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PREFACE. 


It  is  a  Bingnlar  bd  that  Martial  is  the  only  Latin  poet 
of  mark  who  lias  not  hitherto  been  oompletely  translate^, 
into  the  Kngliah  language.  If  not  so  interesting  as  Poets 
of  the  Angnstan  Age  for  his  latinity,  he  is  more  so  for 
his  pictures  of  the  manners  and  customs  of  Bome  at  that 
very  interesting  period,  the  commenoement  of  the  Christian 
era.  It  must  bo  premised  that  his  constant  and  severe 
castigation  of  the  two  great  vices  which  prevailed  in  his 
time,  and  the  unflinching  l)oldness  with  which  he  pro- 
claims them,  has  given  him  the  reputation  of  an  obscene 
poet ;  but  his  lashings  were  well  directed,  and,  no  doubti 
had  a  beneficial  effect 

Elphinston,  in  his  preface,  ventures  to  assert  that 
Martial  laboured  in  the  detection  of  error,  the  vindication 
of  innocence,  the  diffusion  of  knowledge,  and  the  display 
of  truth ;  and  that  he  communicates  more  life,  and  more 
literature,  more  wisdom,  and  more  wit,  than  any  other 


of  the  ancient  poets,  or  perhaps  than  all  of  them  put 
together.  This  is  stronger  language  in  his  favour  than 
other  writers  have  used,  and  perhaps  more  than  is  borne 
out  by  facts,  but  the  English  reader  may  now  judge  for 
himself. 

The  plan  of  the  present  edition  has  been  to  give  every 
Epigram  hitherto  ascribed  to  Martial,  in  English  prose, 
accompanied,  as  far  as  they  could  be  found,  by  metrical 
versions.  In  those  instances  where  an  English  translation 
given  faithfully  would  not  be  tolerable,  the  Latin  has  been 
retained,  accompanied  by  the  Italian  version  of  Oiiaglia, 
who  has  been  rather  dexterous  in  refining  impurities. 
He  was  an  Italian  teacher  in  London,  where  his  book  was 
printed  in  1782  and  1791,  and  it  then  had,  and  still  has, 
a  very  general  and  unrestricted  sale.  There  have  been 
seven  complete  French  versions  of  Martial,^  some  very 
recent,  and  it  would  have  been  equally,  if  not  more,  con- 
venient to  select  &om  these,  but  that  none  of  them  have 
used  the  least  refinement,  and  indeed,  have  sometimes 
rather  exceeded  their  author  in  his  worst  properties. 

This  translation  will  at  least  be  found  to  possess  one 
singular  advantage,  that  is,  the  metrical  versions.    For 

*  Ti^  en  prbee  par  Miohel  de  HuoUeB,  Vuia,  1655.  En  vers  par 
M.  de  MaroUeB,  Pana,  1671  and  1675.  En  Ten  par  le  Baron  Simon  et 
P.  B.  Anginis,  Paris,  1819.  En  proae  par  Verger,  DnboiB  et  Mangeart, 
Paris,  1881-5.  En  vers  par  Dnboaet  Jnles  Janin,  Paris,  1841.  En 
prose  par  Denis  YoUand,  Twb,  1807.  En  prose  par  M.  Nisard,  Parisy 
1848. 


mSFACBi  Y 

these  seyeial  rare  volames  were  brought  into  reqaieition 

hj  the  editor,  amongst  others,  a  very  interesting  MS.  of 

the  age  of  Elizabeth,  which  versifies  with  considerable 

ability  a  great  proportipn  of  the  Epigrams.    The  only 

metrical  versions  introdnoed  which  may  be  deemed  Qn« 

worthy  of  being  reprinted,  are  those  of  Elphinston,  which, 

it  must  be  confessed,  are  very  indifferent.    But  he  has 

always   stood    to   the  public  as  the  accepted  English 

versifier  of  Martial,  and  his  pompous  quarto,  dignified 

by  a  long  array  of  subscribers'  names,  still  occupies   a 

prominent  place  in  many  libraries ;  we    may   therefore 

stand  excused  for  using  him  in  places  where  no  better 

ooiild  be  found, 

H.  G.  B. 


INTRODUCTION. 


The  literafture  of  imperial  Borne  has  powerfoDy  influenced  Uie 
virilization  of  tbe  Western  world ;  and,  amid  the  rast  dianges  ol 
onr  social  system,  still  continues  to  maintain  its  high  place  in  the 
republic  of  letters.  Hiis  is  due  partly  to  the  grandeur  of  the 
people  by  whom  the  language  was  spoken,  but  more  so  to  the 
illustrious  writers  who  wedded  it  to  intellectual  creations  that 
must  ever  be  models  for  study  and  admiration. 

Among  these  writers,  Marcal  stands  as  the  first  Epigrammatist, 
not  onfy  of  his  own,  but  of  e?eiy  succeeding  age.  The  bent  of  his 
genius  seems  to  have  hdn  entiidy  in  this  direction.  Eveiything 
he  peimed,  whether  begging  a  favour,  satiriring  a  &ult,  writing  an 
inscr^tion,  or  paying  a  compliment,  was  an  epigram. 

The  word  epigram  origindhr  signified,  as  its  etymology  impHes, 
nothing  more  than  an  inscription.  But  in  the  devdopment  which 
it  received  in  the  progress  of  literature,  and  especiaUy  at  the  hands 
of  Martial,  it  assumed  an  entirely  new  character,  and  may  be  de- 
fined as  the  concentration  of  satire  and  pointed  invective  in  a  abort 
poem.  One  idea  is  selected,  and  to  this  all  the  powers  of  the 
poet's  mind  are  directed,  and  made  to  converge  as  to  a  point. 

To  the  gracefulness  of  the  Ghneek  epigram  the  Eomans  super- 
added  shrewdness  and  an  acute  observation  of  human  nature :  the 
shafts  of  Martial  are  pointed  by  the  same  sarcastic  feeling  whidi 
inspired  the  Epodes  of  Horace,  and  the  Satires  of  JuvenaL 

In  the  essentials  of  brevity  and  smartness  our  author  seldom  or 
never  failed.  Some  of  his  epigrams  are,  it  is  true,  veiy  obscure  to 
us  now,  owing  to  our  imperfect  acquaintance  with  the  subject  of 
his  satire.  And  in  such  a  mass  it  is  to  be  expected  that  many 
would  be  of  indifferent  merit  Of  this'  the  poet  himself  was  well 
aware,  as  we  learn  from  his  own  words.  Book  L  Ep.  16 : 

Sunt  bona,  sunt  aate<Um  medtocria,  sunt  mala  plora 
Qos  legis  hio :  a&ter  non  fit,  Ante,  liber. 

Of  the  epigrams  which  yon  read  here,  some  are  ffood,  some  middlings 
many  bad :  a  nook,  Aritos,  cannot  be  made  in  any  n£or  way. 


IVTEOSUCTION.  tB 

.  Bot  the  greater  part  are  imqaesticmablvM  of  profcmnd 
hnmoiir,  wad  it  is  only  to  be  refoetted  ^at  they  should  be  aaao- 
oiated  with  ao  maiiy  that  must  be  intolerable  to  any  bnt  an  impure 
taste. 

The  age  of  Martial,  which  jnst  preceded  the  dedine  of  Bo- 
man  fiteratnre,  allowed  full  scope  for  epigrammatic  satire.  The 
dij  of  Borne  appears,  as  we  learn  from  Juvenal,  and  other  con- 
tcmporaiy  writCTs,  to  have  presented  one  uniyenal  scene  of  villany. 
The  despotism  of  the  Emperors,  the  hixuiy  of  the  patricians,  tne 
dissipation  of  the  ditizens,  and  the  corruption  of  public  men,  had 
then  arrifed  at  a  dimax.  Eveiy  feature  of  depravity  started  from 
the  eanvass.  The  laws  of  nature  were  everywhere  viobited,  and 
iiuqQii^  itsdf  acquired  a  kind  of  legal  acknowledgment 


"  In  every  street  were  found 
Vdnptaoaf  S  jbaritet  with  roses  crown'd ; 
The  rank  MileMn  and  the  Tarentine, 
Lewd,  petulant,  and  reeling  ripe  with  wine/' 

TliebiognKphy  of  MAncus  Valerius  Maetialis  is  involved 
in  some  obsenrity ;  and  the  little  we  know  of  him  is  chiefly  derived 
from  his  own  writings.  With  the  exception  of  .£liu8  Yerus,  who 
designated  him  as  '*  his  Virgil,"  and  the  younger  Pliny,  he  does 
not  appear  to  have  been  especially  noticed  by  any  contemporaiy 
writers.  Pliny  describes  him  as  a  man  of  acute  and  lively  genius, 
whose  writings  abound  with  an  agreeable  spirit  of  wit  and  satire, 
sonduded  at  the  same  time  with  great  candour  and  good  nature. 
He  also  informs  us  that  when  Martial  left  Rome,  he  made  him 
a  present  to  defray  the  ei^penses  of  his  journey,  "not  only  as 
a  testimony  of  his  friendship,  but  in  return  for  the  verses  with 
whidi  he  had  complimented  him." 

From  the  above,  and  occasional  allusions  made  by  Spartianus, 
Lampridius,  and  the  grammarians  of  the  later  period,  we  are 
enabled  to  glean  so  much  of  Martial's  personal  history,  as 
that  he  was  bom  at  Bilbilis,  in  Spain,  on  the  1st  of  March,  in 
the  third  year  of  Claudius,  A.  t>  4.8.  Xhis  Bilbilis  (the  modem 
Bubiera)  was  a  town  of  ancient  Celtiberia,  now  known  as  Arragon, 
and  situated  on  the  river  Salo,  or  Halo,  which  faUs  into  the  £bro, 
above  Saragossa.  The  name  of  our  poet's  father  (as  we  learn  from 
the  84th  Epigram  of  his  5th  Book)  was  Fronto,  and  of  his  mother 
Flaccilla.'   At  the  age  of  twenty-one  or  twenty-two  he  came  to 

^  "Ptot  HamsaT  (Smith's  Diet.,  art  Martial]  treats  this  as  a  misconcep* 
tioa. 


tm  iKTsoDUcnox. 

Borne,  in  die  reign  of  Nero,  A.  D.  66 ;  and  there  he  oontinned  to 
reside  during  a  period  of  thirty-five  years,  under  the  Emperors 
Galba,  Otho,  Yitellins,  Vespasian,  Titus,  and  Domitian«  His  first 
intention  was  to  qualify  himself  for  the  bar :  but  on  discovering  that 
he  had  no  genius  or  inclination  for  this  profession,  he  applied 
himself  to  the  stody  of  Hteratore  and  poesy.  In  this  pursuit  he 
happily  succeeded,  and  acquired  an  elegant  and  versatue  style  of 
writing,  which  introduced  him  to  Silius  Italicos,  Juvenal,  Plmy, 
and  many  of  the  first  wits  of  the  age.  It  appears  that  a  noble- 
man, named  Sterdnius,  conceived  so  great  an  esteem  for  Martial's 
compositions,  that  he  placed  a  'statue  of  ..-him,  while  living,  in  his 
library — at  that  time  an  unusual  honou^. 

Domitian,  the  last  of  the  twelve  Cssars,  whose  name  has  ob- 
tained an  infemous  notoriety  in  the  annals  of  imperial  Bcme,  con- 
ferred many  espedai  fevours  on  Martial,  which  may  be  attributed 
to  the  adulations  bestowed  upon  him  by  the  poet  Among 
other  honours  Martial  was  advanced  to  the  tribunate  and  eques- 
trian dignity,  and,  at  the  same  time,  invested  with  the  jus  irium 
liberorum^  which  conferred  on  him  all  the  important  ^vileges 
of  a  citjgen  who  had  three  children.  The  poeE^STESoSi&aHng  pe- 
tition for  this  bonoifls  recorded  in  Epigram  91  of  Book  iL 

Martial's  continued  flatterv  of  the  brutal  despot  of  Bome  is 
9  drawback  on  his  fame.  Mis  praises  of  the  imperial  monster 
were  boundless  and  unqualified.  Thus  in  one  of  his  epigrams 
he  invokes  Jupiter  not  to  confer  fiivours  on  himself,  but  upon 
the  representative  of  the  gods  (Caesar),  who,  in  his  munificence, 
was  certain  to  transfer  them  to  his  favoured  bard.  And  sure 
enough  Domitian  rewarded  the  poet  not  only  with  wealth,  but 
with  the  highest  honours ;  and  this  at  the  very  time,  as  Juvenal, 
the  friend  of  Martial,  expresses  it,  .when  the  tyrant 

"dailv  drain'd,  by  none  withstood. 
The  dty  or  iti  best  and  noblest  blood." 

On  the  assassination  of  Domitian,  to  whom  the  senate  refbaed 
funereal  honours,  the  true  character  of  Martial  developed  itself, 
After  having  portrayed  the  emperor,  while  living,  as  the  patttoi 
of  every  virtue,  he  undertook,  alter  death,  to  expose  his  fiendlike 
abominations,  and  represented  him  as 

*<  the  monster  of  the  umes, 
Withont  one  virtae  to  redeem  his  crimes." 

Martial  afterwards  attempted  to  pay  his  court  to  Trajan ;  but 
that  virtuous  monarch  turned  a  deaf  ear  to  him.    Being  forsaken 


INTSODUCTIOM.  h 

bj  Ui  fdeods,  he  directed  his  thoughts  towards  his  native  coantij 
which  he  was  enabled  to  revisit  through  the  liberality  of  his  fiienc 
Pliny;  for  it  appears,  according  to  his  own  showing,  that  he  was 
thm  lednoed  to  great  distress.    See  Ep.  18,  Book  y 

"  Sum,  £iteor,  temperqne  ftii— panper.'* 

He  time  succeeded  in  gaining  the  affections  of  a  ifoman  of 
fbrtone^  named  Marcella,  whom  he  eventuaUy  married,  v^e  speaks 
veiy  higfafy  of  this  lady,  who,  it  appears,  was  in  possession  of 
a  magmfioent  house  and  gardens,  wtdch  she  settled  upon  £er 
husband.  After  lus  marriage  he  completed  his  12th  Book  of 
Epigrams^  at  the  desire  of  his  Mend  Prisons,  a  man  of  consular 
digmfty,  to  whom  the  book  is  inscribed  as  his  patron.  The  other 
two  books,  which  constitute  the  18th  and  14tii  of  the  series,  are 
entitled  **Xenia"  and  "  Apophoreta,"  and  so  called  finom  their 
containing  mottoes  or  devices  to  be  affixed  to  presents  offered  to 
friends,  or  distributed  at  the  Saturnalia  and  other  festivals.  These 
fourteen  books  are  preceded  by  "  Spectacula,"  which  are  a  series 
of  qngrams  on  the  shows  odiibited  by  Titus  and  Domitian; 
though,  as  it  appears,  not  all  written  by  Martial  himself. 

Iilutial  lived  m  comparative  aifluenoe  and  ease  to  an  advanced 
period  of  life ;  and  died  about  the  75  th  year  of  his  age,  the^f04Ui 
of  the  Christian  era. 

Many  difficulties  exist  in  the  chronology  of  Martial's  Epi- 
grams; but  the  researches  of  Lloyd,  Dodwell,  and  Clinton  have 
done  much  towards  their  satisfactoiy  elucidation.  It  appears  that 
the  different  books  were  cpllected  and  published  by  Martial, 
Sometimes  singly,  and  at  other  times  several  together.  Their 
chronology  and  order  of  publication  are  thus  stated  in  Dr. 
Smith's  Dictionary  of  Grreek  and  Boman  Biography : 

"  The  *  Liber  de  Spectaculis,'  and  the  first  nine  books  of  the  re- 
gular series,  involve  a  great  number  of  historical  allusions,  ex- 
tending from  the  games  of  Titus,  a.  d.  80,  to  the  return  of  Do- 
iuitian  from  the  Sarmatian  expedition,  in  January,  a.  d.  94.  The 
second  book  could  not  have  been  written  until  after  the  commence- 
ment of  the  Dacian  war  (ii.  2),  that  is,  not  before  a.  d.  86,  nor  the 
sixth  until  after  the  triumph  over  the  Dacians  and  Grermans  (a.  d. 
91) ;  the  seventh  was  written  while  the  Sarmatian  war,  which  be- 
gan in  A.  n.  93,  was  still  in  progress,  and  reaches  to  the  end  of 
that  year.  The  eighth  book  opens  in  January,  a.  d.  94 ;  the  ninth 
also  refers  to  the  same  epoch,  out  may,  as  Clinton  supposes,  have 


X  nrr&oi/ucTTOv. 

been  written  in  A..  B.  95.  Hie  whole  of  tlieae  were  composed  at 
Home,  except  the  third,  whidi  was  written  during  a  tour  m  Gallia 
Togata.  Ijie  tenth  book  was  published  twice:  the  fint  edition  was 
given  hastiA;  to  the  worid ;  tte  second  edition,  that  which  we  now 
rend  (x.  2),  celebrates  the  anival  of  Tngan  at  Bcmie,  after  his  ac- 
cession to  the  throne  (x.  6,  7, 84,  72).  Now  since  this  event  took 
place  ▲.  D.  99,  and  since  the  twenty-fourth  epigram  of  Uus  book 
was  written  in  honour  of  the  author's  fifty-seventh  birth-day,  we 
are  thus  supplied  with  the  data  requisite  for  fixing  the  epoch  of 
his  birth ;  and  since  at  the  dose  of  the  book  (x.  104)  he  had  been 
thirty-four  years  at  Borne,  we  can  thence  calodate  the  time  when 
he  Idt  Spain.  The  eleventh  book  seems  to  have  been  published 
at  Bome  early  in  ▲.  d.  100,  and  at  the  dose  of  the  year  he  re- 
turned to  Bilbilis.  After  keeping  silence  for  three  years  (xiL  pro- 
em.), the  twelfth  book  was  despatched  from  Bilbilis  to  Bome  (xiu 
8, 18),  and  in  this  he  refers  (xii.  5)  to  the  two  preceding  books» 
published,  as  we  have  seen,  in  ▲.  d.  99  and  100. 

Mftrriftlj  though  he  often  offends  by  gross  indelicacies  of  expres- 
sion, or  pruriency  of  thought,  stands  preeminent,  not  only  as  an 
epigrammatist,  but  as  one  of  the  purest  Latin  writers  of  his 
age;  and  his  style  and  manner  have  been  generally  copied  by 
the  wits  of  all  succeeding  periods.  Yet  tl^  are  few  authors 
who  have  been  more  expowd  to  criticism.  Some  have  bestowed 
upon  him  the  most  unqualified  praise,  while  othen  have  treated 
lum  with  the  grossest  scurrility.  The  learned  Scaliger  dedaiies 
that  many  of  his  epigrams  "  are  divine,  and  his  style  pure  and  ex- 
act," and[  Morhofius,  in  his  "  Polyhistor,"  speaks  of  his  "  elegant 
knowledge  of  the  Latin  tongue."  Vossius,  on  the  contrary,  con- 
tends that  Martial  was  one  df  those  authors  who  taught  vice  while 
reproving  it;  and  that,  though  he  deserves  commendation  for 
many  of  his  digrams,  yet  by  those  which  are  obscene  he  did  more 
harm  than  by  others  he  had  done  good. 

Notwithstanding  the  conflicting  opiidons  of  his  numerous  critics 
it  is  perhaps  not  too  much  to  say,  that  the  writings  of  Mardai 
will  be  read  and  admired  so  long  as  the  Latin  luiguage  shall 
continue  to  be  understood.  They  are  pervaded  by  a  vein  of  wit 
and  fund  of  informatJon  concerning  the  maimen  and  customs  of 
the  important  age  in  which  he  lived,  that  will  always  render  him 
valuable  and  interesting  both  to  the  archeologist  and  the  student 
of  human  nature. 


MARTIAL 


ON  THE  FUBLIG  SHOWS  OF  DOMITIAK. 


t.     Oir  THB  AHFHITHSATRB. 

IiiT  bariMiiaa '  Memphis  keep  silenoe  oonceminff  the  won- 
ders '  of  her  pyramids,  and  let  not  Assyrian  toil  Taunt  its 
Babylon.  Let  not  the  effeminate  lonians  claim  praise  for 
their  temple  of  the  Trivian  goddess ;  and  let  the  altar,  brist- 
ling with  noma,  speak  modestly  of  the  name  of  Delos.*  Their 
mansoleom  too,  nan^g  in  empby  air,  let  not  the  Carians 
with  immoderate  prp*^  extol  to  the  skies.  Erery  work  of 
toil  yields  to  C»sar*s  amphitheatre;  fame  shall  tell  of  one 
work  for  alL 

*  The  word  barhara  may  agree  either  with  Memphit  or  miraeula.  Most 
probably  it  is  meant  to  be  taken  with  the  former.  It  was  a  habit  of  the 
Greeks,  and  frofai  them  copied  by  the  Romans  (see  Plant.  Mil.  Glor.  ii. 
2.  58^,  to  sneak  of  all  those  who  were  not  of  their  own  nation  as  barbari; 
whica  word  consequently  signifies  nothing  more  than  forngny  ttrtuigt^ 


\,  —  The  wonders  of  the  ancient  world  were  nsually  con- 
sidered to  be  seren :  rix.  —  1.  The  Egyptian  pyramids ;  2.  The  temple 
of  Diana  at  Ephesos ;  3.  The  tomb  erected  by  Artemisia,  queen  of  Caria, 
in  memoir  of  ner  deceased  hnsband  Mansolus,  from  whom  it  derived  its 
name  of  Mansolenm ;  4.  The  Colossus  of  Rhodes ;  5.  Phidias*  Jupiter 
Olympius,  a  statue  of  ivory  and  gold ;  6.  The  hanging  gardens  of  Baby^ 
Ion,  laid  out  upon  the  walls  of  that  capital;  7.  The  palace  of  Cyrus,  king 
of  Persia. 

*  There  wis  an  altar  in  Delos,  said  to  have  been  ccnstrueted  by  ApoQo 
tf  tlie  bonis  of  the  stags  slain  by  Diana,  or  "  the  Trinan  goddaH." 
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No  more  kt  fun-burnt  Cairo  Taaiit»  that  ik* 
Bequeatlia  her  wonders  to  eternity. 
Let  not  fiajihrateB,  in  a  Ba]>erb  st^e^ 
Brag  her  wall-girdle  onto  sixty  imle. 
Who  lends  Dium  oonfidenoe  to  tell 
Her  cedar  stataes  soom  a  narallelP 
What  if  Apollo*s  homed  utar  stands 
Unimitable  by  LTsippus*  hands  P 
Let  Caiian  imnuaence  presume  so  &r 
As  to  make  luusoleum  kiss  a  star, 
Dame  Tellus !  and  thy  prodigies  confer ; 
They  must  kneel  to  the  Amjmitheatre. 
This  miTmcle,  graced  by  Vespasian's  name. 
Hath  the  monopoly  of  cheoquer'd  &me. 

Sgyptf  foibear  thy  pyramids  to  praise, 
A^arb*rotts  worii  up  to  a  wonder  raise ; 
Let  Babykm  oease  tn'  incessant  toil  to  prise, 
Which  made  her  walls  to  such  immenseness  rise  | 
Nor  let  th*  Ephesians  boast  the  curious  art 
Which  wonder  to  their  temple  does  impart. 
Delos,  dinemble,  too,  the  high  renown 
Which  did  thy  horn-framed  altar  lately  crown  | 
Caxia,  to  Taunt  thy  Mausoleum  spare. 
Sumptuous  for  cost,  and  yet  for  art  more  rare, 
As  not  boRie  up,  but  pendulous  i*  th'  air. 
All  works  to  Gittar's  tneatre  giye  place ; 
This  wonder  Fame  aboye  the  rest  does  grace. 

Jnom.  ie8& 

Why  sing  the  wonders  of  th'  Egyptian  shore  P 
Let  far-&med  Babylon  be  praised  no  more  ,* 
Let  not  Ionia  yaunt  Diana  s  fane ; 

*  •  •  •  •  •  ' 

Nor  let  the  Gsrian  town  exalt  so  high 
Its  mausoleum,  hanging  in  the  sky ; 
In  Cesar's  amphitheatre  are  shown 
Those  riTal  glories  all  combined  in  one : 
Let  Fame  hoiceforth  her  dam'rous  tongue  confine 
To  sing  the  beauties  of  that  dome  divine.       Euttaci 

II.      OK  THX  PUBLIC  W0BK8   OF  DOMITIAK. 

Here,  where  the  stanr  Colossus^  surveys  the  skies  Iroi 
nearer  point  than  we,  and  where  loftj  scaffoldings^  now  ris 

*  A  colossal  statue  of  himself,  raised  by  Nero  as  an  ornament  to 
fesCibule  of  his  "golden  house,"  120  feet  iu  height  (Suet  Ner.  c 
On  the  late  of  this  Colossus,  see  Gifford,  Jut.  riii.  230. 

>  Scaffoldings,  or  pageants,  consisting  of  sereral  storie^ 


OV  THl  PTTBLIO  SHOWS.  i 

tiie  midsfe  of  the  street,  the  detested  halls  of  a  crael  king 
latdj  glisiwied/  and  one  single  mansion  began  to  occapy 
tibe  whole  space  of  the  city.  Here,  where  the  venerable' 
mass  of  the  fiuvseen  Amphitheatre  now  rises,  were  the 
ponds  of  Nero.  Here,  where  we  gase  with  admiration  at  the 
Thearmm^  a  boon  so  suddenly  bestowed,*  a  proud  lawn  had 
dqiriyed  poor  wretches  of  their  homes.  Where  the  Glaudian 
pOTtico  now  throws  its  wide-epreadinff  shadows,  was  the  !ast 
remnant  of  a  &lling  court.  Borne  has  been  restored  to  herself, 
and  what  wore  formerly  the  deliehts  of  the  master,  are  now, 
under  thy  mk^  Gaasar,  those  of  &e  people. 

Whan  the  ethereal  Coloss  does  appear, 
The  tow*rmg  Machine  to  the  stan  draw  near, 
The  hated  court,  whidi  to  much  blood  did  smO, 
Late  stood:  onehouse  the  city  seem'd  to  fill! 

Whoe  the  itouendoui  theatre's  great  pile^ 
Is  reai'd,  there  Nero's  fish-ponds  were  erewhile.' 
Hanb  where  the  Baths,  a  sreat  yet  sptody  gift, 
All  awn  admire  (the  people  left  to  shift 
FordweUings)  late  was  a  proud  ample  space, 
Beserred  to  boast  an  insolent  state  and  grace. 

Where  now  a  goodly  terrace  does  extend. 
The  city  both  with  shade  and  walks  befriend, 
Was  bat  the  coiut^s  fitg  and  expiring  end. 

Borne 's  to  itself  restored ;  in  Ccesar^s  reign 
The  prince's  pleasures  now  the  people  gain.      Jmcil  1696» 

Whsre  the  Colossal  star  would  stars  surrey. 
And  rising  machinatipns  maze  the  way, 
Diverged  the  courts  of  an  inyidious  crown, 
And  one  vast  house  monopolized  the  town. 
Here^  where  the  awfUl  pile  displays  the  show, 
A  pond  of  Nero  could  presume  to  flow. 
We  there  the  Baths,  the  sudden  boons,  admire. 
When  the  proud  lawn  bade  wretches'  homes  retire. 
When  Claudius'  portico  expands  her  shade. 
Was  the  last  stand  a  falling  ualace  made. 
Hail,  Borne  restored !  hail,  Cfesar,  thy  rewards ; 
Those  are  the  people  s  joys,  that  were  its  lord's. 

'  The  horror  with  which  a  Roman,  after  the  expulsion  of  the  Tarqmn% 
regarded  a  king;  is  well  known. 

*  Because  dedicated  to  Mars. 

'  Hastily  erected  by  Titos ;  see  Suetoniusi  Life  of  Titos,  c.  7,  and  nott. 
BoAf»'fM».p.47a 
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XII.    TO  OJiSAB,  OV  THl  00VC0UB81  OT  BTBAlTeiBt 

TO  AOIOC 

What  race  is  so  distant  firom  ub,  wliat  race  bo  barbaroua, 
CiBsar,  as  that  from  it  no  spectator  is  present  in  thj  citj  Y 
The  coltirator  of  Bhodope  is  here  firom  Orpheus'  Hsmus : ' 
the  Sarmatian  nourished  bj  the  blood  drawn  firom  his  steed, 
is  here.  He  too  who  drinks  the  waters  of  the  Nile  where 
it  first  becomes  known  to  us,  and  he  whose  shores  the  surge 
of  the  remotest  ocean  laves.  The  Arabian  has  hastened  hither, 
the  Sabfleans  have  hastened,  and  Gilicians  have  here  drip- 
ped with  showers  of  their  own  perfume.  With  locks  twist- 
ad  into  a  knot,  are  come  the  Sicambrians;  and  with  hair 
twisted  in  other  forms,  the  JSthiopians.  Though  different 
the  speech  of  the  various  races,  there  is  but  one  utter- 
ance, when  thou  art  hailed  as  the  true  father  of  thy 
country. 

Most  potent  or!  what  region  is  so  mde 
Fyoai  vJbenoe  into  your  city  none  intrude  F 
Thm  Sbodspeian  fimner  leaves  cold  Thrace, 
And  to  boufnet  his  eyes  elects  this  place : 
TsxtsiiaiMb  who  qoaff  horses*  blood  at  home 
An  mudb  iapslieiit  till  they  have  vieVd  Borne. 
Thsy  who  ftvt  give  a  welcome  to  the  Nile ; 
And  tiisf  on  wSom  sweet  Zephyms  doth  smile. 
9oth  the  Arabiss  are  in  rapid  haste ; 
^or  pextaQod  in$a  Asia  comes  not  kst 
Shall  we  omit  kBoU]ia|r*d  Sicambrians, 
An4  natiize's  ftissM  Ethiopians  ? 
Their  Ungnages  are  discrepant;  yet  all 
The  fi|t]|er  of  your  eonatry  can  you  calL       Peekt* 

What  land 's  so  bszbVoiis,  Casar,  so  remote. 
Whose  natives  eome  not  to  admire  thy  courtP 
Boo^  Thiaeians hidifir  from  IComit  Hsmos  speedi 
Fierce  Tajrtsrs,  who  on  Qesh  of  hones  feed ; 
W|u>  the  Nik  4nnk  at  the  first  spiinff  and  head ; 
Bntons  firom  utmost  Thn}e  hither  lecL 
Arabs  make  haste,  Cniftians  posting  come. 
And  in  theb  saffioa  showers  are  drench'd  at  Rome ; 
Germans  with  roUing  loeks  in  knots  npfttzl*d ; 
Ethiops  after  a  diff*nnt  manner  eori'd. 

•  Iflidhgii  and  gownt.    Two  of  the  lughest  mountains  in  l^raosk 
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Vaiiovt  their  Toiees  sound,  but  hearts,  we  see. 
And  the  whole  Jargon,  does  in  one  agree 
When  Faiier  ofihy  OoutUrw  all  style  thee. 

Jnoit.  1695. 

What  scene  sequester'd,  or  what  rude  renown. 
Sends  no  spectators  to  th'  imperial  townP 
The  Rhodopeian  hind  here  scours  the  plains, 
And  tunes  m>m  Hsmus  his  Orphean  strains  | 
Sarmatians,  Cesar,  hie  thy  woru  to  see, 
And  their  proud  horses  share  their  master^s  glee  | 
Thiqr  come  who  first  the  risinff  Nile  explore, 
And  they  who  hear  remotest  Tethys'  roar ; 
The  Arab  hastes,  the  Sabean  hither  flio. 
And  the  (Hlician  spurns  his  native  skies ; 
With  tortured  trenes,  here  Sicambrians  gay, 
There  Ethiops  stroll  along  the  crowded  way. 
'Mid  various  tongues,  but  one  glad  voice  we  find. 
Which  hails  thee  fitther  of  converged  mankind. 

JFettmmtUr  Review,  Apr.  1853. 

IT.     TO  OJISUI,!   UPOK  HIS  BAlTiaHnrG  nrPOBlCXBS. 

That  crowd,  hostile  to  peace,  and  foe  to  calm  repose ;  that 
crowd,  which  was  ever  molesting  unfortunate  opulence,  has 
been  handed  over  to  the  Ghetulians.  The  arena  did  not  suffice 
for  the  number  of  the  guilty :'  and  the  informer  now  suffers 
that  exile  which  he  sought  to  give  to  others. 

Those  caterpillars  of  the  commonwealth, 

The  poor  man*s  wolf,  whose  livelihood  was  stealth. 

Growing  too  numerous,  are  shipp'd  away. 

To  feast  the  lions  of  Oetdlia : 

And  those  informers,  who  have  many  sent 

Into  exile,  now  suffer  banishment.  Pecke. 

The  hateful  crew  to  peace  and  sweet  repose. 
Informers,  anxious  wealth's  molesting  foes 
(pie  lions  not  sufficing  to  destroy 
The  num*rous  caidfis  wat  did  all  annoy), 

■  Who  is  metnt  P  Titos  or  Domitian  r  It  is  equally  applicable  to 
either  of  them.    See  Suetonius,  Tit  8,  and  Domit.  9. 

*  Nee  eqHt'orena  noeerUee  is  rendered  bv  some  translators,  "  and  the 
sandy  desert  was  not  large  enough  to  contain  the  number  of  the  guilty." 
Others,  with  greater  probability,  suppose  that  the  informers  were  exposed 
to  the  pubUe  gaze  in  the  arena  of  the  Amphitheatre,  befcre  they  'veie  sent 
into  exile ;  see  Sueton.  Tit.  c.  8. 
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T:  th'  Uet  and  ftutheft  Africa  are  sent  { 
And  thoie  tibat  canaed  now  soffBr  banisliment 

IT.  B.     OV  THI  8AMI  BTTBJEOT. 

The  informer  now  wanders  an  outcast  from  the  Ausoniai! 
city :  this  jou  maj  add  to  the  other  boons  of  our  prince. 

The  head  of  Italy  CoMar  acquits 

From  sycophants.    New  days,  fresh  benefits. 

Jjum.  1695. 

Y.     OV  THE  SPSOTAOLl  OP  PABIPHAI. 

Belieye  that  Pasiphae  was  enamoured  of  a  Cretan  bull :  we 
have  seen  it.  The  old  story  has  been  confirmed.  Let  not 
venerable  aniaquity  boast  itself,  Csdsar ;  whatever  fiune  cele- 
brates, thy  arena  reproduces  for  thee.^ 

Enamoured  of  a  bull  a  Cretan  queen 
We  oft  have  heard,  but  now  the  thing  have  seen. 
Then,  Ciesar,  let  not  age  her  pride  display : 
What  frkUe  ftigu'd,  thy  Cirque  has  shown  to-day. 

TL     TO  CSSAEy  OV  A  WOHAK's  PIOHTOra  WITH  ▲  XJOIT. 

That  the  warrior  Mars  serves  thee  in  arms,  suffices  not, 
CsBsar ;  Yenus,  too,  herself  serves  thee. 

VI.  B.     Oir  THB   BAIIB   SUBJECT. 

A  lion  laid  low  in  the  vast  vale  of  Nemea  fame  trumpeted 
abroad  as  a  noble  exploit,  and  worthy  of  Hercules.  Let 
ancient  tales  be  sQent ;  for  since  thy  shows  have  been  ex- 
hibited, Gasar,  we  have  seen  this  accomplished  by  a  woman's 
hand.* 

*T  is  not  enough  in  this  our  martial  age 

That  men,  but  women,  in  fierce  combat  *gage. 

Among  the  noblest  acts  frime  does  resound, 

,Alcides  laid  a  Hon  on  the  ground. 

Let  fables  cease :  Caesar,  at  thy  command. 

This  hath  been  acted  by  a  woman*s  hand.         Jmm,  1695. 

*  See  Suetonius,  Nero,  c.  12. 

*  Tho  last  words  are  a  coi\jectaral  mode  of  filling  up  a  lacuna  in  tbt 
MSS.    In  some  editions,  Uiese  iwo  epigrams  are  giren  as  one. 
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Hot  Man  alone  enjoys  unTanquiah'darms, 

Far  thee,  mat  CflBJiar»  Venui  ahares  tli'  alanni } 

A  Hon  foiPd,  and  in  a  Tasty  Tale, 

The  tuk  Herculean  rear*d  a  lofty  tale. 

Old  fidth  be  mute :  at  thine  august  conunand 

Snoh  deeds  we  saw  achiev'd  by  female  hand. 

Til.   OK  LAUSEOLUB.' 

Ab  ent;  bound  down  upon  the  Scythian  rock,  Prometheua 
with 'OTer-renewed  TitalB  feasted  the  untiring  Tulture,  bo 
hiB  LaureoluB,  Buspended  on  no  feigned  ctobb,  offered  hie 
defenceloBB  entrailB  to  a  Caledonian  bear.  His  mansled  limba 
qiHTored,  CTery  part  dripoing  with  gore,  and  in  his  whole 
bod;^  no  ahape  waa  to  be  lound.  In  abort,  he  Buffered  Buch 
punuhment  aa  one  who  had  been  guilty  of  parricide,  or  who 
nad  cat  hia  master'a  throat,,  or  had  insanely  despoiled  the 
temples  of  their  hidden  gold,^  or  had  applied  the  incendiary 
tarck  to  thee,  0  Borne.  This  criminal  had  surpassed  the 
crimes  of  ancient  story,  and  what  had  been  fabulous,  was  in 
his  case  a  real  punishment. 

Prometheus  to  cold  Caucasus  is  chain'd, 

Whilst  bT  his  entrails  Tultures  are  sustained : 

Wretched  Laureolus  a  northern  bear 

Very  sincerely  did  asunder  tear. 

ETery  Tein  to  weep  blood  was  inclined ; 

Strict  search  in 's  carcass  could  no  bodT  find. 

Thus  one  diat  stabbed  his  master  must  haTe  died. 

Or  actors  of  infernal  parricide. 

This  torment  is  his  due  who  dares  Rome  fire, 

Or  who  deflowers  the  gods'  most  sacred  choir. 

Obsolete  mischiefs  resalute  the  stage : 

Fables  proTe  true  in  this  our  conscious  age.      Pedte* 

*  This  epigram  refers  to  a  Ballet  or  Drama  of  Action,  composed  either 
by  Nsrias  or  by  Ennius, — for  on  this  point  the  learned  disagree, — in 
which  a  certain  Laureolus,  a  noted  robber,  was  crucified  on  the  stage. 
UsUallT  the  deaUi  was  simply  a  <to^e-death,  without  harm  to  the  actor. 
Domitian  has  the  honour  of  Introducing  a  real  death — ^that  of  an  un- 
fortunate wretch  already  condemned  "  for  the  amtuement  of  this  detest- 
able people."— See  Gifibrd  and  Mayor  on  Jqt.  Tiii.  187  ;  and  for  a  curions 
comment,  compare  what  Martial  says  of  the  tigress  in  Ep.  18.  6 :  "  Post- 
quam  inter  nos  est,  plus  feritatis  habet ! " 

'  It  was  a  common  practice  for  the  ancients  to  deposit  their  privatt 
property  in  the  temples  for  greater  security. 
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DfidaluB,  while  thoa  wast  being  thus  torn  by  a  Lnciiiini 
boar,  how  muat  thou  haye  desired  to  have  those  wings  of 
thine. 

Now,  Dadalus,  thou  thus  art  torn. 

By  the  Lucanian  bear. 
How  doft  thou  wish  thy  waxen  wingi. 

Again  to  cut  the  air!  Flelei^r* 

So  torn,  O  Dsdal,  by  Lucanian  bear, 

Thou  well  might^Bt  wish  thy  wonted  wings  to  wear. 

IT.     OK  THI  BHUrOOSBOS. 

The  rhinoceros,  exhibited  for  thee,  Cesar,  in  the  whole 
space  of  the  arena^  fonght  battles  of  which  he  gave  no  pro* 
mise.   Oh,  into  what  terrible  wrath  did  he  with  lowered  Mad. 
blaze  forth  1    How  powerful  was  that  tusk  to  whom  a  bull 
was  a  mere  ball ! ' 

He  who  with  armed  nostril  wildly  fflared, 
Has  foudit  the  battles  he  had  not  oeclared* 
How  did  his  headlong  rage  the  pit  anpal ! 
How  fltsh'd  the  horn  that  made  a  bull  a  ball ! 

X.      Oir  A,  LIOV  THAT  HTBT  HIS  EEEFSB. 

A  perfidious  lion  with  ungrateful  jaws  had  wounded  his 
keeper,  having  dared  to  attack  with  violence  the  hands  so 
well  known  to  him.  But  worthy  of  such  a  crime  was  the 
offender's  punishment,  and  he  who  would  not  submit  to  correc- 
tion, succumbed  to  weapons.  What  should  be  the  characters 
of  men  under  such  a  prince,  who  bids  the  savage  nature  of 
brutes  become  more  gentle  I 

*  A  similsr  timtment  to  the  preceding,  a  criminal  beiDg  compelled  to 
act  the  put  of  Dsdahis,  and  predpiuted  by  the  fkilnre  of  Us  wings 
among  a  crowd  of  hmigry  bears.  On  the  bear-fights  in  the  arena,  see  be* 
low,  Ep.  11 ;  Jnr.  it.  99. 

'  A  ball  covered  with  red  cloth,  used  for  the  purpose  of  irritating  the 
animals ;  see  below,  Ep.  19 ;  B.  ii.  Ep.  43;  B.  xiT.  Ep.  &3,  in  which  hit 
epigram  reference,  is  made  to  the  same  contest  between  the  ihinoosfos 
SDdabalU 
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Widi  deep  ingniitude,  a  lion  flew 

At 's  ket^Mr's  throat ;  thus  hie  acauaintanee  eleir. 

But  he  xeceiTed  his  wages ;  nnee  ne  eould 

Kadure  no  blows,  the  hunting-spears  he  should* 

Men  mnst  be  cautelous  in  carriage,  sinoe 

Beasts  are  tanght  morals  by  our  gracious  prince.       Piek$» 

A  timitfrous  lion  on  his  keeper  flew, 

In  him  that  fed  him  durst  his  teeth  imbue. 

But  vengeance  worthy  of  his  crime  he  found : 

Who  bore  not  stripes,  was  forced  to  bear  the  wound. 

To  sndi  a  prince  what  manners  ought  men  show,' 

Who  beasts  commands  a  gratitude  to  know!       Jntm>  1605. 

XI.      OV  A.  LIMED  BSAA. 

Whilst  Bruia  was  roUins  himself  impetuoiuly  on  the 
blood-stained  arena,  he  lost  the  power  of  flight,  entangled  in 
bird-lime.  Henceforth  let  glittering  hunting-spears  He  neg- 
lected, and  their  iron  points  be  hid ;  no  more  let  the  dart  Sj 
forth,  lance4  b j  the  exerted  arm.  Let  the  huntsman  surprise 
his  prey  in  the  open  air,  if  beasts  are  to  be  caught  by  the 
fowWs  art.' 

A  bear  roll'd  barrels  on  the  bloody  sand, 

And  was  arrested  at  bird-lime's  command : 

There  *b  no  more  need  to  throw  the  letal  spear. 

Or  that  a  lance  should  forbid  coming  near. 

Huntsmen  may  chase  the  birds  unto  a  bay, 

If  fowlers  to  catch  beasts  conceive  fair  play.        Feek$. 

While  Bruin  wallow'd  in  th'  ensanndu'd  sand. 

He  lost,  belimed,  the  needful  flightrs  command* 

Now  let  the  gleaming  spears  in  darkness  lie. 

Nor  from  the  twisted  arm  the  jaVlins  fly ; 

In  flelds  of  air  the  huntsman  seize  his  prey. 

If  by  the  fowler's  art  we  beasts  betray.  E^kituian. 

1  Deprehmden  is  the  proper  word  for  capturing  hetutt  of  the  Jield; 
emptan,  for  snanng  *h$  fowls  of  the  air.  So  that  M8rtial*s  mean- 
ing may  be  this :  the  huntsman  had  better  use  his  arts  in  trying  to  cap- 
ture the  fowls  of  the  air,  since  the  beasts  of  the  field  are  now  taken  by 
arts  borrowed  from  bird-catchers.  Or  rather,  that  the  huntsman  need  no 
longer  conceal  himself  in  thickets,  or  aim  spears  at  wild  beasts  from  a 
distsoCe,'  since  he  ma^  catch  them  on  the  open  plains  with  bird-lime,  and 
despatch  them  with  his  hunting-knife  at  his  ease. 
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ZII.     OV  ▲  tEB-BOUl,  THJlT  BS0176HT  70BTE  TOV|ra  U. 

OOVBXQTJXirOX  OP  ▲  WOUHD. 

Amidst  the  terrible  oontestB  by  whicb  Cssar  imitates  the 
sports  of  Dianai  a  light  spear  having  pierced  a  pregnant 
sne-boar,  one  of  her  liUer  l^ped  forth  from  the  wound  of  ita 
wretched  mother.  Oh !  cruel  Lucina !  was  this  a  deliyery  ? 
She  would  willinglj  have  died  wounded  bj  more  weapons, 
that  this  sad  way  to  life  might  haye  been  opened  to  all  her 
young  ones.  Who  will  now  deny  that  B^hus  owed  his 
birth  to  the  death  of  his  mother  r  you  maj  belieye  that  a 
deitj  wto  so  produced ;  for  thus  has  a  beast  been  bom. 


r  th'  iraUio  huntingB  Cssar  did  allow, 
A  jaViiii  swift  tranmx'd  a  pregnant  sow : 
Stzaight  from  the  wounded  dun  the  litter  sprang ; 
Lndna,  caU'st  thou  this  to  bring  forth  young  P 
The  djing  sow  wished  that  hor  wounds  were  more. 
That  moei  had  been  made  for  all  her  store. 
Who  denies  Bacchus  from  the  womb  was  torn  P 
A  god  mi^t  well,  when  beasts  were  this  way  born. 

Amom,  1095 

Xm.      OV  THI  SAMS. 

Stricken  with  deadly  weapon,  and  pierced  with  a  mortal 
wound*  the  pregnant  sow  at  once  lost  life  and  ea?e  it.  Oh ! 
how  unerring  was  the  hand  with  the  well-poised  dart !  This 
I  belieye  to.  haye  been  Ludna's  stroke.  Dying,  she  ex- 
perienced the  power  of  either  Diana ;  ^  hers,  by  whom  the 
mother  was  delivered,  and  hers',  by  whom  the  sayage  b^ist 
was  destroyed. 

Pierced  with  a'^deadly  dart,  the  wounded  mother 
At  one  fime  lost  one  life  and  gave  another. 
How  sure  the  leyell'd  steel  the  right  hand  throws ! 
Thii  was  Ludna's  arm,  I  do  suppose. 
Diana's  double  power  she  did  sustain, 
When  th*  parent  was  delivered  and  yet  slain. 

FUkkir. 

A  pregnant  sow,  pierced  with  a  deadly  blow. 

Her  \ua  at  once  aid  lose  and  life  bestow. 

*  Diana  in  ber  two  characters ;  that  of  huntress,  and  that  of  the  go4* 
4sii  presiding  orer  childbirth. 


tfV  THl  PUBLIO  SHOWf*  U 

How  fine  an  aim  did  the  dire  steel  oommaiidl 
JjodntLf  *t  was  believed  to  be  thy  hand : 
For  dying  both  thy  dntiee  she  ioimd, 
The  huntress  and  the  midwife  in  her  wonnd. 

Jmm,  )695. 

XIT.     OK  THl  8AMB. 

A  wild  she-boar,  iimt  about  to  be  ddiTeied  of  the  pledge 
of  her  ripen'd  womb,  gaye  birth  to  her  offiiprinff,  being  made 
a  parent  by  a  wound;  nor  did  the  litter  lie  atill-Dom,  but  ran 
about  while  its  mother  was  fiedlinff.  Oh  I  how  great  inven- 
tion ia  evoked  bj  sudden  chances  I 

A  sow,  now  j^reat  with  pig,  died  of  a  wotmd 
Ihrongh  which  her  litter  tombled  to  tiie  gronnd  i 
While  the  dam  stagger'd,  that  stay'd  not  behind : 
Distress  will  force  a  pig  some  wit  to  find,  Feete* 

A  sow,  her  litter  ready  to  have  laid. 

Was  by  a  fktal  stroke  a  mother  made : 

The  younff,  not  staying  birth,  ran  forth  the  womb. 

How  quick  a  wit  in  sadden  straits  is  fomid  I 

Jnom  1695. 

Hie  pregnant  boar,  with  ripen'd  honoais  crown'd. 

Became  a  parent  from  her  mortal  wound. 

Soon  as  the  mother  fell,  the  gricelings  fiew : 

What  th'  ingenuity  of  chance  can  do  i  ElpAimskm, 

IV.      OK  OABPOPHOBUS. 

That  which  was  the  utmost  glory  of  thy  renown,  Melea- 
ger,  a  boar  put  to  flight,  what  is  it  'r  a  mere  portion  of  that 
of  Carpophorus.  He,  in  addition,  planted  his  hunting-spear 
in  a  fierce  rushing  bear,  the  monarch  in  the  realm  of  the 
northern  pole;  he  also  laid  low  a  lion  remarkable  for  its 
unheard-of  size, — a  lion,  which  might  have  become  the  hands 
of  Hercules ;  and  he  then,  with  a  wound  from  a  distance, 
stretched  lifeless  a  fleet  leopard.  And  when  at  length  he 
carried  off  his  prizes,  he  was  still  in  a  condition  to  engage  in 
new  combats. 

A  boar,  Meleager,  which  gave  thee  a  name, 
Adds  little  to  Caipopborus's  fame : 
Who  a  vast  bear,  rushing  upon  him,  slew  ; 
The  northern  dime  a  fiercer  never  knew  | 
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A  lion  irtdeh  became  Alddet'  handy 

Of  nnwiff  bulk,  he  laid  upon  the  omd  { 

Also  a  paid :  and  when  the  piiae  was  won, 

He  stiu  vai  fresh,  and  coold  yet  more  haTe  don«» 

16Mb 


XTI.      OV  JL  BULL  BSABUTG  HBBC1TLX8  TO  THB   SKIBl. 

That  a  bull,  aaatehed  up  firom  the  midst  of  the  arena,  as* 
tended  to  the  aldea,  was  a  work,  not  of  art,  but  of  piety. 

Xfl.  B.      OV  THB  8A1CB   BVBJBCT. 

A  bull^  had  enried  Europa  through  his  brother*8  waves ; 
but  now  a  bull  has  borne  Alcides  to  the  stars.  Compare 
now,  Pame,  the  bulls  of  Gssar  and  of  Jove : '  grant  that 
they  carried  an  equal  weight,  CsBsar's  bore  it  to  a  greater 
height.* 

That  the  boll  was  snatch'd  up  into  the  sky 

Seems  not  a  paseant,  but  true  piety : 

On  a  buIPk  back  Europa  rid  at  ease, 

But  not  to  heaven,  as  did  Hercules. 

Let  Jofe  and  Ceesar's  bulls  for  credit  vie ; 

Jove's  did  but  swim,  and  Ceesar's  bull  can  fly.        P^ektL 

That  from  the  stage  a  bull  towards  heaven  did  fly 

Was  not  th*  exploit  of  art,  but  dei^ : 

A  bull  Saropa  through  the  surges  bore. 

But  with  Alcides  now  'hove  clouds  doth  soar. 

The  fiust  of  Cssar  and  of  Jove  eompure, 

Which  of  the  two  shall  we  pronounce  most  rare  P 

Suppose  tiie  burdens  even ;  were  that  true. 

The  lighlor-loaded  swam ;  the  heavier  flew.    Jnon,  1695. 

Rapt  from  the  sand,  a  bull  ascends  the  skies } 
Let  not  Ae  act,  but  pietv,  surprise : 
One  bore  Europa  thit>ug)i  fraternal  main. 
And  one  Alcides  to  th'  ethereal  reien. 
Compare  the  steers  of  Cflssar  and  of  Jove : 
What  difftoit  loads  through  dilTrent  mediums  rove  I 

EiphintUm. 

XTH.      Oir  AX  BLBPHAirr's   KKBBLI90  TO   C^SAB. 

Whereas  piously  and  in  suppliant  guise  the  elephant  kneels 

^  That  is,  Jupiter  ii  the  shape  of  a  bull.         *  See  Jurenil  iv  lf>l. 

'  Compare  B.  1.  £p.  6. 
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to  thee,  GsBsar, — that  elephant  which  erewhile  was  so  formi- 
dable to  the  hml  his  antf^B;onist, — ^this  he  does  without  com* 
mandy  and  with  no  keeper  to  teach  him :  betieve  me^  he  too 
fteh  our  present  deitj. 

Ihat  thee  an  elephant  sappliant  did  adore, 

Who  Btrock  with  terror  aneroe  hull  beforei 

T  his  keeper's  art  cannot  im^ted  bej 

We  must  ascribe  it  to  thy  deity.  Anon,  1695. 

•  •  • 

None  taught  him  homage,  but  by  instinot  he 

Kneel'd  down  to  you,  because  a  deity.  Peeke. 

XViil.     OK  A.  TIOBXB8  HATOHXD  WITH  A.  UOK. 

A  tigress  that  had  been  accustomed  to  lick  the  hand  of  her 
unsuspecting  keeper,  an  animal  of  rare  beauty  from  the  Hyr- 
canian  mountains,  being  enraged,  lacerated  with  maddened 
tooth  a  fierce  lion ;  a  strancie  occurrence,  such  as  had  never 
been  Imown  in  any  age.  She  attempted  nothing  of  the  sort 
while  she  lived  in  the  depth  of  the  forests ;  but  since  die 
has  been  amongst  us,  she  has  acquired  greater  ferocity. 

The  rare-seen  glory  of  th'  HyTcanian  land, 

A  ti^,  wont  to  lick  his  master^B  hand, 

In  pieces  tore  a  lion  in  his  rage ; 

A  tning  not  known  before  in  any  age. 

He  durst  not  this  attempt  in  forests  high : 

Beasts  among  men  learn  greater  cruelly.       Anon,  1695. 

ITT.      OlS  THE  BITLL  AITD  THE  SLSFHAKT. 

The  bull,  which,  lately  goaded  by  flames  through  the  whole 
arena,  had  caught  up  and  cast  aloft  the  balls,^  succumbed  at 
length,  beinff  struck  by  a  more  powerful  horn,  while  he  im* 
agined  the  dephant  might  easily  be  thus  tossed. 

When  the  strong  bull,  enraged  by  fire,  did  eye 

Puppies  like  men,  he  mounted  them  on  high  % 

But  dreaming  thus  an  elephant  to  toss. 

He  was  strudk  dead  by  the  flinty  prohoss.  P9ck$n 

^  Pilot,    See  note  on  Ep.  9. 
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XX.     OK  XTRDnifl  AKD  TBIUKFHirSy  TITO  eiiADUSOBS. 

When  one  &ctioii  ^  was  calling  for  MyriniUy  Hhe  otihsr  for 
Triumphua,  Onaar  promised  them  both  witii  either  hand. 
He  could  not  have  terminated  the  amiming  contention  in  a 
better  way.    Oh,  the  charming  wit  of  onr  nnrivaUed  prince 

Tliete  Myiimuy  IViumphuf  these  demand : 

Indolnnt  Cesar  wares  hii  either  hand. 

Who  better  ooald  the  nice  decision  hit  ? 

Unrtrall'd  prince,  how  graeioas  is  thy  wit  I     S^JkmtiomB 

XXI.    ow  osPHSUa. 

WhatoTer  Bhodope  ia  said  to  haye  beheld  upon  Otphenaf 
stage,  jour  arena,  Csaar,  baa  exhibited  to  yon.  Bocka  have 
crept  alonff,  and^  marvelloas  sight  1  a  wood,  snch  aa  the 
groye  of  the  Hesperidea  is  beliered  to  have  been,  has  rmL 
There  was  to  be  seen  every  species  of  wild  beast  ming^  witii 
flodks,  and  abore  the  poet  hnng  many  a  bird.  But  he  him* 
self  was  laid  low,  torn  by  an  nngrateM  bear.  Thus,  how- 
ever, this  stoiy,  which  waa  before  but  a  fiction,  haa  now  he* 
cone^^fiurt.' 

What  Tbraoe  on  Orpheus'  stage  was  said  to  see^ 
Cssar,  the  sand  exhibits  here  to  thee. 
The  rodks  have  erept,  and  the  strange  wood  did  more^ 
Such  as  was  once  beUaved  th'  Hesperian  sroye. 
A  mingkri  troop  of  all  wild  beasts  were  uere, 
And'o^  the  bard  a  doud  of  birds  in  th*  air ; 

Bat  he  laj  torn  by  the  ungrateful  bear  : 

As  it  came  feigned  thence,  so 't  was  true  here*     FUtehitm 

What  in  the  Thiacian  mount 's  of  Orpheus  tdd. 

Thy  theatre,  great  Cssar,  did  unfold : 

The  rodks  were  seen  to  more,  the  woods  to  run. 

When  to  hii  haip  the  wondrous  minstrel  sung : 

Together  with  the  trees  the  beasts  were  led, 

And  horedng  birds  circled  hii  sacred  head. 

At  last  a  bear  the  prophet  piecemeal  tore. 

Acted  in  truth  what  fabled  was  before.  Anom.  1695. 

}  Pan,  that  u,  ^'a  &cti<m  of  the  pec^le  in  the  Amphitheatre."  As  to 
the  subject  of  the  epigram,  see  Sueton.  tkmut.  o.  4,  Bohn*»  IVtauL  p.  481. 
HTrinua  is  mentjaeed  aj;aixi,  B.  ziL  Ed.  29. 

*  Compare  theatoij  m  £ps.  7  and  8,  where  a  eriminaUbeuig  ohligfd  ts 
act  aa  aaraoMd  part  m  a  show,  was  killed  bj  a  bearl 


Oir  SHE  VXTBLIO  8H0W8.  Iff 


ZIX.  B.     OK  0SFH1V8. 

Bo  we  wonder  that  the  ^xmi  with  sudden  opening  sent 
forth  Orpheos  P  He  came  &om  Eorydice  who  was  compdUed 
to  retam  to  the  shades.^ 

nCCTATIOK.* 

When  Orpheus  went  down  to  the  regioni  helow. 

Which  men  are  forbidden  to  see. 
He  toned  up  his  lyre,  as  old  histories  show. 

To  set  his  Eurydice  free. 

All  heU  was  astonish'd  a  person  so  wise 

Should  rashly  endanger  his  Ufe, 
And  Tenture  so  fiar — but  how  yast  their  surprise! 
'  When  they  heard  that  he  came  for  his  wife ! 

To  find  out  a  punishment  due  to  his  fiiult 

Old  Pluto  long  puzzled  his  brain. 
But  hell  had  not  torments  sufficient^  he  thought^^ 

So  he  gaye  him  his  wife  back  again. 

Btit  pity  suoceedinff  soon  yanquish'd  his  heart,' 

And,  pleased  witti  his  playing  so  weU, 
He  took  her  afain  in  reward  of  his  art ; 

Such  merit  had  music  in  helL 

ZXII.      Oir  A.  BHIKOCEBOS. 

While  the  trembling  keepers  were  exciting  the  rhinoceros,- 
and  the  wrath  of  the  huge  animal  had  been  long  arousing 
itself,'  the  conflicts  of  the  promised  enga^ment  were  begin- 
ning to  be  despaired  of;  but  at  lene^th  his  fiuy,  well-known 
of  Old,  returned.  For  easily  as  a  buH  tosses  to  the  skies  the 
balls*  placed  upon  hit  hortu^  so  with  his  double  horn  did  he 
hurl  aloft  the  heayj  bear. 

While  loD^  they  roused  the  hero  to  engage, 
And  bid  his  nostrils  gather  all  their  rage, 
In  yain  the  timid  gmdes  for  battle  burned ; 
When  lo !  the  glory  of  his  power  retum'd : 

'  This  Epigram,  which  many  of  the  books  and  editions  omit,  is  rery 
cormpt.  The  text  followed  is,  as  usual,  that  of  Shneidewin.  For  vend 
in  the  second  line,  Heinsius  and  others  ailer  him  propose  TkrestA, 

'  This  curious  and  humorous  epigram  is  a  translation  from  the  Spaxush, 
by  Dr.  Losla.  *  Pilot* .  See  note  on  Ep.  9. 
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H]|^  a  huge  bear  he  heaved  irith  doaUe  hlon^ 
As  a  bull  senda  aloft  the  baUa  that  liiaTe  hia  soonL 

ZXni.     OK  OAXPOPHOBVa. 

The  bold  lijght  hand  of  the  BtOl  yoathfbl  Cttrpc^honii 
now  diredi  with  unerring  blow  the  jSforic  hontinff-apean. 
He  carried  two  steers  on  ms  shoulder  with  ease ;  tohimsac- 
cnmbed  the  bubalns^  and  the  bison*  yieeing  from  him,  the 
lion  feQ  headlong  among  the  darts  of  others.'  Oo  now,  im* 
patient  crowd,  and  complain  of  the  tardj  delaj  to  which  yon 
are  exposed. 

Hm  Dorio  speaiB,  with  aim  mierrinff,  bore 
TlMcallant  ann  of  jonthfbl Gaipoimore : 
WfllTmiffht  two  8olt-neck*d  steen  resign  the  field  | 
To  him  the  buffido  and  bison  yield. 
Tha  lion  fled ;  but  headlong  nuh'd  a  prey. 
PJbf y  madding  mob,  and  chasten  duU  delay. 


JLllf.  OK  THI  SXHOinOK  07  A.  SXA-TieHT. 

Whoerer  th6u  mayst  be,  who  art  here  a  lately  amred 
spectator  from  distant  lands,  upon  whom  for  the  first  time 
has  shone  the  vinon  of  the  sacred  show, — ^that  the  goddess 
of  naval  wubxe  may  not  deceiye  thee  with  these  ships,  nor 
the  water  so  like  to  the  waves  of  the  sea, — ^here,  awhile  since^ 
was  tiie  dry  land.  Dost  thou  hesitate  to  beliere  it?  look  on, 
whilst  the  waves  frtigue  the  god  of  war.  A  short  intervalft- 
and  thou  wilt  say,  '^JBtere  but  a  while  since  was  the  sea.*' 

TTmni,  late  spectator,  from  a  distant  shore, 
"Who  oom'st  this  day  our  festal  shows  f  oplore^ 
Be  aot  deceived  though  naval  battles  here, 
Aad  luUows  like  the  rolling  main  aprpear ; 
The  sea  thou  now  behold'st  was  lana  of  late ; 
BeGer'st  thou  not?  A  few  short  moments  wait, 
TOl  eease  the  ships  to  war,  the  waves  to  flow. 
And  ^ou  shalt  say,  Twas  sea  not  long  ago. 

Jmm,  Gems  of  LiSin  roetrjr,  p.  86. 

'  It  ii  uneartain  what  animal  we  are  to  understand  by  htAalmt,  Pliny, 
H.  N.  vilL  ]ft»  speaks  of  it  as  resembling  a  stag  or  a  cow.  Many  suppose 
ittobetfaebdUo. 

*  That  is,  the  dsrts  of  the  ni&ffMorflf,  or  liers-in-wait ;  those  who  mn 
nady  to  support  Carpophoru^,  if  he  should  be  in  dancer. 


OV  THl  PrBLIC  8H0W1.  17 


XXT.    OS  THB  XmiBITIOir  OT  THB  9T0BY  OF  LSISTDIB. 

That  the  ware  in  thj  nootumal  joumej  should  have  spared 
tiiee,  Leaader,  cease  to  wonder:  it  was  Caesar's  wave. 

XXT.  B.     OK  LllVDXB, 


WhOe  tiie  daring  Leander  was  seeking  the  sweet  object  of 
his  lore,  and,  exhausted,  was  just  being  ingulfed  bj  the 
swelling  waves,  the  unfortunate  adventurer  is  said  to  have 
thus  a&esaed  the  menacing  surges :  "Spare  me  on  mj  waj ; 
diown  me  on  mj  return.'*  ^ 

Leander,  wonder  not  curi'd  wetcs  thee  spare  | 

These  inoffenaiTe  aurffea  CaBax's  are. 

When  Tethva  stopp'a  loTe-eiek  Leander'a  breath, 

And  some  lew  drops  would  hiiny  him  to  death, 

The  poor  mretch  beggf  d ;  0  waft  me  safe  to  sromid ; 

When  I  have  seen  my  dear,  let  me  be  drown^       PM&e. 

XXn.      OK  A.  SWDOOITG  XXHIBITIOir. 

The  centle  band  of  Nereids  sported  throughout  the  sea,  and 
adorned  the  yielding  waves  with  many  an  antic.  There  was 
the  trident  threatening  with  its  baros,  the  anchor  with  its 
curred  prong:  we  thou^t  that  we  looked  sometimes  on  an  oar, 
sometimes  on  a  ship ;  that  the  constellation  of  the  Laconian 
twins,*  welcome  to  sailors,  was  shining,  and  that  wide-spread- 
ing  sails  were  clearly  swelling  before  us.  Who  invented 
such  arts  in  the  liquid  waves  p  Thetis  either  taught  these 
gambols,  or  learned  them.* 

The  docile  crew  of  wat'ry  nymphs  did  vie 

To  paint  the  waves  with  their  vivacity. 

A  threatening  trident,  anchor,  scalding  oar, 

A  stately  ship,  we  beheld  from  the  shore ; 

Castor  and  Pollux,  the  Pilot's  delight, 

And  tumid  sailcloths,  gratified  our  sight. 

To  whose  invention  should  we  this  refer  P 

Did  Thetis  instruct  us,  or  we  teach  her  P      Feeke. 

'  Probably  this  Epigram  is  not  genuine.  It  seems  made  up  from 
B.zir.Ep.  181. 

*  SithiM  Laeoftum,  i.  e.  the  constellation  of  Castor  and  Pollux,  so  called 
because  their  mother  Leda  was  a  Lacedaemonian. 

'  The  meaning  is,  she  either  learned  them  of  Caesar,  or  tauf^t  them  te 
ktsm 


IS 


ULVU.     OV  CAXFOFHOBVS. 


Had  the  ages  of  jore,  CiBBar,  siTen  biitii  to  Oarpophoni% 
rbarbaiian  lands  would  not  have  boasted  of  their  monsten].^ 
Marathon  would  not  have  feared  the  bidl^  the  woods  of  Nemea 
the  lion,  Arcadia  the  Msnalian  boar.  Had  Carpophoros 
armed  his  hands,  one  deadly  stroke  would  haye  sufiioed  rar  the 
hydra;  by  him  would  the  whole  of  the  Chimnra  haye  been 
stricken  aown  at  once.  He  would  have  yoked  together  the 
fire-breathing  bulls  without  the  assistance  of  tiie  Coldiiaa 
princess ;  he  could  have  conquered  either  monster  of  Bssi* 
phae.  Could  the  fable  of  the  marine  prodigy  be  lemed,  he 
alone  would  release  Hesione  and  Andromeda.  Let  all  the 
glories  of  the  praise  bestowed  on  Hercules  be  counted  up;  it 
IS  more  to  haye  subdued  twenty  animals  at  one  time.* 

If  former  ages  had  Carpophomt  known, 
Beside  himself  there  would  haye  needed  none 
The  mbnsters  through  the  world  to  have  subdued  | 
Being  in  truth  with  all  that  mi^t  endued 
Whidi  to  the  &Vlou8  heroes  gaye  a  name, 
BaiBed  Jason's,  Perseus*,  Meleager^s  fiune. 
Theseus  for  th'  Minotaur  had  ne'er  been  oown'di 
For  the  Nemean  Hon  Hercules  renown'd ; 
The  Hydra  which  so  oft  renewed  the  fig^t, 
At  first  assault  he  would  haye  slain  outright; 
Chimors,  of  such  various  figures  formed, 
His  nowerfhl  hand  would  sQ  at  onoe  have  storm'd; 
The  bulls,  which  from  their  nostrils  breathed  a  fianie^ 
Without  a  charm,  his  eourage  knew  to  tame : 
Hesione's  devouring  ore  to  quail, 
Andromeda  to  rescue  from  the  idiale. 

Letboets  then  their  specious  lies  rekte^ 
How  Jove,  a  matchless  hero  to  create. 
Two  nights  did  turn  to  one ;  to  him  allow 
A  term  of  life  twelve  labours  to  go  through ; 
Csrpoph'ms'  s^ory  yet  does  his  exoel. 
By  whom  in  one  day  twenty  monsters  felL 

Jmn.  1680W 

^  Yer.  2  ii  entirely  cormpt,  although  the  soise,  ss.gireB  in  the  teat.  Is 
manifestly  that  intended  by  the  author. 

f  The  meamng  is,  there  were  only  twelre  labours  of  Heicnlesi  wlisrsss 
CSupophonis  slew  twenty  animals  on  the  same  occasion. 


OV  THl  FUBXilO  BHOWf .  U 


XXVlll.     OV  THl  IXHEBinOir  07  A  81A-7iaHT. 

The  task  of  AugostoB  Iiad  been  to  embattle  fleeta,  and  to 
inrouae  the  wavea  with  the  Bound  of  the  naval  trumpet.  How 
inferior  ia  this  to.  what  our  Gsear  aooompliahea  I  [nietia  and 
Galatea  hare  behdd  in  the  wares  wild  animala  preyioualj  nn* 
known  to  thenu  Triton  has  seen  chariots  glowing  along  the 
foaming  ocean  coarse,'  and  thooffht  the  steeds  of  his  master  * 
were  passing  before  him ;  and  Nereus,  while  he  was  prepaid 
ing  fierce  contests  with  bold  yessels,  shrank  firom  going  on 
foot  throueh  tbe  liqoid  ways.'  Whaterer  ia  seen  in  the 
circus  and  we  amphitneatre,  the  rich  lake  of  Csosar  has  shown 
to  thee.  Let  FucinuSy  and  the  ponds  of  the  dire  Nero,  be 
Taunted  no  moie;  and  let  ages  to  come  remember  but  this 
one  sea-fight. 

The  palm  of  gloij  to  Aii^:ostii8  rield. 

For  framing  sea  mto  a  pitched  field. 

How  then  may  CsBBar  triumph  I    Sach  beasts  are 

Guests  to  the  waves  as  searijueeD  Thetis  scare. 

Bwift  chariots  track  the  main,  at  whose  approach 

Triton  cried  out — ^Here  comes  King  Neptune's  coach : 

Whilst  Nereus  for  the  skirmishes  proriaes, 

And  a  whale's  back  rictoriously  bestrides. 

What  Ceesar's  pleasure,  shall  tne  Cirque  command ; 

The  floods  react,  as  mimics  to  the  lend. 

On  Claudius',  Nero's  lake,  let  scorn  reflect ; 

Domitian's  shows  merit  entire  respect.  Peetsm 

V  embattle  fleets  exalts  Augustus'  reign. 
And  with  the  naral  trump  to  rouse  the  main : 
Yet  what  is  his  to  our  Augustus*  praise  P 
Or  what  the  ancient  to  the  modem  days  ? 
Tbetis  and  Galatea  stared  to  own 
Such  savages  as  they  had  never  known. 
Triton  beheld,  nor  to  behold  abhorr'd, 
The  steeds  he  thought  the  coursers  of  his  lord  t 
He  saw  with  fflee  the  flying  axle  glow, 
Though  coyer d  with  the  <£ist  of  spray  below : 
For,  when  to  furious  fight  a  Nereus  strains, 
He  scorns  on  foot  to  scour  the  liquid  plains, 

'^  In  iepiarw  puhere.     By  pulvit  most  comment&ton  suppose  that  flia 
spume  of  the  sea  is  meant,  eaUieknttiei. 
•^  Domini,  L  e.  Neptune. 
*  That  is,  he  chose  a  chariot  drawn  hr  sea-horses. 

a  a 


XABfUJb 

Whatever  the  Gi^ue  or  Theatre  msn^ft. 

To  UeM  the  ejrei  impartial  water  plajre } 

Abeozb'd  the  rocine  in  the  Marsian  landy 

The  pools  of  Nero  duly  still  shall  stand. 

Sunk  eyery  scene  that  wondrous  waves  hestow. 

This  single  sea-fight  shall  the  ages  know.  JBjrfwii/aa 

XXIX.      OK  FBI80T78  Ain)  YSBU8. 

While  YeroB  and  Friscua  were  prolonging  the  combati 
and  the  Taloor  of  each  had  been  for  a  ions  time  eaual, 
quarter  for  the  combatants  was  demanded  witn  great  clam- 
our. But  Csear  obeyed  his  own  law.  The  law  was  to  fight 
with  a  stated  reward  in  view,  till  br  his  tiiumb  one  qf  the 
pair  proelaimed  himMelfvanquithed:  ^  but^as  was  dloweid,  he 
frequently  eaye  them  dishes  and  gifts.*  An  end,  howeTer, 
was  found  tor  the  well-matched  contest :  equal  they  foughti 
equal  they  resigned.  Gaeisar  sent  wands  to  each,'  to  each  the 
meed  of  Tictory.  Such  was  the  reward  that  adroit  Talour 
received.  Under  no  other  prince  save  thee,  Cssar,  has  thia 
ever  happened,  that^  when  two  fought  with  each  other,  botJi 
were  yictors. 

When  Priscus,  Yems,  did  prolong  their  fight. 
Characterized  by  Mars  witn  equu  spite, 
For  their  dischaige  a  joint  oonsent  ap|died 
Itself  to  Ceesar ;  By  whom 't  was  denied. 
It  was  the  £uhion  so  long  to  contend 
Till  the  vanquish'd  made  ngns  the  fight  should  end : 
And  to  detam  the  people  to  the  last, 
Gifts  were  proTideo,  and  a  slight  repast 
ETen  wounds  the  sword-players  did  ensxaTe  % 
They  fought  alike  i  or  equal  scores  did leaTe. 
Cssar  acquitted  both,  gaye  both  the  palm  i 
Thus  prowess  for  her  cure  acquired  a  balm. 


■  Ad  digiium  ctmemrmr^.  There  has  heen  much  doaht  shout  the 
sense  of  these  words.  Ramiresins  sopposas  thai  the  gtediaton  were  to 
fight  till  one  of  them,  tMoUo  digiio,  by  holding  ujf  his  thnmb  or  finger* 
acknowledged  himself  conquered.  See  note  on  QmnL  TiiL  5,  90^  Bom*s 
CI,  Library. 

'  It  was  the  custom  to  distribute  dishes  of  Tsrious  kinds  of  food  to  the 
combstsats,  to  re^inTigorate  them  to  continue  the  oontsst ;  and  to  the  peo* 
pie,  to  keep  them  quiet  till  its  conclusion. 

'  Mint  tOriague  rudei.  This  rudii  or  wind  was  the  itm  of  their  soquil" 
tal  firom  sU  further  sonrioe  as  gladiatois.    See  Hor«  i.  £p«  !•  8|  Ae« 


OV  THI  7UBLI0  8H0WB.  21 

Before  your  reign,  Cesar,  who  thought  to  see, 
When  champions  fight,  that  hoth  should  victors  he  P 

Puke. 

OK  ▲  HUH)  Am)  1)068. 


A  hunted  hind,  as  she  was  fleeing  from  swiflb  Molossiau 
hounds,  and  was  by  Tarious  tarns  contriying  a  lingering  pro- 
traction of  the  fatal  moment,  halted  before  Cesar's  feet,  sup- 
pliant and  in  pleading  guise ;  and  the  hounds  touched  not 

their  prej ^     Such  was  the  boon  which  she  derived 

from  recomising  the  emporor.  Caesar  is  a  divinity :  sacred, 
sacred  is  his  power  *  believe  it ;  the  beasts  of  the  field  have 
not  learned  to  lie. 

The  panting  doe  flung  out  the  headlong  hounds, 

By  various  doublings  on  the  various  grounds. 

Spent  at  th'  imperial  feet  the  suppliant  stood  $ 

Her  fell  pursuers,  awed,  no  more  pursued. 

*Mid  foes,  now  fiiends,  suiiounding  safety  bless*d ; 

Instinctive  pety  that  power  confessed. 

Ciesarean  power  let  miscreants  blind  deny : 

Believe  we  those  who  have  not  leam'd  to  lie.        ElpkuuUm, 

xxrt.    oir  Air  unequaxi  combat. 

To  yield  to  superior  force  is  the  second  honour.  That  is  an 
insupportable  victory,  which  an  inferior  enemy  gains. 

To  bow  to  nobler  foes  is  almost  fame ; 

The  basely-yielded  palm  alone  is  shame,  W.  S.  B. 

XAXli.      TO   OiBSAB. 

Be  indulgent  to  impromptus :  he  does  not  deserve  to  dis- 
please, whose  haste,  Caesar,  was  to  please  thee. 

My  haste,  though  faul^,  ouffht  thee  to  appease : 

Pardon  his  haste,  who  hastea  thee  to  please.    Jjum,  1695. 

XAJLill.      AGAINST  DOMITIAN. 

Sace  of  the  Fliavii,  how  much  has  the  third  of  thy  name 
tasen  from  thee  !  It  had  been  almost  as  well  not  to  have 
had  the  other  t^^o.* 

How  much  thy  third  has  wronged  thee,  Flavian  race ! 

T  were  better  ne'er  to  have  bred  the  previous  brace.      Jnom. 

'  A  line  is  here  wanting  in  the  original. 

*  So.  Vespasian  and  Titus.  As  this  Epigram  is  written  against  Domi- 
tisB,  it  appears  either  not  to  be  Martial's,  or  to  be  out  of  place  here.  The 
only  authority  for  ascribing  it  to  Martial  is  a  scholiast  on  .*\:.venal,  iv  38. 


EPIGRAMS, 


BOOK  T. 


TO  THS  BSADEB 


I  Txvn  that,  in  these  little  books  of  mine,  I  haye  obsenred 
such  self-control,  that  whoever  forms  a  fair  judgmeat  from 
his  own'  mind  can  make  no  complaint  of  them,  since  they 
indulge  their  sportiye  fimcies  witnout  violating  the  reroect 
due  even  to  persons  of  the  humblest  station ;  a  respect  wnich 
was  so  &r  disregarded  by  the  authors  of  antiquity,  that  they 
made  free  use,  not  only  of  real,  but  of  &;reat  names.  For 
me,'let&me  be  held  in  less  estimation,  and  let  such  talent  be 
the  last  thiufi^  commended  in  me. 

Let  tiie  iU-natured  interpreter,  too,  keep  himself  from 
meSiiUng  with  the  simple  meaning  of  my  jests,  and  not  writo 
myep^^ms  for  me.^  He  acts  dishonouraDlywho  exercises  per- 
yerse  mgenuity  on  another  man's  book;  For  the  free  plain- 
ness of  expression,  that  is,  for  the  language  of  epigram^  1 
would  apologize,  if  I  were  introducing  the  practice ;  butjt  is 
thusffiat  .Catullus  writes,  and  Marsus,  and  Fedo,  and  Gbtu- 
licns,  imd  eyery  one  whose  writinp;s  ara  read  through.  If 
any  assumes  to  be  so  scrupulously  nice,  however,  that  it  is  not 
allowable  to  address  him,  in  a  smffle  ]page,  in  plain  langua^, 
he  may  confine  himself  to  this  address,  or  rather  to  the  title 
of  the  book.  Epigrams  are  written  for  those  who  are  accus- 
tomed to  be  spectators  at  the  games  of  Flora.  Let  noTCato 
enter  niy  theatre ;  or,  if  he  do  enter,  let  him  look  on.  It 
appears  to  me  that  I  shall  do  only  what  I  have  a  right  to  do, 
il  1  dose  my  address  with  the  following  verses  :— 

^  Lot  him  not  mtke  them  his  own,  by  the  false  inteipretation  which  ht 
pulp  upon  them. 


SPiAXAJC3.  28 


TO  OATO. 


Since  you  knew  the  lascivioaB  nature  of  tLe  ril^  of 
sportife  Flor%a8  well  as  the  dissoluteness  of  the  games,  and 
the  license  of  the  populace,  why,  stem  Cato,  did  you  enter 
the  theatre  ?  Did  you  come  in  only  that  you  might  go  out 
again? 

'When  thou  didst  know  the  merry  feast 

Of  jocund  Flora  was  at  best, 

Our  solemn  sports,  how  loosely  free 

And  debonair  the  yulgar  be, 

Strict  Cato,  wby  dost  thou  intrude 

Into  the  seated  multitude  ?    ' 

Was  it  thy  froUe  here  alone 

Only  to  enter  and  bqg^one  P  FleteJmr. 

When  thou  the  wanton  rites  of  Flors's  feast 
Didst  Imow,  ^e  people's  license  then  express'd, 
Why  cam'st  thou  in,  sour  Gato,  'mong  the  routP 
Didst  enter  only  that  thou  mighfst  go  out  P 

Anon,  1695. 

"Why  dost  thou  come,  ^reat  censor  of  the  age, 
To  see  the  loose  diyersions  of  the  stage  P 
With  awful  countenance  and  brow  seyere, 
What  in  the  name  of  goodness  dost  thou  here  P 
See  the  miz'd  crowd !  now  giddy,  lewd,  and  yain  ! 
Didst  thou  come  in  but  to  go  out  again  P 

SpeeUUor,  No.  446. 

I.    TO  THS  nSADEB. 

The  man  whom  you  are  reading  is  the  yery  man  ihut 
you  want, — ^Martial,  known  oyer  the  whole  world  for  bis 
humorous  books  of  epigrams ;  to  whom,  studious  reader,  you 
haye  abcorded  such  honours,  while  he  is  aliye  and  has  a  sense 
ot  them,  as  few  poets  receiye  after  their  death. 

This  whom  thou  read'st  is  he  by  thee  reouired, — 
Martial,  through  all  the  world  lamed  ana  desired 
For  sharpest  books  of  epigrams,  on  whom 

Sngenious  reader^  living,  without  tomb, 
liou  hast  bestowd  that  hieh  and  glorious  wreath. 
Which  seldom  poets  alter  death  receive.         .  FUicher* 


S4  itlBTIlL*! 

He  unto  whom  thou  art  so  partuJ, 

O  reader,  U  the  weU-known  Marttalf 

The  epigrammatist :  while  Hying, 

GKre  nim  the  £une  thou  wooldst  he  (j^Ting 

So  shall  he  hear,  and  feel«  and  know  it : 

Post-ohits  rarely  reach  a  poet  Bjroa* 

n.   TO  THS  BXADXB;    BHOWIF0  WHXBl  THI'JLUTHOB'f 

BOOKS  UAY  BX  PUBOHABBD. 

You  who  are  anxious  that  mj  books  should  be  with  jou 
everywhere,  and  desire  to  have  them  as  companions  on  a  long 
journey,  buy  a  copy  of  which  the  pardiment  leayes  are  com- 
pressed into  a  small  com{>a8s.^  Bestow  book-cases  upon 
large  Tolumes ;  one  hand  .will  hold  me.  But  that  you  may 
not  be  ignorant  where  I  am  to  be  bought,  and  wanaer  inun- 
certainty  over  the  whole  town,  you  shidl,  under  my  guidance, 
be  sure  of  obtaining  me.  Seek  Secundus,  the  freedman  of  the 
learned  Lucensis,  l^hind  the  Temple  of  Peace  and  the  Forum 
of  Pallas. 


Where  yon  go,  if  you  'd  haye  a  few  books  to  befriend  you. 

And  on  a  long  journey  hare  one  to  attend  you. 

Buy  those  whose  short  sides  a  small  nkm  does  go  oyer,^ 

As  for  great  ones,  lock  up, — ^me  your  one  hand  will  oover. 

And  if  you  can  be  struck  with  such  foibles  as  tiiese, 

I  hope  that  my  trifles  their  readers  will  please. 

But  that  you  may  know  where  I  'm  sold,  and  may  n*t  sbry 

All  oyer  the  dty,  I  *11  show  you  the  way : 

Ask  for  Wilkie^  fom*d  shop,  near  the  church  of  St  Paul, 

"Where  this  book  may  be  had  by  whoeyer  will  calL 

jSe9.  Mr  SeoU,  1773. 

Whoe'er  thou  be,  that  wouldst  my  Muse  oonyey, 
llie  light  oompanion  of  the  lengtnen'd  way; 
Purchase  the  petty  skin  that  crams  her  strains ; 
A  case  hufe  bodies,  her  a  hand  contains^ 
But,  lest  tnou  doubt  where  she  diralays  her  pride^ 
And  roam  the  town,  accept  herself  thy  guide. 
The  leam*d  Lucensian's  hbertine  tlioa%  find 
The  Fane  of  Peace  and  Pallas*  Square  behind. 

m.   THB  AUTHOB  TO  HIS  BOOK. 

Thou  preferrest,  little  book,  to  dwell  in  the  shops  in  tiie 
'  That  is,  a  copy  with  imall  pages ;  a  small  eopy. 
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ArgOetimiy*  though  my  book-case  has  plenty  of  room  for 
thee.  Thou  art  ignorant,  alas !  thou  art  ignorant  of  the 
ftstidioosness  of  lEtome,  the  mistress  of  the  world ;  the  sons 
of  MarSi  beliere  me,  are  much  too  critical.  Nowhere  are 
there  loader  sneers ;  young  men  and  old,  and  even  boys,  have 
tiie  nose  of  the  rhinoceros.*  After  thou  hast  heard  a  Icmd 
^  BraTO  1 "  and  art  expectmg  kisses,  thou  wilt  go,  tossed  to 
the  skies,  from  the  jerked  toga.'  Yet,  that  thou  mayst  not 
so  often  suffer  the  corrections  of  thy  master,  and  that  his 
relentless  pen  may  not  so  often  mark  thy  vagaries,  thou  de* 
sirest,  frolicsome  uttle  book,  to  fly  throuffa  the  air  of  heaven. 
Oo,  fly ;  but  thou  wouldst  have  been  siuer  at  home. 

Among  the  stationen  th'  hadtt  rather  be, 

My  little  book,  though  my  ahdf  *%  void  for  thee : 

Alas !  thou  knoVit  not  Madam  Rome's  disdain  i 

Great  Man's  sons  are  of  a  fiery  brain  i 

Oibes  nowhere  are  more  free ;  youne  men,  and  old. 

And  boys,  their  nose  op  in  dension  hold : 

While  tnou  shalt  hear  thy  praise,  and  kisses  have, 

Thou  shalt  be  toss'd  fh>m  th'  boiom  to  the  grave. 

But  thou,  for  fear  thou  feel'st  th^  mast^s  hand, 

And  th^  loose  sport  should  by  his  reed  be  scann'd, 

iLasdvioos  book !)  thou  seek  st  to  mount  abroad  t 
?o,  fly ;  but  home  were  yet  thy  safer  road. 

Why  in  Pall-mall  with  Dodsley  will  vou  dwell, 

When  in  my  desk  you  sdll  might  lodge  bo  well? 

Little  you  know,  how  nice  ihe  taste  in  town : 

The  meanest  of  mankind  are  critics  grown. 

Sneerers  abound ;  the  beau,  the  man  in  years. 

The  boy  at  school,  the  scoff  of  Bentley  wears. 

They  cry,  "  Extremely  fine ! "  You  Koree  the  lie  | 

But  soon  in  rockets  to  the  stars  shall  fly. 

You,  who  castration  dread,  who  hate  my  strokes. 

And  grave  correction  of  your  idle  jokes, 

On  wanton  wing  now  sign  abroad  to  roam : 

Away : — but  you  might  safer  be  at  home.  Ee^, 

In  the  booksellers*  windows  you  long  to  be  shown. 
Little  book,  though  my  desk  be  entirely  your  own. 

^  An  open  place,  or  square,  in  Rome,  where  tradesmen  had  shops. 

'  Have  gresU  powers  of  ridicule,  which  the  Romans  often  expressed  by 
tanung  np  or  wrinkling  the  nose. 

'  People  will  take  thee  into  their  lap,  and  then  jerk  thee  oat  of  it,  as  if 
tbon  wast  tossed  in  a  blanket. 
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Yon  know  not  oar  eritioB  have  nice  jndffing  eye8» 
And,  believe  me,  the  town  is  prodigiously  wise. 
Men  are  loud  both  their  censure  and  scorn  to  cUsdoso 
Toung  and  old,  even  children,  all  turn  up  their  nose. 
"While  Tou  ibndljr  expect  on  Fame's  pinions  to  rise, 
T  is  a  blanket  wXL  toss  you,  my  book,  to  the  skies. 
But  you,  that  your  master  may  cease  to  condonn, 
Nor  your  sallies  be  quench'd  anr  more  by  his  phlegm. 
Are  ambitioua  to  leave  me,  and  largely  to  roam. 
Go,  fly ; — btt  yon  might  have  been  safer  at  home.    Antm. 

IT.    TO  CASAJt. 

If  you  Bhould  chance,  Gsosar,  to  light  upon  my  books,  lay 
•aide  that  look  which  awes  the  world.  Even  your  triumpha 
have  been  aocuatomed  to  endure  jests,'  nor  is  it  any  shame 
to  a  general  to  be'  a  subject  for  witticisms.  Bead  my  versea, 
I  piaj  you,  with  that  brow  with  which  you  behold  lliym^e* 
and  batinus*  the  buffoon.  The  censorship^  may  tolerate 
innocent  jokes :  my  page  indulges  in  freedoms,  but  mifji^ 
ispuie. 

Caesar,  whene'er  you  take  in  hand  my  books, 
.Awe  of  the  world !  lay  by  your  sterner  looks. 
Your  very  triumphs  mirth  used  to  admit, 
Tliough  you  yourself  were  subject  of  the  wit. 
With  such  a  &ce  look  on  my  verses,  pray, 
As  you  'd  an  antick  dance  or  mimick  play. 
Let  not  these  harmless  sports  your  censure  taste : 
My  lines  are  wanton,  but  my  life  is  chaste. 

Old  MS.  17/i  CM. 

T.    THE  EKPSBOn'S  BEFLT. 

I  give  you  a  sea-fight,  and  you  rive  me  epigrams :  you 
wish,  I  suppose,  Marcus,  to  be  set  afloat  with  your  book. 

Ijrive  thee  sea-fights,  thou  a  book  giv*st  me  : 
Would^  have  me  set  afloat  both  it  and  thee  ?    L.H.8. 

VI.    OK  JL  LIOK  OV  CiBSAS'S  THAT  SPABSB  A.  HABS. 

While  through  the  air  of  heaven  the  eagle  was  caji^-ing 

^  In  allusion  to  the  jests  which  the  soldiers  threw  out  on  their  generally 
while  they  were  riding  in  the  triumphal  procession, 

*  A  female  dancer. 

'  A  dancer  in  pantomine ;  a  sort  of  harlequhi. 

*  Alluding  to  Domitian  having  made  himself  perpetual 
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the  yoathy^  tlie  burden  unhuit  dung  to  its  anxioas  taions. 
Vrom  Gosar's  lions  their  own  prej  now  suoeeeds  in  obtaining 
merq^,  and  the  hare  playa  safe  in  their  huge  jaws.  Which 
miracle  do  yon  thinic  tiie  greater  P  The  autnor  of  each  is 
a  supreme  being:  the  one  is  the  work  of  Cesar;  the  other,* 
of  Jore. 

While  with  the  ttnpliiigi  cries  the  welkin  nmgi 

The  priae,  unhnrt,  in  trnnhliiig  taloni  hung. 

Now  the  imperial  whelpe  -eompien  no  prey : 

Safe  in  the  lion's  jawi  the  leyerets  play. 

Say,  whether  gives  thy  wonder  more  to  roye, 

The  power  of  OeBsar,  or  the  pounee  of  Joto  P     ElpMndoit. 

TEL  TO  KAxnnrs. 

The  dove,  tiie  deUdit  of  my  friend  Stella,' — even  with 
Yerona^  listening  will  I  say  it,  —  has  surpassed,  Maximus, 
the  sparrow  of  Cmnllua.  By  so  much  is  my  Stella  greater 
than  your  .Catullus,  as  a  dove  is  greater  than  a  sparrow. 

The  hiDer,  that  my  Stella  sings 

(I  care  not,  though  Verona  hear), 
We,  Maximiis,  must  own,  outsprings 

The  chirper  to  Catullus  dear. 

Mysongster  soars  as  far  beyond 

The  genius  you  so  justly  loye 
(Be  counted  wnether  bird  more  fond). 

As  less  the  sparrow  than  the  dove.     ElpkiiuhiL 

Vm.  TO  DEOIAKXJS. 

In  that  you  so  far  only  foUow  the  opinions  of  the .  grea 
Thrasea  and  Cato  of  consummate  yirhie,  that  you  still  wish 
to  preserve  your  life,  and  do  not  with  bared  breast  rush  upon 
drawn  swords,  you  do,  Decianus,  what  I  should  wish  you  to 
do.  I  do  not  approve  of  a  man  who  purchases  fame  with  life- 
blood,  easy  to  oe  shed :  I  like  him  who  can  be  praised  with- 
out dying  to  obtain  it. 

•  Ganymede.  «  Comp.  Eps.  14,  22. 

'  A  poet  of  PstaTinm,  who  wrote  an  elegy  on  the  dore  of  his  mistress 
lanthis.    See  B.  rLEp.  21 ;  B.  Tii.  Ep.  13. 
«  The  birth-place  of  Catnllas. 
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That  Tou  great  Paetiu'  maxims  so  approTS^ 
Or  gallant  Cato's,  as  still  life  to  lore, 
Nor  run  on  naked  swords  with  bared  breasCi 
You  do,  my  Decian,  what  1  think  is  best. 
I  like  no  squanderers  of  life  for  £une : 
Qive  me  the  man  that  Hying  makes  a  name ! 

Old  MS.  lia  CMwf. 

Consummate  Cato's  and  great  Thrasea's  strain* 
As  far  as  prudence  goes,  thou  dost  maintain, 
And  not  tny  breast  on  naked  swords  dost  run ; 
What  men  judge  best,  that,  Decian,  thou  hast  done. 
He 's  not  approved,  who  cheaply  dies  for  £une, 
But,  without  death,  who  gets  a  glorious  name. 

That  you,  Uke  Thrasea,  or  like  Cato,  j^reat, 

Pursue  their  maiims,  but  decline  their  &te ; 

Nor  rashly  point  the  dagger  to  your  heart ; 

More  to  my  wish  you  act  a  Roman's  part. 

I  like  not  him,  who  fiune  b^  death  retrieTes  | 

Giye  me  the  man  who  ments  praise,  and  liyes.    JKrf  • 

IX.  TO   COTTA. 

Tou  wish  to  appear,  Cotta,  a  pretty  man  and  a  great  man 
at  one  and  the  same  time :  but  he  who  is  a  pretty  man, 
Cotta,  is  a  Teiy  small  man. 

A  pretty  and  a  great  man  thou  'dst  be  deem*d : 

But  prettineas  is  littleness  esteem'd.  Jjum.  1695. 

Z.   our  GEMSLLTTS  AlH)  HAHOKILIiA. 

(Gemellus  is  seeking  the  band  of  MaromUa,  and  is  earnest, 
and  lays  siege  to  her,  and  beseeches  her,  and  makes  nresents 
to  her.  Is  sue  then  so  pretty  P  Nay ;  nothing  can  be  more 
ugly.  What  then  is  the  great  object  and  attraction  in  her  P 
— fter  cough. 

Gemellus  seeks  old  Maronilt  to  wed. 

Desires  it  much,  is  instant,  pra^  and  flses. 
Is  she  so  fairP-^Nought  's  more  ill-fieiyoured. 
What  then  provokes  P'-Oh,  she  doth  cough  and  wheese  I 

Fletcker. 
Curmudgeon  the  rich  widow  courts } 
Nor  lovely  she,  nor  made  for  sports. 
T  is  to  Curmudgeon  charm  enough 
That  she  has  got  a  church-yard  cough. 

DrEoadUf, 
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To  Lady  Maiy,  Bellair  makes  addrenea ; 
Fretenti  he  makes ;  siffhs,  presses,  and  pxofeaseif 
Is  she  so  fidr  P — No  laay  so  ill  off. 
What  is  so  eaptivating  then  P— Her  oough«         ffof, 

Strephon  most  fierce  besieges  Cloe» 
A  nymph  not  over  yoons  nor  showy. 
What  toen  can  Str^hoirs  lore  proroke  P — 
A  charming  pualyUo  stroke. 

Weitmnster  Beview,  Apr.  18^3. 

XL     TO  8SXTILIAKU8. 

Seeing  that  there  are  giyen  to  a  knic^ht  twice  fire  pieces,^ 
wherefore  is  twice  ten  the  amoont  which  you  spend  by  your- 
aeify  Sextilianiia,  in  drink?  Long  since  would  the  warm 
water  haye  failed  the  attendants  wno  carried  it,  had  you  not^ 
Sertilianufl,  been  drinking  your  wine  unmixed.' 

When  twice  five  copper  coins  to  a  knight  are  allottedt 
T^th  twice  ten  must  Sextilian  alone  be  besotted  P 
Ware  the  tepid  had  faU*d  the  meek  ministers  snrci 
If  Seztilian's  good  nature  had  scrupled  the  pure. 

Elphi$ut<m. 

Xn.      OK   BEOULTTS. 

Where  the  road  runs  to  the  towers  of  the  cool  llyoli,  sa- 
cred to  Hercules,  and  the  hoary  Albula  '  smokes  with  sulphu- 
reous waters,  a  milestone,  the  fourth  from  the  neighbouring 
dty,  ^ints  out  a  country  retreat,  and  a  hallowed  grove,  and  a 
domam  well  beloved  of  the  Muses.  Here  a  rude  portico  used 
to  afford  cool  shade  in  summer ;  a  portico,  ah  I  how  nearly  the 
desperate  cause  of  an  unheard-of  calamity:  for  suddenly  it  fell 
in  ruins,  after  Ee^us  had  just  been  conveyed  in  a  carriage 
and  pair  from  under  its  high  fabric.  Truly  Dame  Fortune 
feared  our  complaints,  as  she  would  have  been  unable  to 
withstand  so  great  odium.  Now  even  our  loss  delights  us  ; 
BO  beneficial  is  the  impression  which  the  very  danger  pro- 
duces ;  since,  while  standing,  the  edifice  could  not  have  proved 
to  us  the  existence  of  the  gods. 

^  Ten  sesterces,  the  usual  tportulOf  or  donation  from  the  emperor« 

*  The  Romans  used  to  drink  their  wine  mixed  with  warm  water. 

*  A  plain  pear  Tivoli. 

*  See  Addison,  Letter  from  Italy : — 

And  hoary  Albula'a  infected  tide 

O'er  the  warm  bed  of  smoking  sulphur  glide* 
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HerdiW  fiuie,  and  llboi^i  coding  itiBamfly 
Where  AltM  Tapoon  forth  pale  lolphTiroiia  itreaaii^ 
Meadows  and  landi  are  leen,  a  sacred  grore, 
Eour  miles  from  Bome,  the  Muses'  care  and  lore: 
A  rude  old  portico,  near  these  high-raisedy 
For  gratefbi  shade  in  heats  of  summer  praised, 
A  monstrous  &ot  committed  had  well  nigh ; 
As  Kegulus  in 's  chariot  passed  hy, 
The  ponderous  fisLbric  rush'd  unto  the  ground, 
And  nim  and 's  train  did  only  not  confound  i 
But  Fortune  did  our  plaints  and  curses  fear. 
Nor  equal  was  the  odious  crime  to  bear. 

The  ruin  pleases  now ;  which  did  not  prove. 
While  yet  it  stood,  what  care  the  gods  above 
Have  of  good  men^— their  guardianship  and  love. 

On  TIbur*s  road,  to  where  Alddes  towers, 
And  hoary  Anio  smoking  sulphur  pours ; 
Where  laugh  the  lawns,  and  groves  to  Muses  dear, 
And  the  fourth  stone  bespeaks  Augusta  near, 
An  antique  porch  prolong'd  the  summer  shade: 
What  a  new  deed  ner  dotage  half  essay'd ! 
Reeling,  herself  she  threw  with  instant  crash,, 
Where  Begulus  scarce  pa8s*d  in  lus  calask 
Sly  Fortune  started,  for  herself  aware; 
Nor  could  the  overwhelming  odium  bear. 
Thus  ruins  Fsvish  us,  and  dangers  teach : 
Still-standing  piles  could  no  protection  preach. 

zm.    OK  Aiaa±  akb  pjbtt78. 

Whem  th^  diaste  Arria  handed  to  her  FsBtiui  tne  Bword 
which  she  had  with  her  own  hand  drawn  forth  from  her 
heart, ''  K  you  believe  me,"  said  she, ''  the  wound  which  I 
have  made  gives  me  no  pain ;  bat  it  is  that  which  jfou  will 
make,  Fstos,  that  pains  me." 

When  Airia  to  her  Fetus  gave  the  sword, 
With  which  her  chaste  and  fiuthfiEd  breast  she  *d  gorod, 
**  Trust  me,"  said  she,  "  that  I  myself  have  slain 
I  do  not  grieve ;  't  is  thy  death  gives  me  pain." 

When  the  chaste  Arria  drew  the  reeking  sword 
From  her  own  breast,  and  gave  it  to  her  lord, 
**  This  wound,"  she  said,  **  believe  me,  I  despise } 
I  fed  the  dagger  by  which  FbbGu  dies."  Mtj^* 
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When  the  cihaste  Axria  gare  the  reeking  iword, 
Bimwn  from  her  boweli,  to  her  honourd  lord, 
"  Patm,'*  the  cried,  **  for  this  I  do  not  grieve. 
Bnt  fox  the  wound  that  Pstui  mnit  receiTe.'' 

Beo.  Mr  Scotia  1773. 

ThoM  to  her  much-loTed  rirtaoiu  lord, 

With  tender  ffrief  oppreat'd, 
Chaite  Arria  nid,  and  saTe  the  tword 
Drawn  reeking  from  ner  breast : 
**  Beliere  me,  Pntus,  Toid  of  pain 
I  've  found  the  pointed  steel ; 
Bnt,  oh !  the  wound  that  yon  'U  sustain. 
That  wound  I  doubly  feeL" 

Bauquei,  Dublm,  17U. 

When  from  her  breast  chaste  Airia  snatch'd  the  sword. 

And  gaTe  the  deathful  weapon  to  her  lord, 

**  My  wound,**  she  said,  **  beUeve  me,  does  not  smart ; 

But  thine  alone^  my  Fetus,  pains  my  heart"  it^moih. 

When  Arria  to  her  Fetus  gave  the  steel 
Which  from  her  bleeding  side  did  newlv  part, 
^  For  my  own  wound,"  she  said,  **  no  pain  I  feel ; 

And  yet  thy  wound  will  stab  me  to  the  heart"    Sedle^ 

When  Airia,  from  her  wounded  side. 

To  Fetus  ffSTe  the  reekinff  steel, 
"  I  feel  not  what  I  Ve  done,  she  cried ; — 

'^  What  Fetus  is  to  do,  1  feel"         Dr  Hoddley. 

IIT.      TO  DOlOTIASr. 

The  pastimes,  Cesar,  the  sports  and  the  play  of  the  lions, 
we  have  seen :  your  arena  affords  you  the  additional  sight 
of  the  captured  hare  returning  often  in  safety  from  the 
kindly  tooth,  and  running  at  large  through  the  open  jaws. 
Whence  is  it  that  the  greedy  lion  can  spare  his  captured 
prey  P  He  is  said  to  be  yours :  thence  it  is  that  he  can  show 
Biercy. 

Thy  UojQs,  mighty  Cspsar,  shed  the  glee 
On  serried  nations,  they  but  mean  tor  thee. 
When  with  the  gentle  tooth  and  generous  jaws 
The  captive  wantons,  conscious  of  applause. 
Whence  has  the  saTa^  leam'd  his  prey  to  spare?. 
Thine,  Cesar,  is  the  hon ;  *hine  the  nare.     .  JGfplisf^Mk 
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XT.     TO  ^VUtTS. 

Oh !  thou  who  art  regarded  hy  me,  Julioa,  as  second  to 
none  of  mj  companions,  if  well-tried  friendship  and  long- 
standing  ties  are  worth  anjthing,  ahreadj  nearly  a  sixtieui 
eonsol  18  pressing  upon  thee,  and  thj  life  numbers  but  a  few 
more  uncertain  days.    Not  wiselr  wonldst  thou  defer  the  en- 
joyment which  thou  seest  may  be  denied  thee,  or  consider 
the  past  alone  as  thine  own.  Cares  and  linked  chains  of  dis- 
aster are  in  store ;  joys  abide  not,  but  take  flight  with  wing- 
ed speed.    Seize  them  with  either  hand,  and  with  thy  fml 
grasp ;  CTcn  thus  they  will  oft-times  pass  away  and  glide 
from  tiiy  closest  embrace.  *T  is  not,  belieye  me,  a  wise  man*i 
part  to  say,  ^I  will  liye."  To-morrow's  life  is  too  late :  lin 
to-day. 

Then,  whom  (if  fisdth  or  honom*  reoommends 
A  Mend)  1  nmk  amongst  my  dearest  Mendsi 
Bemember,  you  are  now  almost  threesooie} 
Few  days  of  life  remain,  if  any  more. 
Defer  not,  what  no  future  time  inanres : 
And  only  what  is  past,  esteem  that  yours. 
SuocsessiTe  cares  and  trouble  for  you  stay ; 
Pleasure  not  so ;  it  nimbly  fleets  awaj. 
Then  seise  it  fkst ;  embrace  it  ere  it  flies; 
In  the  embrace  it  yanishes  and  dies. 
**  I  'U  live  to-moiTow,"  will  a  wise  man  say  f 
To-morrow  is  too  late,  then  live  to-day.         J?ifff • 

Julius,  my  friend, — ^for  weU  thy  worth  may  claim. 
And  lon^tried  fkith,  that  highly  honour'a  name^— * 
The  sixtieth  winter  wreaths  with  grey  thy  brows, 
And  fewer  grow  the  days  that  Fate  allows. 
Then  reckon  not  on  years  thou  ne'er  mayst  see 
Nor  be  the  past  alone  enjoy'd  by  thee. 
For  cares  await  thee  and  fell  sorrow's  sting, 
WhUe  Pleasure  flies,  for  eyer  on  the  winff. 
Then  seize  her,  if  thou  canst,  with  both  uy  hands. 
And  firmly,  for  she  'scapes  the  tightest  bands. 
No  sage  will  e'er  *'  I  'U  liye  to-morrow  **  say : 
To-morrow  in  tjoo  late :  liye  thou  to-day.  JF.  S,  £• 

in.     TO  ATITUS. 

Of  the  epigrams  which  you  read  here,  some  are  good,  some 
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middling,  rnaaj  bad :  a  book,  Avitiui,  cannot  be  made  in  anj 
otiier  waj. 

Some  ^ood,  and  some  so-flo,  most  of  them  naught ! 
WeD,  if  no  worse,  the  book  may  still  be  bought       Jmm. 

Some  things  are  good,  indifferent  some,  some  naught, 
Tou  read:  a  book  can't  otherwise  be  wrote.        Anon,  169fi^ 

Here  some  good  things,  some  middling,  more  bad,  you  will  see  : 
Else  a  book,  my  Avitas,  it  never  could  be.  Elphiuston. 

ini.    TO  TiTua. 

TitoB  urges  me  to  go  to  the  Bar,  and  often  tells  me,  **  The 
sains  are  large."  The  gains  of  the  husbandman,  Titus,  are 
nkewise  large.^ 

Thou  urgest  me  to  plead ;  dost  oft  repeat, 
"  How  great  it  is  a  wrong  cause  to  defeat ! " 
That  which  the  ploughman  does  is  also  great 

Jnon.  1695. 

iVllL      TO  TUCOA,   ON  HIS   PABSTMOlTr. 

What  pleasure  can  it  give  you,  Tucca,  to  mix  with  old 
Falemian  wine  new  wine  stored  up  in  Vatican  casks  ?  What 
vast  amount  of  good  has  the  most  worthless  of  wine  done 
you  P  or  what  amount  of  evil  has  the  best  wine  done  you  ?  As 
for  us,  it  is  a  small  matter ;  but  to  murder  Falemian,  and  to 
put  poisonous  wine  in  a  Campanian  cask,  is  an  atrocity.  Your 
guests  may  possibly  have  deserved  to  perish :  a  wine-jar  of 
Buch  value  has  not  deserved  to  die. 

Tucca,  what  i^trange  delight  is  this  of  thine, 

To  mix  the  noblest  with  the  vilest  wine  P 

What  so  great  good,  from  bad,  didst  e*er  receive  ? 

Or  of  what  good  did  thee  the  good  bereave  ? 

Our  throats  to  cut  may  no  great  matter  be ; 

To  slay  Falemian  is  a  hi^h  decree 

Of  murder ;  rich  Campanian  wine  f  abuse, 

r  th'  generous  grape  rank  poison  to  infuse. 

Thy  guests  may  possibly  deserve  their  bane ; 

Such  precious  liquor  cannot  to  be  slain.       Jnon,  1695. 

>  Mirtisl  intimates  that  be  should  like  the  Bar  as  little  as  he  likM 
•gricoltofe. 
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TO 


If  I  rejaember  right,  JSiiA,  you  bad  four  teetb ;  a  ooudi 
displaced  two,  anotber  two  moie.  You  can  now  cough  wiui* 
out  anxiety  all  the  daj  long.  A  third  cough  can  find  no* 
thing  to  do  in  jour  mouth. 

JSlia  just  four  teeth  had,  if  I  told  right ; 

One  cough  ejected  two,  another  two :  ^ 
Now  she  may  cough  securelT  day  and  night ; 

There  'b  nothing  left  for  the  third  cough  to  do. 

Fleiciar. 

When  Oanuner  Gurton  first  I  knew. 

Four  teeUi  in  all  she  reekon*d: 
Comes  a  damn'd  cough  and  whips  out  two, 

And  t'  other  two  a  second. 

Courage,  old  Dame,  and  never  fear 

The  tlurd  whene'er  it  comes ; 
Giye  me  but  f  other  jug  of  beer, 

And  I  '11  insure  your  gums.  Tim  BromM, 

XX.      TO  CiBGILIAinJS. 

Tell  me,  what  madness  is  this  ?  While  a  whole  crowd  of 
invited  guests  is  looking  on,  you  alone,  Csdcilianus,  devour 
the  truffles.  What  shaU  I  imprecate  on  you  worthy  of  so 
larse  a  stomach  and  throat  ?  That  you  may  eat  a  truffle 
such  as  Claudius  ate. 

What  brudshness  is  this  P  When  friends  you  treat, 
They  looking  on,  alone  you  mushrooms  eat; 
What  on  sudi  gluttony  shall  I  implore  P 
May'st  Claudius'  muurooms  eat,  and  ne'er  eat  more ! 

Jium.  16M. 

XXI.     OK-JPOBSSKi.  AKD  HUOIirS  SOJBTOUL 

AVlien  the  hand  that  aimed  at  the  king  mistook  for  him 
his  secretary,  it  thrust  itself  to  perish  into  the  sacred  fire 
but  the  generous  foe  could  not  endure  so  cruel  a  sight,  and 
bade  the  hero,  snatched  from  the  flame,  to  be  set  free. 
The  hand  which,  despising  the  fire.  Mucins  dared  to  bum, 
Porsena  could  not  bear  to  look  on.  Qreater  was  the  fiuno 
and  glory  of  that  right  hand  from  being  deceived ;  had  it  not 
missed  its  aim,  it  had  accomplished  less. 
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Wlien  that  right  hand  "which  aim'd  a  roTal  blow 

Spent  on  a  worthleis  dave  its  baffled  ire» 
It  rnih'd  into  the  flames ;  but  e'en  the  foe 

Admiring  snatoh'd  itfirom  the  sacred  fire. 
The  pangs  that  feariess  Scssrola  sustain'd, 

p€nenna*s  eye  endured  not  to  behold : 
Had  it  not  err^dt  tiiat  hand  had  nerer  gain'd 

So  great  a  iSuie,  or  done  a  deed  so  M>ld.      Sodj^um. 

The  hand,  which  struck  the  senrant  for  the  king. 

Did  in  the  fire  itself  a  rictim  fiing. 

The  dreadftil  wonder  moved  the  pious  foe : 

He  snatdi'd  the  man  fix>m  fiames,  and  let  him  go. 

Mudus  unmoTed  the  hand  to  bum  decreed ; 

Ponena  could  not  view  the  tragic  deed. 

That  hand  by  fidlinff  gain'd  a  nobler  fiune ; 

And  less  had  done,  um.  it  not  nuss'd  its  aim.     Hi^, 

XXn.     TO  i.  HABZ. 

Why,  Billj  hare,  are  you  fleeing  from  the  fierce  jaws  of  the 
lion  now  grown  tune  P  They  have  not  learned  to  croah  such 
tiny  aninmla.  Those  talons,  which  you  fear,  are  reserved 
for  mighty  necks,  nor  does  a  thirst  so  mat  delight  in  so 
small  a  draofifat  of  blood.  The  hare  is  the  prey  of  hounds ; 
it  does  not  flU  large  mouths:  the  Dadum  boy  should  not  fear 
CsBsar. 

Why,  gentle  hare,  the  generous  lion  fly  i' 
He  has  not  leam'd  to  touch  the  tiny  fry. 
For  brawny  necks  the  griding  claw  remains : 
Enonnous  thirst  the  petty  draught  disdains. 
Filling  no  law,  thou  ndl'st  to  dogs  a  prey : 
Ne'er  dreaa  the  Dacian  boy  that  Csssar  slay. 

ElpkinsUm. 

ZXm.      TO  COTTA. 

Ton  invite  no  one,  Cotta,  except  those  whom  you  meet  at 
the  bath ;  and  the  bath  alone  supplies  you  with  guests.  I 
used  to  wonder  why  you  had  never  asked  me,  Cotta ;  I  know 
now  that  my  appearance  in  a  state  of  nature  was  unpleasing 
in  your  eyes.^ 

Cotta,  thou  invitest  none,  but  such  with  thee 
Are  bathed,  and  baths  provide  thee  company : 

>  Oonpsre  B.  iii  Ep.  50,  73;  B.  vii.  Ep.  M. 


VAETTAl/i 


I  ironder*d  long  how  I  esaqped  th)r  call, 

But  now  I  tee  my  naked  troth  spoil'd  alL     Fleiektr. 

XXIT.     TO  SlCIAiriTB. 

You  Bee  yonder  individual,  Decianus,  with  locks  uncombea, 
whose  graye  brow  even  you  fear ;  who  talks  iuoessantly  of  the 
Curii  and  Camilli,  defenders  of  their  country's  liberties :  do 
not  trust  his  looks ;  he  was  taken  to  wife  but  yteterday.^ 

Behold  the  man,  with  careless  hair, 

Whose  solemn  supercilious  air 

Inroires  a  Decian  s  self  with  awe. 

And  so  may  well  give  others  law ; 

Who  talks  a  Curius  too,  and  whom 

A  new  Camillus  worships  Home : 

He,  Decian  (such  the  faith  of  face !) 

VeU'd  yestezuay  her  new  disgrace.      ElpkiMtUm. 

XXT.      TO  FAUSTnrCJS. 

Issue  at  length  your  books  to  the  public,  Paustinus,  and 
give  to  the  light  the  work  elaborated  oy  your  accomplished 
mind, — ^a  work  such  as  neither  the  Cecropian  city  of  Fandion 
would  condemn,  nor  our  old  men  pass  by  in  silence.  Do  you 
hesitate  to  admit  Fame,  who  is  standing  before  your  door; 
and  does  it  displease  you  to  receive  the  reward  of  your  la- 
bour P  Let  the  writings,  destined  to  live  after  you,  oegin  to 
live  through  your  means.  Olory  comes  too  late,  when  paid 
only  to  our  ashes. 

At  lenc^,  Faustinus,  let  the  world  obtain 

The  polish'd  pieces  of  thy  learned  brain, 

Which  the  Athenian  schools  would  highly  praise, 

And  our  old  sages  to  the  stars  will  raise. 

Dost  doubt  f  admit  Fame  standing  at  thy  gateP 

Thy  labour's  just  reward  to  bear,  dost  hate  r 

That  which  will  after,  in  tliy  time  let  live : 

Too  late  men  praise  unto  our  ashes  give.     Jjum.  189fli 

Your  book,  Sir  George,  now  give  to  public  use ; 
From  your  rich  fund  the  polish'd  piece  produce : 
Which  will  defy  the  Louvre's  nicer  laws ; 
And  from  our  critics  here  command  applanssb 

^  Muliebm  passus  est. 
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Fame  at  your  portal  mitM ;  the  door  why  ban^d  ? 
Why  loth  to  take  your  labour's  just  reward  P 
Let  works  live  with  you,  which  will  long  surviTe ; 
For  honours  after  dc»th  too  late  arrive.  llaf» 

xxn.    TO  BiXTHJAiors. 

SezdHaniia,  you  drink  as  much  as  five  rows  of  knights ' 
alone:  yon  might  intoxicate  yourself  with  water,  if  7 'u  so 
often  drank  as  much.  Nor  is  it  the  coin  of  those  who  sit 
near  yon  alone  that  you  consume  in  drink,  but  the  i^oney  of 
those  far  removed  from  you,  on  the  distaiit  benches.  This 
vintage  has  not  been  concerned  with  Pelignian  presses,  nor 
was  this  juioe  of  the  grape  produced  upon  Tuscan  heights ; 
but  it  is  the  g^rions  jar  of  the  long-departed  Opimius'  that  is 
drained,  and  it  is  the  Massic  cellar  that  sends  forth  its  blacks 
ened  casks.  Get  dregs  of  Laletane  wine  from  a  tavern- 
keeper,  Sextilianus,  if  you  drink  more  than  ten  cups.^ 

In  thee,  the  wine  of  five  is  sunk : 

With  at  much  water,  thou  wert  drunk. 

What  for  thy  be^ng  canst  allege^ 

From  nearest  knight,  and  farthest  wedge  ? 

Nor  owns  thy  grape  Pelignian  press ; 

Or  vine  the  hardy  Tuscan's  dress. 

Thy  palate  old  Opimian  asks ; 

From  Hassic  cell  the  sable  casks. 

From  tavern- fetch  Laletan  dreg. 

Above  ten  goblets  if  thou  beg.  Elvhintton* 

-  XlVn.      TO   PBOCILLUS. 

Last  night  I  had  invited  you— after  some  fifty  glasses,  I 
suppose,  had  been  despatched — to  sup  with  me  to-day.  You 
immediiitely  thought  your  fortune  was  made,  and  took  note 
6f  my  unsoDer  words,  with  a  precedent  but  too  dangerous.  I 
hate  a  boon  companion  whose  memory  is  good,  Procillua, 

To  snp  with  me,  to  thee  I  did  propound, 

But 't  was  when  our  full  cups  had  oil  gone  round. 

1  Seated  oa  the  benches  allotted  them  in  the  theatre.    See  Ep.  12. 

•  The  vintage  of  b.  c.  121,  in  which  year  L.  Opimius  was  one  of  the 
consuls,  was  extremely  celebrated,  and  is  frequently  mentioned  by  the  Ko« 
man  writers. 

'  The  number  to  which  persons  at  feasts  usually  restricted  themseWea 
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The  thing  thou  straight  oondndett  to  be  done^ 

Merry  and  aober  woras  oonnting  all  one. 

Th'  example 's  danraroiu  at  the  highest  rate  i 

A  memorative  dnumard  all  men  hate.         Jmoh.  1695. 

JLXVili.     OK  AOIBSA. 

"WhoeFOr  belieyes  it  is  of  jesterdaj's  wine  thab  Acem 
■meUB,  is  mistaken :  Acerra  always  drinks  till  morning. 

Who  says  with  last  night's  wine  Acerra  stinks, 

Is  much  deceiyed :  till  day  Acerra  drinks.  Wright, 

Acerra  smells  of  last  nighf  s  wine*  you  say. 

Don't  wrong  Acerra ;  he  topes  on  till  day.    ESfiJdntUm. 

^  xnx.    TO  nDurmnrs. 

Beport  sa;^  that  yon,  Eidentinus,  recite  my  compositions 
in  public  as  if  the^r  were  your  own.  K  you  allow  them  to 
be  called  mine,  I  '^1  send  you  my  yerses  gratis ;  if  you  wish 
them  to  be  called  yours,  pray  buy  them,  that  they  may  be 
mine  no  longer. 

'T  is  said  my  booiLs  thou  dost  abroad  recite, 
As  if  my  yerses  thou  thyself  didst  write. 
Verses  1 11  gratis  send,  let  them  be  mine ; 
Otherwise  buy  them,  that  they  may  be  diine. 

Aium,  1696. 

Fame  has,  m^  Fidentine,  made  loudly  known 
That  you  recite  my  yerses  as  your  own. 
If  mine  they  be,  1 11  send  them  you  for  nought : 
To  make  them  yours,  by  you  they  must  b^  bought. 

XXX.      OK  nULXTLTTS. 

Diaulus  had  been  a  surgeon,  and  is  now  an  undertaker. 
He  has  begun  to  be  useful  to  the  sick  in  the  only  way  that 
ha  could. 

Diaulas,  late  who,  yoid  of  skill, 

Profess'd  the  healin?  art, 
Now  acts,  in  league  with  Pluto  still. 

The  undertaker's  part 

Bimquei,  DuUin,  1782. 
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ZXXL     TO  APOLLO,  OK  XKCOLPITl. 

Enoolpni,  the  fayourito  of  the  centurion  his  maBt(»r,  oon- 
secntes  these,  the  whole  of  the  locks  from  his  head,  to  thee, 
O  Phcebns.^  When  Fadens  shall  have  gained  the  pleasing 
honour  of  the  chief-centurionship,  'which  he  has  so  wefl 
merited,  cut  these  lon^  tresses  cIoqc,  O  Phoebus,  as  soon  as 
possible,  while  the  tender  face  is  jet  undisfigur^d  with  down, 
and  whRe  the  flowing  hair  adorns  the  milk-white  neck ;  and^ 
that  both  master  and  favourite  maj  long  enjoy  thy  gifts,  make 

him  early  shorn,  but  late  a  man.' 

• 

To  thee,  Apollo,  tows  his  beauteous  hair 

£noolpiis,  miiiio9  of  his  master's  care. 

**  Soon*  as  the  brave  centurion  shall  attain 

The  primipilar  honoun,  mine  be  slain  I 

While  yet  my  modest  chedis  confess  no  down, 

While  wavy  rinfflets  snowy  shoulders  crown. 

That  lord  and  s&ve  may  long  thy  gifts  enjoy, 

Kind  Phcebos,  cttp  me  soon ;  but  aeep  me  long  a  boy." 

TTXTT.      TO   SABIDIUS. 

I  do  not  love  thee,  Sabidius,  nor  can  I  say  why ;  I  can  only 
say  this,  I  do  not  love  thee. 

I  lore  thee  not,  but  why,  I  can't  display 
I  lore  thee  not,  is  all  that  I  can  say. 

Anon,  1696. 

I  lore  thee  not,  Sabidius ;  ask  you  why  P 

I  do  not  love  thee,  let  that  satisfy !  Wright. 

The  following  Imes,  in  imitation  of  this  epifrram,  were  made  by  some 
Oxford  wit,  on  Dr  Jolm  Fell,  Bishop  of  Oxford,  who  died  in  1686: 

I  do  not  love  thee,  Doctor  Fell ; 
The  reason  why  I  cannot  tell. 
But  this  I  'm  sure  I  know  full  well, 
I  do  not  love  thee,  Doctor  Fell. 

^  Encolpus,  a  fiiTourite  of  Aulas  Pudens  the  centurion,  had  Towed  his 
hair  to  Phoebus,  in  order  that  his  master  might  soon  be  made  chief  cen- 
turion.   Martial  prays  that  they  may  both  obtain  what  they  desire. 

'  Extend  his  yonth  as  long  as  possible. 
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mm.     OK  GBLLUL. 

Oollia  does  npt  mourn  for  her  deceased  father,  when  nbiB 
:b  alone ;  but  if  anj  one  is  present,  obedient  tears  spring  forth* 
He  mourns  not,  Oellia,«who  seeks  to  be  praisea;  he  is  the 
true  mourner,  who  mourns  without  a  witness. 

When  all  alone,  your  tears  withstand ; 

In  company,  can  floods  command. 

Who  mourns  for  fashion,  bids  us  mark  $ 

Who  mourns  indeed,  mourns  in  the  dark.    ^aon. 

Qellia  ne'er  mourns  her  father's  loss. 

When  no  one 's  by  to  see. 
But  yet  her  soon  commanded  tears 
Flow  in  society : 
To  weep  for  praise  is  but  a  feigned  moan ; 
He  grieves  most  truly,  that  does  grieve  alone. 

FUleher. 

Her  father  dead !    Alone  no  ^ef  she  knows } 
Th'  obedient  tear  at  every  visit  flows. 
No  mourner  he,  who  must  with  praise  be  fee'd! 
But  he  who  mourns  in  secret,  mourns  indeed !     Hay. 

Grellia  alone,  alas!  can  never  weep, 

Though  b^  fond  &ther  perish'd  m  the  deep ; 

With  company  the  tempest  all  appears. 

And  beauteous  Gellia  's  e'en  dissolved  in  tears. 

Through  public  grief  though  Gellia  aims  at  praise, 

T  is  private  sorrow  which  must  merit  raise. 

Qentleman'9  UagaxmBj  1736. 

XXXiV.      TO  LESBIA. 

You  always  take  your  pleasure,  Lesbia,  with  doors  un* 
guarded  and  open,  nor  are  you  at  any  pains  to  conceal  yonr 
amusements.  It  is  more  the  spectator,  than  the  accomplice 
in  your  doings,  that  pleases  you,  nor  are  any  pleasures  grate- 
ful to  your  taste  if  they  be  secret.  Yet  the  common  courte- 
san excludes  every  witness  by  curtain  and  by  bolt,  and  few 
are  the  chinks  in  a  suburban  brothel.  Leam  something  at 
least  of  modesty  from  Chione,  or  from  Alis :  even  the  monu- 
mental edifices  of  the  deadaflTord  hiding-places  for  abandoned 
harlots.  Does  my  censure  seem  too  harsh  ?  I  do  not  ex* 
hort  you  to  be  chaste,  Lesbia,  but  not  to  be  caught. 
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Letfaia,  thou  sinn'st  still  Tvith  911  ipipiiin'd  door 

And  open,  and  ne*«r  doak'st  thy  pleaiure  o'er  | 

Thy  peepers  more  than  active  mends  delight» 

Kor  are  thy  joys  in  kind,  if  out  of  sight 

But  yet  the  common-^wench,  with  y&I  and  key, 

Strifes  to  expel  the  witness  far  away ; 

No  chink  doth  in  a  brothel-house  appear : 

Of  Alb  learn,  or'Chione,  this  care. 

They  hide  such  filthiness  ;.but,  Lesbia,  see 

If  this  mv  censure  seem  too  hard  to  be : 

I  do  n't  ^rbid  thee  to  employ  thy  prime,— 

But  to  be  taken  Lesbia^  were  's  the  crime.      FUtektr* 

XJLXV.      TO   COBmELITTS. 

Ton  complain,  Cornelius,  that  the  yerses  which  T  coropoee 
are  little  remarkable  for  their  reserve,  and  not  such  as  a  mas- 
ter can  read  out  in  his  school ;  but  such  effusions,  as  in  the 
case  of  man  and  wife,  cannot  please  without  some  spioe  of 
pleasantry  in  them.  What  if  ]rou  were  to  bid  me  write  d 
hymeneal  song  in  words  not  suited  to  hymeneal  occasions  P 
who  enjoins  the  use  of  attire  at  the  Floral  .games,  and  im* 
poses  on  the  courtesan  the  reserve  of  the  matron  P  This 
law  has  been  allowed  to  frolicsome  Terses,  that  without 
tickling  the  fiincy  they  cannot  please.  Lay  aside,  therefore, 
your  severe  look,  I  beseech  you,  and  spare  my  jokes  and 
gaiety,  and  do  not  desire  to  mutilate  my  compositions. 
Nothing  is  more  disgusting  than  Priapus  become  a  priest  of 
Cybele. 

My  Terses  are  too  loose,  you  say: 

Not  such  as  a  school-master  mar    . 

Read  to 's  boys.    But  such  books  as  these 

^ike  husbands  with  their  wives)  do  n't  please 

Without  the  prick  of  wantonness. 

Bid  mee  as  well  sing  nuptials 

In  words  befitting  ranerals !   . 

Who  would  at  Floral  games  permit 

Whores  clad  in  modest  robes  to  sit  ? 

This  law  to  epigrams  allowed, 

They  may  with  lustfull  itch  go  proud. 

Therefore,  severity',  away ! 

Indulge  my  sportive  Muse,  x  pray  ? 

Nor  seek  to  geld  .my  wanton  docks  : 

A  gelt  Priapus  ugly  looks.  Old  MS.  IVk  Ceni. 
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That  I  Aymb  uschasten'd  wnte^ 

Which  a  maater  may  n't  recite  i 

That  I  thua  my  muse  deny 

To  the  ffnihleM  ftmny  fry ; 

Thout  (xHrneliaa,  doet  decree: 

But  dialt  own  thou  injureat  me« 

Witty  lays,  like  man  and  irife* 

Must  not  always  be  at  atrife ; 

And,  like  them,  but  pleaae  by  half^ 

If  they  do  not  often  lauffh. 

Would'at  thou  bid  Thauaaus  speak. 

Not  in  Latin,  but  in  Greek  P 

Who  can  dothe  the  Floral  fame  P 

Who  allows  a  harlot  shame  P 

Sudi  the  rule  of  jocund  strains : 

Wit  no  point,  unsmiling,  gains. 

Count  castration  death  by  law : 

Let  the  God  of  Gardens  awe. 

What  a  paltry  god  were  he, 

Bubb'd  a  sage  of  Cybele!  EljMuiaM. 

XXXn.      TO  THB  BBOTHBBS  LUCABITS  AlTD  TULLTTl. 

If^  LacanuB,  to  thee,  or  if  to  thee,  Tullus,  had  been  offered 
Boch  &te8  as  the  Laconiaa  children  of  Leda  enjoy,  there  would 
hare  been  this  noble  atmgele  of  affection  in  both  of  you, 
that  Mch  would  hare  wished  to  die  first  in  place  of  his  oro- 
ther ;  and  he  who  should  haye  first  descended  to  the  nether 
realms  of  shade  would  have  said, ''  Live,  brother,  thine  own 
term  of  days ;  live  also  mine." 

Fraternal  love  in  such  strong  currents  runs, 

That,  were  your  fieite  like  that  of  Leda*s  sons, 

This  were  the  sinffle,  but  the  generous,  strife. 

Which  for  the  other  first  shomd  yield  his  life : 

He  first  would  cry,  who  first  should  breath  resign. 

Live  thou,  dear  brother,  both  thy  days  and  mine.      Hay. 

JLIXVII.      TO  BA88U8. 

You  deposit  your  excretions,  without  any  sense  of  shame, 
into  an  unfortunate  vessel  of  gold,  while  you  drink  out 
of  glass.  The  former  operation,  consequently,  is  the  more 
expensive. 

For  nameleas  use,  thou  blushless  usest  go  d ; 

But  quaff 'st  in  gbss ;  frugality  befool'd  I         JBjplmtok 
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zzzrm.    TO  piPBirTiinrs. 


The  look  which  you  are  reading  aloud  ia  mine,  Fidentinua 
hal^  while  job  lead  it  bo  badly,  it  begina  to  be  youn. 


The  book  thoa  read'tt  is  mine,  my  Fidentme  i 

But  mam  thou  read'tt  m  ill,  't  is  surely  thine.     Fkteker. 

The  WHS,  friend,  which  thoa  hast  read,  are  mine ; 
Bat,  as  thou  read*8t  them,  they  may  pass  for  thine. 

"WiSk  frnlty  accents,  and  so  Tile  a  tone, 

Ton  fBote  my  lines,  I  took  them  for  yoor  own.    Jnon, 


XXUJL     TO  DXcmruB. 

If  there  be  any  man  fit  to  be  numbered  among  one's  few 
choice  firienda,  a  man  such  as  the  honea^  of  past  timea  and 
ancient  renown  would  readily  acknowledge;  if  any  man 
thorough^  imbued  with  the  accompliahmenta  of  the  Auienian 
and  Latin  IGnaraa,  and  exemplary  for  true  integrity ;  if 
there  be  any  man  who  cheriahea  what  ia  right,  and  admirea 
what  ia  honoonble,  and  aska  nothing  of  the  gods  but  what 
all  may  hear;  if  there  be  any  man  sustained  by  the  strength 
of  a  great  mind,  may  I  die,  if  that  man  ia  not  bedanuB. 

Is  there  f  enroll  amonff  the  friendly  few. 

Whose  names  pure  £utn  and  ancient  £une  renew  P 

Is  there,  enricnM  with  yirtue's  honest  store, 

Den  wsed  in  Latian  and  Athenian  lore  ? 

Is  tosre  who  ri^ht  maintains  and  truth  pursues. 

Nor  knows  a  wish  that  Heayen  can  refuse  ? 

Is  there  who  can  on  his  great  self  depend  ? 

Now  let  me  die,  but  Harris  is  this  friend.      Dr  Eoadlejf. 

Is  there  a  friend,  like  those  disting^uish'd  few, 
BenowB*d  for  £uth,  whom  former  ages  knew ; 
Polish'd  by  art,  in  CTery  science  wise ; 
TMy  sincere,  and  good  without  disguise ; 
Ouaraiia  of  right,  who  doth  by  honour  steer ; 
Who  nskes  no  prayer  but  all  the  world  may  hesr; 
Who  doCh  on  fortitude  of  mind  depend  ? 
I  know  indeed,  but  dare  not  name,  that  friend.    Eojf. 

2b  Air  TSieodon  Jantien,  Chamberlain  of  the  OUy  qf  I/mionk 

If  there 's  one  shall  arise  among  all  his  rare  friends. 
Whose  frned  honour  and  yirtue  knows  no  prirate  ends  \ 
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If  one  whose  great  skill  leaf  es  us  much  at  a  stzifo^ 

If  In  arts  he  excels,  or  most  simple  in  life ; 

If  one  who 's  the  guardian  of  honest^s  cause, 

And  in  secret  asks  nothing  against  divine  laws ; 

If  there  's  one,  who  on  greatness  of  mind  builds  his  plan, 

May  I  die  if  the  Chaml^lain  won't  be  the  man! 

Sev.  Mr  SeoH,  1763 

TL.     TO  AJBT  XKYIOUS  XAIT. 

You  who  make  grimaces,  and  read  tbeee  Teraes  of  mine 
with  an  ill  grace,  you,  victim  of  jealousj,  may,  if  jou  please^ 
envy  everybody ;  nobody  will  envy  yon. 

Who  read'st  these  lines,  from  rancorous  spleen  not  free, 
May'st  envy  all,  and  none  e'er  envy  thee  i  Jmom,  1695 

ZLI.      TO  C^CILIITS. 

Ton  imajB;ine  yourself^  Csdcilins,  a  man  of  wit.  Ton  are 
no  such  thmg,  believe  me.  What  then  P  A  low  buffoon ; 
such  a  thing  as  wanders  about  in  the  quarters  berond  the 
Tiber,  and  barters  pale-coloured  sulphur  matches  lor  brok- 
en glass;  such  a  one  as  sells  boiled  peas  and  beans  to 
the  idle  crowd ;  such  as  a  lord  and  keeper  of  snakes ;  or' 
as  a  common  servant  of  the  salt-meat-sellers ;  or  a  hoarse- 
voiced  cook  who  carries  round  smoking  sausages  in  steaming 
shops ;  pr  the  worst  of  street  poets ;  or  a  blackguard  slave- 
deafer  from  Ghtdes ; '  or  a  chattering  old  debauchee.  Cease 
at  length,  therefore,  to  imagine  yourself  that  which  is  ima- 
gmedTby  you  alone,  Cscilius,  you  who  could  have  silenced 
Gabba,  and  even  Testios  CabflJlus,  vnth  your  jokes.  It  is  not 
given  to  every  one  to  have  taste ;  ^  he  who  jests  with  a  stupid 
effirontery  is  not  a  Testius,but  a  Caballus.' 

Thou  think'st  thyselfe  a  sparke  o'  th'  tOwne» 
But  art  in  deed  a  fowle-mouth'd  downe : 
Like  those  i'  ^'  suburbs  making  crv ; 
For  broaken  flass  who  'U  matches  buyP 
Or  those  i*  th  play-house  goe  about 
Selling  their  gm^r-bread  to  th'  rout ; 
Or  juffler  that  with  snakes  decoys 
Men  m,  or  rougy  tumblers'  boys : 

'  See  JuTenal  xL  162,  sod  Mayor's  note. 
.  ^  Habere  nanimj  i.  e.  be  a  good  critic. 

'  A  play  on  the  word  Cab<^hu,  which,  as  an  appellative  nann,  naeant  a 
hack-horse. 
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Or  bee  with  moTing  oTcn  criety 

TOl  hee  bee  boarse,  hott  puddinff-pjretf 

Or  bim  makee  farces,  but  not  well ; 

Or  tbe  stem  beadle  of  Bridewell  i 

Or  an  old  lecber's  beastly  talke. 

To  tbinke  tbyselfe  a  wit  then  baukey 

Sboe  none  but  thine  owne  selfe  thinks  so  t 

Or  that  Will  DaTenant  you  outgoe, 

Or  KiUegrew,  in  witty  hieing. 

All  haye  not  tbe  riffht  knack  of  fooling  : 

Who  still  with  witUess  rudeness  jeasts 

Fkyes  borse-play,  not  for  man,  but  beasts. 

(M  M8.  na  Cmd 

Cedl,  thou  a  witty  knaye ! 
No :  thou  'rt  but  a  saucy  dave, 
And  mighVst  'yond  the  Tiber  pass. 
Trucking  march  with  broken  glass; 
Or  dispense  the  Tetches  drownd. 
To  the  gapinff  mob  around : 
Arch  enouffhfor  Tiper-quack, 
Master  of  Sie  huckster's  clack : 
Nay,  of  croak  full  hoarce  to  cry, 
**  Smoking  sausage,  who  will  buy  ?  " 
Poet,  for  the  city-scum ; 
Showman,  fresh  from  Gades  come  : 
Mouth  effusing  such  delights, 
As  a  doting  catamite's. 

Cecil,  then,  no  more  conceiTC, 
What  thou  canst  alone  believe. 
Jokes  thou  may'st  with  GaJba  spit^ 
Sexty  Stallion  may'st  outwit 
But,  on  this  assured  repose : 
Every  face  has  not  a  nose ; 
Nor  can  every  pert  rascallion 
Be  a  Sexty,  though  a  Stallion.         Elpkifut<m> 

XLII.      ON   POHCIA. 

When  Porda  bad  beard  tbe  fate  of  bar  consort  Brutus,  and 
her  grief  waa  seeking  the  weapon,  which  had  been  carefiillr 
removed  from  her, "  Ye  know  not  yet,"  she  cried, "  that  death 
cannot  be  denied :  I  had  supposed  that  mv  father  had  taught 
you  this  lesson  by  Lis  fat-e."  She  spoke,  and  witb  eager 
month  swallowed  the  blazing  coals.  ''  Go  now,  officious  at- 
tendants, and  refuse  me  a  sword,  if  you  will." 
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When  Brntui^  &te  fame  unto  Pozm  oroaghty 

And  friendi  withheld  the  anna  her  aorroir  aou^lf 

M I  thought,"  aaid  she,  **  my  fieither,  when  he  died. 

Taught  ve  that  death  to  none  can  be  denied." 

She  spoKe,  and  greedily  derour'd  the  fire. 

**  Go  now,  oflBeioua  throng,  vainly  conspire 

The  weapona  to  deny,  my  griefs  desire."   Jmoil  16M» 

When  Porda  was  inform'd  her  lord  was  dead ; 
And  the  stolen  dagger  sought  in  vain,  she  said, 
M  Think  ye,  die  means  are  wanting  to  expire  ? 
Ajo  ve  so  ill  tnstnicted  by  my  sire  ?  " 
The  Duming  coals  then  greedily  dcTour'd ; 
Crying, ''Unkind  attendants,  keep  the  sword."    E^* 

When  the  sad  tale,  how  Brutus  fell,  jaa  brought, 

And  slaTCs  refused  the  weapon  Porcia  sought; 

"  Know  je  not  yet,"  she  said,  with  towering  pride, 

**  Death  is  a  boon  that  cannot  be  denied  ? 

I  thought  my  fiither  amply  had  imprest 

This  smiple  truth  upon  each  Roman  breast" 

Dauntlem  she  f^ph'd  the  embers  as  they  flamed. 

And,  while  their  wat  within  her  raged,  exclaim'd, 

''Now,  troublous  guardians  of  a  life  abhorr'd. 

Still  urge  your  caution,  and  refuse  the  sworcL*'   Geo.  Lamb. 

xuiL    OK  iCAKcnnrs. 

Twice  thirty  were  invited  to  your  table,  Mancinus,  and 
nothing  was  placed  before  us  yesterday  but  a  wild-boar. 
Nowhere  were  to  be  seen  grapes  preserved  from  the  late 
vines,  or  apples  vyine;  in  flavour  with  sweet  honey-combs ; 
nowhere  the  pears  which  hang  suspended  by  flexible  twies, 
or  pomegranates  the  colour  of  summer  roses:  nor  did  the 
rustic  basket  supply  its  milky  cheeses,  or  the  olive  emerge 
from  its  Picenian  jar.  Your  wild-boar  was  by  itself:  and 
it  was  even  of  the  smallest  size,  and  snch  a  one  as  might  have 
been  slaughtered  by  an  unarmed  dwarf.  Besides,  none  of  it 
«ra8  given  us ;  we  simply  looked  on  it  as  spectaton.  This  is 
the  way  in  which  even  the  arena  places  a  wild-boar  before  ns. 
May  no  wild-boar  be  placed  before  you  after  such  doings,  but 
may  you  be  placed  before  the  boar  in  front  of  which  Chari* 
demus  was  placed.' 

Thine  invited  were  yesterday,  Mandn,  threescore ; 
Nor  was  anything  served  to  thy  guests,  but  a  boar. 

By  Domitian,  to  be  torn  in  pieces.    See  Sueton.  U/e  oj 
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Not  Ihs  gnpoi,  thit  die  lut  from  their  purat  dapaad  | 

Not  tba  applM,  tlut  with  the  iweet  comb  can  contand ; 

Hot  thB  pMii,  that  ua  bound  bj  the  limbeilybRMMni 

Or  paniegniiatMi  10  lOw  fl«Miiig  rosea  in  bloom  t 

Not  a  eona  of  rich  elota,  from  the  country  a&r  i 

Hot  aa  olirs  I^oenmn  had  pent  in  a  jar. 

Naked  Apor,  qnita  harmlen.  the  company  ohami'd  t 

And  confWd  bimulf  ilain  by  a  pigmy  imaim'd. 

Bnt  onr  eyea  had  tha  senae,  whicb  alone  he  would  &att : 

On  the  (uid  hare  we  often  admired  Bnch  a  beaat : 

H«aoe  to  thee  be  a  toiker  prewnted  no  mote ; 

But  be  tbon,  Charidemna-like,  aerred  to  a  boar.      F^ftfitttm, 

ZUT.      TO  BTZLLl. 

If  it  aeemfl  to  ^ou  too  roach,  SteUa,  thsfc  my  longer  nid 
flhorter  compoaitioni  sre  oconpied  with  the  &ukj  gamboli 
of  the  hant  tod  the  play  of  the  liooa,  lod  that  I  go  over 
the  muse  anbject  twice,  do  jou  alao  place  a  hare  twice  before 

If  twice  the  harea  and  liona  iporting  be 

A  nl^eet,  Stella,  triTial  onto  thee, 

Berenge  thyeelf  upon  me  with  like  bret 

Inrite  me  twice,  and  act  before  me  hare.       Jaoa.  160ft 

ZLT.      Oir  HI8   BOOK. 

That  the  care  which  I  have  bestowed  npon  what  I  hare 
pobliahed  may  not  come  to  nothing  through  the  BtnaUneM 
of  my  Tolomea,  let  me  rather  fill  up  my  Tersei  with  Tiw  V 


XLTT.      AD   HEDTIUU. 

Cnm  dicifl  propero,  fao  si  facia,  Hedyle,  langoet 

Frotinoa,  et  cesaat  debilitata  Temu. 
SiMcUre  jnbe :  Telodos  ibo  retentue : 

Hedyle,  si  properaa,  dio  mihi,  ne  properem. 

k  XDILO. 

QoKido  did  mi  nicdo,  spicriati,  o  Edilcs  in  vn  cabito  priapo  ti 

Mtarra,  el piacere  abbattnto  perde  fona.    Di  ch'io  m'anerti:  to 

>  Let  ON  iBtber  qm  frequent  repelitioni,  jutt  a*  Homer  fnqocaC]  H 
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'pi^  presto  (joando  ton  rattenuto.    O  £dilO|  se  ti  ipioei  diimpflk^ 
aodo  io  Tadi  adagb.  QrmgUti. 

When  thou  say'st  I  hasten  to  % 

Do  it  if  thou  mean'st  to  do  % 

Hedyla,  delay*d  desire 

Soon  lanff^ishes,  and  doth  expire. 

Command  in^  to  expect,  then  I, 

Withheld,  shall  ran  more  speedily  j 

But,  HedVia,  if  thou  dost  haste, 

Tell-nJe^  that  I  not  come  too  fiut.       FMeksr, 

XSTH.      OK  DIAULUS. 

DisaloB,  lately  a  doctor,  is  now  an  undertaker :  what  he 
does  as  an  undertaker,  he  used  to  do  alao  as  a  doctor. 

Diaule  the  doctor  is  a  sexton  made : 

Though  he  is  changed,  he  changeth  not  his  trade. 

fTriffkt. 
The  Doctor's  late,  is  now  the  Dismal's  lore : 
What  Dismal  doe^  the  Doctor  did  before.         ElphiniUnL 

XLTm.     OK  THS  LION  AKB  HAES. 

The  keepers  could  not  snatch  the  bulls  from  those  wide 
jaws,  through  which  the  fleeting  prey,  the  hare,  goes  and  re* 
turns  in  safety ;  and,  what  is  still  more  strange,  he  starts 
from  his  foe  with  increased  swiftness,  and  contracts  something 
of  the  great  nobleness  of  the  lion's  nature.  He  is  not  safer 
when  he  courses  along  the  empty  arena,  nor  with  equal  feel- 
ing of  security  does  he  hide  him  in  his  hutch.  K,  venturous 
hare,  you  see^  to  avoid  the  teeth  of  the  hounds,  you  have 
the  jaws  of  the  lion  to  which  you  may  flee  for  refiage. 

In  the  jaws  that  deny  all  retreat  to  a  bull. 
See  the  hare  come  and  go ;  and  his  gambol  is  fuU. 
0*er  his  flight  as  fell  fear  has  lost  all  her  control ; 
From  the  loe  he  takes  fire,  by  coutagion  of  soul. 

Not  more  safe  in  the  course,  when  thou  wanton'rt  alone  i 
Or  so  safe,  when  thou  boastest  a  home  of  thine  own. 
The  dire  dogs  to  cast  ofi^  thou  hast,  puss,  one  sure  feat : 
In  the  mourn  of  the  lion  thou  It  find  a  retreat. 

XLIX.      TO  LIOLRIAiarS. 

O  thoU|  whose  name  must  not  pe  left  untold  \j  Celti* 
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benm  nttions,  tboa  the  honour  of  otir  common  oonntiyy  Bpauiy 
thoa,TidnianuB,  wilt  behold  the  lofty  Bilbilis,  renowned  for 
hones  nd  arms,  and  Catoa  ^  venerable  with  hia  locks  of  snow. 
Mni  SBored  Yadavero  with  its  broken  difib,  and  the  sweet 
«o?e  of  delicious  Botrodus,  which  the  happy  Pomona  loves. 
Ilum  w3t  breast  the  gently-flowing  water  of  the  warm  Con- 
gedns  and  the  calm  lakes  of  the  Nymf^hs,  and  thy  body, 
relaxed  by  these,  then  mayst  brace  •  up  in  the  little  Sale, 
whidi  hudens  iron.  There  Yoberca  *  herself  will  supply  for 
thy  meals  atiitiirIw  which  maybe  brought  down  dose  at  hand. 
The  sarane  summer  heat  thou  wilt  disarm  by  bathing  in 
the  edUen  Tagus,  hidden  beneath  the  shades  of  trees ;  thy 
greedy  thirst  the  fresh  Dercenna  will  appease,  and  Nutha, 
whush  in  coldness  surpasses  snow.  But  when  hoar  December 
and  the  furious  solstice  shall  resound  with  the  hoarse  blasts 
of  ^he  north-wind,  thou  wilt  a^;ain  seek  the  sunny  shores  of 
TsnaoD  and  thine  own  Laletama.  There  thou  wilt  despatch 
hinds  caught  in  thy  supple  toils,  and  native  boars ;  and  thou 
wilt  toe  out  the  cunning  hare  with  thy  hardy  steed ;  the 
staffs  tiiou  wilt  leave  to  thy  bailiff.  The  neighliouring  wood 
will  coDw  down  into  thy  very  hearth,  surrounded  as  it  will  be 
with  a  troop  of  uncombed  cluldren.  The  huntsman  will  be  in- 
vited to  thy  table,  and  many  a  guest  called  in  from  the  neigh- 
bourhood will  come  to  thee.  The  crescent-adorned  boot '  will 
be  nowhere  to  be  seen,  nowhere  the  toga  and  garments 
smellinff  of  purple  dye.  Par  away  will  be  the  ill-favoured 
Libumian  porter^  and  the  grumbling  client;  far  away  the 
imperioos  aemands  of  widows.  The  pale  criminal  will  not 
break  thy  deep  sleep,  but  all  the  morning  long  thou  wilt 
enjoy  tiiy  slumoer.  Let  another  earn  the  grand  and  wild 
"Bravo  f"  Do  thou  pity  such  happy  ones,  and  enjoy  with- 
out pride  true  delight,  while  your  friend  Sura  is  crowned 
with  applause.  Not  unduly  does  life  demand  of  us  our  few 
remaimng  days,  when  fame  has  as  much  as  is  sufficient. 

*Mong  Celtiberians,  thou  much-famed  man, 

Spayne's  praise,  Licinian, 
Now  thou  fayre  Bilbilis*  high-seated  ground, 

For  horse  and  arms  renown'd, 

^  Ottos  and  Vadayero  are  names  of  mountains  near  Bilbilis.    Botrodof 
k  a  small  town ;  Congedus  and  Salo,  rivers. 

*  The  name  of  a  town.    Dercenna  aad  Nutha  are  fountains. 

*  Wont  by  senatoia.  *  See  Jurenal,  It.  75 
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And  old  VadoTeron's  snow-white  bailed  head 

And  londy  hotrod's  pleasant  groTes,  wilt  see^ 

Where  the  braTe  orchards  Me ; 
In  wanne  Congede  to  swimm,  thyselfe'  betake^ 

Or  ioiiie  sacn  pleasant  lake : 
Or  bind  thy  pores  in  Salon's  shallow  flood, 

Whieh  munlen'd  Steele  makes  good. 
Vobetta's  game  comes  as  you  dine  to  th'  hand, 

And  to  bee  shott  will  stand : 
On  golden  Tagos'  shady  banks  you  may 

Shunn  the  sun*B  scorching  ray : 
And,  whJi  springs  cooler  than  the  snow,  the  rage 

Of  greedy  thirst  assuage. 
When  feeble  winter  and  i)eoember  hoare 

With  hoarse  north-winds  doth  roare, 
To  Tsrraoon's  warme  beech  you  may  retreat, 

Or  Laletanian  heat ; 
There  deere  causht  in  the  yielding  toyles  you  may. 

Or  home-fedd  Drawners,  slay ; 
Or  subtle  hares  with  stronger  horse  runn  downe, 

Leaying  the  stagg  to  the  downe. 
The  ndg^Dourinjg  wood  large  fyres  to  your  hearthe  findib 

Begirt  with  dirty  hinds. 
Your  fellow-huntsman  there  you  *11  make  a  guest, 

Or  your  next  neighbour  feast ; 
From  press  of  suitors  and  lords'  oompanie 

And  roabes  perfumed  free ; 
From  horrid  cryers  and  bold  widdows'  yoyce, 

And  peeyish  dyents*  noyse ; 
Kopale  dependant  your  sound  sleepes  shall  breake. 

With  you  r  th'  mome  to  speak. 
Whilst  others  purchase  great  applause,  but  yayne. 

Pity  their  hapless  gaine. 
Enjoy  true  bliss,  nor  enyious  bee,  whene'er 

Tour  Sura's  prayse  you  heare : 
Boldly  you  may,  with  fame  enough  now  blest, 

liye  to  yourselfe  the  rest 

Old  MS.  17M  CM. 

L.      TO  JBlOLIAinrS. 

If  your  cook,  ^milianus,  is  called  Mistyllos,  why  should 
not  mine  be  called  Taratalla ?' 

If  a  cook-boy,  by  thee,  may  MIstyllus  be  bight ; 
T^uatalla  to  clep  him,  commences  my  right       MpkmUm. 

*  A  meaningless  jest,  ttksn  from  Homer's  words  (II.  i.465),  at^rvXXiv 
^  4fo  rdUXa,  cr A.  ' 
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£L    TO  A  HAXl. 

No  neok,  mre  fhe  DroudeBt,  serves  for  ihe  fierce  Hon. 
Why  dost  thoOy  TBin-glorions  hare,  flee  from  theee  teeth  P 
No  ooabt  thou  wodldst  wish  thein  to  stoop  from  the  huge 
bull  to  thee,  and  to  crash  a  neck  which  ihej  cannot  see. 
The  8^017  of  an  lUostrious  death  must  be  an  object  of  despair 
to  tbe.  Thou,  a  tiny  prey,  canst  not  (all  befi>re  soch  an 
enemjl 

On  nerrons  necks  behold  hmi  hsng; 

Proud  puss,  why  fear  the  lion's  &ng  P 

From  bulls  would  he  descend  to  tfaes, 

Or  crush  the  bones  he  cannot  see  P 

llien  soar  not  to  a  fate  so  hi^ ; 

Kor  hope  by  such  a  foe  to  die.  SpJUmtioiL 

Ln.     TO  QUIKOTIAin78. 

To  thee,  Qoinctianus,  do  I  commend  my  books,  if  indeed 
I  can  call  books  mine,  which  thy  poet  recites.'  If  they 
complain  of  a  grieyous  yoke,  do  thou  come  forward  as  theur 
advocate,  and  defend  them  efficiently ;  and  when  he  calls 
himself  their  master,  say  that  they  were  mine,  but  have  been 
given*  b^  me  to  the  puDlic.  If  thou  wilt  proclaim  this  three 
or  four  tmies,  thou  wUt  bring  shame  on  the  plagiary. 

Dear  Qointian,  to  thy  happy  powen 

Our  lays  (if  I  may  call  them  ours, 

Which  thy  bold  bard  will  needs  recite, 

And  swear  that  once  himself  could  write) 

I  with  just  confidence  commend ; 

And  sliall  exact  it  of  my  friend. 

That,  if  they  heavy  bondage  wail. 

Thou  stand  their  claimant  and  their  bail : 

So  when  himself  the  culprit  calls 

The  owner  of  the  wretched  thralls. 

That  them  as  mine  thou  redemand. 

As  sent  to  freedom  horn  my  hand. 

This  truth  if  o'er  and  o'er  tnou  bawl. 

The  thief  thou  It  redden  and  appaL         UphituUn^ 

Lin.   TO  riDEimKus. 
One  page  only  in  my  books  belongs  to  you,  Fidentinua, 

'  A  poet  that  recited  yenes  to  Quinctianus ;  the  same,  probably,  that 
>^vi  mentioned  in  the  next  epigram. 

'  liinumitted ;  released  from  rov  portfolio. 

a  2 
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but  it  bean  the  mire  stamp  of  its  master,  and  accuses 
your  Terses  of  glaring  theft.  Just  so  does  a  Gallic  firodc 
coming  in  contaiet  with  pniple  dtj  doaks  stain  them  with 
grease  and  filth ;  iost  so  do  Arretine  ^  pots  disgrace  Tases  of 
crvstal ;  so  is  a  buck  crow,  straying  perchance  on  tiie  banks 
or  the  Cayster,  laughed  to  scorn  amid  the  swans  of  Leda :  and 
so,  when  the  sacred  grove  resounds  with  the  music  of  the 
tuneful  nightingale,  the  miscreant  magpie  disturbs  her  Attic 
plaints.  Mjf  books  need  no  one  to  accuse  or  judge  you: 
the  pace  which  is  yours  stands  up  against  you  and  says, '' lou 

To  rteale  m^  bookes  thou  *rt  greedy,  but  unwise, 

To  thinke  uum  "rt  poett  made  at  the  same  price 

A  booke  's  transeriDed,  or  a  slight  Tolmne  sold. 

Wisedom  *8  not  purchased  for  few  summs  of  gold. 

Seeke  some  obscurer  lines  and  ruder  paynes 

Ot  one  who  th'  virgin  issue  of  his  brames 

Keepes  looked  up  to  any's  eje  unknowne, 

By  anVs  VtppB  unkissed  out  nis  owne. 

A  well-knowne  booke  can't  shift  its  authour.  Yett 

If  you  one  with  unpolish'd  front  would  gett, 

Never  yett  hound  or  boss'd,  I  such  can  wow : 

Buy  them,  and  whence  you  had  them  none  shall  know. 

Who  o^en'  lines  does  as  his  owne  rehearse, 

Had  need  his  sUenoe  buy  as  well  as  verse. 

Old  MS.  lia  Cent. 

T  th'  book  th*  ast  filch'd  from  me,  one  page  alone 

Is  thine,  and  to  be  thine  is  so  well  known, 

If  aU  the  rest  proclaims  to  be  purloin'-d. 

So  greasy  homespun  cloth,  to  scarlet  join'd. 

Its  lustre  as  it  wrongs  and  does  defile, 

Itself  it  also  renders  the  more  vile : 

So  crystal  cups,  with  eSrthen  set  in  place. 

The  worse  they  suit,  the  more  themselves  disgrace : 

In  consort  thus,  ridiculous  does  show 

Among  tiie  milk-white  swans  a  rascal  crow ; 

A  chatf  ring  pie*s  harsh  notes  in  grove  so  sound. 

Where  quires  of  charming  nightingales  abound. 

I  need  no  critic's  aid  for  my  relief; 

Thy  own  vile  verse  rights  me,  and  calls  thee  thie£ 

*  Eartbea  pots  fit)m  Arretium,  a  town  of  Etruria. 
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LIT.     TO  7780171. 

U^  VmieaSy  thoa  liast  room  to  reoehre  itall  mora  affectum, 
(bt  thoa  bast  friends  around  thee  on  all  ndea),  I  aak  thee 
nxr  one  phM3e  in  thy  heart,  if  one  atill  remaina  vacant^  and 
thatthoawQtnotreniaebecauaelamaBtranfferto  thee:  all 
ikj  old  Mends  were  so  onoe.  Simply  confer  whether  he 
TOO  ia  presented  to  you  a  stranger  la  likelj  to  become  an 
old  friend. 

Yon,  whom  your  fidthM  friends  tnmrand, 

Can  there  within  your  breast  ha  Ibimd 

One  spot  another  friend  to  grace  P 

Oh  I  grant  to  me  that  happy  place 

Beftue  me  not,  because  untried ; 

So  onoe  were  all  your  friends  beside. 

Wdgh  well  the  mani  for  from  the  new 

May  grow  a  good  old  friend  and  ttui&         E^. 

It  yet  one  comer  in  thy  breast 
Bemains,  good  Fnscos,  unponew^d 

g or  many  a  friend,  I  know,  is  thine), 
ye  me  to  boast  that  comer  mine. 
Nor  thou  the  honoured  place  I  sue 
Befuse  to  an  acouaintance  new. 
The  oldest  friend  of  all  thy  store 
Was  once,  'tis  certain,  notmng  more. 
It  matters  not  how  late  the  choice, 
If  but  approved  by  reason's  Toioe  I 
Then  let  thy  sole  mquiry  be, 
If  thou  canst  find  such  worth  in  me 
That,  constant  as  the  years  are  roU'd, 
Matures  new  friendship  into  old.  Melmotk. 

Ly.     TO  PBOITTO. 

If  thon,  Pronto,  so  distinffuished  an  ornament  of  military 
and  dyil  life,  desirest  to  learn  the  wishea  of  thy  friend 
Marcoa,  he  praya  for  this,  to  be  the  tiller  of  hia  own  fSum, 
nor  that  a  large  one,  and  he  loyea  inglorious  repose  in  an 
unpretending  sphere.  Does  any  one  miunt  the  porticoes  of 
cold  yariegated  Spartan  marble,  and  run  to  offer,  like  a  fooL 
hia  mominff  meetings,  when  he  mi|;ht,  rich  with  the  spoils  of 
grore  and  ndd,  unfold  before  hia  Sre  his  well-filled  nets,  and 
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lift  the  leaping  iUi  wifh  the  quiyering  line^  and  dmr  forfli 
the  ydlow  iMinej  firom  the  red^  cask,  while  a  ^nmp  home- 
keeper  loads  his  uneTenlj-propped  table,  and  bis  own  eggs 
are  cooked  by  an  miboiight  fire  P  That  the  man  who  loves 
not  me  mar  not  lore  this  lifa,  is  my  wish ;  and  let  him  diag 
out  life  padid  with  the  cares  of  the  dly . 

Well  tfafl%  Sir,  yoa  shall  know  how  ftr  extend 

The  payen  and  hopes  of  your  poetic  fiiend : 

He  ooes  not  palaces  nor  manors  craTe, 

Would  be  no  lord,  but  less  a  lord  would  hsTe 

The  ground  he  holds,  if  he  his  own  can  call. 

He  quazids  not  with  heaTen  because  tis  small : 

Let  gay  and  toilsome  greatness  others  please^ — 

He  lores  of  homely  littleness  the  ease. 

CSan  any  man  in  gilded  rooms  attend, 

And  his  dear  hours  in  humble  Tisits  snend. 

When  in  the  fresh  and  beauteous  fielos  he  may 

Witii  TanoQs  healthful  pleasures  fill  the  day? 

If  there  be  man  (ye  goos !]  I  ousht  to  hate, 

Denendenee  and  attendance  be  nis  &te. 

Still  let  him  busy  be,  and  in  a  crowd. 

And  very  much  a  slave,  and  ver^  proud : 

Thus  he  periiaps  poweiful  and  nch  may  grow; 

No  mattes^  O  ye  gods!  that  1*11  allow; 

But  let  him  peace  and  fireedom  never  see: 

Let  him  not  love  this  life,  who  loves  not  me.      Qmkjf, 

Since  yon,  whom  all  the  world  admires, 

Wonla  know  what  your  poor  firiend  desires  i 

Some  little  spot  of  earth  ne  prays, 

To  pass  meogmio  his  days. 

Who  'd  bear  the  noisy  pomp  of  state. 

Or  crowd  of  clients  at  his  gate. 

That  mf^t,  in  his  own  fielcb  and  wood, 

Pind  his  diversion  and  his  food  ? 

Hii  ponds  with  various  fishes  stored ; 

The  Dees  to  him  their  honey  hoard; 

A  nnt-hrawn  lass,  both  kind  and  neai^ 

To  make  his  bed,  and  dress  his  meat 

He  that  hates  me,  or  likes  not  this, 

May  he  ne'er  taste  so  sweet  a  bliss. 

But,  fooTd  by  riches  and  renown, 

Blill  stay  bemnd,  and  rot  in  town  I 

Boup^  Dublin,  1784. 

*  Stained  with  Tirmilion. 
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LTI.    TO  ▲  TIKTVZB. 

Hanased  with  oontinual  rains,  theyindjard  drips  with  wet 
Yoa  cannot  aell  ub,  yintner,  even  though  you  wish,  neat 

wine. 

So  oomtant  ponn  the  harawd  yintage  swell, 
Thou  canft  not,  if  thou  wouldst,  anmingled  aelL 

SlpktMiiaiL 

LTLL    TO  TLAOOTTB. 

Do  ^ou  ask  what  sort  of  maid  I  desire  or  dislike,  Flaocus  ? 
I  dislike  one  too  eac^,  and  one  too  007.  The  just  mean, 
whidi  lies  hetween  the  two  extremes,  is  what  I  approve ;  I 
like  neither  that  which  tortures,  nor  that  which  dojs. 

Wouldst  know  what  temper  I  to  loTe  would  choose  P 

What  maid  I  like,  and  what  I  would  xeftise  P 

I  neither  like  the  fiudle,  nor  the  coy, 

The  oTerhard,  nor  easy  to  enjoy : 

A  mean  'twixt  both  I  rather  do  approTe, 

She  that  nor  racks,  nor  cloys,  the  sweets  of  Iotc. 

jM<m,  1696. 

You  ask  me,  dear  friend,  **  What  lass  I  'd  enjoy :" 
I  would  haTe  one  that 's  neither  too  coming  nor  coy, 
A  medium  is  best,  that  g^Tcs  us  no  pain, 
By  too  much  indulgence,  or  too  much  disdain.        ffof* 

Tou  ask,  were  I  to  change  my  life. 

What  kmd  of  girl  I  'd  take  to  wifeP 

Not  one  who  coy  or  easy  seems, 

I  hate  alike  the  two  extremes ; 

She  satiates  who  at  first  complies, 

She  starrA  my  Iotc  who  long  denies. 

The  maid  must  not,  I  'd  call  my  own, 

Say  "  No  "  too  oft,  or  "  Yes  "  too  soon.       JnoM. 

Ask  you,  my  friend,  what  kind  of  she  I  *d  choose  P 

Not  one  too  difficult,  or  one  too  A>ose ; 

The  moderate  £ur,  indifferently  coy, 

With  sense  to  please,  but  not  too  £fee  to  doy ) 

Whose  passions  'twixt  the  wide  extremes  are  put : 

I  loTe  no  torment,  and  I  hate  a  slut  Oent.  Mag*  1737. 

LTin.     DS  FinSBI  FEXTIO. 

Hillia  pro  puero  centum  me  mango  poposcit : 
Bisi  ego :  sed  Fhoebus  protinus  ilia  aedit. 
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Hoc  dolet  ei  queritur  de  me  mea  menteia  meeiUB» 
lAudatarqiid  meam  PhoBbus  in  inyidianu 

Bed  Bestoitiolum  donayit  mentula  Phodbo 
Bia  dwaep;  Hoo  da  ta  mihi,  pluria  emam. 

SBL  PBxazo  d'uk  gioyikotto. 


n  sennle  nd  dimando  oento  milk  seitend  per  un  giorinotto :  io 
riu :  ma  Febo  inoontanente  gli  diede.  Questo  mi  andd  al  eaore,  e 
la  mia  mentola  si  lagno  meco  di  me  stesso,  e  Febo  h  lodato  in 
•preno  di  me.  ILi  la  mentola  diede  a  Febo  yenti  yolte  oento  miUa 
■astend.    Dammi  ta  queato,  che  lo  pagherd  anche  di  piu. 

UX.     TO  IXAC0TT8. 

The  sportnla^  at  Baia  brings  me  in  a  hundred  fiffthings; 
of  what  use  is  such  a  miserable  sum  in  the  midst  of  such 
sumptuous  batiisP  Gfive  me  back  the  darksome  baths  of 
Lupus  and  Gkyllus.  When  I  sup  so  scantily,  ElaoonS|  why 
should  I  bathe  so  luzuriouslj  P 

An  humble  hmidred,  Baian  bounty  nTea : 
Amid  80  nigh  delights,  what  hunger  liTes ! 
Restore  me  Lupur  baths,  and  G^lltu^  gloom : 
Why  bathe  in  state,  if  staning  be  my  doomP 

LX.    OK  THB  LIOK  AJSTD  HABI. 

Hare,  although  thou  enterest  the  wide  jaws  of  the  fierce 
lion,  still  he  imagines  his  mouth  to  be  empty.  Where  is  the 
back  on  which  he  shall  rushp  where  the  shoulders  on 
which  he  shall  fallP  where  shall  he  fix  those  deep  bitee 
which  he  inflicts  on  younff  bulls  P  why  dost  thou  m  vain 
weary  the  lord  and  monarch  of  the  groTCS  P  'T  is  only  on  the 
wild  prey  of  his  choice  that  he  feeds. 

In  the  mu£sle*8  dread  repair, 
Scarce  the  hero  feels  the  nare. 
GQee,  my  leyVet,  may  be  thine  i 
Osn  he  rush  upon  thy  chine  P 
On  thy  shoulder  can  ne  bound  P 
Where  infix  the  fatal  wound  P 
Vainly,  trifler,  dost  thou  scud; 
Vainly  profier  paltry  blood ; 

>  S^Miida,  A  present  from  the  richer  class  to  the  poorer ;  noninally 
the  price  of  a  sapper.    See  Diet.  Antiqq.  i.  t 
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Vainly  plague  the  king  of  gxorei  s 

He  far  royal  victimt  rorei.  Btpkbittm. 

XXL     TO  UOXKIAirCTS,   OK  THl  0017VTBII8  OV  CILIBBATSD 

A.TJTH0118. 

Yeiona  loves  the  yenea  of  her  learned  Poet ;  ICantna  is 
blest  in  her  lAxro ;  the  territory  of  Apona  is  renowned  for  its 
Livy,  its  Stella,  and  not  less  for  its  Flaccus.  The  Nile, 
whose  waters  are  instead  of  rain,  applauds  its  ApoUodoras; 
the  Pelignians  vaunt  their  Ovid.  Moquent  Goraoya  speaks 
of  its  two  Senecas  and  its  single  and  preeminent  Lucan.  Vo- 
luptuous Gkdes  delights  in  her  Canius,'  Emerita  in  m^  friend 
Dedsnus.  Our  Bin)ilis  will  be  proud  of  you,  licinianuSy 
nor  will  be  altogether  silent  concerning  me. 

WhOst  Milton  *b  read,  or  silver  Thames  shall  nm« 

Will  great  Augusta  boast  her  neater  son. 

Avon  shall  flow  as  proud  of  Snakspear^s  name, 

Alike  in  genius,  ana  the  next  in  fimie. 

Waller  polite  firom  Hertford's  bounds  removes. 

To  court  the  fiur  in  Penshurst's  ravish'd  groves. 

The  lofW  Denham,  from  Hibemia's  shore, 

Makes  Cooper's  Hill  what  Pindus  was  bdbre. 

Hear  Cowley's  infemt  cries !  the  town  he  hates : 

Bear  him,  ye  swans,  to  Chertsey's  ^reen  retreats. 

But  let  her  Prior  in  the  town  remam. 

With  well-wrought  tales  his  town  to  entertain. 

The  Coritani  deck  their  Dryden's  bays : 

Th'  accompUsh'd  Addison  his  Belffs  praise. 

Pope's  Wmdsor  Dryads  listen  to  nis  verse ; 

And  at  his  grot  the  Naiads  slack  their  course. 

Comavian  dimes  the  merry  Butler  bore : 

And  tender  Otway  graced  my  native  shore.*       Hag. 

LXH.     OK  LiBTDTA. 

LsBvina,  so  chaste  as  to  rival  even  the  Sabine  women  of 
old,  and  more  austere  than  even  her  stem  husband,  chanced, 
while  intrusting  herself  sometimes  to  the  waters  of  the  Lu« 
crine  lake,  sometimes  to  those  of  Avemus,  and  while  fre- 
quently refreshing  herself  in  the  baths  of  Baiss,  to  fsdl  into 
tne  flames  of  love,  and,  leaving  her  husband,  fled  with  a 
young  gallant.  She  arrived  a  Penelope,  she  departed  a 
Helen. 

1  See  b.  ill  Ep.  30  *  Hay  was  bom  at  Trotton  in  Sussex. 


Lstiiia,  ehatte  aa  Sabines  were  of  oldt 

Than  ber  atiiet  husband  yet  more  atriet  and  CQtd» 

'WbEe  in  the  common  baths  she  did  desoend, 

And  m  those  freedoms  many  hours  did  spend, 

She  ftn  in  lore ;  in  the  oola  streams  took  fire } 

And,  bominff  with  a  youth  in  loose  desire, 

She  kit  her  husband,  and  her  Tirtuous  name ; 

Hden  wept  thence,  Penebpe  that  came.         Jamu  lOM. 

TiTTTT.    TO  CELEB 

t 

xon  aas  me  u>  recite  to  you  my  Epigrams.  I  cannot 
oblige  you;  tm  you  wiah  not  to  hear  them,  Celer,  but  to  re- 
cite them.^ 

Gder  to  read  my  epigrams  does  craTe, 

But  to  recite  his  own's  the  thing  he  M  hsTe.  Jamu  1090. 

.    t  X«XIT.    TO  TABULLA. 

Tou  are  pretty,-^weknowit ;  and  young, — ^itia  true ;  and 
rich, — who  can  deny  it  V  But  when  you  praiae  yourself 
extrayagantly,  EabuUa,  you  appear  neither  nch,  nor  pretty, 
nor  young. 

Tou're&yre,  I  know 't ;  and  modest  too,  't  is  true ; 
And  rich  you  are ;  well,  who  denyes  it  you  P 
But  whilst  your  owne  prayse  you  too  much  prodame, 
Of  modes(|  rich,  and  &yre  you  loose  the  name. 

Old  MSS.  im  Cent. 


"FdSij  ridi,  and  younff  I  how  rare  is  her  perfbction, 
Were  it  not  mingled  with  one  foul  infection : 
So  proud  a  heart,  I  mean,  so  cursed  a  tongue. 
As  makes  her  seem  nor  rich,  nor  fedr,  nor  young. 

Sif  Join  EamMgUm. 

Pretty  tiiou  art,  we  know ;  a  pretty  maid; 

A  rich  one  too :  it  cannot  be  gunsay'd. 

But  when  thy  puffii  we  hear,  thy  pride  we  see, 

Thou  neither  nch,  nor  fedr,  nor  maid  canst  be.     Jmob, 

Genteel,  't  is  true,  O  nymph,  you  are ; 
Tou  *n  rich  and  beauteous  to  a  hair. 
But  while  too  much  you  praise  yourself 
Tou  Nre  neither  air,  nor  cliarms,  nor  pelt 

Oeni.  Mag.  1746L 

*  To  plsgiarize  flwrn  from  me^  and  then  to  recite  them  ss  your  own. 
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LIT.    TO  OJiOILIAirTrS. 

When  J  aaid^^^iff ,  yoa  laughed  at  it  as  a  barbarous  wdrd, 
GaBcOianiu,  and  bade  me  aaj  Jleaa.  I  shall  call  the  produce 
of  the  Sg'tteejieuf ;  yours  I  shall  ctHlJleaiJ 

LXn.    TO  ▲  PLAOIAJRT. 

Ton  are  mistaken,  insatiable  thief  of  m j  writings,  who 
think  a  poet  can  be  made  for  the  mere  expense  whidi  copy- 
ing, and  a  cheap  Tolume  cost.  The  applause  of  the  world  is 
not  acquired  for  six  or  even  ten  sestorces.  Seek  out  for  this 
puipose  yerses  treasured  up,  and  unpublished  efforts,  known 
only^  to  one  person,  and  which  ther  fitther  himself  of  the 
Tii^  sheet,  that  has  not  been  worn  and  scrubbed  by  bushy 
chms,  keeps  sealed  up  in  his  desk.  A  well-known  boos: 
cannot  change  its  master.  But  if  there  is  one  to  be  found 
yet  unpolished  by  the  pumice-stone,  yet  unadorned  with 
bosses  and  coyer,  buy  it :  I  haye  such  by  me,  and  no  one 
shall  know  it.  Whoeyer  recites  another's  compositions,  and 
seeks  for  fame,  must  buy,  not  a  book,  but  the  author's 
silence. 

Thoa  sordid  felon  of  my  Terse  and  fame, 

So  cheap  dost  hope  to  get  a  poet's  name, 

As,  by  tne  purchase  bamy  of  my  book, 

For  ten  yile  pence  eternal  glory  rook  P 

Find  out  some  yirgin  poem  ne*er  saw  the  day, 

Wkich  wary  writers  in  their  desk  do  lay 

Lock*d  up,  and  known  unto  themselves  alone ; 

Nor  one  with  using  torn  and  sordid  grown. 

A  publish*d  work  can  ne^er  the  author  chanee, 

Like  one  ne*er  pass'd  the  press,  that  ne'er  did  range 

The  world,  trimly  bound  up ;  and  such  1 11  sell, 

Giye  me  my  price,  and  ne'er  the  secret  telL 

He  that  anotner  's  wit  and  flame  will  own, 

Most  silence  buy,  and  not  a  book  that 's  known. 

Jnon.  1695. 

LXyH.      TO  CHCXniLTTS. 

'^Tou  are  too  free-spoken,"  is  your  constant  remark  to 

^^  An  untranslatable  jest  on  the  double  meaning  of  the  word  Jiem « 
which,  when  declined.^eti«,  -i,  means  a  species  of  mcer ;  and  when,AcM 
•^,  a  fig-tiee. 


me^  Ghoarifaii.    He  vbo  speaks  against  7611,  Chcsriliis,  is  faw 
deed  a  free  speakerA 

ynxj  dost  tfaou  biame  my  writings  as  too  free? 

I  m^  write  freely,  when  I  write  of  thee.  L»K& 

ULVJII.      OK  BUFITS. 

WhateferBofiis  doeSyNsviaisallinalltohim,  Whetiier 
lie  rejoioes,  or  mourns,  or  is  silent,  it  is  oyer  N»?ia.  He 
eata,  be  dnnks,  he  asks,  he  refuses,  he  gesticulates,  Nsria 
alone  is  in  his  thoughts :  if  there  were  no  l^'svia,  he  would  be 
mute.  When  he  had  written  a  dutiful  letter  yesterday  to  his 
fisther,  he  ended  it  with, '^NaBvia,  light  of  myeyeB,NeTia,  my 
idol,  fiuewefl."  Nievia  read  these  words,  and  laughed  with 
downcast  looks.  Nssvia  is  not  yours  only  :*  what  madnesa 
IS  this^  foonni  man  P 


Let  Bofos  weep,  rejoice,  stand,  sit,  or  walk| 
81QI  he  can  nothing  but  of  Neria  talk : 
Let  him  eat,  drink,  ask  questions,  or  dispute, 
Still  he  must  speak  of  Neria,  or  be  mute. 
He  writ  to  his  fiither,  ending  with  this  line^ 
I  am,  my  lovely  Neria,  erer  thine. 

Spedaior,  No.  118. 

LUX.    TO  KAxnnTs. 

TarenloB,*  which  was  wont  to  exhibit  the  statue  of  Fan,  be- 
gins noW|  V^Timna^  to  exhibit  that  of  Canius. 

Her  god  Tarentos  show'd  in  Pan : 

In  Cuiius  she  displays  her  man.       EtpkbukM- 

LXX.      TO  HIS  BOOK. 

Gk>,  my  book,  and  pay  my  respects  for  me :  you  are  ordered 
to  go,  dutiM  Tolume,  to  the  sjplendid  halls  of  Prooulus.  So 
you  ask  the  way  P    I  will  teu  you.    You  will  go  aloi^  by 

'  Free  from  sD  xestriint,  for  he  may  say  all  sorts  of  things  against  yoa 
without  fear  of  contradiction. 

*  Pubiiconi  sum  est  prostibnlam.    Raderut, 

*  Tarentos,  a  place  in  the  Campus  Martins,  in  which  was  a  temple  con* 
secrated  to  Phito,  and  filled  with  statues  of  Pan,  the  Satyrs,  and  other 
deities  or  remaikable  personages.  On  Canius,  a  humorous  poet  of  Gades^ 
whose  statue,  it  appears,  was  put  there  with  Pan's,  see  aooTSb  Ep.  61, 
B.iii.2p.a9. 
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the  temple  of  Castor,  near  that  of  andieiit  Testa,  and  diat 
goddeaa'a  Tirgin  home.  Thenoe  you  inll  pass  to  the  majea- 
tio  Palatine  ediftoe  on  the  Bacrei  hill,  where  glittera  many 
a  atatue  of  the  supreme  ruler  of  the  empire.  And  let  not  the 
n^-adcnned  maaa  of  the  Colossus  detam  you,  a  work  which 
is  proud  of  surpassing  that  of  Bhodes.  But  turn  aside 
hj"  the  way  where  the  temple  of  the  wine-bibbing  Bacchus 
rues,  and  where  the  couch  of  Cybde  stands  adorned  with; 
pictnree  of  the  Corybantee.  Inmiediately  on  the  left  is  the, 
dwelling  with  its  splendid  fiei^ade,  and  the  halls  of  the  lofty 
mansion  which  you  are  to  approaoL  Enter  it;  and  fearnot 
ita  haughty  looks  or  proua  gate;  noentrance  affords  more 
ready  access;  nor  is  there  any  house  more  inyiting  for  Fhodbua 
and  the  learned  sisters  to  Ioyc.  If  Proculus  shul  say,  "But 
why  does  he  not  come  himself?"  you  ma^^  excuse  me  thus, 
**  Mcause  he  could  not  haye  writtoi  what  is  to  be  read  hera^ 
whateyer  be  its  merit,  if  he  had  come  to  pay  his  respects  in 
person." 

Gk>,  little  book,  the  breathings  of  thy  lord 

7ore  Proculus's  splendid  g(Ms  record. 

Which  ia  my  way  P    By  Oastor  shalt  thou  roam« 

Near  hoary  Vesta's  fane  and  yii^-dome. 

Thence  by  the  awful  hill  ascendi  thy  tour : 

The  sov'reign's  imaffe  beams  direction  pure. 

Nor  thee  t^  long  the  &med  Coloss  beguile, 

That  dims  the  radiance  of  the  Bhodian  pile. 

Hence  seek  the  soaking  father  of  the  feast, 

The  mighty  mother,  and  her  painted  priest. 

Now,  on  the  left,  the  lofty  towers  invite : 

The  courts  august  possess  the  rayish'd  sight. 

Tet,  bold  approach ;  thou  canst  redoubt  no  pride  s 

No  welcome  portals  stand  more  sweetly  wide. 

None  eyes  Apollo,  or  the  Nine  more  near. 

The  poet,  why,  he  'U  say,  himself  not  here  ? 

Then  thou :  Because,  woAteyer  these  indite, 

The  personal  saluter  could  not  write.  ElpkiMsiam 

LXXI.      TO  SLXSP. 

Let  LsBvia  be  toasted  with  six  cups,  Justina  with  seYen, 
Lycas  with  fiye,  Lyde  with  four,  Ida  with  three.  Let  the 
number  of  letters  in  the  name  of  each  of  our  mistressefl  be 
equikUed  by  the  number  of  cups  of  Ealemian.  But,  since 
none  of  them  comes,  come  thou,  Sleep,  to  me. 


XABTUL*! 

NwiA  six  euMy  Juatina  seven  oanpiiM^ 
Lycos  fiTC^Xiyde  tour,  and  Ida  tmrec^ 

Eaon  man  his  lore  by  healths  arithmetise } 
If  none  appear,  then,  Sleep,  oome  then  to 

TiXm.     TO  fUDlHTLNUSy  ▲  PLA.GIiJlT. 

Do  jon  imagine,  Eidentmua,  that  yon  are  a  poet  by  ihe 
~  <rfmyTene8,and  doyou  wiahtobe  thought  8oP  Just  so 
doea  JSgle  think  ahe  baa  teeth  from  bavine  purchaaed  bone 
or  iTorj.  Juat  ao  doea  Lycons,  who  ia  bla(»:er  than  the  fisdl- 
iiiff  molberry,  aeem  &ir  in  her  own  eyea,  becauae  ahe  is 
pamted.  You  too,  in  the  same  way  that  you  are  a  poet^  will 
DftTO  flowing  locks  when  you  are  grown  bidd. 

Fidentine,  dont  thou  think,  and  seek  to  be 
A  poet  with  my  Terse  in  thiererv  P 
So  iBgle,  with  her  bought  and  Indian  bone^ 
May  seem  to  hare  a  sound  month  of  her  own. 
So  painted-fisiced  Lyooris  may  8eem  white, 
ThoQffh  black  as  moors  veil'd  in  a  natural  ni^t. 
For  that  same  cause  that  thoii  art  poet  call'd. 
Thou  mayst  be  said  bush-hair'd  wnen  thou  art  bald. 

Fkieiar. 

T.XXm.      TO  CfiOILIAimS. 

There  was  no  one  in  the  whole  city,  Cascilianns,  who  de- 
sired to  meddle  with  your  wife,  even  gratis,  while  permission 
was  given ;  but  now,  since  you  have  set  a  watch  upon  her,  the 
crowd  of  gallants  is  innumerable.    You  are  a  clever  fellow  1 

Scarce  one  in  all  the  city  would  embrace 
Thy  proffer'd  wife,  CcBcilian,  free  to  have ; 

But  now  she  's  guarded,  aud  lock'd  up,  apace 
Thy  custom  comes.    Oh,  thou  'rt  a  wit^  knave ! 

Your  wife 's  the  plainest  piece  a  man  can  tee : 

No  soul  would  touch  her,  whilst  you  left  her  free : 

But  since  to  ^nard  her  you  employ  all  arts. 

The  rakes  besiege  her.— Tou  're  a  man  of  parts  I       Say. 

LXXIT.     TO  PAULA. 

He  was  your  gallant,  Paula ;  you  could  however  deny  it 
He  is  become  jour  husband ;  can  you  deny  it  now,  Paula  t  ^ 

'  He  WM  said  to  be  your  gailtnt  when  your  first  husbtnd  was  aUvSi 
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He  was  the  farotirite;  thoa  mi^it  diiaYOw  t 
HeisthyoonBotti  canit thou,  rtula,  now?     Jl^kmdou. 

IiXXT.     OV  LDfTTB. 

He  who  prefers  to  give  Linus  the  half  of  what  ne  wishes 
to  borrow,  rather  than  to  lend  him  the  whde,  prefers  to  lose 
only  the  half. 

Why  giTe  poor  linus  half,  not  lend  the  whole  P 

<«  I'd  rather  lose  bnthalL"    Apradentsonll  BlpkuuUm. 

Lend  Spmij;e  a  guinea !    Ned»  yon  'd  best  reftise, 

And  giye  him  hiu£    Sony  that  *%  enough  to  lose.     Jmnu 

LXZn.     TO  TIUBIUS  TLAOCXTS.^ 

Haccos,  Taloed  object  of  my  solicitude,  hope  and  nurs- 
ling of  the  city  of  Antenor,*  put  aside  Pierian  strains  and 
the  lyre  of  the  Sisters ;  none  of  those  damsels  will  give  you 
money.  What  do  you  expect  firom  Phoobus  P  The  chest  of 
Minerva  contains  the  cash;  she  alone  is  wise,  she  alone 
lends  to  all  the  gods.  What  can  the  ivy  of  Bacchus  give  P 
The  dark  tree  of  Pallas  bends  down  its  variegated  boughs 
under  the  load  of  fruit.  Helicon,  besides  its  waters  and  the 
garlands  and  lyres  of  the  goddesses,  and  the  great  but  empty 
applause  of  the  multitude,  has  nothing.  What  hast  thoa  to 
do  with  Cirrha  ?  What  with  bare  Permessis  P  The  Boman 
forum  is  nearer  and  more  lucrative.  There  is  heard  the 
chink  of  money ;  but  around  our  desks  and  barren  chairs 
kisses  '  alone  resound. 

Though  midst  the  noblest  poets  thou  hast  place, 

Flaccus,  the  offspring  of  Ai^tenor's  race ; 

Benounce  the  muser  songs  and  charming  ^uire. 

For  none  of  them  enrich,  though  they  inspire. 

Court  not  Apollo,  Pallas  has  the  goM ; 

She  's  wise,  and  does  the  gods  in  mortgage  hold. 

What  profit  is  there  in  an  lyy  wreath  P 

Its  firmts  the  loaden  olive  sinks  beneath. 

In  Helicon  there 's  nought  but  springs  and  bays. 

The  Muses'  harps  loud  sounding  empty  praise. 

Toa  then  denied  it    You  married  him  as  soon  as  your  husbsad  dis4» 
Willyou  deny  it  now f 

I  The  author  of  the  Argonantica. 

'  The  citj  of  Patarium,  founded  by  Antenor 

*  As  tolums  of  applause. 
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What  with  Panaasua*  itzeams  hast  Ihoa  to  doF 
The  Boman  fonim  's  rieh«  and  neaxer  too. 
There  chinki  the  caah :  but  round  the  poef  s  diair 
The  smacks  of  kisses  only  fill  the  air.  jMtm.  1696 

LULVU.      OK  OHASINIJS. 

Oharintu  is  perfectlj  well,  and  jet  he  is  pale ;  Gharinoa 
drinka  sparini^lj,  and  yet  he  ia  pale ;  Gharinoa  digests  weO, 
and  yet  he  la  pale ;  Charinna  suns  himself,  and  yet  he  ia 
pale ;  Charinna  dyes  hia  skin,  and  yet  he  ia  pale ;  Gharinoa 
indolgea  in  in£unou8  debaochery,  and  yet  he  la  pale.^ 

CSiarinus  nothing  seems  to  ail  { 

But  poor  Chaiinns  still  is  pale. 

CSiarmus  drinks  widi  due  reflexion^ 

But  ^y  is  lus  best  complexion. 

Charmus  eats,  and  can  oigest ; 

Tet  wan  is  he,  as  with  a  pest 

Charinus  basks  him  in  the  sun ; 

Yet  pale  lus  hue,  instead  of  dun, 

Charmus  deeply  dies  his  skin ; 

Still  nought  ahve  appears  within. 

Charinus  hates  the  xduse  as  hell : 

Pure  paleness  wiU  with  Chaxin  dwell.     ElphuuUm. 

TiKIVULi.      OH  7X8TU8,  WHO  STABBED  HUCSELF. 

When  a  devooring  malady  attacked  hia  onoffending  throaty 
and  ita  black  poison  extended  its  ravages  oyer  his  face,  Festoa, 
consoling  his  weeping  friends,  while  ms  own  eyes  were  dry, 
determined  to  seek  the  Stygian  lake.  He  did  not  however 
pollote  his  pious  mouth  with  secret  poison,  or  aggravate 
nia  sad  &te  by  lii^ring  famine,  but  ended  his  pure  me  by  a 
death  befitting  a  Soman,  and  freed  his  spirit  in  a  nobler  way. 
niiis  death  fame  may  plaice  above  that  ot  the  great  Gate ;  for 
Domitian  was  Eestua  friend.' 

When  the  dire  ouinsey  choked  his  noble  breadi, 

And  o'er  his  race  the  black'ning  venom  stole, 
Festus  disdain'd  to  wait  a  linff'ring  death. 

Cheered  his  sad  friends,  and  freM  his  dauntless  so^L 
Nor  meagre  famine's  slowly-wastioe  force, 

Nor  hemlock^s  gradual  dullness  he  endured ; 
But  dosed  his  life  a  truly  Roman  course. 

And  with  one  blow  his  liberty  secured.  Hodgwu 

That  is,  he  does  not  blush  at  his  infamy. 
*  Cato  said  that  he  died  to  aroid  iookiiig  on  the  fiwe  of  the  tyrant  C 
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TiTTTT.     TO  ATTAJiVB,  ▲  BITST-BODT. 

AttdoBy  ^ou  are  oyer  acting  the  bairiBtery  or  actmg  the 
man  of  busmesB:  whether  there  is  or  ia  notapart  for  yon  to 
aet^  Attalua,  70a  are  alwm  acting  a  parfc.  Jf  lawamta  and 
bnaineaa  are  not  to  be  round,  Attalna,  70a  act  the  mnle- 
dmer.  Attains,  lest  a  part  should  be  wanting  for  70a  to 
act^  act  the  part  of  executioner  on  70ur8el£ . 

Ton  act  the  pleader,  and  you  act  the  man 

Of  bunnecs;  acting  it  your  constant  plan! 

So  prone  to  act,  the  coachman's  part  is  tried  1 

Lest  all  parts  foil  thee^  set  the  smoide.  L.  H.  S. 

TiTTT.     TO  OAKITS. 

On  the  last  nig^t  of  your  lifis,  Ganus,  a  sportula  was  the 
object  of  7our  wishes.  I  suppose  the  cause  of  70ur  death 
was^  Ganus,  that  there  was  omy  one.^ 

The  sportole,  that  last  night  poor  Ganus  sought, 
Hss  surelv  slain  himi  for  but  one  he  caught. 

LXTTT.     TO  SOSIBIANUS. 

Ton  know  that  you  are  the  son  of  a  slave,  and  you  in- 
genuously confess  it,  when  you  call  your  &ther,  Sosibianus, 
«  master."  » 

That  thou  *rt  son  to  a  slaTe,  thou  dost  firanklv  record, 
TVhen,  Sosibian,  thou  titlest  thy  fiither  "My  lord.*' 

Elpkinticm. 

TiXIIII.     ON  BIOUXUS. 

See  from  what  mischief  this  portico,  which,  overthrown  amid 
clouds  of  dust,  stretches  its  tone  ruins  over  the  ground,  lies 
absolved.  For  Be^us  had  but  just  been  carried  in  his  Utter 
under  its  arch,  and  had  got  out  of  the  way,  when  forthwith, 
borne  down  by  its  own  weighty  it  fell ;  and,  being  no  longer 
in  fear  for  its  master,  it  came  down  free  firom  bloodguiltiness, 
a  harmless  ruin,  without  any  attendant  anxiety.  After  the  fear 

1  He  had  hoped  fo**  seTeral  Uurgenes ;  he  died  of  mortiflcation  at  re« 
oehriDg  only  one. 

*  The  mother  of  SosTbianns  had  been  guilty  of  adultery  with  a  slave. 
When  Sodbianos  calls  his  roputed  lather  Dominut,  as  a  title  of  respect, 
but  which  was  also  a  term  for  a  master  of  sUtos,  he  coniiMses  himself  a 
trnma^  or  bom-slaTe. 

F 
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of  80  great  a  eaaae  for  complaint  ip  paaaed,  who  would  den j, 
Begulua,  that  joo,  for  whoae  sake  the  fidl  was  izinoiioaii^  are 
an  object  of  care  to  the  goda  t 

The  portiooy  that,  mould'ring  here^ 

Her  meJancholy  wreck  extends: 
P^tnn  what  a  munity  mischief  cleaiv 

A  wise  and  wuling  witness  lends. 
Hardly  had  Beffolos  rode  hy. 

When,  tramming  with  nnwi 
No  passenger  before  her  eye^ 

she  rush'd  upon  a  Uoodless  &te 

If  tott'ring  towers  so  cantions  be» 
What  goardian-gods  encircle  thee! 


Lxxxni.     OK  UASmUL 


Tour  lap-dog,  Manneia,  licks  your  mouth  and  lipa :  I  do 
not  wond^  at  a  dog  liking  to  eat  ordure.^ 

On  thy  loTed  lips  the  whelpling  lambent hnnff: 

No  wonder  if  a  dog  can  feed  on  dmig.  ilpkmii<m» 

LXJLXIV.      OK  QimtlKALia. 

Quirinalia,  thotigh  he  wishes  to  haye  children^  has  no  in- 
tention of  taking  a  wife,  and  has  found  out  in  what  way  he 
can  accomplish  his  object.  He  takes  to  him  his  maid-semmtSy 
and  fills  his  house  and  his  lands  with  sUye-knights.*  Quiii- 
nalis  is  a  true  pater-fiimilias. 

Sly  Qmrinalis  cares  not  mnoh  to  wed, 
Tet  would  partake  the  o&pring  of  the  bed. 
But  yet  what  trick,  what  oostom  is  t  he  uses  ? 
Most  certain  he  his  chambermaids  abuses. 
So  stocks  his  house  and  fields :  how  tmly  he 
Iscall'dthe&therofhii&milyP  Ffetcier. 

I2ZXT.      OK  AK  AUOnOKBXlL 

A  wag  of  an  auctioneer,  offering  for  sale  some  cultivated 
heiffhts,  and  some  beautiful  acres  of  land  near  the  cit^,  says, 
''If  any  one  imagines  that  Marius  is  compelled  to  sell,  he  is 

^  A  sarcasm  on  the  foulness  of  Msmieia's  bfesth. 
*  Eqnitibus  Terms.    (See  Heimich  on  Jut,  is.  lOl)    Sfmi  vtrnth  the 
efivcina  of  a  kni|^  sad  a  slave. 
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misteken;  MarioB  owes  nothing:  (na  the  oontriij,  he  rather 
haemoneytopnt  oatatiniereei."  ''What  is  his  reaacniy  then, 
for  adlinffP*^  '^ In  thia  place  he  loet  all  hia  aUyeB,  and  hia 
eattle^  and  hia  profits ;  hence  he  doea  not  like  the  localily." 
Who  would  have  made  anj  offer,  nnleea  he  had  wiahed  to 
kae  all  hia  property  P  So  the  lU-fated  land  remaina  with 
Marina. 

When  the  hiffh-ooltnred  hiDi  by  the  glib  anetioneery 
And  the  Tillrt  fiur  aeret  were  enter'a  ftill  dear ; 
He  't  a  blookhead,  my  biiyen,  who  offien  the  float 
That  a  Marias  matt  idlt  who  mi^t  rather  lend  oat. 
What's  the  reaaon  no  ihiTei,  flow,  or  fraitu,  we  can  traoe  P 
There 't  the  reaeon,  I  fear,  why  he  likee  not  the  place. 
Who  would  Ind  for  looh  purcnase,  or  lets,  or  bid  more, 
Who  not  wish'd  to  loee  senrants,  and  cattle,  and  store  P 
Then  the  case  of  poor  Muius  we  well  understand, 
And  the  cause  why  the  premises  hang  on  bis  hand. 

Lzzxn.    ov  voTTua. 

NoTina  is  my  neighbour,  and  may  be  reached  by  the  hand 
from  my  windows.  Who  would  not  envy  me,  ana  think  me 
a  happy  man  erery  hour  of  the  day  when  I  may  enjoy  the 
society  of  one  so  near  to  me  P  But,  he  is  aa  nur  removed 
from  me  as  Terentianus,  who  is  now  sovemor  of  Syene  on 
the  Nile.  I  am  not  privileged  either  to  live  with  him,  or  even 
see  him,  or  hear  lum ;  nor  in  the  whole  city  is  there  any 
one  at  once  so  near  and  so  far  from  me.  1  must  remove 
farther  off,  or  he  must.  If  any  one  wishes  not  to  see  Novius, 
let  him  become  his  neighbour  or  his  fellow-lodger. 

.  My  neighbour  Hunks's  house  and  mine 
Are  buut  so  near  they  almost  join; 
The  windows  too  project  so  much, 
That  through  the  casements  we  may  touch. 
Nay,  I  'm  so  happy,  most  men  think* 
To  Uve  so  near  a  man  of  chink, 
That  they  are  apt  to  envy  me, 

Sor  keeping  such  good  company : 
at  he  8  as  far  mm  me,  I  vow, 
As  London  is  from  good  Lord  Howe ; 
For  when  old  Honks  I  chance  to  meet. 
Or  one  or  both  must  quit  the  street. 

Thus  he  who  would  not  see  old  Roger, 
Must  be  his  neighbour— or  his  lodger.  Swi/t 

r  2 
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Sir  FomukFt  home  acyoining  itaiidi : 

We  from  our  windows  may  shake  haadk 

Blest  sitaation !  you  will  say. 

Do  not  you  envy  me,  I  pray, 

Who  may,  at  earl;^  hours  and  late, 

'Exi^Qj  a  mend  so  intimate  P 

Sir  Formal  is  to  me  as  near 

As  is  the  Consul  at  Algier. 

So  far  from  intimacy  is  it, 

We  seldom  speak,  we  never  visit. 

In  the  whole  town  no  soul  can  he 

So  near,  and  vet  so  far  fhmi  me. 

lis  time  for  nun  or  me  to  start ; 

We  cannot  meet,  unless  we  part 

Woidd  you  Sir  Formal  keep  aloof  P 

"^ake  loogings  under  the  same  roofl         2Gy« 

LTEXyn.     TO  XISBOIHVIA. 

That  yoa  may  not  be  disagreeably  fragrant  with  your  yes- 
terday's wine,  you  devour,  luturious  Fesoennia^  oertsin  of 
CJosmos's  ^  pemunes.  Breakfasts  of  snoh  a  nature  leave  their 
mark  on  the  teeth,  hot  form  no  barrier  against  the  emanations 
which  escape  from  the  depths  of  the  stomach.  Nay,  the  fetid 
smell  is  but  the  worse  when  mixed  with  perfrime,  and  the 
double  odour  of  the  breath  is  carried  out  the  further. 
Oease  then  to  use  firauds  but  too  well  known,  and  disguises 
well  understood ;  and  simply  intoxicate  yoursel£ 


Each  mome  rich  lozenges  thou  eafst,  the 
Fesoennia,  to  hide  o'  th'  last  nighf  s  drinke : 
Such  breakfiEtfts  smear  thy  ohapps ;  but  all  in  vaine, 
When  those  sowre  fumes  thou  must  beloh  up  againe. 
Nay,  mixt  with  those  perftunes  the  stinke  is  worse, 
And  further  ^oes  with  this  redoubled  force : 
The  cheats,  discover*d  now,  and  too  well  Imowne, 
Lay  by ;  and  henceforth  smell  of  drinke  alone. 

OldM3.1Hk(M. 

Tiiivjii.    OK  Axcnnis. 

Ai/nmus,  whom,  snatched  from  thy  lord  in  thy  opening 
years,  the  Labican  earth  covers  with  light  tnr(  receive,  not 
a  nodding  mass  of  Parian  marble, — an  unenduiing  monument 

^  Cosmus :  a  odebrated  perfumer  of  the  day,  and  firoquently  men* 
tioned* 


•  A-.:^ 
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whieb  misspplied  toil  ems  to  the  dead,— Imt  shapdr  box- 
trees  and  l£edaikdia&i(rf  the  palm  lett^  and  dewyflowen 
of  tiie  mead  which  bloom  from  being  watered  with  mj  tears. 
BeeeiYOidear^oatfa,  the  memorials  oimjgrief :  this  tribute  will 
lire  for  thee  m  all  time.  When  Lachesis  shall  hafe  spun  to  the 
end  of  mj  last  hour,  I  shall  ask  no  other  honouis  for  mj  ashes. 

Snatched  from  Ihy  lord  in  iky  yonth't  Terdant  bloome, 
Whose  earth  nought  but  earth-tarfes  ^tly  entombe : 
Aooept  no  Tsgue  Tsst  marble  piles,  which  must 
Instead  dkeeping  thins,  thenuelTes  bee  dust: 
Butt  this  finils  boze  end  Palme-trees'  gloomy  shade, 
And  greene  lodds,  with  my  dewy  tesies  to  made : 
Accept,  dears  boy,  these  gri^  poui^d  on  thy  hesne^ 
Thus  shsU  thy  nsme  Hts  erer  in  my  Terse. 
When  Fates  my  life's  last  thredd  shsU  cutt  in  twaiae. 
May  I  no  other  grsTe,  than  such,  obtayne. 

OldMS.ntk(M. 

Sweet  innocent,  whom  wishes  could  not  ssts^ 

Li^t  be  the  toif  that  rests  upon  thy  grsTe ! 

No  Puisn  mszble  thine^  liiuMe  pomp  might  prove 

The  sculptor's  labour,  not  the  parent's  lore. 

The  humble  box,  and  festil  Tine  thy  bier, 

Thy  home  the  mead,  thy  monument  a  tear. 

O  early  lost,  accept  my  TotiTC  lay, 

The  last  fond  tribute  which  the  Muse  can  pay:  % 

And  when  too  lingering  age  has  closed  mr  doom, 

My  heart's  asylum  be— -a  daughter's  tomo. 

R  B.  Qnenet  1774. 

Dear  boy  \  whom,  torn  m  early  youth  awsy. 

The  light  tuif  coTers  in  Labicum's  way, 

BeceiTC  no  tomb  hewn  from  the  Parian  caTe 

By  useless  toil  to  moulder  o'er  the  grsTc; 

But  box  and  shady  palms  shall  floimsh  here. 

And  softest  herbage  green  with  many  a  tear. 

Dear  boy !  these  records  of  my  ffrief  reoeiTe, 

These  simple  honours  that  wiU  bloom  and  Htc  ; 

And  be,  when  Fate  has  spun  my  latest  line, 

My  ashes  honour'd,  as  I  honour  thine  I  Oeorg€  Lamb. 

TiimX.     TO  OVSVJl, 

Ton  always  whisper  into  erery  one's  ear,  Cinna;  you 
whisoer  OTen  what  might  be  said  in  the  hearing  of  the  whole 
world.    Ton  laugh,  yon  complain,  yon  dispute,  yon  weep, 
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ftn  mngf  jaa  oriticifle,  you  are  sSent,  yoa  are  mAsy ;  and  all 
in  one's  ear.  Has  this  diaeaae  so  AimnuMj  taken  posses- 
sion of  yooy  that  you  often  praise  Cssar,  OiiniB,  in  the  ear  ?  ^ 

CSnna,  thoa  Vt  erer  whispering  in  the  eir, 
And  whispering  that  whioh  allthe  worid  may  hear, 
^on  laoj^'st  r  th'  ear,  weep'st,  quantity  obst  dispute ; 

"  St  h< " 


Then  sigtrst  i'  th*  ear,  dost  hollow,  and  art  mute : 

So  fiur  thou  'rt  ffone  in  this  disease,  I  swear. 

Thou  praisest  Otesar  often  in  the  ear.  Jmm.  1095. 

Tour  powdered  noee  jon  thrust  in  evesy  esr. 

And  whisper  that  wmoh  all  the  worid  may  hesr: 

In  whispers  smile,  or  wear  a  dismal  &oe: 

In  whiflpere  state,  or  else  lament,  the  ease: 

Now  hum  a  tune,  judicious  now  appesr  i 

Now  hold  your  tongue^  now  hollow  in  the  esr. 

Is  this  a  secret  too  P    Tour  accent  raise: 

We  loTe  the  king,  whom  you  in  whispers  praise.    iZiy. 

XO.     OS  BJlSSA. 

Inasmnch  aa  I  nerer  saw  yon,  Basssi  soRoimded  by  a 
crowd  of  admirers,  and  report  in  no  case  assigned  to  you  a 
fitTonred  lover ;  but  every  dnty  about  your  person  was  con- 
stantly performed  by  a  crowd  of  your  own  sex,  without  the 
preaenoe  of  even  one  man;  you  seemed  to  me,  I  confess  it, 
to  be  a  Locretia. 

At  tn,  proh  fednus,  Bassa^  fututor  eras. 
Inter  se  geminos  audes  committere  cunnos, 

Mentito  que  vinun  prodigiosa  Yenus. 
Commenta  es  dignum  Thebano  lenigmate  monstniiii, 

Hib  ubi  yir  non  est,  ut  sit  adulterium. 

That  I  ne'er  saw  thee  in  a  coach  with  man, 

Nor  thy  chaste  name  in  wanton  satire  met  { 
That  from  thy  sex  thy  liking  never  ran» 

So  as  to  suffer  a  male  servant  yet; 
I  thought  thee  the  Lucretia  of  our  time: 

But,  iiassa,  thou  the  idifle  a  Tribes  wert, 
And  dashing— with  a  podi^ous  crime 

Didst  act  of  man  th'  inimitable  pert 
What  CEdipus  this  riddle  csn  untie  P 

Without  a  male  there  was  adultery.  MRy. 

I  When  his  praise  oui^t  to  be  proclaimed  aloud  erexywheni* 
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ZGL    TO  LionrB. 

^  Yoa  do  not  pobliah  your  own  yeneB,  Lidxiu ;  roa  eriti- 
die  mine.  Fhqr  ceaae  to  criticifle  mine,  or  dae  paDlidi  your 
own* 

Tlioa  blam'ft  my  Tenet  and  oonoeeTft  thine  own : 

Or  paUtih  thine,  or  elae  let  mine  alone  I         Aium.  1096. 

ZOOL     TO  ICAHFBIiJnTe, 

CeatoB  wi£h  tears  in  his  eyes  often  complains  to  m& 
Mamnrianos,  of  being  touched  with  your  finger.^  Tou  need 
not  nse  your  finger  mordy ;  take  Uestus  aU  to  yourself  tf 
notiiing  else  is  wanting  in  yonr  establishment,  Mamniianns.* 
But  if  yon  haye  neitbw  fire,  nor  1^  for  your  bare  bedstead, 
nor  broken  basin  of  Ghione  or  Antiope ;  *  if  a  cloak  greasy 
and  worn  hangs  down  yonr  back,  ana  a  Gkdlic  jacket  coders 
only  half  of  yonr  loins;  andif  yon  fised  on  the  smell  alone  of 
the  dark  kitchen,  and  drink  on  your  knees  dirfy  water  w'th 
the  dog ; 

JN'on  culum,  neque  enim  est  cuius,  qui  non  cacat  olim, 
Sed  fodiam  digito  qui  super  est  oculum.^ 

Nee  me  zelotynum  nee  dixeris  esse  malignum : 
Denique  pieaica,  Mamuriane,  satur. 

xom.    OK  jLQunms  um  fabbioius. 

Here  reposes  Aquinus,  reunited  to  his  faithful  Fabricius, 
who  rejoices  in  having  preceded  him  to  the  Ehrsian  retreats. 
This  double  altar  bears  record  that  each  was  nonoured  with 
the  rank  of  chief  centurion ;  but  that  praise  is  of  still  greater 
worth  which  you  read  in  this  shorter  inscription:  Both 
were  united  in  the  eaered  hand  of  a  toeU^ent  l\fe^  and^  what 
ii  rarefy  known  tofame^  werefiiendi. 

*■  See  Kixisdejr^s  HypatiA,  c.  5,  p.  57,  ed«  2. 

*  Mtmarianiif  ii  ridicaled  for  hii  sordid  and  licentious  life.  He  had 
but  one  eye,  u  appean  from  what  is  said  below.     Cestos  was  Martial's 


*  Names  of  conrtesans,  from  whom  Martial  intimates  that  Mamnrianus 
would  accept  broken  ressels. 

^  A  pla^  on  the  words  cuh»  and  oeukm,  A  common  thicat  was,  "Om^ 
Ubi  ^odum^'*  often  osed  in  Plantos. 
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Here  with  Aqninns  is  Fabriciiis  laid, 

Bqjoioed  to  find  him  in  the  xedmi  of  ihtde. 

Grayed  on  this  tomb  is  eittier  soldier^s  name  i 

Alike  their  friendship,  and  alike  their  fiune.       Bodlftpm, 

ZOIY.     AD  JBGLXK  TBLUlIFBIOIIC. 

Cantasti  male,  dum  futnta  as,  iEgle. 
Jam  cantas  beiie ;  basianda  non  ea.^ 

O  Egle,  nd  tempi  dhe  fosti  immembratt  canta^i  male.  Ora  che 
canti  bene,  la  toa  oooca  &  sohifo.    Oraglia. 

XOT.     TO  MLXU%. 

In  conataniilj  making  a  damour,  and  obstmcting  the 
pleaders  with  Your  noise,  J£lins,  yon  act  not  witiliout  an 
object ;  jou  look  for  pay  to  hold  yoor  tongue. 

That  bawlers  yon  ontbawl,  the  busy  emsh. 

No  idler  you,  who  bring  to  sale  your  hush.        JBSpttwfow. 

ZOTL     TO  HIS  TEBSl,  OK  ▲  LIOXVTIOirS  OHAXiLOTIB. 

If  it  is  not  disagreeable,  and  does  not  annoy  you,  my  yerse, 
say,  I  prithee,  a  word  or  two  in  the  ear  of  our  friend  Mater- 
nus,  so  that  he  alone  may  hear.  That  admirer  of  sad-coloui^ 
ed  coats,  dad  in  the  costume  of  the  banks  of  the  rirer  Bstis, 
and  in  grey  garments,  who  deems  the  wearers  of  scarlet 
not  men,  and  calls  amethyst-coloured  robes  the  dress  of  wo- 
men, howeyer  much  he  may  praise  natural  hues,  and  be  al- 
ways seen  in  dark  colours,  has  at  the  same  time  morals  of 
an  extremely  flagrant  hue.*  You  will  ask  whence  I  suspect 
him  of  effeminacy.  We  go  to  the  same  baths ;  *  Do  you  ask 
me  who  this  is  P    His  name  has  esaq^  me. 

My  darling  muse^  if  t  is  no  troaUoas  task. 
Or  painfbl  toil,  let  me  one  finToor  asL 


I  Olim,  f  uanqusm  mal^  cantabas,  nee  tamen  natnnB  adrenabaiii,  om* 
ttis  te  bastare  Tdebant;  nnnc  aatem,  enm  os  tonm  foBdayeria,  quia  te 
basiabit? 

*  QaXbkiOi  habei  morta,  OaBdmu  is  a  dimmntiire  from  ffdBmSf  yellow; 
and  as  clothes  of  that  colour  were  thon^t  too  gay,  the  word  was  used  in 
the  signification  of  ^emmaU, 

' ^Aspicit  nihil  snraum, 

Bed  apectat  ocolis  deTorantibiis  drauoos 
Nee  otiosis  mentulis  yidet  labris. 
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Oo^  drop  tfaete  few  in  our  Matemui^  ear 

Bat  to  uiat  he,  and  only  he,  ihall  heu^ 

Ton  mUow  lorer  of  the  sad  amy, 

Wlioni  Botia  erer  dothes,  or  motley  grey 

Who  none,  in  scarlet,  can  esteem  aa  meni 

Who  aD,  empurpled,  woiild  with  females  pen  i 

Who  hngs  the  natiye  hue,  detests  aU  dye. 

Unless,  perhaps,  what  saves  from  dare  the  eyes 

Though  oflEbsostion  overcast  his  iniole, 

Galbiuuan  manners  tinge  his  inmost  sooL 

Inqoiry,  (rf  the  who,  my  course  has  stopped. 

Inquirer,  pardon :  I  the  name  hate  dropped*     SfjMutak 

XCm.     TO  KiBYOLTTB. 

When  ereiy  one  is  talking,  then  and  then  only,  Nvrolua,  do 
joa  open  your  month ;  and  yon  think  yonnelf  an  advocate  and 
a  pleader.  In  anch  a  way  every  one  may  be  eloquent.  But 
aee,  everybody  ia  ailent ;  aay  aomething  now,  Nsvolna. 

Still  in  a  crowd  of  noise  thy  voice  is  heard, 
And  thkk'st  thyself  a  lawyer  for  thy  prattle; 
In  this  aooount  each  man  that  wears  a  beard 
May  be  as  wise.    Lo,  all  men  peace !  Now  prattle. 

Flekier. 

XOVin.     TO  PLAC0TJ8,   OV  niODOBITB. 

DiodoroB  goea  to  law,  Elaocns,  and  haa  the  gout  in  his  feet. 
But  he  pavB  hia  oounael  nothing;  sorely  he  haa  the  gout 
also  inhiB  nanda. 

Thou  'st  gouty  feet,  yet  stoutly  dost  withstand 

At  law,  and  pay'st  no  fees  the  court  demand : 

Is  not  the  gout,  Diodore,  in  thy  hand  P  Jmom,  169IS. 

XCIX.     TO  CALUniB. 

But  a  abort  time  sinoe,  Calenus,  you  had  not  quite  two 
milliong  of  Beatercea ;  but  you  were  bo  prodigal  and  open- 
handed,  and  hoBpitable,  tmtt  all  your  menda  wished  you 
ten  millions.  Heaven  heard  the  wish  and  our  prayers ;  and 
within,  I  think,  six  months,  four  deaths  ffave  you  the  de- 
sired fortune.  But  you,  as  if  ten  millions  had  not  been  left 
to  you,  but  taken  from  vou,  condemned  yourself  to  such  absti- 
nence, wretched  man,  that  you  prepare  even  your  most  sump- 
tuous feasts,  which  you  provide  only  once  in  the  whole  yeari 
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at  ihe  oosfc  of  but  a  few  diitj  pieces  of  black  coin;  and 
we,  seren  of  Tour  old  comPMnana,  siaad  joa  in  jost  half  a 
pound  of  leadum  inopejr.  Wbat  bleanng  are  we  to  invoke 
upon  jou  worthy  of  such  mieritB?  We  wiah  jon,  Calenui,a 
fortune  of  a  hundred  Tnilliona,  If  this  fidla  to  your  kt,  you 
will  die  of  hunger. 

Whea  tome  time  nnoe  yoa  had  aot  dear 

Above  three  hundred  poondi  a  year, 

Ton  lived  ao  well,  your  bounty^  iooh, 

Tour  Mends  all  wish'd  you  twice  as  muoht 

Heaven  with  our  wishes  soon  complied ; 

In  six  months  four  rdations  died. 

But  you,  so  £ur  from  having  more, 

Seem  robb'd  of  what  you  had  befinet 

A  greater  miser  every  day, 

live  in  a  cursed  starring  way: 

Scarce  entertain  us  once  a  year  f 

And  then  not  worth  a  groat  the  cheert 

Seven  old  companions,  men  of  sense, 

Scarce  cost  you  now  as  many  pence. 

What  shall  we  wish  you  on  our  part? 

What  wish  can  equal  your  desert? 

Thousands  a  year  may  heaven  grant  f 

Then  you  will  starve,  and  die  for  want!       flspt. 

Poasessfd  of  scarce  three  hundred  dear. 

How  blithely  roll'd  the  lib'ral  year  I 

So  kind  thy.  hand,  thy  heart  so  firee, 

T  was  almost  prodigality: 

Each  friend  made  h^p]r  wish'd  thee  more^ 

Thy  worth  increasing  with  thy  store. 

Heav'n  has  indulgBd  the  grateftd  call : 

Seven  moons  revolved,  pzufbsely  fidl 

Tlie  showers  of  wealth,  the  kindred  brealh 

Fomr  iLsits  unerring  closed  in  death. 

WhQe  thou,  as  not  a  mite  were  left» 

As  of  thy  little  all  hereft, 

Where  J  oy  should  smile  bidat  Avarice  frowi^ 

l)imm'd  every  gem  in  Plenty's  crown ! 

In  annual  pomps  we  coldly  greet 

One  solitaiy  sumptuous  treat, 

The  treat  to  glut  thy  sordid  pride 

Cheaply  from  basest  coin  supply'd^ 

To  seven  clM>ice  frieods ;  your  ehoioest  food 

A»  your  light  guineas  light  and  good. 
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What  praym  thall  now  engage  the  friendf 
Pktyen  fit  thy  xiohet  without  end : 
TbaX  miuae  Famine  death  wiU  give 
To  him  wnoae  meanneM  dget  not  Irre. 

a     OV  ATBA. 

Afra  talks  of  her  papas  and  her  mammas ;  but  she  hemlt 

Though  pans  and  wawrnia,  mj  dear. 

So  pfettuyjoa  oaU^ 
Tet  yoii«  mftthmVa,  jomnelf  appear 

The  grand-mamma  of  aU.  £cuqimtpnSL 

OL     OV  TBI  DIATK  OV  HIS  AlCAVUXHSIB  DIXBTBIVS. 

Demetrius,  whose  hand  was  onoe  the  fidthfol  confidant  of 
mj  Tersesy  so  useful  to  his  master,  and  so  well  known  to  flie 
CjBsars,  has  yielded  up  his  brief  life  in  its  early  prime.  A 
fiinitii  har?eet  had  been  added  to  his  years,  wtiicli  nreviously 
numbered  fifteen.  That  he  mkht  not^  howerer,  oescend  to 
tiie  Sl^gian  shades  as  a  daye,  j^  when  the  accursed  disease 
had  seized  and  was  withering  him,  took  precaution,  and  re- 
mitted to  the  sick  youth  all  my  right  oyer  him  as  his  master ; 
he  was  worthy  of  restoration  to  healtii  through  mj  gift.^  He 
appreciated,  with  failing  fiumltiee,  the  kindness  whicn  he  had 
receiyed ;  and  on  the  point  of  departing,  a  fi:ee  man,  to  the 
Tartarean  vraters,  saluted  me  as  his  patron. 

« 

That  hand,  to  all  my  laboan  once  so  true. 

Which  I  so  loyed,  and  which  the  Cnsan  knewi 

Forsook  the  dear  Demetrius'  blooming  prime : 

Three  lustres  and  four  harvests  all  his  tune. 

That  not  to  Styx  a  slave  he  dioiald  descend, 

When  feU  contagion  urged  him  to  his  end ; 

We  cheered,  with  all  our  rights,  the  pining  boy. 

Oh  I  that  the  oonvalesoent  oonld  enjoy. 

He  tasted  his  reward,  his  patron  blessed. 

And  went  a  firee  man  to  eternal  rest  SlpMMtimL 

on.     TO  LTOOBIS. 

The  painter  who  drew  your  Yenus,  Lycoris,  paid  court,  I 
suppose,  to  IGnerya.' 

^  /.  «n  would  that  my  gift  could  hare  restored  him  to  health. 
*  Remented  Venuf  Ims  betntiAd  than  she  is,  in  order  to  please  Ifi- 
lerva,  her  riral  for  (he  golden  apple. 
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That  Painter  rare,  Lyoorisy  mnnt  to  ihmr 
Farour  to  Pallaa,  who  thy  Yemu  drew.       Mm* 

cm.     TO  B02Y0LA. 

^If  the  gods  were  to  give  me  a  fbitnne  of  a  million  aee- 
teroes,"  70a  used  to  say,  ScasFola,  before  you  were  a  fall 
kni^^^  ''oh  how  would  I  lire!  how  magnifioentlj,  how 
hq^ilj!**  The  complaiaant  deitiea  smil^  and  granted 
your  wish.  Since  that  time  your  toga  has  become  mnch 
more  dirtr,  joor  cloak  worse ;  your  shoe  has  been  sewn  up 
three  and  iour  times ;  of  ten  olives  the  ereater  portion  is 
always  put  by,  and  one  spread  of  the  table  ser?es  for  two 
meab;  the  tni(d[  dregs  of  pink  Yejentan  wine  are  your 
driiik ;  a  plate  of  lukewarm  peas  costs  you  a  penny ;  your 
mistress  a  penny  likewise.  Gbeat  and  liar,  let  us  go  before 
tiie  tribun&l  of  the  gods ;  and  either  liye,  Scasvola^  as  befits 
you,  or  restore  to  the  gods  your  million  sesterces. 

Thou  saidst  when  yet  thou  hadst  not  a  knigfaf  s  fee, 

**  If  HeaTen  would  grant  fbnr  thousand  pounds  to  me^ 

Oh !  in  what  ease,  what  tplendour,  I  would  live ! " 

The  easy  gods  smUed,  and  the  sum  did  Rive. 

But  then  thy  gown  was  sordid ;  cloak,  uiiead-bare ; 

Shoes  thrice  and  four  tidies  clouted  thou  didst  wear. 

Of  poor  ten  oUves,  some  were  stiU  set  up ; 

On  the  same  meat  thou  usest  twice  to  rap ; 

Lees  of  wine  served,  that  at  Veientus  grew, 

A  pen'orth  o'  peas,  a  penny  mistress  too. 

We  11  sue  the  cheat :  live  better,  or  refund 

Unto  the  gods  thou  'st  mook'd  four  thousand  pound. 

err.      OK  A  SPECTACLE  IF  THE  ABEKA. 

When  we  see  the  leopard  bear  upon  his  spotted  neck  a 
light  and  easr  yoke,  and  the  furious  tigers  endure  with  pa- 
tience the  blows  of  the  whip ;  the  stags  champ  the  golaen 
curbs;  the  Libyan  bears  tamed  by  the  bit;  a  boar,  huge  as 
that  which  Calydon  is  said  to  have  produced,  obey  the  purple 
muzzle ;  the  ugly  buffidoes  drag  chariots,  and  the  elepluuit, 
when  ordered  to  dance  nimbly,  pay  prompt  obedience  to  his 
swarthy  leader ;  who  would  not  imagine  such  things  a  spec- 

^  Hist  is,  before  you  had  four  hundred  thousand  sesterces ;  which  was 
the  fortune  that  a  man  must  hare  before  he  could  be  a  knii^t. 
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tade  giTBn  by  die  gods  P  These,  howerer,  anr  one  dine* 
eurdB  as  of  inferior  attraction  who  sees  the  conaesdenaion  of 
the  lionsy  whidi  the  swift-footed  timorous  hares  &tigiie  in 
the  chase.  Thej*  let  go  the  little  animals,  catch  them  again, 
and  caress  them  when  canght,and  the  latter  are  safer  in  their 
captors'  months  than  elsewhere;  since  the  lions  delight  in 
panting  them  fiee  pasMee  through  their  open  jaws,  and  in 
holding  their  teeth  as  wil£  fear,  for  they  are  ashamed  to  crush 
the  tender  prey,  after  having  just  come  from  daying  huDfl; 
This  clemen<7'  does  not  pn^eed  from  art ;  the  fions  know 
whom  they  serre. 

On  painted  oeek  the  paid  sustains 

The  tender  yoke,  ana  lores  the  reiDS. 

The  ftniouB  timr  knows  the  enck, 

And  timely  tULes  the  keenest  smaek* 

The  itaggard  champs  the  golden  hit* 

The  Libyan  bean  to  chains  submit. 

A  beast,  like  Oalydon's  of  ^re^ 

Boasts  headbands  never  bnstler  wore. 

The  shapeless  bnffler  draws  the  wain: 

The  monster  moves  beneath  the  ckem 

Of  his  black  ruler,  and  obeys. 

As  bid  to  earn  the  prancer's  piaiBe. 

Worthy  the  gase  of  gods  sre  tdl : 

Tet  mortalB  will  pronounce  them  small, 

When  they  the  humble  hunts  admire 

Of  lions,  whom  the  lev'rets  tire. 

Behold  them  seized,  and  now  let  go ; 

Now  see  them  swalloVd  by  the  foe. 

Yet  safer  in  the  mouth  the  prey. 

Than  when  it  farthest  flies  away 

The  fondling  jaws  all  pervious  hang. 

How  dextrous  is  the  tmiid  lang  I 

To  hurt  a  hare,  they  grin  with  shame. 

Who  late  the  stoutest  steers  o*ercame. 

Art  ne'er  produced  the  pitying  play : 

They  know  what  master  they  obey.       EJpkinikm 

ov.   TO  QunnuB  ovtdiub. 

Hie  wine,  Ovidins,  whidi  is  crown  in  the  Nomentan  fields, 
in  proportion  as  it  receives  me  addition  of  years,  puts  ofl^ 
throngii  see,  its  character  and  name;  and  the  jar  thus  ancient 
recehrea  wuatever  name  yon  please.' 

^  Being  mellowed  by  age,  it  may  be  called  Faleroian,  Cecuban,  or  anf 
ochsr  name  giren  to  the  best  wineSi 
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HiA  pwB|  SLj  Qnot  from  Xoniefittii  Tinfltf 

If  aU-improTing  age^s  imile  the  boast ; 
Her  natoie  and  rar  name  at  onoe  leaigna. 

For  th'  appellatUm  that  endeaxa  her  moat 

on*   TO  BinruB. 

Bufiity  jou  often  pour  water  into  joor  wine,  and,  if  hard 
preeaed  bj  jonr  comj^anionyYoa  drink  iuet  a  cap  now  and 
then  of  duuted  Palemian.  Aar,  is  it  toat  Nena  has  pro- 
mised JOU  a  night  of  bliss ;  ana  yon  prefer  b j  sobriety  to 
eulianee  yoar  enjoyment?  Ton  sigh,  yoa  are  silent,  you 
groan:  she  has  rdfused  you.  Yoa  may  drink,  then,  and 
often,  cups  of  foar-fdd  size,  and  drown  in  wine  yonr  oonoem 
at  her  cruelty.  Why  do  you  spare  yourself^  Kufus  P  You 
have  nothin^r  before  you  but  to  sleep. 

Rufat,  I  must  plainly  deal, 

Since  tou  will  yonr  water  steal ; 

And,  tnongh  prompted  by  a  friend, 

Scarce  a  drop  of  wme  wiU  blend  i 

Naughty  NnTia,  in  her  spite, 

Pronused  you  a  pleasing  night: 

And  you  sober  wUl  prerer 

Jocund  certainty  with  her. 

Lo !  YOU  siffh,  look  wise,  and  groan : 

She  denies  r  my  Rnfris,  own. 

Therefore  drink  your  sorrow  down. 

And  your  shame  in  goblets  drown. 

Neither  wise  it  now,  nor  weep : 

Hapleaa  Rufus,  you  must  sleep.  W^itM^ot^ 

cm.     TO  LUOIITB  JULIITS. 

You  often  say  to  me,  dearest  Ludos  Julius,  ^  Write  some* 
thing  great :  you  take  your  ease  too  much."  GKve  me  then 
leisure, — ^but  leisure  such  as  that  which  of  old  MiBoenas  gave 
to  his  Horace  and  his  Yirnl, — and  I  would  endeavour  to  write 
something  whidi  should  Eve  tbrougb  time,  and  to  snatch  my 
name  from  the  flames  of  the  funend  pyre.  Steers  are  on 
willing  to  carry  tiieir  yoke  intd  barren  fields.  A  &t  soil  & 
tiguea,  but  the  resy  labour  bestowed  on  it  is  del^htfuL 

**  Write  some  brave  piece ;  thCu'rtlasy!**  often  thus 
Thou  dost  reprove  me,  df  arest  Julius, 
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Ghemea  Imt  etae  iiioh  as  Macanaa  sata 

To  HoMM  aiid  to  Vtrgill,  thoa  ahalt  bate 

Sooh  fiaM  aa  ihallliTe  to  eternity, 

And  zayaa  mj  name  abore  mortality. 

In  bazTCB  gEounda  idiat  bootee  the  oxen'a  tojleF 

Labour 'a  nwarded  In  the  richer  aoyle. 

ICoat  &moiit  Jnlim,  thon  aayat  oft  to  me^ 

^'ThoaHidle;  write  things  for  etamtr." 

Gire  me  such  boons,  I  err,  such  as  of  old 

Horace  and  Viipl  from  their  patron  hold, 

I H  strife  to  raise  my  cares  beyond  timers  date, 

And  snatoh  my  name  from  fire^s  consuming  hate. 

The  ox  on  banm  fields  his  yoke  won't  bcir } 

A  iht  soil  tirB8,biit  yet  the  labour 'a  dear.  IMtlcr. 

onn.  TO  eALLTJB. 

YonpoascBB  andmayit  be  youraand  crow  larger  through 
a  lonff  aeriea  of  yeara— a  house,  beautiral  I  admit,  but  on 
the  ouier  side  of  the  Tiber.  But  my  garret  looks  upon  the 
laurels  of  Agiippa;  and  in  this  quarter  I  am  already  grown 
old.  I  must  more,  in  order  to  pay  you  a  morning  call,  GaUua^ 
and  you  desenre  this  consideration,  even  if  your  house  were 
still  farther  o£  But  it  is  a  small  matter  to  yon,  Gbllus,  if  I 
add  one  to  the  number  of  your  tog^a-clad  visitors ;  while  it  is 
a  great  matter  to  me,  if  I  withhold  that  one.  I  myself  will 
fip^uently  pay  my  respects  to  you  at  the  tenth  hour.^  This 
morning  my  book  BhaU  wish  you  ^  good  day  "  in  my  stead. 

May  thy  fidr  &nn  (though  beirond  Tlbei^s  site). 
As  it  does  now,  thee  more  and  more  delight ! 
My  rooBM  Yipsanian  laurels  do  behold, 
In  the  which  region  I  am  now  grown  old : 
A  journey 't  is,  to  give  thee  the  good  mom, 
But  such  thou  art,  though  farther,  to  be  borne. 
One  gown-man  more,  yet  were  not  much  to  thee^ 
Thot^  to  detain  this  one  is  mu6h.  to  me. 
My  book  shall  th'  eariy  oe^  for  me  pay, 


Sy. 
y. 


And  111  attend  when  ended  is  the  day.       Jmom,  1696. 

OIX.    OK  ▲  FST  DOQ  AKD  THB  FAIKTSB. 

Issa  is  more  playful  than  the  sparrow  of  Catullus.    Issa 

^  The  tenth  hour  from  8anrifle»  correspondixig  to  our  four  o'clock  ia 
fhe  aftemooQ.    See  B.  ir.  Ep.  8. 
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is  more  puie  than  the  Idas  of  a  doTO.  laaa  ia  more  loring 
than  any  maiden.  laaa  ia  dearer  than  Indian  gema.  The 
little  dog  laaa  ia  the  pet  of  PuUina.  If  she  complaina,  joa 
will  think  ahe  apeaks.  She  feela  both  the  aonow  and  the 
gladneaa  of  her  maater.  She  liea  reclined  upon  hia  neck,  and 
ueepa,  ao  that  not  a  reapiration  ia  heard  from  her.  And, 
however  preaaed,  ahe  haa  never  aullied  the  coverlet  with  a 
aingle  apot ;  bnt  rouaea  her  maater  with  a  gentle  touch  of 
her  foot,  and  bega  to  be  aet  down  from  the  b^  and  relieved. 
Such  modeaty  reaidea  in  thia  chaate  little  animal;  ahe 
knows  not  the  pleaaurea  of  love ;  nor  do  we  find  a  mate 
worth  J  of  ao  tender  a  damaeL  That  her  last  hour  may  not 
carrv  her  off  wholly,  Publina  haa  her  limned  in  a  picture, 
in  wnich  jou  will  see  an  Isn  so  like,  that  not  even  herself  ia 
ao  Uke  herself.  In  a  word,  place  Issa  and  the  picture  aide 
hj  aide,  and  you  will  imagine  eitiier  both  real,  or  both  painted. 

lasa  's  more  full  of  sport  and  wanton  play 

Ulan  that  pet  spanow  by  GatulliiB  smig ; 
Issa  'b  more  pure  and  deamy  in  her  way 

Than  kisses  from  the  amonnis  turtle's  tongue* 
Issa  more  winsome  is  thsn  any  giil 

That  ever  yet  entranced  a  lover's  sight } 
Issa 's  more  raredous  thsn  the  Indian  nearl ; 

Iflsa  's  my  f  ublius*  fisvourite  and  delight. 
Her  plaintive  voioe  &Us  sad  as  one  that  weeps  f 

Her  master's  cares  and  woes  alike  she  shares ; 
Softly  reclined  upon  his  neck  she  sleeps, 

And  scarce  to  sigh  or  draw  her  breath  she  darea. 
When  nature  oaUs,  she  modestly  obeys. 

Nor  on  the  counterpane  one  drop  wdl  shed ; 
But  warns  her  lord  with  aentle  fo<^  and  pravs 

That  he  wfll  raise  and  Bft  her  from  the  becL 
So  chaste  is  she,  of  contact  so  afraid. 

She  knows  not  Venus'  rites,  nor  do  we  find 
A  husband  worthy  of  such  dainty  maid 

'Mong  all  the  damorons  suitors  of  her  kind. 
Her,  lest  the  day  of  hte  should  nothing  leaver 

In  pictured  form  my  Publius  hath  portray'd ; 
Where  you  so  lifelike  Issa  might  perceive^ 

That  not  herself  a  better  likeness  made. 
Issa  together  with  her  portrait  lay, 
Both  r»Ed  or  both  depicted  you  would  s^. 

JounLqfJSducaium,  Jan.  185fi. 
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ox.    TOTILOZ. 

Toa  coBvfitaxkf  Ydox,  that  the  epgrama  which  I  wiite 
•re  long,  xoa  youndf  write  nothing;  your  attempts  are 
■holier!^ 

Yea  nj  mj  epimniB,  Veloz,  too  long  are: 
Toa  nodung  wnte  i  sure  youn  axe  Bhoorter  ftr. 

Veloz  complains  my  epigrams  are  long, 
While  he  writes  none:  he  sings  a  shorter  song. 

OTL    TO  nseVLTTBy  OV  nVSDTSa  HIM  ▲  BOOS  AHI)  ▲ 

naaxHT  ot  vnAnccroEvsi. 

Since  your  reputation  for  wisdom,  and  the  care  which  yon 
bestow  on  your  labours,  are  equal,  spA  since  your  piety  is 
not  inferior  to  your  genius,  he  who  is  surprised  that  a  book 
and  incense  are  presented  to  you,  Begulus,  is  ignoiant  how 
to  adapt  presents  to  deserts. 

In  thee,  while  reason  and  religion  shine. 
While  wit  and  wisdom  beam  alike  divine ; 
^Gifts  adeijuate  he  knows  not  to  bestow, 
Who  'd  give  a  book,  and  bid  no  inoense  glow. 

ozn.    oir  FBisoirs,  ▲  TTSTmiB. 

When  I  did  not  know  you,  I  used  to  address  you  as  my 
lord  and  king.  Now,  since  I  know  you  well,  you  shall  be 
plain  Friscus  with  me. 

I  sl^ed  thee  lord  and  king,  while  yet  unknown ; 
Flam  Friseos  now 's  the  most  that  thou  canst  own. 

Jnom.  1696. 

I  knew  thee  not :  I  hail'd  thee  lord  and  king. 
I  know  thee ;  and  plain  Friscus  is  the  thing. 

SipkimioM, 

OXni.     TO  THI  UADBB. 

If^  reader,  you  wish  to  employ  some  good  hours  badly,  and 
are  an  enemy  to  your  own  leisure,  you  will  obtain  whatever 
sportive  verses  I  produced  in  my  youth  and  boyhood,  and  all 
my  trifles,  which  even  I  my  sell  have  forgotten,  from  Quin* 

*  Impeifect;  abortire;  ending  in  nothiiif. 
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tfom  PoUius  Yalerianiifl,  who  has  lesoired  not  to  let  mj  IigU 
0Aiaioii8  perish. 

Reader  of  my  ro^uiih  lay, 

Would'st  thoa  eon  a  ftrii^g-playy 

Which  a  firiend  will  neyer  elu>w, 

Which  myaelf  could  hardly  know  P 

Woold'ft  thou  waite  a  golden  hour. 

And  abuae  thy  precioiia  power  P 

Thou  to  Pollins  mnat  apply, 

Who  fortttdi  my  traah  to  £e.  EJphmtitm. 

OUT*     TO  FATTBTIirUB. 

Theee  cardens  adjoining  your  donuun,  FanstinQB,  and  theae 
small  fieiUs  and  moist  meadows^  Telesphoms  Fsnius  owns. 
Here  he  has  deposited  the  ashes  of  his  danghter,  and  has 
consecrated  the  name,  which  you  read,  of  Antulla; — ^though 
his  own  name  should  rather  have  heen  read  there.  It  had 
been  more  just  that  the  &ther  should  have  gone  to  the  Stygian 
shades ;  but,  since  this  was  not  permitteil,  may  he  lire  to 
honour  his  daughter's  remains. 

Next,  Fanstiii,  thme,  oonfen  a  FflBniuB*  sway  $ 

Whom  modett  Uiwdb  and  oozy  meads  obey. 

Here  his  Antalla's  urn  receives  his  moan : 

Her  name  he  ha]low*d,  mourning  not  his  own. 

The  are,  as  just,  had  woo'd  the  Stygian  shade ; 

But  sad  survives,  to  see  her  honours  paid.     ElpiUukm. 

OXT.     TO  PBOOILLUS. 

A  certain  damsel,  envious  Procillus,  is  desperately  in  love 
with  me, — a  nymph  more  white  than  the  spotless  swan,  than 
silver,  than  snow,  than  lily,  than  privet :  already  you  will  be 
thinkine  of  hanging  yourselfl  But  I  long  for  one  darker  than 
ni^ht,  than  the  anC  than  pitch,  than  the  jack-daw,  than  the 
cncket.  If  I  know  you  well,  Procillus^  you  will  spare  your 
life.' 

Me  a  damsel  dotes  upon, 

Fairer  than  the  fiurest  swan ; 

Silver,  snow ;  than  lily,  privet ; 

Or  what  else  the  soul  can  livet. 

^  The  traosUtian  of  this  epigram  is  in  conformity  with  the  order  of  the 
ines  in  the  common  editions^  which  seems  preferable  to  that  in  Schnei* 
dowm's. 
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Ooe  I  lo?e  as  blaok  u  niffht, 
aek-daw,  utoh,  ant,  oricSLety  iprite. 
Poor  Proeillns  tiipnglit  to  fwing : 
Now  he  tfainka  of  no  such  thing.  XtpMrntom, 

CXn.     OK  THB  TOMB  OT    AVTULLiu 


This  grore,  and  these  fair  acres  of  onltiyated  land,  IWdaa 
has  eonsecanited  to  the  eternal  honour  of  the  dead.  In  this 
tomb  is  deposited  Antolla,  too  soon  snatohed  from  her  familj : 
inthistombeaehof  her  parents  will  be  united  to  her.  If  any 
one  desires  this  piece  of  ground,  I  warn  him  not  to  hope  for 
it ;  it  is  for  oyer  deyoted  to  its  owners. 

oxm.    TO  Lirpucirs. 

Whenerer  you  meet  me,  Lupercus,  70a  constant^  say, 
^  Shall  I  send  m j  seryant,  for  jou  to  giye  him  your  little 
book  of  Epigrams,  which  I  will  read  and  return  to  you  di* 
rectiy  P  **  llere  is  no  reason,  Lupercus,  to  trouble  your  ser- 
yant. It  is  a  looff  joume;^,  if  he  wishes  to  come  to  the  Pirus ;  ^ 
and  I  liye  up  three  pairs  of  stairs,  and  those  hish  ones. 
What  you  want  you  may  procure  nearer  at  hand.  You 
frequently  go  down  to  the  Argiletum :  opposite  CflBsar's  fo- 
rum is  a  shop,  with  pillars  on  each  side  coyered  oyer  with 
titles  of  booki^  so  that  you  may  qiuckly  run  oyer  the  names 
of  all  the  poets.  Procure  me  there ;  you  will  no  sooner  ask 
Atrectus, — such  is  the  name  of  the  owner  of  the  shop, — ^than 
he  will  giye  yoo^  from  the  first  or  second  shel^  a  Martial, 
well  smoothed  with  pumice-stone,  and  adorned  with  purple, 
for  fiye  denarii  "You  are  not  worth  so  much,"  do  you  say  f 
You  are  right,  Lupercus. 

As  oft,  Sir  TradeweU,  as  we  m^et, 
Yon  're  sore  to  ask  me  in  the  street. 
When  you  shall  send  your  boy  to  me. 
To  fetcA  my  book  of  poetry ; 
And  nronuse  yon  'U  out  read  it  o'er^ 
And  taithfuUy  the  loan  restore : 
Bat  let  me  tell  you  as  a  friend, 
Yon  need  not  take  the  pains  to  send: 
T  is  a  long  way  to  where  I  dwell. 
At  frrUier  end  of  Clerkenwell : 

'  The  pear-tree.    The  name  of  some  spot  near  which  Martial  lived. 

o  a 
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There  in  a  gaxzet  near  the  tky, 

Above  fire  pair  of  ttein^  I  lie. 

But  if  joa  d  hare  what  yon  pretend. 

Ton  may  nroooie  it  nearer  hand : 

▲n  ConmiDv  where  jon  often  ^ 

Hard  by  th'  Exchange,  there  u,  yon  knoWf 

A  shop  of  rhyme,  wwate  you  may  see 

The  poflti  all  dad  in  poetry : 

There  H lives  of  high  renown. 

The  noted'st  Tory  in  the  town : 

Where,  if  yon  please,  inquire  for  me  f 

And  he,  or 's  prentioe,  presently 

From  the  next  shelf  will  reach  you  down 

The  piece  well  bound  tar  half  a  crown. 

^Hie  price  is  much  too  dear,  you  cry, 

To  gire  hr  both  the  book  and  me : 

Tes,  doubtless,  for  such  Tanities ; 

We  know,  sir,  yon  are  too,  too  wise.    Oldkam. 

CXVIUL     TO  OJEDIOXAiriTB. 

For  him  who  is  not  Batiafied  with  reading  a  hundred  epi* 
gnma,  no  amount  of  trouble  is  sufficient,  CsDdicianuB. 

He  who  a  hundred  erograms  reads  o'er, 
No  iU  's  enough  for  him,  if  he  wants  more. 

If  a  thousand  arch  epigrams  are  not  enouffh. 
Never  wflt  thou  be  sated,  kind  reader,  wiui  8tu£ 

JStoliitfoiii 
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TO  HIB  I'BIXin),  DIOIAVirt* 

'What  do  I  wanV'  wjau^  ^  with  a  letter?  Do  I  not 
mow  yoa  sufficient  inddgenoe  by  leadmg  your  epignunB  P 
Beeidee,  what  have  70a  to  aaj  in  tms  letter,  which  you  oonld 
not  Bi^  in  your  TemeB  P  I  see  why  tragic  and  comic  writen 
admit  a  prologoey — beoanfle  they  are  not  allowed  to  speak  for 
themsehes.  %at  epigrams  hare  no  need  of  a  herald,  and  are 
contented  with  their  own  liberty  of  speech.  In  whaterer 
page  they  please,  they  present  an  epistle.  Do  not,  therefore,  I 
pray,  do  a  ridicoloos  thing,  and  dap  a  long  dress  on  a  person 
going  to  dance.^  Consider,  too,  iiniether  you  would  choose 
a  wand  as  a  weapon  against  a  retiarius.'  !ror  myself  I  take 
my  seat  amongst  those  who  at  once  object  to  a  contest  so  un- 
equaL"  Indeed,  Decianus,  methinks  you  say  what  is  just.  Is 
it  possible  that  you  knew  with  what  sort  of  an  epistle,  and 
how  long  a  one,  you  were  in  danger  of  being  occupied  P  Be 
it^  then,  as  you  desire.  Whaterer  readers  light  upon  this 
book,  wSi  owe  it  to  you  that  they  come  to  the  mt  page 
without  being  tired. 

I.     TO  HIS  BOOK. 

You  could,  I  admit,  have  contained  three  hundred  epi- 
grams ;  but  who,  my  book,  would  haye  contained  himseli  at 
you,  and  read  you  through  P    Yet  learn,  what  are  the 

'  TIm  comiDOtt  retdinff  is  here  followed,  toffam  MUanH  induMnpirtmur, 
Sdmetdewin  has  ^  iogd  saUanii  indtieert  personam, 

•  An  epistle,  says  Raderas,  is  of  no  more  nse  as  a  defense  against  the 
aitks  than  a  wand  against  the  weapon  of  the  retiarius. 


Adyantages  of  a  abart  Vook.  The  fint  iB,that  I  waste  leaa 
paper.  The  next,  that  the  copier  finiBhea  it  in  one  hour, 
and  hia  aenricea  will  not  be  confined  only  to  mj  triflea.  A 
third  advantage  is,  that  if  any  one  happena  to  read  joa,  70a 
will  not,  though  ever  ao  bad,  oe  deteated.  A  peraon  at  table 
will  beg^  to  read  70a  with  hia  wine  mixed,  and  finiab  70a 
before  the  cap  aet  before bim  begina  to  grow  warm.^  Do  70a 
imagine  that  b7  audi  brerit;^  yon  are  aecore  from  all  objec- 
tion ?   Alaa!  to  how  man7  will  70a  even  thus  be  too  long  I 

Thxee  bmidred  epigrami  thcra  migbt^st  contain, 

Bat  who,  to  read  so^many,  can  sustain  P 

Hear  what  in  praise  of  brenrit7  is  said. 

First,  less  expense  and  waste  of  pi4>er  's  made ; 

The  printer^s  kbonr,  next,  does  sooner  end, 

And  to  more  serious  works  he  ma7  attend ; 

Thirdly,  to  whomsoe'er  thou  shalt  be  read, 

Thougn  naught,  not  tedious  yet  thou  canst  be  said  f 

Again,  in  Imgfk  whilst  tbou  dost  not  abound. 

Thou  mayst  m  heard  whfle  yet  the  cups  go  round ; 

And  when  this  caution 's  used,  alas !  I  fear 

To  many  yet  tbou  wilt  too  long  apoear.       Jmm.  1696. 

n.     TO  nOHITIAV. 

Crete  gaye  a  great  name,  Africa  a  greater,  to  tbeir  con- 
querora,  MeteUoa  and  Sdpio ;  a  still  nobler  name  did  Ger- 
many confer  on  thee,  Csaar,  from  the  aubjngation  of  the 
Bhine ;  and  eyen  aa  a  boy  thou  waat  worthy  of  that  name. 
1%7  brother'  earned  hia  trinmpha  oyer  Idumsa,  with  the 
asaiatance  of  thy  fiither;*  the  laurel  which  ia  giyen  from  the 
conqneat  of  the  Catti  is  aU  thy  own. 

Great  was  the  Libyan,  neat  the  Cretan  &me. 

Adorning  Scqno's  and  MeteUus'  name ; 

Laurds  more  glorious  from  the  yanquish'd  Bhine^ 

In  op'ning  yoirth,  round  Cosar's  temples  twine. 

Bjs  sire  and  brother  laid  Idume  low. 

He  triumph'd  singly  o'er  the  German  foe.         ffodgtotu 

nr.    TO  BXXTua. 

You  owe  nothing,  Sextua;  you  owe  nothing,  Sextua^  I 
admit ;  for  he  only  owea,  Sextua,  who  can  pay. 

1  His  wine  hariDg  been  mixed  with  snow,  or  tery  cold  water.  See  B.y 
Bp.64.  *  Titos.  *  Vespssian. 


m    ■   mPa'^^i^^fc^ai^— . r...E.. 


BOOK  n.]  xpieKAMf.  87 

Scstoi  ow6t  nought,  dot  fears  hit  quarter-day  | 

*T  It  tme  I  he  owes  moat  truly  that  can  pay.     TldAm. 

Toa  say,  you  nothmg  owe;  and  so  I  say: 

He  only  owes,  who  tomedung  hath  to  pay.       £dy« 

IT.      OK  AMHIAKITB. 

Oh,  how  caressing,  Ammianns,  are  you  with  voor  mother  I 
how  caressinff,  Ammianus,  is  your  mother  witn  yon !  She 
calls  yon  brotner ;  you  call  her  sister.  Why  do  siich  strange 
titles  of  affection  delidbt  y^u  P  Why  are  yon  not  content 
to  be  what  you  are  f  l)o  you  think  this  an  amusement  and 
ajestP  Itisnotso.  A.mother,whodesires  tobeasister,  is 
not  satisfied  with  being  either  mother  or  sister. 

To  thy  mother,  ah  I  how  kind! 

Parent,  ah  I  how  kind  to  thee ! 

Brother  thou,  and  sister  she ! 
Why  to  noyd  names  inclined  P 

Than  ye  are,  pray,  why  be  other  P 

Jest  ye  think  it :  yiie  the  shame  I 

Mother,  wishing  sister's  name, 
Would  not  sister  be,  nor  mother.      WphmtUm. 

V.     TO  DEOlAinJS. 

May  I  perish,  Decianus,  if  I  should  not  like  to  be  wifli 
you  sll  day,  and  all  night !  But  there  are  two  miles  that 
"leparate  us ;  and  these  become  four,  when  I  haye  to  return. 
You  are  often  not  at  home :  eyen  when  you  are,  you  are  oft- 
en denied ;  or  you  haye  leisure  only  for  your  law  business 
or  your  priyate  concerns.  To  see  you,  howeyer,  I  haye  no 
objection  to  go  two  miles ;  but  I  haye  great  objection  to  go 
four  miles  not  to  see  you. 

With  you,  dear  Tom,  I  'd  often  soend  the  day, 

And  laush,  and  chat,  and  trifle  lire  away ; 

But  ten  long  miles,  you  know,  divide  us  twahi ; 

Those  ten  inake  twenty,  measured  back  again. 

Then,  o*er  the  downs  with  patience  should  I  come. 

You  *re  always  out,  at  least  you  're  not  at  home  { 

Or  bu^,  or  engajg;ed  in  rhyme  and  metre. 

Or  with  your  chila,  that  entertaining  creature ! 

In  short,  to  see  my  friend  ten  miles  I  'd  go ; 

But  twenty  not  to  see  you  '11  never  do.     En,  R  OfWiL 
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May  I  not  liTt,  but.  were  it  in  my  power, 

Witii  thee  I  'd  pus  both  day  ana  night  eadi  hour. 

Two  milei  I  go  to  tee  you}  and  two  more 

When  I  retomi  and  two  and  two  make  fonr. 

Often  denied  j  often  ftom  home  you  *re  gone : 

Are  bmry  (rftf  and  oft  would  be  alone. 

Two  milei,  to  lee  yon,  give  me  no  great  pain: 

Four,  not  to  tee  you,  go  against  the  grain.  Ea$% 

In  some  Tile  hamlet  let  me  live  forgot, 

Small-beer  my  portion,  and  no  wine  my  lot } 

To  some  worse  fiend  in  church  indentures  bound 

Than  ancient  Job  or  modem  Sherlock  fbund, 

And  with  more  aches  plagued,  and  pains,  and  ills. 

Than  fill  our  Salmon's  works  or  Tilburgh's  billi  s 

If  t  ii  not  still  the  burden  of  my  prayer. 

Hie  night  with  you,  with  you  the  day  to  share. 

But,  sir  (and  the  complaint  you  know  is  true). 

Two  damn*d  long  miles  there  lie  'twixt  me  and  yon  t 

And  these  two  imles,  by  help  of  calculation. 

Make  four  by  that  I  *ye  reaoh'd  my  habitation. 

You  *re  near  sage  Will's,  the  land  of  mirth  and  daxeti 

I  liye  stow'd  up  in  a  Whitechapel  ffarret. 

Oft  when  I  'ye  walk'd  so  far,  your  nands  to  kiss, 

Flatter'd  with  thoughts  of  the  succeeding  bliss, 

I  'm  told  jou  're  gone  to  the  yezatious  Hall, 

Where  with  eternal  lungs  the  lawyers  bawl  \ 

Or  elw  stol'n  out,  some  female  friend  to  see  \ 

Or,  what 's  as  bad,  you  're  not  at  home  for  me. 

Two  miles  I  'ye  at  your  seryice,  and  that 's  dyil  t 

But  to  trudge  four,  and  miss  you,  is  the  deidL 

TT.      TO  SXyXBITB. 

Oo  now,  and  bid  me  publish  my  little  bookfl.  When  you 
haye  scarcely  read  a  oouple  of  pages,  yoa  look  at  the  last 
page,  Seyeros,  and  sdye  long  ]^awns.  These  are  those  epi- 
grams which,  when  I  was  rednng  them,  you  used  to  steal  and 
write  out  in  Yitellian  tablets.^  These  are  they  wlii(^  you 
used  to  carry  one  by  one  in  your  pockets  to  eyery  feast,  and 
eyery  theatre.  These  are  they,  or  (if  there  are  anjr  among 
them  that  yoa  do  not  know)  better.    Of  what  use  is  it  for 

'  Small  tablets,  on  'which  lore  letters  and  other  lif^t  matters  wot 
written.    See,  B.  xir.  Ep.  8,  and  Diet  Antiqq. «.  v.  Tabuls 
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me  to  make  my  book  so  thin,  as  not  to  be  thicker  than  a  mere 
Toiler/  if  it  takes  you  three  days  to  read  it  throndi  P  Nerer 
were  conapoaitiona  intended  to  amuse  more  listlesuyreoeiYed. 
Ton  are  niigaed,and  lag  so  soon  in  your  course ;  and  when 
youougfat  to  run  to  BoviIIa,  you  want  to  unharness  your 
cattle  at  the  temple  of  the  Muses.  Gh>  now,  and  bid  me 
publish  my  little  books. 

Bid  me  now  bring  forth  my  spawn. 

Scarce  hast  thon  two  pages  past. 
When  thou  op'st  a  piteous  yawn. 

Panting  to  Deholot  the  last 

These,  SeYeros,  are  the  strains. 

Thou  didst  swallow  with  delight. 
Treasure  with  unwearied  pains, 

And  on  thy  best  tablets  write. 

Public  scenes,  and  priyate  too, 
Heard  thee  these  same  lays  rehearM: 

Or,  if  any  here  are  new, 
StiU  superior  is  the  yerse. 

What  aTails  my  tiny  book. 

How  can  such  a  shrimp  succeed ; 
If  thou  cast  so  rare  a  Iook, 

That  it  take  three  days  to  read  P 

Soon  the  yerdant  journey  cloys, 
Though  so  smooth  extend  the  lawn : 

Stop  amid  Pierian  joys ! 
Inen  bid  me  bring  forth  my  spawn !     ElpkhuUm, 

yn.      TO  ATTALU8. 

Ton  dedaim  prettily,  Attalus ;  you  plead  causes  prettily: 
you  write  pretty  histories,  pretty  verses.  You  compose  pan* 
tomimes  prettiJ^,  epigrams  prettily ;  ^rou  are  a  pretty  gram- 
marian, a  pretty  astrologer.  You  sing  prettily,  AUalus, 
and  you  dance  prettily :  you  are  a  pretty  hand  with  the 
lyre,  a  pretty  hand  with  the  ball.  Since  you  do  nothing  wcdl, 
uid  yet  everything  prettily,  shall  I  tell  you  what  you  are  P 
You  are  a  great  busybody. 

NviOo  erauhr  ut  tii  umbilieo.    The  tanbtiieut  was  the  omament  al 
the  end  of  the  stick  on  which  parchment  was  rolled. 
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A  protty  antour  and  pleeder,  heei 
Pretty  m  hktory  and  poetry  i 
Pretty  grammarian,  enigranunatift; 
Pretty  aitrologer  and  numorist ; 
Hee  aingedi  nrettybr,  and  danoeth  lo; 
Playet  piettyly  o'  tne  lute,  at  tennis  too. 
Hee  that  doth  nothing  weU,  aU  prettyly* 
A  Tery  idle-bosy-man  most  bee. 

Tei^  yon  Ve  a  pretty  preacher,  Sir,  we  know  it, 

Write  pret^  noTels,  are  a  pretty  poet ; 

A  pretty  enti<^  and  tell  fortunes  too ; 

Tlien,  who  writes  faroe  or  epigrams  like  you  P 

At  every  ball  how  prettily  jrou  nick  it  I 

You  fidale,  sing,  play  prettily  at  cricket 

Yet,  after  all,  in  nothing  you  excel. 

Bo  all  things  prettily,  but  nothing  welL 

What  shall  I  call  you  f  say  the  best  I  can, 

You  are,  my  friend,  a  very  busy  man.      Bep.  J2.  Orawm, 

Fine  lectures  Attains  rehearses, 

Pleads  finely,  writes  fine  tales  and  yerses  i 

Fine  epigrams,  fine  &roes  vie 

With  grammar  and  astrology ; 

He  finely  sings,  and  dances  finely : 

Plays  tennis :  fiddles  most  divinely 

AU  finely  done,  and  nothing  well : 

Hien,  if  a  man  the  truth  may  tell, 

Tliis  aU-aceomplish'd  Punchinello 

Is  a  most  busy,  idle  fellow.  EUan, 

TTEL     TO  THB  BXADXB. 

If  in  these  pages  of  mine,  reader,  anything  seem  to  you  too 
obsoore,  or  written  in  too  homely  lan^^aage,  the  fault  is  not 
mine:  the  copier  did  the  mischief  in  ms  over-anxiety  to 
give  ^ou  t^e  rail  adurant  of  verses.  But  if  you  shall  deeni, 
not  bim,bnt  me  to  be  the  culprit,  then  I  shall  believe  you  to 
hftve  no  nnderstanding.  '^Bnt  still  those  verses  of  yours  are 
bad."  As  if  I  would  deny  what  is  eyident !  They  are  bad 
but  yon  do  not  write  better. 

Beader,  if  in  theise  bookes  aught  seeme  to  want, 
,  As  too  obscure  or  little  elegant; 
T  is  nott  my  fiuih,  the  printer  must  bee  blam'd, 
Who^  too  much  hasf  ning,  at  thy  pleasure  aym'd. 


MBMbirib^^kdbiirfM^aaHEa 
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If  fdll  Toa  tfainkn  *t  my  enoiir  and  Bott  his, 

I  ibdl  Deliere  jour  breast  not  oandid  is. 

Thsj  V  badd,  yon 'U  say— well,  that  for  granted  lake  | 

Thoofl^  tfaeise  be  badd,  yon  cannot  better  make. 

Old  MS.  \tth  (M, 

If  in  my  leayes  anfffat,  reader,  to  thee  seem 
Obscure,  or  which  less  Latin  thou  dost  deem, 
To  th*  printer  these  impnte,  not  me  i  who,  while 
More  books  he  hastes  to  Tend,  cares  not  how  vile* 
If  yet  thou  think'st  not  him,  but  me,  to  blame, 
Tliou  fear'st  not  want  of  candour  to  proclaim. 
Bnt  still  mT  Terse  for  naught  thou  dost  deay; 
As  if  what 's  manifest  I  would  deny. 
Naught  be  they  then :  but  them  for  good  ones  take, 
Till  thou  dost  show  that  tiion  canst  better  make. 

^aM.169A. 


CQioold  here  and  there  my  squeamish  reader  smils^ 

At  sense  unpolish'd,  or  unehasten'd  style } 

The  flying  penman  muiit  essay  th'  ezoose, 

Of  pressing  haste  the  Tolnme  to  produce. 

fiut,  if  thou  deem  that  I  alone  should  smart, 

I  shall  pronounce  thee  Toid  of  head  and  heart 

^Tet,  sad  the  staff!'*    Alaa !  thou  say'st  too  true ; 

T  is  Teiy  sad :  dear  reader  better  do.  SpiUutaii. 

IX.      OK  VMTUl. 

I  wrote  to  NsBTia ;  she  has  sent  me  no  answer :  she  wiU 
not  then  grant  me  what  I  want.  But  I  think  that  she  had 
read  what  I  wrote :  ahe  wiU  then  grant  it.^ 

I  wrote,  she  wrote  not  back ;  so  won't  fulfil. 
Tet,  what  I  wrote,  she  read;  and  therefore  wilL 


z.    TO  POSTVinrB. 

I  commend  you,  Fostamns,  for  kissing  me  with  only  half 
your  lip:  you  may,  boweyer,  if  you  please,  withhold  eyen  the 
naif  of  this  half.  Are  you  inclined  to  grant  me  a  boon  still 
greater,  and  eyen  inexpressible  ?  Keep  this  whole  half  en- 
tirely to  yourself^  Postomns. 

'  If  she  refused  to  reeetre  my  commanicatioiis,  I  should  despair  of  prs« 
Tttling  on  her ;  but  as  ihis  reoeiTes  them,  I  hope  at  length  to  gain  her 
^Tour. 
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l'  embnee  iShaa  dogn^st  with  lialf-)ip  to  bestow, 
I  pxBite,  thoD|^  thou  thonld'st  henoe  take  half  awmjr* 
Qire  me  a  noblar,  pamelciii  boon  to  owe^ 
And  take  tiie  whole  of  tf  other  hal(  I  pray.     Elpimdon. 

XI*    TO  BUFcrs. 

Thouffh,  BofuB,  joQ see  Sdiiu  with  doaded  brow;  thong^ 
Toa  aee  nim  wallmg  late  in  the  porticoes;  thonffb  youaeems 
neaiTT  look  oonoeal  aome  mounifiu  feelinff,  his  ug^y  nose 
touching  the  earth,  his  right  hand  shudng  Eib  breast;  and 
tearing  nia  hair,  he  ia  not  bewailing  the  lose  of  a  friend  or 
brotho*.  Botii  Ida  aona  are  alive, — and  I  pray  they  maj 
oontinne  to  live !  Safe  and  sound  is  his  wife  too,  and  his 
fbrnitnre,  and  his  slayes ;  nor  has  his  fiEunner  or  Us  bailiflf 
wasted  any  put  of  his  property.  What  then  is  the  cause  of 
Us  sadness?    He  dines  at  home. 


Whence  oobms  it,  that  old  Frank  we  see 
Hunting  tiie  Mall,  thus,  after  three  F 
What  meaaa  that  ilow  and  solemn  pace  P 
That  cloudy  look,  and  rudbl  &oe  P 
"Why  fltarti  he  thus,  and  smitee  his  breast, 
like  one  wi&  secret  grief  oppressed  P 
Prone  to  the  earth  hii  droopinff  headl 
Why  euro  bis  wife  or  child  is  &ad. 

No,  8ir|  for  au^t  that  I  can  tell, 
Frank's  wife  and  diildren  aU  are  welL 
And  heaTcn  vouchsafe  their  liyes  to  spare  I 
For  loTcbr  boys  and  girls  they  are. 
As  like  Old  Frank  as  they  can  stare. 

ffis  money 's  out  in  proper  hands. 
Or  well  seaned  on  mortgaged  lands. 
Nor  loss  of  interest  or  of  rent 
By  bankruptcies  does  Frank  lament. 

Whence  is  this  grief,  then  P  prythee  say. 
Why,  Sir,  Fnxik  mnee  at  home  to-day.    Bep.  J2.  Orgnr 

See  Tou  tiie  doud  on  yonder  mortal's  &ce 
Walldng  tiie  Mall,  the  last  who  quits  the  place : 
In  tragic  silenee,  and  in  dumps  profound. 
His  nose  almost  draws  furrows  on  the  ground : 
His  wig  he  twitches,  and  he  canes  the  air. 
Is  he  for  friend  or  brother  in  despair  P 
*T  is  no  such  thing.   Two  sons  with  him  do  dwdlx 
They  both  are  promising,  they  both  are  well  t 


Booi  n.]  xFiGBAiia.  88 

So  hli  good  wifbyfor  whom  we  all  do  pny, 

Ssfb  are  hit  ban  $  nor  lenranti  run  away : 

Duly  aooounts  his  iteward  for  bis  rent  i 

Ana  by  bit  bailifiTa  care  bia  eropa  augment 

Say,  ftom  wbat  oanse  can  aaoh  affliction  come? 

li  fbere  not  cause  P  ye  gods  I  be  sups  at  borne.     IKy. 

m.    TO  PosTUicve. 

What  am  I  to  understand  from  the  dicomBtance^  that 
your  kisses  always  smell  of  myrrh,  and  thatyou  nerer  hare 
alxratyoa  an  odour  other  than  onnatoralP  Ijiat  you  always 
smell  so  agrreeably,  FostomiiB,  makes  me  suspect  that  you 
have  something  to  conceaL  He  does  not  smell  pleasantly, 
PoetumnSy  who  always  smells  pleasantly.^ 

What  '8  this  that  myrrh  doth  still  imeQ  hi  tby  kiaa, 

And  that  with  thee  no  other  odour  ii  P 

Tie  donbt,  my  Postamna,  he  tbat  doth  smell 

So  sweetly  always,  smells  not  Tery  well  ffltokn 

How  strong  thou  savour'st  myzrh's  perfbrne ! 

What  foreign  odours  round  thee  scent ! 
They  giye  us  shrewdly  to  presume, 

Toat  they  are  not  for  nothing  lent         Elpkintim, 

ThxX  thou  dost,  Casho,  breathe  of  foreign  gums, 

Enou^  to  put  thy  mistress  into  fits : 
'Iboug^  Kcnne  thy  hair,  and  Spain  thy  gloyes  perfume. 

Few  like,  but  all  suspect  those  boxrow'd  sweets  i 
The  fl;ift8  of  yarious  nature  come  and  go, 
He  that  smells  always  well  does  neyer  so.  Sedt^m 

XTTT.      TO   8XXTTTS., 

The  judge  wants  money,  and  the  counsel  wants  money. 
Pay  your  creditor,  Sextus,  I  should  adyise.* 

At  money,  money,  judffe  and  pleader  aim : 

The  creditor's  I  oeem  we  primal  eUim.     BIpMmhiu 

HT.      TO  PATnJKTTB. 

Nothing  does  Selius  leaye  untried,  nothing  unaitemptedy 
whraey^ne  sees  that  he  must  dine  at  home.    He  runs  to 

1  See  B.  vL  Ep.  55>    Plant  MotteU.  L  3. 106. 
*  Pay  your  creditor  without  ligitatioo. 
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the  porfcieo  of  Boropft,  and  prauee  jom,  FanUniii,  and  tout 
Aol^lean  awiftoeii  of  fooc^  without  oeaamg.  If  Bmopa  doea 
nothing  for  hiniy  he  then  goea  to  the  encloanrea,  to  aee  whetiier 
he  can  pdn  anjthinff  m>m  tiie  aona  of  FhUlyra  and  iEaon.' 
IMaimpointed  here  liJcewiae,  he  next  ham&ta  the  Memphitic 
temple  of  Lda,'  and  aeats  himaelf  near  the  aeata  of  thi^  aad 
hei&r.  From  tiua  place  he  goea  to  the  palace  anapended 
upon  a  hundred  ealnmna ;'  thence  to  the  monument  of  Pom* 
peiuB*  magnifioeuoe^  and  hia  douhle  groYO.  Nor  doea  he 
diadain  the  hatiia  of  Fortnnatna,  or  thoae  of  Fauatuay  or  the 
confined  and  daik  onea  of  Gryllaay  or  the  windj  onea  of 
Lu^ua.  Aa  to  tiie  warm  hatha,  ne  hathea  in  them  again  and 
again  and  again.  After  doing  eyeiTthing,  hut  without  the 
&YOur  of  heayen,  he  runa  hack,  well  waahed,  to  the  hozr 
ztoYB  of  the  warm  Europa,  in  caae  some  belated  friend  maj 
be  taking  hia  way  there.  By  thjself,  amoroua  Bull,  and  by 
thy  miatrau,  whom  thou  carriedst  oS,  do  thou,  I  implore,  in- 
▼ite  Seliua  to  dinner.* 


Nothmff  does  Seliiis  unattempted  leave. 
When  ne*B  to  lap  at  home  he  doth  conceiTe. 
He  tooti  to  th*  Race,  where,  Paulas,  he  will  swear 
Thy  feet  are  swifter  than  Achilles'  were. 
Nothing  here  got,  the  Place  of  Votes  he  tries, 
If  aught  will  oome  from  the  .fisonides. 
Where  filling  too,  to  th'  Memphian  temnle  nezt| 
Near  the  sad  Heifer,  oalTs-head  sits  perplez*d. 
Thence  nms  to  th'  Porch  a  hundred  props  snsUixiy 
To  Pompey's  Arch  and  Groves,  nor  aoes  disdain 
The  Tulger  baths,  which  GryUus,  Lupus,  keep. 
One  on  the  hill,  die  othei  low  and  deep. 
Where  having  bathed  in  all,  and  all  in  vain, 
No  pitying  god  fav'rin^  his  glutt'nous  pain. 
Back  to  the  Race  he  flies,  to  see  if  there 
Some  friend  be  yet  taking  the  evening  air. 
Th'  adjoining  Porch,  of  various  paintings  full. 
Shows  frir  Europe  borne  upon  a  buU. 

>  Chiron,  son  of  the  nymph  Phillyra ;  Jsson,  son  of  .£son.  The  endoo 
sures  were  the  pens  in  which  the  citizens  assembled  to  rote. 

'  Isis  was  supposed  by  many  to  be  the  same  as  lo,  who  was  changed 
Into  a  heifer  by  Jupiter. 

*  Centum  pendentia  tecta  columnis,  L  e.  the  portico  of  Agrippa. 

*  The  portico  of  Pompeius. 

*  Take  Selius  out  of  this  life,  Jupiter,  that  he  may  dine  with  ihee. 
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Jofe,  I  i^jtire  thee  by  the  Tizgin  briffhtv 
Make  forlorn  Selios  tny  own  gaeit  thie  night  I 

XT.     TO  HOBKUB. 

In  ofibring  to  no  one  the  cup  from  which  yon  drink,  you 
gm  a  proQ^  HormnSy  not  of  pride,  Imt  of  kmdneii.^ 

That  unto  others  yonr  owne  cupp's  denj'd, 
Hormuiy  't  ia  yonr  civility,  not  pride. 

OldJ£S.liaCmi. 

Homraa,  because  thou  giVst  thy  cap  to  ngne^ 

It  is  not  proudly,  but  humanely  done.  Ifeteier* 

Thai,  when  thou  'st  drunk,  thou  ofier'st  none  thy  glass, 
Ought  not  for  pride,  but  for  good  breeding  pass. 

ifMa.1690. 

That  thou  prasentVt  thy  cup  to  none  beside^ 

Is  thy  humanity ;  and  not  thy  pride.  JBlpiiiuioii, 

xn.    AOinrsT  zoilvb. 

ZoiboB  ia  ill :  his  gorgeous  bed  is  the  cause  of  this  feTer.  If 
he  were  well,  of  what  use  would  be  these  scarlet  coverlets, 
this  bed  brought  from  the  banks  of  the  Nile,  or  this,  steeped 
in  the  perfumes  of  Sidon  ?  'What  but  an  illnesa  displays  such 
idlewoilthP  What  have  you  to  do  with  phyaicianB  f  Dismisa 
all  TOUT  Machaons.  If  you  wish  to  get  well,  use  my  bed- 
dotbes. 

ZoiluB  is  sick ;  his  rich  stuff  makes  him  so : 

If  he  were  well,  what  should  his  scariets  do  P 

His  bed  from  Nile  ?  his  hangings  dyed  at  Tyre  ? 

He 's  sick,  we  may  his  sottish  wealth  admire. 

Dismiss  the  doctors,  the  Machaons  aD, 

To  make  him  well,  for  my  rug  only  calL        Jtum.  169fi 

Vainlove  is  ill :  his  illness  is  his  bed. 

Made  up  of  chintz  and  silks  prohibited: 

Near  it  an  Indian  screen,  ana  woi^'d  settee. 

Inflame  his  fever  to  a  high  depee. 

When  he  is  weU,  these  top^enes  are  not  seen : 

They  make  him  sick,  and  give  us  too  the  spleen. 

Dismiss  his  doctors,  and  apply  my  spell ; 

Let  him  change  beds  with  me,  and  he  11  be  well    fllsff 

'  Honnus  had  i>ad  breath. 
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xm.    TO  AJOOAinrf 

At  fhe  Tefjeniraiioe  of  the  Sabarra,  where  hang  the  Uood- 
stained  wlupa  of  the  torturen,^  and  where  many  a  cobbler 
bloeka  ap  the  Aigiletum,*  sits  a  female  hair-catter.  But  that 
fismale  cutter,  AmmianuB,  does  not  eat  hair.  ^'Doea  not  cut 
hair  P  "  jou  aay.    "^  What  does  she  then  P"    She  ahaTea.* 

Whera  first  Subnxra  sits  to  urge, 

Where  chastisement  displays  Uie  sooorge  i 

Where  many  a  cordwainer  onoe  more 

Daree  honest  Argos*  death  deplore } 

Thy  bitter,  Ammian,  does  not  dip : 

She  tenders  thee  her  ey'ry  slip. 

She  does  not  dip,  you  say?   What '■  hrater, 

if  not  a  dipster,  she 's  a  snayer.  SljMuim* 

xym.    TO  KAxnciTB. 

I  court  your  dinner;  alaa!  I  am  ashamed  of  dobg  so^  but^ 
MaximuB,  1  court  your  dinner :  you  court  some  one  dae's ; 
so  we  are  equal  in  this  matter.  1  come  in  ihe  morning  to 
pay  my  respects  to  you ;  I  am  told  that  you  are  gone  alr«iidy 
to  pay  your  respects  elsewhere :  again  we  are  equal.  I  my- 
sell  am  of  your  escort,  and  walk  oefore  my  proud  pataran ; 
you  are  of  the  escort  of  the  other,  your  patron :  aflain  we 
are  equaL  It  ia  bad  enough  to  be  a  seryant;  but  I  object 
to  be  the  seryant  of  a  serysnt.  One  who  is  a  patron  himselfi 
MaximuB,  should  not  haye  a  patron. 

I  hannt  your  table,  led  by  my  ill  star : 

And  yoa  another's : — ^tben  we  "re  on  a  par. 

Your  leree  I  frequent:  and  yon  go  far 

Unto  anodier*s : — still  we  're  on  a  par. 

I,  yonr  led  captain,  walk  before  3rou  bare : 

You  are  anotner's : — still  we  're  on  a  par. 

lliongh  servant,  yet  I  'U  be  no  seryant's  slaye : 

A  master  should  himself  no  master  haye.  JSif. 

nx.   TO  zoiLua. 
Do  you  think,  Zoilua,  that  I  am  made  happy  by  an  in 

^  Where  nuUefselon  were  punished  with  scourging. 
'  See  B.  i.  £p.  4 

*  She  is  a  cmmiiig  shayer ;  a  courtesan,  who  scrapes  up  money  froH 
fhe  purses  of  young  men.    So  the  commentators  intopreu 


BOOK  n.]  ZPIGBIMI.  VI 

Tititioii  to  dinner  P  Happy  by  an  inTitatioii  to  dinner^ 
ZoSLuM,  and  that  dinner  voorB  f  That  guest  desenrea  to  be  a 
ffpeit  at  the  Aridne  Hilly'  who  is  mtm  happy,  ZoUua,  by  a 
oinner  of  yonrn. 

Me  by  a  sapper  thou  belierait  bkft : 
Supremely  hleit,  wntX  Zoilus,  br  thine ! 
On  the  Arioian  dm  he  must  redme^ 

Whose  ostrieh-mair  thy  sopper  can  digest     BlpimiioM, 

ZX.    OV  PAITLVB. 

Ftoloa  buys  Terses :  Paulas  recites  his  own  Terses ;  and 
what  yon  buy  you  may  legally  call  your  own. 

Bought  Terses  for  his  own  Paul  doth  redte, 
For  what  you  buy  you  may  call  yours  by  right 

Wrigii. 
Paulus  buys  Terse^  redtes,  and  owns  them  allf 
For  what  thou  buy'st,  thou  ma^st  thine  truly  calL 

Flefeier 

Sly  Paul  buys  Terse  as  he  buys  merdisndise» 

Then  for  nis  own  he  11  pompously  redte  it- 
Paul  scorns  a  lie — the  poeby  is  his-— 
By  law  his  own,  although  he  could  not  write  it 

New  MoMiJUy  Ma^ne,  1826. 

TTT.     TO   POSTmniS. 

To  some,  Postumus,  you  give  kisses,  to  some  your  right 
hand.  "Which  do  you  prefer  ?"  you  say,  **  choose.  I  prefer 
your  hand. 

Posthumus*  kisses  some  must  have, 

And  some  salute  his  fist; 
Thy  hand,  good  Postumus,  I  craye, 
If  I  may  choose  my  list  Fletcher. 

XZn.     TO  APOLLO  Aim  THI  MUSES. 

In  what  have  I  offended  you,  ApoUo,  and  ye  nine  Sisters  P 
For,  behold,  the  Muse  of  gaiety  brings  ill  to  her  poet.  Post- 
umus before  used  to  kiss  me  with  mdf  a  lip.  Now  he  has 
begun  to  kiss  me  with  both  lips. 

^  Alicia  was  a  town  on  the  Applan  way,  about  twenty  miles  frcss 
BcoM  ;  a  noted  place  for  beggars,  as  appears  from  Juyenal*  Sat  if. 
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0  FlmbuSy  and  ye  Sistera  nisf^ 

What  shall  I  do  with  yonf 
Behold  that  mesry  Muae  of  mint 
'  Her  poet  will  nndoe. 

PbitfiiimiiB  late  waa  wont  to  kine 

With  half  lippes,  which  I  loathe; 
Bat  now  my  ptague  redoubled  isy^- 

He  kiiseB  me  with  both.  Fleicler. 

PhcBbiu,  farewell,  farewellt  my  merry  mTue, 
Tour  poet,  who  adores  you,  ye  abuse : 
Postome  with  one  kiss  used  to  let  me  go,-* 
Pleased  with  my  own,  now  many  dotii  bestow. 

Anon.  1095. 

zzm.   OK  poBTinnTB. 

I  ^ill  not  aiij,  howeyer  plosely  you  press  me,  who  is  the 
Poetomns  of  my  book.  I  will  not  say ;  for  why  should  I 
give  offence  to  these  same  kisses,  which  can  so  well  ayenge 
themselTes  P 

No,  though  thou  begff'st  a  thousand  times  to  know, 
Who  'tis  bj  name  of  Postumus  does  so, 
Iwillnottdl.  What  need  I  to  offend 
Such  kisses,  and  their  fury  'gainst  me  bend  P    Jmm,  1695, 

XXIV.     TO   OAVDIDirS. 

''If  harsh  Fortune  should  overwhelm  you  with  some 
terrible  accusation;  I  will  attend  you  in  mourning  habit, 
apd  more  pale  than  a  person  accusea.  If  she  should  order 
you  to  depart  under  condemnation  from  your  native  land, 
I  will  go,  through  seas,  through  mountains,  your,  companion 
in  exile."  She  gives  you  riches.  ''Are  they  the  common 
property  of  usm>thP*'  Will  you  ^ve  me  half  P  "It  is  a 
kree  sum."  Gandidus,  will  you  give  me  anything?  You 
will,  then,  share  with  me  in  misfortune  only:  but  if  heaven 
with  smiling  countenance  shows  you  favour,  you  will  enjoy 
your  happiness,  Gandidus,  alone. 

If  thy  cross  fivtune  sends  thee  some  sad  fiite, 

I  must  persist  thy  pale  and  squalid  mate ; 

If  from  thy  country  thou  must  baniah'd  be, 

Through  seas  and  rocks  I  still  must  follow  thee. 

If  riches  come,  will  they  be  free  to  many  ? 

Wilt  thou  give  part  P   'T  is  much.    Wilt  thou  give  any  P 

T  is  crosses  maVe  thee  mine ;  when  they  are  gone, 

Gandidus  will  be  happy  then  alone.  Ifekktr. 
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ZXY.     TO  GALLl. 

Ghilla»  70U  neyer  grant,  bat  always  promiaey  &70im  to  anjr 
one  that  asks  them.  If  you  always  deoeive,  I  b^  you^  Galla^ 
for  tike  fatorey  to  say  '^  No." 

GaUa  dares  prpmiBe,  but  makes  good  no  tie : 

If  thou  atUl^'at,  I  pray  thee  oQoe  deny.  mdm. 

xzn.   TO  BiTHTinoirs. 

Because  NsBvia  breathes  painfully,  and  has  a  severe  cough, 
and  often  sputters  out  saliva  on  your  breast,  do  yoU  imagine, 
Bithynicus,  that  your  fortune  is  already  made?  You  are 
mistaken:  MsBvia  is  flattering,  not  dying. 

That  NsTia  coughs,  and  groans,  and  finds  no  rest, 

Letting  the  slayer  fall  upon  her  breast ; 

Thou  nop'st  Bithynicus,  her  hour  is  nigh ; 

NsBvia  but  flatters ;  she  do  n't  mean  to  die.      Jburn*  1696. 

That  thy  wife  coufffas  aU  night  and  spits  all  day, 

Afaready  thou  buiey'st  thy  fortune  made, 
Her  whole  estate  thou  think'st  thy  sudden  prey : 

She  will  not  die,  but  wheedles  uke  a  jade.        SedUy. 

XXVU.     Oir  8ELIU8,  THI  DIKKEB-HnrTEB. 

Hark  how  Selius  praises  you,  when  spreading  his  nets  for 
a  dinner,  whether  you  are  reading  your  verses,  or  pleading  at 
the  bar.  ''Excellent!  how  sagacious!  bow  ready!  how  clever! 
well  done !  how  successful ! "  There,  that  is  all  I  want ;  your 
supper  is  earned ;  be  quiet. 

Angling  for  dinrier,  Charles,  at  every  line 

I  read  him,  puts  me  to  the  blush : 
"Delicious!'*  "charming!"  "exquisite!"  " divine !*• 

Hush,  CSiarles,  you've  eam'd  your  victuals,  hush ! 

N.  B.  HalM. 

xrvni.    TO  8EXTILLUS. 

Bideto  multum  qui  te,  SextiUe,  cinaedum 
Dixerit,  et  digitum  porrigito  medium. 

Sed  nee  pspdico  es  nee  tu,  Sextille,  fututor, 
Galda  VetustinsB  nee  tibi  bucca  placet. 

Ex  istis  nihil  es  fateor,  SextiUe :  quid  ergo  es  P 
Nescio,  sed  tu  scis  res  superesse  duas. 

m  2 
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Biditi  imateellattmente,  o  SeidUo,  di  oolui  ehe  ti  ehban  einedo 
e  frgli  le  ficehe.  Imperooeh^  to,  o  Settfllo,  non  Mi  ne  on  omedo^ 
iM  on'  adnltero ;  ne  a  te  piace  la  fooosa  boooa  di  YetMtflbu  In 
naHmia  di  qnerte  ooee,  o  SestOlo,  ti  mischi,  loao:  ooi^d  dmimieP 
Kol  80 :  ma  tn  ni  che  ti  rimangono  doe  alt^  ooae.  OmgUm. 

TXn.     TO  B17YU8. 

Bufus,  do  joa  see  yon  person  who  v^  always  sitting  on 
the  front  beodies,  whose  sardonyxed  hand  glutens  even  at 
this  distance ;  whose  doak  has  so  often  dnmk  deep  of  the 
Tyrian  dye,  and  whose  toea  is  made  to  surpass  unspotted 
snow;  him,  whose  well-oiled  nair  smells  of  all  the  essences  firom 
Marcellus'  shop,  and  whose  arms  look  sleek  and  polished,  with 
not  a  hair  uneztracted  P  A  latchet  of  later  thui  yesterday's 
make  sits  upon  his  crescent-adorned  leg,  a  scarlet  shoe  decks 
his  foot  unhurt  by  its  pressure,  and  numerous  patches  corer 
his  forehead  like  stars.  Are  you  ignorant  what  the  thing  is  P 
Bemove  the  patches,  and  you  will  read  his  name.^ 

Seest  thoQ  him,  Rufbs,  that  does  ao  frequent 

The  nohlM^  seatP  from  whose  brisht  gems  aia  sent 

Kays  to  this  place, --4n  twice  dipp  d  purple  goes, 

Or  earments  whiter  than  the  driven  snows : 

CosUy  aoMmum  from  whose  locks  does  flow. 

Whose  sleek,  blanch'd  arms  do  hair  upon  them  show  P 

The  lunar-buckles  were  not  his  of  old, 

Nor  sandals  pinGh*d  lus  feet,  gamish'd  with  gold. 

No  seoiet  pams  his  numerous  patches  need } 

Look  undomeath,  and  him  a  staye  you  11  ruid.    Jmoiu  169A. 

XXX.    OF  CAIITB. 

I  asked,  by  diance,  a  loan  of  twenty  thousand  sesteroes,' 
which  would  hare  been  no  serious  matter  even  as  a  present. 
He  whom  I  asked  was  an  old  acquaintance  in  good  circum- 
stances, whose  money-chest  finds  difficulty  in  imprisoninjg  his 
orerflowing  hoards.  "  You  will  enrich  yourself^  was  his  re- 
ply, ^  if  you  will  go  to  the  bar."  Give  me.  Gains,  what  I  ask : 
I  do  not  ask  adrice. 

^  The  patches  being  ramoTed,  the  letters  branded  upon  his  ioidwad, 
wUek  prove  him  to  have  been  a  slave,  will  appear. 
^  About  a  hindied  and  sixty  pounds  of  our  mcuey 
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When  tw«n^  poimdi  I  'd  bonow  of  a  friend, 

One,  idio  niiffnt  give  me  more,  at  weQ  at  lend  i 

Blest  in  his  xortune i  my  companion  old; 

Whoee  coflen,  and  wliofe  puxee-itringB,  eraok  with  gold  t 

'  '/'heoriet! 

advice.  iTofr. 


^Tamlawyer^  and  yon  11  toon  |px»w  ricV 
Qive  what  I  ask,  myfriend:»'tii  notad?i 


TTTT.    TO  HABIAiriTB. 

I  have  often  made  lore  to  Chrifltina.  Do  jou  ask  how  she 
returna  it  ?  So  well,  that  it  is  impoesxble  for  any  one  to  i^ 
beyond  her. 

mil.     TO  POVnCTTB. 

I  have  a  lawanit  on  hand  withBalbus:  yon,  Pontieoa,  are 
unwilling  to  offend  Balbus :  I  have  one  on  hand  with  Lici- 
nos ;  he  also  is  a  person  of  importance.  My  neighbour  ?&• 
trobas  often  trespasses  on  my  little  field :  you  are  afraid  to 
oppose  a  freedman  of  Cesar.  Laronia  refuses  to  restore  mr 
sEiTe,  and  keeps  him  for  herself:  you  tell  me  "  she  is  diildk 
lessy  rich,  old,  a  widow."  It  is  icUe,  believe  me,  to  hope  for 
service  from  a  friend  who  is  himself  in  service.  Let  him  be 
a  free  man,  who  wishes  to  be  my  master. 

With  Balbus  I  'm  at  faiw:  Ihon  nought  dar'st  do: 

Lidnius  next,  but  he's  a  great  man  too. 

Patrobas  oft  trespasses  on  my  field : 

He's  Caesar's  freed  man ;  'tis  best  here  to  yield* 

Laronia  my  servant  does  deny : 

She*s  rich,  old,  childless,  every  hour  may  die. 

Hit  patronage  it  little  boots  to  crave, 

Who  to  so  many  is  himself  a  slave.        Jncm.  1695. 

Will  and  I  difier;— who  so  gmt  as  Will? 

Too  great  for  you. — ^And  Tom  is  greater  stilL 

My  neighbour  dinger  trespasseto  my  land ; 

You  dare  not  favourites  at  court  withstand. 

The  widow  Scrapeall  doth  my  goods  withhold ; 

You  answer,  she  is  childless,  rich,  and  old. 

How  can  I  serve  a  friend  that  is  not  free  P 

Free  be  the  man,  who  would  my  master  be.        Hay. 

zxxnr.    OK  philjbkis. 

.    Why  do  I  not  kiss  jrou,  Phitenis  f  you  are  bald.  Why  do 
I  not  iiss  yoU|  Phil»nis  P  you  are  carrotty.    Why  do  I  not 


lot  VJLBTIiX*! 

kiM  you,  Fliilitaiis  P  you  are  one-eyed.    He  who  kiBses  yoU| 
FhilmiB^  Ban  against  nature. 

Li  wn,  fond  Philsnii,  thou  woo'tt  my  embraee: 
Bald*  earrotty,  one-e^red,  thy  tripartite  grace  I 
The  wretch,  poor  Philmia,  that  would  thee  ealute, 
Oui  nieTer  aspire  to  the  boaa  of  a  brute  JSpkuuUitu 

ZXUY.      TO   GALLA. 

In  your  lore  for  Fhiieroa,  whom  you  hare  redeemed  fiom 
alayery  with  your  whole  dower,  you  allow  your  three  sona^ 
Oalla,  to  penah  with  hunger :  so  great  indulgence  do  you 
ahow  to  your  aged  charms,  no  longer  the  due  obiecta  of 
eren  chaste  pleasures.  May  the  ffods  make  you  for  erer 
the  admirer  of  Fhileros ;  you,  a  mother,  than  whom  not  erei: 
Pontia*  is  worse. 

VnA  your  whole  dower  when  Phileroe  you  buy. 

Ton  lit  three  hopeful  eons  with  hunger  die. 

To  hoary  Iotc  you  roch  iodulgenee  uiow. 

As  Bodeet  Venue  hardly  deigne  to  know. 

To  Pkfleros  be  doom*d  th*  eternal  whore : 

Mother  more  dire  than  Pontia  was  before.      Elpkint(<m^ 

XXXV.      TO  FH(XBV8. 

Since  your  legs,  Phcebus,  resemble  the  horns  of  the  moon, 
you  might  hathe  your  feet  in  a  cornucopia.* 

Ae  thy  lees  mock  the  home  of  a  moon  incomplete  s 
Thou  might'et  wash,  in  a  funnel.  Mend  Phoebui,  thy  feet. 

Elpkimton. 

xxxvi.    TO  FAinfioua. 

I  would  not  have  you  curl  your  hair,  nor  yet  would 
I  haye  you  throw  it  into  disorder.  Your  skin  I  would  have 
neither  over-aleek  nor  neglected.  Tour  ^  beard  ahould  be 
neither  that  of  an  effeminate  Asiatic,  nor  that  of  an  accused 
person.'   I  alike  detest,  Pannicua,  one  who  ia  more,  and  one 


^  A  woiua  wIm)  is  said  to  hare  poisoned  her  children  Jar.  Sat.  tl 
637. 

'  The  Latin  is  Bhytium^  a  Tessel  narrow  at  the  bottom,  and  broad  at 
the  top,  with  sides  of  a  crescent  shape.    See  Diet  Antiqo.  s.  v.  Rhy  ton. 

*  PerSOTs  undcar  accusation  allowed  their  hair  and  beards  to  grow,  and 
assumed  a  aqoalid  garb,  in  order  to  excite  compassion. 


.^mJE.     •--■_  'fc— «-_»M«bK«kk«,  _*# 


BOOK  XL]  BPieSAlOK  108 

who  is  less,  than  a  man.  Your  legs  and  breast  bristle  with 
shaffBj  bair;  but  your  mind,  Fannicos,  shows  no  signs  of 
maiSness. 

Ms  nor  with  friizly  shock,  nor  frowir  hairs 
Thy  ikin  nor  ileekjr  ihine,  nor  sordia  scare. 
Thy  beard  nor  girluh,  nor  at  eolprifs  such  i 
Be  not  a  man  too  little,  or  too  mueh. 
Pile  clothes  thy  Im,  diT  breast  the  bristles  loit  | 
But  thy  poor  mind  is  pfuok'd  up  by  the  root 

XXXV  UU      TO  OJECILIAJnjS. 

Whatever  is  placed  upon  table  you  sweep  off  right  and 
kit;  breast  of  sow,  chine  of  pork,  a  woodcock  pre{wred  for 
two  guests,  half  a  mullet,  and  a  whole  pike,  tne  side  of  a 
lamprey,  and  the  lee  of  a  chicken,  and  a  wood-pi^n  dripping 
with  its  sauce.  All  these  articles,  wrapped  up  m  your  drip* 
pinff  napkin,  are  handed  to  your  servant  to  carry  home.^  We 
ait  py  with  jawa  unemployed.  If  you  have  any  feeling  of 
shame,  replace  the  dinner  on  the  table :  it  is  not  for  to-mor- 
row, Capcuianus,  that  I  inrited  you. 

You  sweep  my  table :  sausages  and  chine, 

A  capon  on  which  two  at  least  may  dine, 

Smelts,  salmon,  sturgeon,  birds  of  every  feather, 

Dripping  with  sauce,  you  wrap  up  all  together ; 

Ana  ^ye  it  to  your  servant  home  to  bear ; 

Leaving  us  notning,  but  to  sit  and  stare. 

For  shame,  restore  the  dinner ;  ease  our  soirow : 

I  did  not  ask  you,  sir,  to  dine  to-moirow.  ffaf. 

These  carry  home  thy  servant  must, 
All  in  a  greasy  napkm  thrust. 
Whilst  wee,  an  idle  company, 
Haveing  nought  left  to  eate,  sitt  by. 
For  shame,  restore  the  meate :  I  did 
Not  for  to-morrow,  too,  thee  bid. 

Old  MS.  \m  Cent. 

xxxvxjLi.    TO  Lurrrs. 

Do  you  ask  what  profit  my  Nomentan  estate  brings  me, 
Lmus  r  My  estate  brings  me  this  profit,  that  I  do  not  see 
you,  Linus. 

^  Guests  oilen  brought  their  napkins  with  them ;  see  B  xii.  Bp.  29 ; 
and  such  of  them  as  desired  to  carry  away  portions  of  the  viands  from 
the  table  seem  to  have  been  idlowed  to  do  so. 


lOA  lURTIAXi*! 

Iiimi%  doft  aik  what  my  field  yieldf  to  me  F 

Eyan  thii  profit,  tliat  I  ne'  er  see  thee.  lUiektr. 

Aak  you  what  m j  Nomentane  field  bring!  me  F 

This,  Linus,  'mongst  the  rest,  I  ne*er  see  thee.    FryA^ 

What  my  &nn  yields  me,  dost  thou  urge  to  know  F 
This,  thai  i  see  not  thee^  when  there  I  go.    AMotu  1696. 

mix.      OK  A  PBBBBHT. 

Tea  give  your  mietress  scarlet  and  yiolet-coloured  dneeaee. 
If  you  wish  to  give  her  suitable  presents,  send  her  a  toga.** 

Linns  ^tos  purple  and  rich  scarlet  gowns 
To  his  notorious  and  adultrous  woman : 

If  thou  would'st  giro  what  her  degree  becomes, 
A  loose  coat  would  more  fitly  stock  her  common. 

You  ffiTC  to -Alba  hoods,  and  scarfi^  and  lace ; 
GiTe  her  a  mask  to  hide  her  whorish  &ce. 

Oenileman'i  Mag.  ToL  xtL  p.  100. 

XL.      OK  TOKOILniS. 

TongiliuB  ia  reported  to  be  consumed  with  a  Bemi-tertian 
ferer.  I  know  the  cunning  of  the  man ;  he  has  a  hnnger- 
and-thirst  ferer.  He  is  now  craftily  spreading  nets  for  fat 
thmahes,  and  tiirowing  out  a  hook  for  mullet  and  pike.  He 
wants  strained  CiecuDan  wine,  and  wine  ripened  in  the  year 
of  Opimius ;  and  dark  Falemian  which  is  stored  in  small  fla* 
TOUB*  All  the  doctors  have  ordered  Tongilius  to  bathe. 
Tools  I  do  they  think  it  is  a  case  of  fever  P  It  is  disease  of 
the  throat.' 

That  Tongelin  is  feverish,  man^  think ; 

I  know  the  man ;  he  wants  dboioe  meat  and  drink* 

Straight  for  fat  thrush  and  cocks  spring  are  set ; 

For  pike  and  carp  's  employ*d  the  casting  net ; 

Purreyance  for  old  CaeculNm  is  made, 

Such  as  the  sound  drink  sparing^  and  allay'd^ 

Bathing,  physicians  with  one  voice  prescribe : 

To  cure  his  mver,  fools,  his  belly  bnbe.    Asum*  1695. 

XLI.      TO  KAXnCUTA. 

^  Laugh  if  thou  art  wise,  girl,  laugh,"  said,  I  believe,  the 
poet  of  the  Feligni.*    But  he  did  not  say  this  to  all  girls. 

^  The  «<ofa  WIS  the  dress  of  the  Roman  matipn.    Gourteeaniand  adnl* 
♦sreisei  were  compelled  by  law  to  wear  the  ioga^  the  attire  of  the  other 
'  He  pretends  to  be  ill,  that  his  friends  may  send  him  daintiss. 
*  Om,  bom  at  Sohno,  a  town  of  the  PelignL 
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Ghnntin^  howerer,  that  he  did  say  it  t>  all  girls,  he  did 
not  say  it  to  jou :  you  are  not  a  girl,  Maximina,  and  vou 
have  but  three  teetn,  and  those  plainly  the  colour  of  pitch 
and  of  borwood.  I^  therefore,  you  bebeve  your  mirror  and 
me^  you  should  shrink  irom  laughing  aa  much  as  Spanius 
dresds  the  wind,  Priscus  a  toueh^^Eabulla,  with  chalked  face, 
a  rain-cloud,  or  Sabella,  painted  with  white-lead,  the  sun. 
Put  on  a  countenance  more  severe  than  the  consort  of  Priam, 
and  hie  eldest  daughter-in-law.  Avoid  the  pantomimes  ol 
the  amusing  Philistion,  and  gay  feasts,  and  whatever  by  its 
wit  and  nurth  distends  the  hps  with  broad  laughter.  It 
befits  you  to  sit  by  the  side  of  an  afflicted  mother,  of  a  wife 
lamenting  for  her  husband,  or  a  sister  for  her  siffectionate 
brother,  and  to  seek  your  recreation  only  with  the  tra^o 
Muse.  Take  my  advice,  and  weep  if  thou  art  wise^  girl, 
weep. 

"  Laugh,  my  jgirle,  lanffh,  if  you  bee  wise }  *' 

Ovid,  I  take  it,  gave  advice. 

But  nott  to  all  advised  it  hee ; 

Or  if  to  all,  yet  nott  to  thee : 

For  thou  no  girle  art  certaynly. 

Thou  hast  three  teeth,  't  it  true,  butt  which 

Are  made  of  boze,  and  black  as  pitch. 

If  thou  It  trust,  then,  ihj  elasse  or  mee^ 

Thou  shouldst  as  much  wide  laughter  fiee 

As  neat-sett  cloaths  or  borrow'd  nayre 

Hough  hands  or  blustring  windes  doe  feare  i 

As  feces  whited  the  rayne  shumi, 

Or  oainted  o'er  avoyd  the  sun ; 

Ana  with  severer  lookes  still  bee 

Than  Hecuba  and  Andromache. 

The  farce,  with  foolish  mimicks  doy'd. 

And  firolick  gossipings,  avoyd. 

Or  what  through  wanton  nurth,  beside, 

With  laughter  opes  thy  lippes  too  wide. 

Rather  with  matrons  sadd  converse, 

Lamenting  o'er  their  husbands'  heaxao, 

Or  pious  brother's  monument ; 

Thy  time  in  trafficks  only  spent. 

And  if  thou  'It  follow  my  advice, 

Weepe,  old  wench,  weepe,  if  thou  bee  wise. 

Old  MS.  im  CM. 

>  The  one  dreads  that  his  hair,  the  other  that  his  dress,  should  be  dis* 
ARaDged. 


Laiuk,  hoefy  mM,  kmgk  ^,  ifikok  mi  wim^ 

At  I  VBiiieiiibar»  Chid  does  aayiae. 

But  thii  to  oTafy  nudd  he  nerer  said* 

Or,  if  lie  did,  'twas  always  to  a  maid; 

T  was  nerer  spoke  to  wretched  asred  thee, 

To  whom  remain  of  all  thy  teeth  but  three. 

And  those  ooal-black.    Therefore  if  this  do  pass 

For  tmth,  inibrm'd  the  same  b^  thine  own  g^ass, 

A  sBule  thou  oaght8tt*aToid  with  no  less  dread 

Than  gallants  fear  the  wind  for  their  curi'd  head  \ 

Than  painted  madams  fear  a  dashing  shower, 

Or,  when  pomatumed,  the  sun's  raging  power : 

Rather  ola  Hecuba's  sad  mood  put  on, 

When  T^y  was  burnt,  and  all  her  £^ory  gone. 

Ifimiosand  drolls,  a  lau^hter-moTinff  jest, 

Whaterer  makes  Uiee  gnn  or  gape,  detest ; 

Mourn  by  your  mothers  side  your  eoual  cross. 

Your  fether's  and  your  pious  brothers  loss ; 

Your  hours  in  what  is  ud  and  serious  spend, 

An  ear  to  tragic  stories  only  lend. 

The  counsel 's  good,  if  to  it  you  can  keep, 

We^  tfjfou  'npnideiU,  old  ammpt,  ^tm  weep.  Jnotu  JIM 

Orid,  who  bid  the  ladies  laugh. 

Spoke  only  to  the  young  and  fair : 
For  thee  his  counsel  were  not  safe. 

Who  of  sound  teeth  haye  scarce  a  pair. 

If  thou  thy  glass  or  me  beUere, 
Shun  mirai  as  foplings  do  the  wind  s 

At  Durfys  feroe  anect  to  grieye ; 
And  let  thy  eyes  alone  be  kind. 

Speak  not  though  *t  were  to  give  consent, 

For  be  that  sees  these  rooen  bones, 
Will  dread  their  monumental  scent. 

And  fly  thy  sighs  Hke  dying  groans. 

If  thou  art  wise,  see  dismal  plays. 

And  to  sad  stories  lend  thy  ear, 
With  the  afflicted  spend  thy  days. 

And  laugh  not  aboTe  once  a  year.      SeiUf, 

XLn.    TO   ZOILUB. 

Zoil1l!^  why  sully  the  bath  by  bathing  in  it  your  lowef 
txtzemities  P  It  could  only  be  made  more  foul,  Zcilos,  by 
your  plonging  your  head  in  it. 
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Why  in  the  tab  thy  parti  pofterior  jty  ? 

)viM  it  and  thee  bewxmy. 


Thy  head,  immerged,  would  it  and  thee  bewxar. 


Why  with  thy  filthy  limbe  the  water  eaxaeP 

Plonge  in  thy  heaaj  that  cmly  can  be  worse.     W.  S.  B. 

XLIli.    TO  CiJfDIDirS. 

This  is  your  commanity  of  goods  among  friends,  Candidas ; 
this  is  joor  commmiity  of  goods  which  you  talk  about  so 
grandiloquently  day  and  niffht.  You  are  dad  in  a  toga  wash- 
ed in  the  waters  of  LaoeoBmonian  Gabesus,  or  one  which 
Parma  supplied  from  a  select  flock :  but  I,  in  one  which  the 
stuffed  figure  first  exposed  to  the  furious  horns  of  the  bull,^ 
would  be  unwilling  snould  be  called  his.  The  land  of  Cad- 
mus has  proTided  you  with  coats  dyed  by  the  descendants 
of  Agenor ;  for  my  scarlet  vestments  you  would  not  get  three 
sestOTces.  Your  Libyan  tables  are  supported  on  feet  of  In-* 
dian  ivory;  my  beechen  table  is  propped  up  with  a  pot- 
sherd. Immense  mullets,  on  your  board,  corer  dishes  of  yeDow 
gold;  with  me,  my  earthen  platter  is  ruddy  with  a  cniw- 
ah  of  the  same  colour  as  itself.  Your  crowd  of  attend- 
ants might  vie  with  the  Idsan  Ganymede :  my  hand  serves 
XfiB  for  an  attendant.  From  such  a  mass  of  wealth  you  give 
nothing  to  an  old  and  faithful  companion,  and  do  you  say, 
Candidas,  that  the  goods  of  friends  are  common  P 

StiU  in  your  mouth,  and  at  your  fingers'  ends, 

These  words, — "All  things  are  common  amongst  friends.* 

Fine  cloth,  or  Genoa  Telvet,  is  your  coat : 

A  tatter'd  scare-scrow  mine,  not  worth  a  groat. 

With  tables  of  mahogany  you  're  stored : 

I  have  but  one,  and  that  a  beechen  board. 

The  ample  salmon  fills  your  golden  dish : 

The  crao  my  platter,  colour^a  like  the  fish. 

Tour  servants  spruce,  each  seems  a  Ganymede : 

Me  a  dumb-waiter  serves  whene'er  I  feecL 

For  old  acquaintance  do  you  nothing  care  P 

From  so  much  riches  can  you  nothing  spare  P 

Isyour enression  a  vain  song,  which  ends 

Where  it  oegun  P — AU  's  common  amongst  friends.       H^g. 

•  In  the  arena.  Si.^  PuUic  Shows,  Ep.  19. 
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All  ibinffl  are  common  amongit  friends,  thou  Mi/ili 
This  u  thy  morning  and  thy  eVning  tongs 

Thon  in  rich  point  and  Indian  silk  art  drass*d, 
Six  foreign  steeds  to  thy  ealash  beiongi 

Whilst  by  my  clothes  the  rasman  soaroe  wonld  gaiaf 
And  an  uneasy  hackney  jolts  my  sides : 

A  doak  embroidered  interrupts  thy  rain, 
A  worsted  oamblet  my  torn  breeches  ~ 


Turbots  and  mullets  th^r  large  dishes  hold, 

In  mine  a  solitary  vmting  lies : 
Thy  train  might  fire  the  impotent  and  old, 

Whilst  my  poor  hand  a  Ganymede  supplies. 

For  an  old  wanting  friend  thou  It  nothing  do, 

Yet  all  is  common  among  friends  we  know : 

Nothing  so  common  as  to  use  'em  so.  SMf, 

XLIT.     OK  8ZXTU8. 

Whether  it  be  a  alaye  that  I  have  bought,  or  a  new  tog% 
or  aomething  worth  perhaps  three  or  four  pounds,  Sextua, 
that  uaurer,  who,  you  all  know,  is  an  old  acquaintance  of 
mine,  is  immediately  afraid  lest  I  should  ask  a  loan,  and 
takes  hia  measures  acoordinghr ;  whispering  to  himself,  but 
■0  that  I  may  hear :  *'  I  owe  ^ecundus  seven  thousand  ses- 
teroea,  Phoebus  four,  Fhiletua  eleven ;  and  there  is  not  a  far- 
thing in  mj  cash-box."  Profound  stratagem  of  my  old  acn 
quaintanoe  I  It  is  hard  to  refuse  me  a  favour,  Sextus,  when 
you  are  asked ;  how  much  harder,  before  you  are  asked. 

Whether  I  've  bought  a  frieze  coat,  or  a  boy. 
For  three  or  four  times  double  the  pound  IVoy, 
Forthwith  the  usurer  Sextus,  whom  you  know 
To  be  my  ancient  neiffhbour-friend  in  show. 
In  care  lesf  I  should  oorrow  of  him,  fears^ 
And  whispers  to  himself,  but  by  my  ears, 
''I  to  Secundus  owe  seven  thousand  pounds; 
To  Phoebus  four ;  eleven  Philetus  sounds ; 
Whilst  I  have  not  one  farthing  in  mv  chest.** 
Oh  my  conceited  friend^s  ingenious  lest ! 
Sextus,  'tis  hard  to  give  a  flat  denial 
When  thou  art  ask'd  i  much  more  before  the  tria^ 


BOOK  il]  BneSAMS.  109 

Hie  mnreaet,  who  of  Imte  to  rioih  is  Rrown« 
Whom  we  hare  long  to  intunatdy  linowiit 
Saw  my  coat  laoed,  my  hoy  in  liyery  wait, 
^d  on  my  nde-hoaid  a  imall  piece  of  plate: 
He  thenoe  condndes,  I'm  now  extrayagant; 
And,  fearing  I  may  hii  aaairtance  want. 
He  momhlM  to  himadf^  that  I  may  hear: 
**My  Ood!  what  will  become  of  me  this  year! 
Seven  thonaand  pounds  to  Oripe,  to  Shylock  fotr 
I  owe;  and  to  my  broker  as  much  more! 
And  not  one  fkrthing  bj  me!  nor  can  get!** 
How  greaty  old  friend,  is  your  Change-iuley  wit! 
To  ask  and  be  denied  is  hard,  all  know : 
Before  I  ask,  is  most  extremely  so.  JXspf. 

When  I  had  pnrohased  a  fresh  whore  or  coat 

For  which  I  knew  not  how  to  pay, 
Sextus,  that  wretched,  coTetoos  old  sot, 

My  ancient  friend,  as  he  will  say, 
Lest 'I  should  borrow  of  him  took  great  care. 

And  mutter*d  to  himself  aloud. 
So  as  he  knew  I  could  not  choose  but  hear, 

How  much  he  to  Secundus  owed ; 

And  twice  as  much  he  paid  for  interest, 

Nor  had  one  farthing  in  his  trusty  chest : 

If  I  had  ask'd,  I  knew  he  would  not  lend , 

T  is  new,  before-hand,  to  deny  a  friend.  SedUg. 


XLT.     TO   GLTPTTT8. 

Qa»  tibi  non  stabat  prsdaa  est  mentula,  Olypte. 
Demens,  cum  ferro  quid  tibi  ?  Qtdlus  eras. 

O  Glipto,  ti  sei  mutilato  il  membro,  che  gi&  non  erigeya.  Balordo, 
che  neoessiti  ayevi  tu  di  coltello  P    £ri  pur  Qallo.  Oraglia, 


XLTI.    OK  K-ZBTOLUS. 

Like  as  flowery  Hybla  is  yariegated  with  many  a  colour, 
when  the  Sicilian  bees  are  laying  waste  the  fleeting  gifts  of 
spring,  so  your  presses  shine  with  piles  of  dews,  your 
wardrobe  glistens  with  uncounted  robes.  And  your  white 
garments,  which  the  land  of  Apulia  produced  from  more 
than  one  flock,  would  clothe  a  whole  tribe.    You  look,  un* 


no  KASTIAL*! 

mored,  upon  your  Ql-olAd  friend  in  the  winter  monthn,  shame 
on  70U 1  while  yon  yourself  fear  the  cold  which  pierces  my 
ragged  side.  "What  sacrifice  would  it  have  been,  wretched 
mortal,  to  deprive  of  a  couple  of  habits — (what  do  you  fear  P) 
—not  yourset^  NotoIus,  but  the  moths  P 

Not  all  the  hues  the  blooming  Hybla  sees, 
When  Bhort-lived  spring  revives  Sioilian  bees, 
With  the  rich  glones  of  the  yestments  vie, 
That  thy  yast  wardrobe's  endless  stores  supply. 
Though  a  whole  nation  warm  the  fleece  could  keep, 
Shorn  from  thy  numberless  Apulian  sheep; 
Thou  canst  supine  tbjr  threadbare  friend  oehold, 
Inhuman  eye  him !  smeldless  from  the  cold. 
What  were  it,  should*st  thou  reave  two  bits  of  doth} 
Nay,  frown  not :  not  from  thee,  but  from  the  moth  P 

XLTH.    TO    6ALLUS. 

Subdola  &mo8»  moneo  fuge  retia  mcdchsB, 
Levior  o  conchis,  Ghille,  Gytheriacis. 

Confides  uatibus  P  non  est  psdico  maritus : 
Qu®  faciat  duo  sunt :  imimat  aut  futuit. 

O  Gallo  plii  sensuale  delle  Citeriache  conchiglie,  fugri,  t^aviso,  i 
fraudolenti  aguati  della  si  nota  corteggiana.  T'affidi  tu  aBe  natiche  P 
II  suo  marito  non  sodomizza.  Due  sono  le  cose  che  pratica :  irruma 
o  immembra.  Oraglia, 

XLTin.    TO  Birrus. 

A  wine-merchant,  a.  butcher,  a  bath,  a  barber,  a  chess- 
board and  men,  and  a  few  books  (but  give  me  the  selection 
of  them)  ;  one  companion,  not  too  unpolished ;  a  tall  ser- 
vant, one  who  preserves  his  youthful  bloom  for  a  long  time ; 
a  damsel  beloved  of  my  servant :  secure  me  these  things, 
Bufus,  even  though  it  were  at  Butunti,^  and  you  may  keep 
to  yourself  the  baths  of  Nero. 

Wine,  and  good  fare,  and  my  own  person  nice. 
Backgammon-tables,  and  a  pair  of  dioe. 
Books  very  few,  but  those  all  chosen  right. 
Oat  only  friend,  and  him  not  unpolite, 

1  An  obscure  town  of  Apulia. 
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A  niaa  and  maid,  both  honest,  free  from  crime, 
Both  neat  and  handy,  and  in  age*a  prime, 
Grant  me  in  any  comer  of  the  landT: 
TooxB  be  the  town;  or  yonn  tiie  world'i  eommand. 

XLIX.     OK  TBLXSnrA. 

TJxorem  nolo  Teleeinam  ducere :  quare  P 
MoBcha  est.    Sed  pueris  dat  Teiesina.  Yolo. 

lo  non  Toglio  spoiar  Telenna.  Perche  F   £'  una  meretrice.   Ma 
Teleiina  ri  da  ai  raganL    LaToglio.  QragUm. 


L.     TO  LXSBUL. 

Quod  fellas  et  aqnam  potas,  nil,  Lesbia,  peocas. 
Qua  tibi  parte  opus  est,  Lesbia,  sumis  aquam. 

Perche  tu  felli,  e  beri  acqua,  fid  nulla  che  ripugni*  Tu,  o  Letbia, 
prendi  acqua  per  quella  parte  che  ti  fii  bifogno.  Orofftia. 

Lesbia  talks  loosely,  and  does  water  drink : 

Thou  dost  weU,  Lesbia,  so  to  wash  the  sink.    Jnon.  1690b 


LI.     OK  HTLLrS. 

IJnus  saepe  tibi  tot&  denarius  arcft 
Gum  Bit,  et  hie  culo  tritior,  S^lle,  tuo, 

Non  tamen  hunc  pistor,  non  au^ret  hunc  tibi  copoy 
Sed  si  quis  nimio  pene  superbus  erit, 

Lifeliz  venter  spectat  conyivia  culi, 
Et  semper  miser  hie  esurit,  ille  vorat. 

Quantunque  tutto  il  tuo  danaro  soYvente  non  eonsiata,  o  Hilo, 
che  in  una  sola  moneta,  e  questa  piii  rimenata  del  tuo  culo : 
con  tutto  ci6  il  panatiere  non  te  la  tireri  dalle  mani,  ne  tampoco 
Teste;  ma  benn  se  qualcuno  sari  baldanzoso  per  esser  bene  in 
membro.  Lo  sfortunato  yentre  sta  a  Tedere  i  buichetd  del  culo, 
e  mentre  miserabile,  queato  ha  sempre  fame,  queUo  diyora. 

Qraglia. 

Ln.     OK  DASIUS. 

ia  a  shrewd  hand  at  counting  his  female  bathers } 


lU  XJLBTUL*! 

be  Asked  the  bulky  Spatale  the  price  of  thzee,  and  Bhe 
gaye  it.^ 

Keen  Danm,  oountmg  all  the  damM  to  kre^ 

Aak'd  breast-Bwob  Spatale  for  diree:  ahegaTe.    gjplieitoi. 

Lm.    TO  iCAxnnis. 

Do  70a  wish  to  become  freeP  You  lie,  MaximPB,  you  do 
not  wish  it.  But  if  you  should  wish  to  become  so,  you  can 
in  this  way.  You  wiU  be  free,  if  you  giro  up  dining  out ; 
if  the  Yeientan  ^pe  assuages  your  thirst ;  if  you  can  smile 
at  the  golden  dishes  of  the  qumdous  Cinna ;  if  you  can  be 
content  in  a  toga  like  mine ;  if  a  plebeian  mistrc»s  becomes 
yours  for  a  couple  of  small  coins ;  it  you  can  submit  to  lower 
your  head  when  you  enter  your  house.  If  you  have  strength 
and  force  of  mind  such  as  this,  you  may  live  more  &ee  than 
the  monarch  of  Parthia. 

Would  you  be  free  P  't  is  your  chief  wish,  you  lay. 
Come  on ;  1 11  show  Uiee,  friend,  die  certain  way : 
If  to  no  feasts  abroad  thou  by'st  to  so. 
Whilst  boonteoas  God  does  bread  at  home  bestow; 
If  thou  the  goodness  of  thy  clothes  do*8t  prize 
By  thine  own  use,  and  not  br  others*  eyes; 
If  (only  safe  from  weathers)  tnou  canst  dwdl 
In  a  small  house,  but  a  convenient  shell; 
If  thou  without-  a  sigh,  or  golden  wish. 
Canst  look  upon  thy  beechen  bowl  and  dish; 
If  in  thy  mind  such  power  and  greatness  be ; 
The  Persian  king  *s  a  slave  compared  with  thee. 

CMey. 

Jdoiee  to  a  Chaplam: — Familiarited  in  ike  Manner  0/  Dr  Smi/L 

Parson !  't  is  false ;  1 11  ne'er  beliere 
With  liberty  you  widi  to  liye : 
Tou  hug  your  chains,  and  cut  your  jokes 
On  us,  poor  independisnt  folks. 
But  would  you  uen  indeed  be  free  P 
Come,  1 11  prescribe — without  a  fee. 

^rst,  then,  't  is  plain  you  loye  to  eat. 
And  haunt  the  tables  of  the  great : 

I  Dasitts  was  the  proprietor  or  superintendent  of  bAtlis  lor  females. 
Spatale  was  so  large  that  he  required  her  to  pay  the  price  of  thiee 
women ;  a  demand  to  which  she  made  no  objection.  SpataU  e(  dum  %ttiu§ 
ammmm.  says  the  Delphin  Commentator,  triwn  loeum  9e9¥fmibant 
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Ton  ihim  Hia  maiii  and  think  him  poor» 
Ihat  eaimot  ^t6  yoa  **  four  and  four.*' 
Indeed,  mj  friend,  thia  must  not  bei 
A  paxatite  can  ne^er  be  free. 

next,  DoeUnr,  yoa  most  drink  no  wine.-~ 
Ci.  Whr  ao?  Saint  Panl,  that  great  di^ine^ 
Sayi,  "Drink  a  little."— jP.  That  *b  not  the  qucitiofl 
Ton  oan't  aibrd  it--CI.  But  for  digestion^ 
F,  A  glaM  of  dder,  or  old  mead« 
Or  e'en  mild  ale,  will  do  the  deed. 

Then,  tou  *re  a  captain  in  your  dress ; 
A  good  luadLfiieie  would  cost  you  less, 
And  look  more  Tenerable  too. 
Than  that  grey  doth  which  I  call  blue. 
Talk  what  joa  pleaae,  you  11  ne'er  be  free^ 
If  you  despise  economy. 
Perhaps,  too,  you  may  think  a  wife 
AmonlgBt  the  reqjuisites  of  life : 
Why,  take  some  nealthy  fimnez^s  dau^ter. 
Some  BUmtalimi'^wf,  s^are  your  laughter : 
She  11  mend  your  shuts,  inspect  your  bzewihgiv 
A  lady,  sir,  would  be  your  ruin. 

Your  pars'nage  house,  I  own,  is  mean ; 
But  see!  that  fragrant  jessamine ; 
See  I  how  that  woodbine  round  the  door 
And  lattice  blooms — ^What  would  you  more  P 
Oh  I  Doctor,  could  you  but  despise 
Life's  pompous  superfluities  \ 
Ckmld  you  but  learn  to  lire  content 
With  what  indulgent  Hea^'n  has  sent ; 
Whate'er  your  lot,  you  'd  liye  more  free 
Than  any  prince— in  Qtrmamy.  Sev*  22.  Onmm 

Tou  talk  of  freedom,  trust  me,  friend. 
Your  freedom  all  in  talk  will  end. 
If  *t  is  your  passion  to  be  fr^e. 
Contented  dme  at  home,  like  me ; 
Your  beverage  draw  from  Wbitbread's  butt  i 
Wear  useful  clothes  of  homely  cut ; 
And  though  you  cease  to  please  the  fair, 
Discard  afi  powdcor  from  your  hair : 
Walk  undistinguish'd  'mid  the  group. 
Nor  scorn  a  door  that  makes  you  stoop 
To  such  a  plan  contract  your  view, 
And  kings  will  be  lees  free  than  you.  JsMm 
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Woold'ft  thou  be  free?  I  fbur  tlum  art  in  Jot 
But  if  thou  would'it,  this  is  the  only  law; 

Be  no  man's  tayem  nor  domestio  guest: 
Drink  wholesome  wine  whioh  thy  own  aenrants  dmb 

Of  knavish  Gario  seom  the  ill-cot  pj^ti^ 
The  num'rons  servants  and  uie  eringing  throng : 

With  a  few  friends  on  fewer  dishes  ea^ 
And  let  thy  dothes,  like  mine,  be  plain  and  strong. 

Such  friendships  make  as  thou  may'st  k^ep  with  ease  t 
Great  men  expect  what  ^ood  men  hate  to  pay ; 

Be  never  thou  tnyself  in  pain  to  please, 
But  leave  to  fools  and  knaves  ui*  uncertain  prey. 

Let  thy  expense  with  thy  estate  keep  pace ; 

Meddle  with  no  man's  business^  save  thine  own : 
Contented  pay  for  a  plebeian  &oe, 

And  leave  vain  fops  the  beauties  of  the  town. 

If  to  this  pitch  of  virtue  thou  canst  bring 
Thy  mind,  thou  'rt  freer  than  the  Persian  king. 

SedUf. 
UT.   TO  Lnrus. 

Quid  de  te.  Line,  saaDioetar  uxor, 
Et  qu4  parte  velit  puaiciorem, 
Certis  indiciis  satis  probavit, 
Gustodem  tibi  que  aedit  spadonem. 
Nil  nasutioa  hac  malignioaqae  est. 

Tua  mo^lie  o  Lino,  che  ti  diede  un'  eunuoo  per  guaraia  ha  df 
eerti  indiz)  dinotato  qual  cosa  di  te  sospetd,  ed  in  qual  parte  ti 
voglia  pid  pudioo.  Nulla  v*  d  di  pid  sagaoe  di  oostei,  e  nulla  di  pid 
astuto.  Oraglia* 

LT.    TO  8EXTVB. 

You  wish  to  be  treated  with  deference,  Sextos :  I  wished 
to  love  you.  I  must  obey  you :  you  shall  be  treated  with 
deference,  as  you  desire.  But  if  1  treat  you  with  deference, 
I  shall  not  love  you. 

Yes ;  I  submit,  my  lord ;  you  've  sain'd  your  end : 

I  'm  now  your  slave — ^that  would  nave  been  your  friend ; 

1 11  bow,  1 11  cringe,  be  supple  as  your  glove ; — 

Respect,  adore  you — ev'rytning  but-^ove.      Rev,  R,  Gravet 

I  offer  love,  but  thou  rmect  wilt  have ; 

Take,  Sextus,  all  thy  priae  and  foUy  crave : 

But  know  I  can  be  no  man's  friend  and  slave.    Mlejf. 
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LTL   TO  6AXLU8. 

Among  the  nations  of  Libya  *  your  wife,  GhiUuB,  is  un* 
liappilj  renowned  for  the  disgraceful  reproach  of  immoder- 
ate avarice.  But  what;  is  said  of  her  is  pure  falsehood ;  she  is 
not  in  the  habit  of  receiving  always.  What  then  is  she  in 
the  habit  of  doing  P    Granting. 

Gallos,  thy  wife  it  taxed  for  the  vioe 

(Among  the  Libyans)  of  foul  avarice : 

But  she  IB  wronged,  and  all  are  lies  they  tell ; 

None  cheaper  does  herself  both  give  and  selL  Jntm,  169d. 

LTTI.     OK  A  PRSTENDSB. 

He,  whom  you  see  walking  slowly  along  with  careless  step, 
who  takes  his  way,  in  Yiolet-coloured  robes,  through  the 
middle  of  the  square ;  whom  my  friend  Publius  does  not  sur- 
pass in  dress,  nor  even  Cordus  himself,  the  Alpha  of  Cloaks ; 
ne,  I  say,  who  is  followed  by  a  band  of  clients  and  slaves,  and 
a  litter  with  new  curtains  and  girths,  has  but  just  now  pawned 
his  rinff  at  Cladius'  counter  for  barely  eight  sesterces,  to  get 
himself  a  dinner. 

He  whom  you  see  to  walk  in  so  much  state, 

Wavinf  and  slow,  with  a  majestic  gait, 

In  purple  clad,  passing  the  nobles'  seat. 

My  Publius  not  in  garments  more  complete ; — 

"Whose  new  rich  coush,  with  gilt  and  studded  reins, 

Fair  boys  and  gown-men  follow  in  great  trains, 

Lately  his  very  ring  in  pawn  did  lay 

For  four  poor  crowns,  his  supper  to  defray. 

Jnon.  1695. 

LTni.      TO   ZOILUS. 

In  your  new  and  beautiful  robes,  Zoilus,  you  smile  at  my 
threadbare  clothes.     They  are  threadbare,  Zoilus,  I  admit 
but  they  are  my  own. 

You,  sprucely  clothed,  lau^h  at  my  threadbare  gown : 

T  is  tnread-bare  truly,  Zoilus,  but  mine  own.  Wright, 

Tour  *re  fine,  and  ridicule  my  thread-bare  gown. 
Thread-bare  indeed  it  is ; — ^but  *t  is  my  own.  Hay, 

EmbroiderM  Rufus  jeers  my  thread-bare  vest, 
"T  is  paid  for,  Rufus.    Now,  where  lies  the  jest? 

Anon.  1695. 

^  Gallos,  it  is  supposed,  had  bren  pnetor  of  Libya  or  Africa. 

1  2 
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LIX.     OK  A  SMALL  DnmrG-HALL. 

I  am  called  Mica :  ^  what  I  am  roa  ace,  a  small  diiiing* 
hall ;  from  me,  behold,  jou  view  tne  dome  of  the  imperial 
Mausoleum.  Press  the  couches ;  csU  for  wine ;  crown  yourself 
with  roses ;  perfume  yourself  with  odours :  the  god  himself* 
bids  you  remember  death. 

I  *m  call*d  the  Crumb :  a  petty  luppinff-home  i 
From  me  thou  kemiest  the  Cbiareaii  dome. 
Prepare  the  beds,  the  wines,  the  roses,  naid : 
The  god  himself  enjoins  thee  death's  regard. 

LZ.      TO  HTLLUS. 

Founff  HjUus,  jou  are  the  favoured  gallant  of  the  wife 
of  a  miBtaiy  tribune ;  do  jou  fear,  in  conseouence,  merelj 
the  punishment  of  a  child  ?  Have  a  care ;  whue  thus  diyert* 
ing  yourself,  your  flame  will  be  suddenly  extinguished.  Will 
you  tell  me,  ^*  This  is  not  lawful "  P  Well,  and  what  j^  are 
doing,  Hyllus,  is  that  lawful  P 

Audaoious  stripling,  hast  no  shamei 

To  tempt  an  armed  tribmie's  dame  P 

And  dost  thou,  younsster,  barely  fear 

The  chastisement  all  boys  revere  P 

No  more  be  thus  thy  boldness  propp'd: 

Thine  all  of  manly  will  be  lopp'd. 

The  law,  thou  sa^st,  will  ne^nr  allow. 

Does  law,  my  lad,  thy  pranks  avow  P     ElpJUntiim^ 

LXI.     OK  ▲  SLAimSBXB. 

Cum  tibi  yemarent  dubi&  lanugine  malsB, 

Lambebat  medios  improba  lingua  viros. 
Postquam  triste  caput  fastidia  vespillonum 

Et  miseri  meruit  tsedia  camificis. 
Uteris  ore  aliter  nimiAque  lerugine  captus 

Allatras  nomen  quod  tibi  cunque  datur. 
HsBreat  inguinibus  potius  tam  noxia  lingua : 

Nam  cum  fellare^  purior  ilia  fuit. 

Allorche  un'  apparente  lanuffine  spontava  su  1  tuo  volte,  la  sozza 
lua  lingua  lambiva  i  centri  vimi.    I>opo  che  la  tua  odiata  testa  si 

^  A  dlning-hall  erected  by  Domitian,  called  Mica,  "Crumb/'  or 
"  Minnikin,"  from  its  smallneas. 

'  The  S9d  of  the  building,  that  is,  Domitian,  to  whom  it  was  dedi* 
cated, 
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tird  V  a?cnkmt  da^beeeamorti,  e  lo  idiiffo  del  oamefioe,  M  altr*  nso 
ddk  tarn  Hngnt  ohmio  da  un*  eooesuTo  liTore^  la  acateni  oontro 
chhmqne  ti  Tiane  in  mente.  8ia  la  tna  eaecrabil  lingua  piutoato 
appeaa  alia  p«idflad%  imperoooha  aaaa  mentre  fellava,  era  meno  im- 
pQia.  Oragttm. 

vm.    TO  iiABixima. 

Quod  peetoa,  quod  crara  tibi,  quod  brachia  velliSy 
Quod  dncta  eat  brenbiiB  mentala  tonaa  pills : 

Hoc  preataSy  Labiene,  ta»— ^uia  neacit  P — ^amiciB. 
Cm  preataa  culum,  quod,  Labiene,  pilaa  P 

H  perehe  fi  disseloli  il  j)etto,  le  ^ambe,  le  bimocta,  11  percbe  la 
laia  tua  mentola  k  dnta  di  curd  peli,  chi  non  sa,  che  tutto  quetto^ 
o  Labieno,  prepari  per  k  tna  arnica.  Per  bhi,  o  Labieno,  prepari 
tnileulo^eiiediMetoli?  OragUa. 


£Xni.     TO  lOLIOHUa. 

You  bad  bnt  a  bundred  tbouaand  aeateroes,  Milicbua,  and 
tboae  were  conBomed  in  ransoming  Leda  from  the  Via  Sacra. 
Tbia,  Milichofl,  would  bave  been  an  act  of  great  extravagance, 
bad  jou  loved  at  aoch  a  price,  even  though  rich.  You  will 
at  once  tell  me,  '^  I  am  not  in  love."  It  is  still  an  act  of  great 
extravagance.^ 

The  hundredth  sesterce  thou  hadst  just  to  pay, 

Which  bought  thee  Leda,  from  the  Sacred  Way. 

Of  wealth  in  love  luxuriant  the  disburse  I 

I  'm  in  no  love,  cries  Milic    Ten  times  worse.  ElpkuuUm, 

LXIT.      TO  LATJRUB. 

While  70a  are  thinking  of  becoming,  sometimes  a  lawyer, 
sometimes  a  professor  of  eloquence,  and  cannot  decide, 
Iautus,  what  you  mean  to  be,  the  age  of  Feleus,  and  Priam, 
and  Nestor,  has  passed  by  with  you,  and  it  would  now  be 
late  enough  for  you  even  to  retire  from  any  profession.  Be- 
gin ;  three  professors  of  eloquence  have  died  in  one  year,  if 
you  have  coun^  and  any  tdent  in  that  line.  If  you  de- 
cide against  ti^  School,  all  the  courts  of  law  are  in  a  perfect 
fever  of  litigation ;  Marsyas  himself  *  might  become  a  lawyer. 
Come,  give  over  this  delay ;  how  much  lonc^er  are  we  to  await 
your  decision  P  While  tnus  hesitating  what  to  be,  you  are 
becoming  unfit  for  anything  at  all. 

"  A  dilemma.    If  you  nosomed  her  for  Iotc,  you  were  eztraTagant ;  if 
you  ransomei  her  without  being  in  lore  with  her,  yon  were  Extravagant. 
'  The  status  of  Marthas  in  the  forum. 


U8  HABTUli*! 

Sometimes  a  lawyer,  lometimes  a  dhini^ 

Tousay,  you'll  he ;  yet  neitlier  are  in  Ami 

Before  yon  fix  your  dioioe,  you  loee  an  age ; 

Fit  to  retire^  before  you  mount  the  stage. 

Three  bishops  are  gone  off  within  the  year; 

If  you  hare  any  soul,  you  '11  now  appear. 

Or  else,  there 's  so  much  business  m  the  laws^ 

A  post,  if  robed,  could  nerer  want  a  cause. 

Bouse :  in  this  world  begin  to  preach  or  plead, 

You  'U  make  a  sorry  dean  or  sojeant  dead.         lldf 

While  rhetorician,  lawyer,  tempts  thy  choice. 

And  what  thou  It  be  still  hanes  upon  thy  yoice : 

Wilt  thou  old  Priam's  ase  or  Nestor's  wait  P 

Now  wilt  thou  fix?  'tis  long  ago  too  late: 

Nay  come — ^this  year  three  rhetoricians  died : 

Come— hast  thou  spirit  ?  brains  P  the  schools  are  wide. 

If  yon  ddslike  the  schools,  the  law-courts  brawl. 

To  rouse  e*en  Marsyas  from  his  pedestal. 

Come,  ho  I  decide,  or  must  we  stiU  gaze  on : 

Doubt'st  thou  what  something  thou  wilt  fix  upon  ? 

Thou  canst  be  nothing  now,^time  was,  *t  is  gone.        ElUm 

One  month  a  lawyer,  thou  the  next  wilt  be 
A  grave  physician,  and  the  third  a  priest : 

Choose  quickW  one  profession  of  the  uuree ; 
Manied  to  ner,  thou  yet  may'st  court  the  rest. 

Whilst  thou  stand'st  doubting,  Bradbury  has  got 
Five  thousand  pounds,  and  Conmiest  as  much  more ; 

W is  made  B from  a  drunken  sot: 

Leap  in,  and  stand  not  shiVring  on  the  shore. 

On  any  one  amiss  thou  canst  not  mil ; 

Thou  It  end  in  nothing  if  thou  grasp'st  at  alL         Sedley, 

LXY.      TO   8ALSIAK1T8. 

Why  do  we  see  Saleianus  with  a  sadder  air  than  ttaual  ?— 
Is  the  reason  a  trifling  one  ?  I  haye  just  buried  my  wife, 
says  he.  Oh  great  crime  of  destiny !  oh  heayy  chance !  Is 
she  dead,  she  so  wealthy,  Secnndilla,  dead,  who  brought  you 
a  dower  of  a  million  sesterces  f  1  would  not  haye  had  this 
happen  to  you,  Saleianus. 

Why  seem  you  dead  to  all  the  ioys  of  life  P 
Haye  I  not  cause  ?  you  say : — i  *ve  lost  my  wife. 
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•Oh  eorsed  fitte !  and  oh  misfortune  dire  I 
That  one  so  wealthy  should  00  soon  expire  I 
Who  left  70a  twice  fire  hundred  annual  rent  f 
I  'm  soRj  you  haye  had  this  acddent.  Hay» 

UJn,      TO  LALAGl. 

One  rindet  of  hair,  in  the  whole  circle  of  Lalage*8  treseee, 
waa  out  of  its  plaoe^  having  been  badlj  fixed  bj  an  erring 
pin.  This  crime  she  punished  with  the  mirror,^  by  means  A 
which  she  discoTered  it,  and  FlecaBa  fell  to  the  gronnd  under 
her  blows,  in  conseooenoe  of  the  cruel  hair.  Cease  now,  Lar 
lage,  to  adorn  your  tatal  locks ;  let  no  waitine-woman  hence- 
forth touch  your  outrageous  head.  Let  the  saliamander'  leaye 
its  yenom  on  it»  or  the  rasor  pitilessly  denude  it,  that  the 
image  may  be  worthy  of  your  mirror. 

One  tingle  enil  hejond  its  bounds  had  8tray*d  1 
The  wandering  hair-pin  one  false  loop  had  made. 
This  fiuUt  to  Lalage  ner  mirror  shows ; 
Plecusa's  head  receiyes  its  stunning  blows. 
Cease,  Lalage,  to  deck  thy  brows ;  forbear; 
Cease,  maioens,  cease  to  mess  that  fury's  hair. 
Let  sdssoiB  clip,  or  asps  among  it  sit ; 
Then,  then  her  face  that  mirror  shall  befit 

Jng.  Joum,  o/Educatum,  Jan.  1856. 

LXVn.      TO  PO8TUMU8. 

Li  whatever  place  you  meet  me,  Postumus,  jou  cry  out  im- 
mediately, and  your  yery  first  words  are,  "  How  do  you  do  P" 
You  say  this,  even  if  you  meet  me  ten  times  in  one  single 
hour:  you,  Postumus,  haye  nothing,  I  suppose,  to  do. 

Whoe'er  thee,  Postumus,  does  chance  to  meet, 

Thou  say'st,  *"  What  dost  thou  P  "  thus  thou  all  dost  greet 

Ten  times  an  hour,  if  met :  by  which  dost  show 

That  thou  thyself  but  little  hast  to  do.  Anon.  1695. 

LIVIU.      TO   OLTJ8. 

Because  I  now  address  you  by  your  name,  when  I  used 
before  to  call  you  lord  and  master,  do  not  rewd  me  as  pre- 
sumptuous. At  the  price  of  all  mj  chattels  I  naye  purchased 
my  cap  of  liberty.  He  only  wants  lords  and  masters  who 
cannot  goyem  himself  and  who  coyets  what  lords  and  masters 

^  A  braseo  mirror.  An  animal  something  like  a  lizard,  suj  posed 

to  yield  a  poisoooui  liquid,  used  as  a  depillatory. 


ISO  VASTUL*! 

eoret.    If  you  can  do  without  a  semnt^  Oliu^  yen  can  alio 
do  without  a  matter^ 

That  I  do  yoa  with  humble  bowi,  no  more^ 

And  danger  of  my  naked  head,  adoro ; 

That  I,  iR^o  lord  and  master  cried  erewhiloy 

Salute  you  m  a  new  and  dilbrent  style, 

By  your  own  name,  a  soandal  to  you  now  i 

Think  not  that  I  forget  nmelf  and  you : 

By  loss  of  all  things  oy  au  otheis  souj^t, 

This  freedom,  and  the  freeman's  hat,  is  bought. 

A  lord  and  master  no  man  wants,  but  he 

Who  o'er  himself  has  no  authori^. 

Who  does  for  honours  and  for  nones  strire, 

And  follies,  without  which  lords  cannot  liye. 

If  thou  from  fortune  dost  no  serrant  craye, 

Beliere  it,  thou  no  master  need'st  to  haye.  Cowlep. 


LXIX.     TO  OLASSICUS. 

Tou  Bay,  GlaaaicuB,  that  it  ia  aeainat  your  will  that  yoa 
dine  from  home.  May  I  periah,  CSaaaicua,  if  you  do  not  lie. 
Even  Apiciua  himself  delighted  in  going  out  to  dinner,  and, 
when  he  dined  at  home,  waa  rather  out  of  apirita.     If, 


regular 
ationa  ?  if  you  are  a  man,  aay  "  No." 

Unwilliuffly  thou  supp'st  abroad!  I'll  die. 

If  what  toou  say'st  be  not  a  splendid  lie. 

In  others'  treats  Apidus  did  delight, 

And  with  reoiet  at  home  did  pass  the  night 

If  thou  unwSling  art,  why  dort  ^ou  goP 

Thou  'rt  forced,  thou  say'st    All  smell-feasts  are  fbroed  so. 

Melior  myites  thee  to  a  sumptaous  feast: 
Where  are  thy  brags  P  Deny.  Now  is  the  teat  Jtm^l^M^ 

When  thou  art  ask'd  to  sop  abroad, 
Thou  swear'st  thou  hast  out  newly  dined  | 

That  eating  late  does  oyerload 
The  stomach,  and  oppress  the  mind; 

^  A  parasite.    See  Bps.  U  and  1 «. 
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fiat  if  Apidoi  makes  a  treat. 

The  ttenderest  tummoxis  thon  obey'st  | 
No  difld  ii  greedier  of  the  teat 

Than  Ihoa  art  of  the  bonnteooa  feast* 

There  Ihoa  wilt  drink  till  every  star 

Be  swallow'd  by  the  rising  son ; 
Soeh  dianDs  hath  wine  we  pay  not  for, 

And  mirth  at  other's  chaige  began. 

Who  dions  his  dab,  yet  flies  to  erery  treat, 

Does  not  a  supper,  but  a  reckoning  hate,         SM&iy. 


TO   0OTILTJ8. 

Non  TI8  in  solio  priua  layari 

Quenqnam,  Gotile ;  cauaa  qusB,  niai  h»c  eati 

Undia  ne  foTeariB  imimatiB  ? 

Frimiia  te  licet  abluas,  necease  est. 

Ante  hie  mentala,  quam  caput,  lavetur. 

Tu,  o  Cotilo^  non  Tuoi  die  nessuno  si  lav!  nd  dno  prima  di  te. 
Qoal  n*^  la  cagiooe,  se  non  d  questa  P  Che  non  Tuoi  layarti  in 
aoque  irrumate.  Bisogna  dunque  die  tu  ti  lavi  il  prime,  a  eom* 
digume  che  tu  ti  lavi  la  mentola  prima  dd  capo.  OragUa. 

LXXI.      TO   OJECILIAKUS. 

No  one  ia  more  ineenioua  than  youraelf^  C®cilianu8 ;  I 
have  remarked  it.  Wbeneyer  I  read  a  few  diaticha  from  my 
own  compoeitiona,  you  forthwith  recite  some  bits  of  Maraua 
or  Catullua.  Do  you  offer  me  these,  as  though  what  you 
read  were  inferior  to  mine,  so  that,  when  placed  side  by  side, 
my  compositions  should  sain  by  the  comparison  P  I  belieye 
you  do.  Neyertheless  I  should  prefer,  CflBcilianus,  that  you 
recite  your  own. 

There 's  none  than  thee  more  candid  can  be  said, 
Who,  when  some  parcels  in  my  book  thou  'st  read. 
From  Marsus  or  Gatullus  dost  redte 
The  like,  to  show  how  much  I  better  write. 
Compared  with  them.    Thy  goodwill 's  to  me  known, 
But  would  thou  'dst  read  some  verses  of  thine  own. 

Arum.  169& 
Nothing^,  I  see,  your  candour  can  exceed. 
My  distidis  whensoe'er  you  please  to  read : 
From  Dryden  or  from  Pope  you  dte  a  line. 
To  show  how  much  they  botn  fall  short  of  mine. 
Such  foils,  no  doubt,  make  mine  appear  more  taking, 
Tet  I  should  dioose  some  verses  or  your  making.  Saif. 


1S2  icixniJi*8 

LZXIL     TO  FOSTUinri. 

Hesterni  fiustam  narratar,  Fostame,  ogbdI 

Quod  noUem— qois  enim  talia  &cta  probet  P— 
Ob  tibi  percisum  qaanto  non  ipse  Latmus  ^ 

YiliaTaiiniculi  percatit  ora  sono : 
Quodque  magis  minim  eat^  aactorem  criminiB  hujiia 

Caocilium  tot&  rumor  in  nrbe  aonat. 
Esse  uegaa  &ctum :  via  hoc  me  credere  ?  credo. 

Quid,  qaod  habet  teatoa,  Poatome,  Geciliua  P 

0  Postomo^  si  racconta  un  fiitto  successo  nella  cena  pawata,  chi 
ffli  dispiaoe :  imperocche  chi  mai  aooonsentirebbe  a  ri  fatte  ooae  P 
11  ta  peroossa  la  facda  con  m^  gran  forzay  che  Latino  stesso  non 
peooaote  le  Tili  goande  di  Pannieolo :  e  dd  che  pii\  aoiprende,  n 
mmoreggia  per  tutta  U  dtti  che  Cecilio  sia  V  autore  di  queato 
sfreggio.  Tu  dd  neghi :  Tuoi  ch'  io  lo  creda  P  Lo  credo.  If  a  coa'dt 
o  Postumo,  che  Cecuio  ha  teatimonj  P  OragUa, 

Of  yesterday's  most  social  meal 
The^  teU  a  truth«  that  won't  conceal ; 
Which  must  the  mirth  or  sorrow  move, 
Of  all  who  censmre  or  approve. 
They  say  that,  Post,  thv  mouth  and  nose, 
Were  battered  by  such  harb'rous  blows, 
As  Latin's  hand,  with  archest  bound, 
Ne'er  bade  from  Pannv's  visage  sound. 

To  make  the  riot  all  sublime, 
They  name  the  hero  of  the  crime : 
That  Cecil  pky'd  this  first  of  funs, 
The  rumour  throu^  the  dty  runs. 
Thou,  Postume,  swear'st  the  whole  a  lie ; 
And  boldly  canst  the  hc(t  defy. 
But  all  thy  shams  must  prove  refuse : 
Cecil  attesters  can  produce.  E^hindon, 

LIIIII.      OV  LTBIS. 

Lyria  wishea  to  be  told  what  it  is  she  is  doing.  Wliat  P 
Why,  she  aulliea  her  mouth  even  when  not  intoxicated.' 

LxxiT.    TO  iCAnmnra. 

Do  you  notice, Matemu8,thatSaufeiu8  accompanied  in  front 
and  behind  by  a  crowd  of  foUowera,  a  crowd  as  great  as  that 

1  Latinus  and  Panniculus  were  two  actors  in  pantomime. 

*  There  are  various  readings  of  Uiis  Epigram.  The  best  periiaps  is, 
QM  JbaatvU  9cir€  LyrUt  Qmdt  Sobna  feUai.  A  MS.  in  the  Bod- 
jaitt  adds  another  verse  *  Gaude:  *  pddfiunst  ebria  facta,  Lyrit  f 
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by  which  Begalus  is  escorted  home  after  sending  oS  his 
sharen  ^  client  to  the  loftj  temples  of  the  sods  t  Do  not  envj 


him.  "hlAj  such  an  escort  never,  I  pray,  De  yours.  Tuficu* 
lenus  and  Faventinaa  *  procure  for  him  these  firiends  and 
flocks  of  clients. 

What  tzahis  before,  what  trains  behind  him  ride! 

What  crowds  of  friends  support  him  on  each  side! 

8nch  moltxtadet  did  never  with  lord  major 

On  solemn  festival  to  Paul's  repair : 

Ton  gasing  cry,  **  How  times  with  him  are  mended! " 

May  never  friend  of  mine  be  thus  attended ! 

Envy  him  not :  the  matter  I  *11  explain : 

You  see  his  mortgage ;  and 't  is  iWpland's  train.    .Soy, 

IXIT.      OK  A,  LICK. 

A  lion  who  had  been  accustomed  to  put  up  with  the  blows 
of  his  unsuspecting  master,  and  quietly  to  suffer  a  hand  to  be 
inserted  in  his  mouth,  has  unlearned  his  peaceful  habits,  his 
fierceness  having  suddenly  returned,  greater  even  than  it 
ou^ht  to  have  been  on  the  Libyan  mountains.  Por,  cruel 
and  malicious,  he  slew  with  furious  tooth  two  boys  of  that 
young  band  whose  duty  it  was  to  put  a  new  face  on  the  en- 
sanguined arena  with  their  rakes.  I^ever  did  the  theatre  of 
Mars  behold  a  greater  atrocity.  We  may  exclaim :  *'  Savage, 
faithless  robber !  learn  from  Bome's  sacred  wolf  to  spare 
children." 

A  lion,  wont  his  keeper's  stripes  to  bear. 

Into  whose  mouth  his  hand,  without  all  fear. 

He  used  to  thrust,  such  tameness  he  was  taught ; 

But  suddenly  so  high  his  fury  wrought, 

Twas  'bove  what  m>m  the  Libyan  clime  he  brought  i 

For  while  two  boys  did  rake  the  sandy  floor. 

With  savage  rage  he  both  in  pieces  tore, — 

The  theatre  like  crime  ne'er  knew  before. 

Eomans  msv  well  say,  *'  Treacherous  beast,  forbear ; 

Cf  Romulur  wolf  young  children  learn  to  spare." 

Anon,  1695. 

'  Shaven,  L  e.  acquitted ;  as  persons  imder  accusation  let  their  beards 

'  Names  of  unren»  it  is  supposed,  to  whom  he  \ad  mortgaged  bis 


txxn.    ov  XAsnri. 

MarioB  has  left  you  a  legacy  of  five  pounds  of  sDrer.   Ha^ 
to  whom  you  gare  nothing,  haa  given  you — ^worda.^ 

Fiye  poandB  of  ^hb  nWer  waa  Manns'  hequest 
Though  thou  gaTMt  lum  nothing,  he  gare  thee  a  jett 

ULXVii.    TO  ooacoKma. 
Yon,  Cosconiue,  who  think  my  epigrams  long,  may  poa- 


{mtus'a  boy  *  too  short.  Learn  something  which  you 
tio  not  know:  two  pages  of  Marsus  and  the  teamed  Pedo 
often  contain  only  one  epigram.  Those  compositions  are  not 
lon^,  in  which  there  is  nothing  to  retrench :  but  you,  Cos- 
eonius,  write  eyen  distichs  that  are  too  long. 

My  epigrams  are  long  in  your  conceit : 
Much  fitter  for  a  groom  than  judse  of  wit. 
Long  in  yonr  sense  the  giants  in  Ouildhall  i 
And  short  the  British  king  on  Ludgate-walL 
Learn,  that  the  Iliad  and  the  ^neiu  shines. 
Though  each  contains  so  many  thousand  lines. 
Works  are  not  long,  from  ivhibh  you  nought  can  take : 
But  long  the  very  distiehs  which  you  make.  J2ay 

Coscus,  thou  sa^st  my  epigrams  are  long : 
I  'd  take  thy  judgment  on  a  pot  of  ale : 

So  thou  may'st  say  the  elephant  *s  too  strong, 
A  dwarf  too  short,  the  pyramid  too  tall. 

Things  are  not  lonff  where  we  can  nothing  spare ; 

But,  Coscus,  e'en  toy  distichs  tedious  are.  StdUy, 

LXXVIU.      TO   OiBOHJAiriTS. 

Do  you  ask  where  to  keep  your  fish  in  the  summer-time  P 
Keop  it  in  your  warm  baths,  Uscilianus. 

''Where  keep  my  fish  i»  summer  P  "  Helluo  cries. 
Tour  kitchen 's  cool;  that  grotto  I  adyiae. 

OenUemoM^i  Mag, 

What  place  to  keep  your  ice  in  I  approve, 

Tou  ask. — ^Tour  kitdien  chimney  or  your  stoye.     J2iy. 

1  Marias  haying  left  no  property. 
*  The  statue  of  a  boy,  made  by  Brutus,  an  artiflcer. 
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!LZZ[Z.      to  KASIOJL 

Ton  invite  me  then,  and  then  onlj,  Naricai  when  701 
know  I  am  engaged.    Excoae  me,  I  pray :  I  dine  at  home. 

Toa  think  I  *m  oall'd  elsewhere,  00  hid  me  oome 

To  dine  with  yon.    Thank  70a ;  I  dine  at  home.      Arum, 

Lxxx.    OK  FAinaus. 

FanniuB,  as  he  was  fleeing  from  the  enemy,  pnt  himself  to 
death.  Is  not  this,  I  ask,  madness, — to  die  for  fear  of  dying  t 

When  Fannins  firom  his  foe  did  fly, 
Himself  with  his  own  lumds  he  slew : 
Whoe'er  a  greater  madness  knew? 

Life  to  destroy  for  fear  to  die !  Anon.  1605. 

Himself  he  slew,  when  he  the  foe  would  fl7 : 

What  madness  this,  for  fear  of  death  to  die  I        £ay. 

LXZXI.      TO  ZOILTTS. 

Your  litter  ma7,  if  70a  please,  he  larger  than  an  hexaphoroi^ 
Zoilus ;  but,  as  it  is  7our  litter,  it  should  be  called  a  bier.' 

Let  thy  litter  be  lar^  than  e'er  moved  on  six, 

"T  is  a  bier,  if  upon  it  th7  carcase  the7  flx.       ^IphmsUm, 

Lzxxn.    TO  POKTiors. 

Why  do  you  maim  *  your  slave,  Ponticus,  by  cutting  out 

his  tongue  f  Do  you  not  know  that  the  public  says  what  he 

cannot? 

What  'vails  it  thee  to  make  thy  slave  a  mute  P  ^ 
Of  th7  foul  crimes  much  louder  now  *s  the  bruit. 

Afum,  1695. 

Tillllll.      OK  A  CBinEL  HTSBAKD. 

Husband,  you  have  disfigured  the  wretched  gallant,  and 
his  countenance,  deprived  of  nose  and  ears,  regrets  the  lots 
of  its  original  form.  Do  you  think  that  you  are  sufficiently 
avenged  r    You  are  mistaKen :  something  still  remains. 

^  The  hezaphoros  was  a  large  sort  of  palanquin,  carried  on  the  shoul- 
ders of  six  men.  By  calling  Zoilus' s  litter  a  bier.  Martial  means,  as 
Rader  supposes,  that  Zoilus  was  bloated  with  gluttony,  and  more  like 
a  corpse  than  a  liring  person.    See  B.  iit  Ep.  82. 

'  FcBdat  appears  to.  be  the  best  reading  in  the  first  line,  instead  ol 
fingii  or  JS^ii^  the  latter  of  which  Scheidewin  adopts.  Compare  the  first 
verse  of  the  next  epigram,  FttdAtti mmehism. 


Thou  hast  defonn'd  the  poor  gallmnt ; 

Nor  could  thy  JosUoe  mercy  grant 

His  note  so  slit,  and  ear  so  tore. 

Now  sei^  in  Tain  the  grace  they  wore. 

Now  vengeance  boasts  her  ample  due. 

Fool!  majn't  the  foe  the  chai^  renew?    Sifhintitm. 

LXXXIT.      TO  XITPirS,  OK  SEBTOBIUS. 

Mollis  erat  fiunlisque  Tiris  Pceantiua  heros :  i 
Yulnera  sic  Paridis  didtur  ulta  Yenus. 

Cur  liiic;at  cunnum  SicoluB  Sertorius,  hoc  eat : 
Aba  hoc  oocisus,  Bofe,  ridetur  Erjx. 

L*Eroe  Peanzio  era  effeminate,  e  compiacente  agli  uomini :  si  dice 
die  Venere  cos^  abbia  yendicato  le  ferite  di  Pariae.  II  perch^  8er- 
turia  Siculo  sia  cunnilingo,  si  d,  o  Rufo,  per  quel  che  ps^e,  dair 
aver  ucdso  Erioe.*  Qraglia, 

LXXXV.      TO  ▲  rBISKD. 

A  bottle  of  iced  water,*  bound  with  light  basket-work, 
shall  be  my  offering  to  yon  at  the  present  Saturnalia.  If 
you  complain,  that  I  sent  you  in  the  month  of  December 
a  gift  more  suited  to  the  summer,  send  me  in  return  a  light 
toga. 

A  summer  gift,  that  I  in  winter  mak  , 

In  evil  part  I  would  not  have  thee  take ; 

Or,  for  my  present,  hold  me  for  a  clown ; 

But  while  *t  is  cold,  send  me  a  summer  gown. 

Anom.  1695. 

LXXXYI.     TO   CLASSIOX78,  DT  niBPjLSAOEiaSKT  OF  DIFFICULT 

POETIC  TBIFLES. 

Because  I  neither  delight  in  verse  that  may  be  read  back- 
wards,^ nor  reverse  the  effeminate  Sotades  ;*  because  nowhere 

'  Philoctetes,  by  one  of  whose  arrows  Paris  is  said  by  some  to  have 
been  shot 

*  The  son  of  Venas.  A  neighbour  of  Sertorius,  who  had  lately  dictl, 
bore  the  same  name. 

'  Water  boiled  and  then  cooled  m  snow,  such  as  the  Romans  used  to 
mix  with  their  wine. 

*  Such  as,  with  regard  to  letters, 

Boma  t%\i  subUo  wtotibus  tint  amor, 
or,  with  regard  to  words  and  metre, 

Muta  mihi  eenuai  memoroj  qua  numins  ltt»o, 

*  That  is,  the  metre  used  by  Sotades,  who  wrote,  it  would  appear  from 
this  passage,  verses  that  might  be  read  backwards ;  verses,  perhaps,  which 
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in  mj  writzngPy  as  in  those  of  the  QreekB,  are  to  be  found 
echomg  Teraea,^  and  the  handsome  Attis  does  not  dictate  to 
me  a  soft  vid  enenrated  Gkdliambic  strain;'  I  am  not  on 
that  account;  ClassicuB,  so  yerj  bad  a  poet.  What  if  jou 
were  to  order  Ladas  against  his  will  to  mount  the  narrow 
ridge  of  the  peiaurum  ?  '  It  is  absurd  to  make  one*s  amuse- 
ments difficiut ;  and  labour  expended  on  follies  is  childish. 
Let  Falsmon^  write  verses  for  admiring  crowds.  I  would 
rather  please  select  ears. 

That  I  acrosties'  glory  not  do  write ; 

In  venes,  backward  read,  take  no  delight ; 

Make  not  the  echo  in  my  Terses  play, 

Aftier  the  Grecian  poetastering  way ; 

Nor  yet  soft  melting  numbers  so  respect, 

As  mare  the  chime,  than  eVn  the  sense,  t^  affect  )— 

So  bad  a  poet,  as  these  ways  to  take, 

I  am  not,  Classicas.    What  hire  would  make 

Ladas,  for  swiftness  fiuned,  so  meanly  stoop. 

To  leave  the  race,  and  tumble  through  a  hoop  P 

Dianaeeftd  't  is  unto  a  poetfs  name 

Difficnlt  toys  to  make  his  hiffhest  aim : 

The  labour 's  foolish  that  dom  rack  the  brains 

For  things  have  nothing  in  them,  but  much  pains. 

Anon.  1695. 

eapressed  commendation  of  the  person  to  whom  they  were  addresse  I, 
when  read  forwards,  but  satire  when  read  the  other  way ;  as  in  the  linis 
addressed  by  PUlelphas  to  Pope  Pius  II. : 

Conditio  tua  tit  ttabilis  nee  tempore  parvo 
Vivere  tefaeiat  Me  Detu  omnipotens. 

'  Verses  in  which  the  termination  is  formed  by  a  repetition  of  the  pre* 
ceding  syllable  or  syllables,  as  if  given  by  an  echo : 

Vere  novo  tpontum  me  fore  rerie  f    Erie, 

Butler,  Hudibns,  canto  III.  line  189  et  seq.,  banters  this  species  of  poetry, 
and  Addison  has  a  paper  on  the  subject  in  Spectator,  No.  59. 

*  The  Galliambic  Terse  had  Its  name  from  Galli,  Uie  priests  of  Cybele, 
who  are  said  to  have  written  in  it.  Attis,  more  commonly  written  Atys, 
was  a  vonth  belored  by  Cybele. 

'  The  petannmi  was  some  sort  of  machine  by  which  performers  were 
raised  from  the  ground ;  some  have  thought  it  a  spring  plank,  others  a 
wheel  or  part  of  a  wheel ;  possibly  there  may  haye  been  different  forms 
of  it.  Ladas  wu  a  swift  runner  (see  B.  z.  Ep.  100),  but  coold  not  be  in- 
duced to  mount  the  petaurum. 

*  A  conceited  grammarian ;  perhaps  the  one  mentioned  by  Suetontac 
de  lU.  Gnunm.  c  13. 
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vurra.    to  ssztvb,  ▲  DiroBiriD  nuwov. 

Ton  Bay,  Sextus,  tliat  fiur  damsels  are  borning  with  lofia 
tat  you— for  you,  who  hare  the  face  of  a  maa  Bwimming 
und^  water  !^ 

That  for  thee  the  fiur  born;  is  the  modeitett  ^rhhn! 
Under  water  thy  Tiaage  dedaret  thee  to  swim. 

LXXXmi.      TO  1CA.1CSB0TT8. 

You  recite  nothing,  and  you  wish,  Mamercus,  to  be  thought 
a  poet. .  Be  whateyer  you  will,  only  do  not  recite. 

Arthur,  they  say,  has  wit   **  For  what  P 
For  writing?"  No— for  writing  not.         8iO\fL 

You  *d  poet  seem,  yet  nothing  you  rehearse : 

Be  what  you  will,  so  we  ne'er  hear  your  verse.     WrighU 

Thou  wou]d*8t  a  poet  be,  yet  nought  dost  write : 
Be  what  thou  wilt,  so  nought  thou  dost  indite. 

Ancn.  1096. 

TiTTTTT. 

For  delighting  to  lengthen  out  the  night  oyer  too  many 
cups,  I  purdon  you,  Qaurus ;  you  have  the  weakness  A 
Cato.  For  writing  verses  without  help  from  Apollo  and  the 
Muses,  you  deserve  to  be  praised ;  this  weakness  was  that 
of  Cicero.  You  vomit ;  that  was  Antonius*  failing ;  your 
luxury,  that  of  Apidus.  But  as  to  your  abominable  de« 
bauchery,  tell  me,  from  whom  do  you  derive  thab  P 

In  profuse  drinking  that  thy  nights  are  spent, 

Oaurus,  thou  Cato  hast  for  prewdent ; 

Tully,  for  barbarous  verses  thou  dost  write. 

As  if  the  Muses  bore  to  thee  a  spite ; 

Antony,  Apidus,  vomitings  did  use ; — 

Thy  hoirid  lust  no  patron  can  excuse.  AnovL  1695. 

That  thou  dost  Shorten  thy  long  niehts  with  wine. 

We  all  for^Te  thee,  for  so  CSto  did  $ 
That  thou  wnt'st  poems  without  one  good  line, 

Tully's  example  may  that  weakness  hide. 

Thou  art  a  cuckold ;  so  great  Ceesar  was : 
£at*st  till  thou  speVst ;  Antonius  did  the  mme 

Thou  lovest  whoies ;  Jove  loves  a  bucksome  lass : 
But  that  thou  'rt  whipp'd  is  thy  peculiar  shame. 


*  Distorted*  as  things  appear  under  troubled  water. 
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XO.      TO  QUIKTILIAK. 

Quintilifls,  lapreme  ruler  oyer  our  unsteady  jouih,-— 
Quintiliany  ^arj  of  the  Boman  toga,  do  not  blame  me,  that 
I,  though  poor  jet  not  useless  to  my  generation,  hasten  to 
eujoj  life:  no  one  hastens  enough  to  do  so.  Let  him  de- 
lay doing  so,  who  desires  to  have  a  greater  estate  than  his 
father,  aiid  iHio  crowds  his  lofty  halls  with  countless  busts. 
A  quiet  heaitii  delights  me,  and  a  house  which  disdains  not 
the  blackness  of  smoke,'  a  running  spring,  and  a  natural 
piece  of  tuif.  May  these  be  mine ;  a  well-fed  attendant,  a 
wife  not  over-learned,  nights  with  sleep,  days  without  strife. 

Qwintilim,  thou  glory  of  the  gowne, 
And  for  instructing  youth  of  nigh  renowne, 
I(  poore^  my  life  to  mee  content  can  give, 
Allow  me :  none  f  hlm^telfe  too  much  can  live. 
Lett  who  will  strive  their  fathers'  wealth  t*  enlarge, 
Aqd  witli  vast  statues  their  huge  porches  charge ; 
Give  mee  good  fires,  though  in  a  smoaky  hall, 
Unforced  springs,  and  grass-plotts  natundl : 
'Wiih  fbn  ledd  ciownes,  and  not  too  leam'd  a  wife, 
Spending  my  nights  in  sleepe,  dayes  without  strife. 

Old  MS.  \&th  CKi. 

Wonder  not,  sir  (you  who  ilistruct  the  town 

Li  the  true  wisdom  of  the  sacred  gown^, 

That  I  make  haste  to  live,  and  cannot  nold 

PaticBtly  out,  till  I  ctow  rich  and  old. 

Life  far  delays  and  doubts  no  time  does  give ; 

None  ever  yet  made  haste  enough  to  live. 

Let  him  defer  it,  whose  preposterous  care 

Omits  himself,  and  reaches  to  his  heir. 

Who  does  his  father's  bounded  stores  despise. 

And  whom  his  own,  too,  never  can  suffice. 

My  honble  thoughts  no  glittering  roofs  require, 

Or  rooms  that  ehme  with  aught  but  constant  fire 

I  will  content  the  avarice  of  my  sight 

With  the  fair  gildings  of  reflected  light : 

Pleasures  abroad  the  sport  of  nature  yields. 

Her  tiring  fountains,  and  her  smiling  fields. 

And  then  at  home,  what  pleasure  is  *t  to  see 

A  litde  deaxdy  cheerM  tamily! 

Whicii  if  a  chaste  wife  crown,  no  less  in  her 

Than  fortune,  I  the  golden  mean  prefer. 

*  A  house  not  too  fine  or  splendid ;  such  as  will  allow  of  the  free  oas 
of  fires  without  receiving  damage  by  the  smoke. 
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Too  noble,  nor  too  wiia,  she  ihoald  not  ba^ 

No,  nor  too  rieh,  too  &ir,  too  fond  of  me. 

Thni  let  my  life  slide  silently  away, 

Witii  sleep  all  night,  and  q^iet  all  die  day.     (hwley, 

XOI.      TO  OJBBAB,  UKtBTa  THE  BIOHT8  OT  A,  lAUBXR  OF 

THBBX  OHHiDBXir. 

GflBsar,  thou  who  art  the  certain  safety  of  the  empire,  the 
of  the  uniTene,  from  whose  preserration  wo  derive'  our 

Lief  in  the  existence  of  the  gods ;  if  my  yerses,  so  often  read 
by  thee  in  my  hastily  composed  books,  haye  succeeded  in 
fixing  thy  attention,  permit  that  to  seem  to  be  which  for- 
tune forbids  to  be  in  reali^,  namely,  that  I  may  be  regarded 
as  the  fiither  of  three  chilcuenJ  Tbia  boon,  if^^I  have  &iled 
to  please  thee,  will  be  some  consolation  to  me  ^  if  I  have 
succeeded  in  pleasing  thee,  will  be  some  reward. 

We]£ue  and  glory  of  the  earth,  while  d&ee 

We  safe  behdd,  we  j^ods  believe  to  be'; 

If  my  slight  books  did  e'er  thee  entertain, 

And  oft  to  read  them  thou  didst  not  disdain, 

What  nature  does  deny,  do  thou  bestow : 

Ym  father  of  three  ehilirtn  make  me  go. 

When  my  verse  takes  not,  this  will  be  an  ease; 

A  high  reward,  in  case  it  thee  do  please.     Awm,  1689. 

zcn.     TO  HIS  WIFE. 

He,  who  alone  had  the  power,  has  granted  to  my  pnjer 
the  rights  of  a  father  of  tluee  children,  as  a  reward  for  the 
efforts  of  my  Muse.  GKK>d  bye  to  you,  madam  wife.  The 
munificence  of  our  lord  and  master  must  not  be  re9dered 
valueless.' 

"Kefaiker  tfthrm  ekUdrm  me  has  made, 

And  all  my  Muse's  labours  riddv  paid, 

Who  only  could ;  thee,  wife,  I  'u  not  retain. 

Lest  I  the  prince's  bounty  rendor  vain.    Arum,  1696. 

ZOin.     TO  BSOITLTJS. 

''  Where  is  the  first  book,"  you  ask,  **  since  this  is  the  se- 
cond P  "    What  am  I  to  do,  if  the  first  book  has  more  mo* 

^  To  the  father  of  three  or  more  children  great  pririleges  were  allowed 
among  the  Romans ;  he  sat  in  the  best  seats  at  the  games,  and  had  ad* 
vantases  in  standing  for  public  offices  and  distinctions. 

*  Thai  is,  by  his  haTing  three  children  by  hefi  i^ch  would  make  tlM 
of  Domitlan  supeiiluons. 
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dettjr  fhan  thiB  P    If  jott,  however,  Begalus,  prefer  this  to 
be  nude  Ae  first,  you  can  take  away  "one"  nom  its  title. 

The  woond  book  tou  lav  I  where  ii  the  prior  P 

What  shall  1  do,  if  that  be  found  the  ihier  P 

TeC,  Bmlus,  if  this  the  first  you'd  make, 

One  ''I^  you 'to  only  firom  the  top  to  take.     JBIpkiukm, 


BOOK  III. 


I.     TO  THl  BElSn. 

This  book,  whatever  may  be  its  worth,  Ganl,  named  after 
the  B<mian  toga,^  sends  firom  far  distant  dimes.  You  read 
it^  and  award  yonr  praise  periiaps  to  the  preceding;  bat  both 
are  eqnaUy  mine,  whichsoever  you  think  the  better.  That 
book  which  saw  the  light  in  the  city  should,  indeed,  give  the 
greater  pleasure ;  for  a  book  of  Koman  production  should 
bear  the  palm  over  one  from  GauL 

Thtt  third  book,  good  or  bad,  whate*6r  it  be, 

GkUlia  Togata  sends  firom  &r  to  thee. 

It,  reading  this,  mj  former  thou  dost  praise. 

Both  yet  are  mine,  that  which  least  claims  the  bays. 

Those  must  excel,  bom,  Rome,  withio  thy  wall : 

A  slave  of  thine,  above  a  firee-bom  OauL        Anon.  1695. 

n.     TO  HIS  BOOK. 

To  whom,  my  little  book,  do  you  wish  me  to  dedicate  you  P 
Make  haste  to  choose  a  patron,  lest,  being  hurried  off.  into 
a  murky  kitchen,  you  cover  tunnies  with  your  wet  leaves,  or 
become  a  wrapper  for  incense  and  pepper.  Is  it  into  Pausti- 
nus'  bosom  that  you  flee  P  you  have  chosen  wisely :  you  may 
now  make  your  way  perfumed  with  oil  of  cedar,  and,  decora^ 
ed  with  ornaments  at  both  ends,  luxuriate  in  all  the  glory 
of  painted  bosses ;  delicate  purple  may  cover  you,  and  your 
title  proudly  blaze  in  scarlet.  With  him  for  your  patron, 
fear  not  even  Probus.' 

>  Gallia  Togata.      *  M  Valerias  Probos.  the  celebrated  grammarisn. 

x9 
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WliiUier,  thoa  darling  child  of  jokii^ 

To  what  ^teotor  dost  thou  flj? 
Lest,  wrapt  in  oiUinary  smoke, 

Thou  dripping  clothe  the  tonnj-fiy: 

Lest  holy  incense  thou  pro&ne, 
Or  think  to  lend  the  pepper  poignance  i 

Thou  wouldst  Faostinus'  Doeom  gain  P 
That  is  thy  fitther's  own  enjoinanoe. 

Imbued  with  cedar^s  potent  oil, 
The  country  thou  beroam'st,  and  coast. 

Ihy  decent  fitmtleta  nought  shall  soil : 
Thou  may'st  thy  painted  navels  boast 

And  now,  in  gorgeous  purple  clad, 

Thy  fiiee  assumes  a  maiaen-bludi : 
In  such  a  patron  wisely  glad. 

Thou  Taiuest  Probus  not  a  rush.        JB^hintUm, 

m.     TO  AK  ILL-FOSMBD   LAJDT. 

Tour  face,  which  is  beautiful,  you  cover  with  a  black  veil  ;* 
but  with  your  person,  which  is  not  beautiful,  you  offend  the 
waters  in  which  you  bathe.  Imagine  that  the  nymph  of  the 
brook  herself  addresses  you  in  these  words  of  mine :  "Either 
uncover  your  face,  or  bathe  dressed.*' 

Thy  face,  that  *s  fiur,  thou  veil*Bt  when  thou  dost  go 

To  bathe,  an  ugly  body  naked  show. 

Believe  the  water-nymph  thee  thus  doth  pray, 

**  Bathe  in  thv  clothes,  or  cast  thy  veil  away.^    Anon.  1695. 

IV.      TO  HIS  BOOK. 

Gk)  your  ways  to  Borne,  my  book.  K  Borne  shall  ask 
whence  ]^ou  are  come,  vou  will  sajfrom  the  quarter  to  which 
the  iEmiliim  Way  leads.  If  she  shall  inquire  in  what  land 
I  am,  or  in  what  citv,  you  may  reply  that  I  am  at  ComeHi 
Porum.'  If  she  ask  tlie  reason  oi  my  absence,  make  in  few 
words  a  full  confession :  "  He  was  not  able  to  endure  the 
wearisomeness  and  vanity  of  the  toga."  '    If  she  shall  say, 

'  Nigro  vektmms.  We  prefer  this  reading  to  the  other,  nigro  medical 
mtfM,  "  with  a  black  ointment,"  which  Schneidewin  adopts.  If  the  lady's 
face  was  beautiful,  there  would  be  little  need  of  any  application,  black  or 
of  an3r  other  colour,  to  improve  it.  Velamine  also  suits  better  with  the 
following  apart.         >  A  town  of  Gallia  Togata,  now  called  Imola, 

'  The  trouble  of  Tisits  of  ceremony  to  patrons,  which  were  paid  in  the 
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^WheniB  lie  likely  to  return  P'*  reply,  ''He  departed  a  poet : 
lie  will  return  when  he  has  learned  to  play  the  lyre,"^ 

Hie  ihee  to  Rome,  my  hook.  If  whence,  she  say  i 

Tell  her  thou  comest  from  th*  ^Rmiliim  Way. 

H  in  what  track  or  town,  she  ask,  we  he ; 

In  old  Cornelius'  Forum,  Madam,  he. 

Why  does  the  poet  stray  so  far  from  town  P 

He  could  not  b^ir  the  ianguors  of  the  gown« 

When  comes  he  hack  P  the  next  inquiry  mores : 

A  hard  he  went ;  hut  comes,  when  he  a  minstrel  mrores. 

T.      TO  HIS  BOOK. 

Do  yoa  wish,  my  little  book,  who  are  goinff  to  the  dty 
withont  me,  to  haye  recommendations  to  seTeral  persons  p  or 
will  one  person  be  sufficient  P  One,  beliere  me,  will  be  soffi* 
dent,— one  to  whom  you  will  not  be  a  stranger, — Julius, 
whose  name  is  so  constantly  on  my  lips.  Him  you  will  seek  out 
without  delay,  near  the  yery  entrance  to  the  Via  Tecta ;  he 
liyes  in  the  house  which  Daphnis  once  occupied.  He  has  a 
wife,  who  will  receive  you  to  her  arms  and  bosom,  even  were 
you  to  go  to  her  coyered  with  dust.  Whether  you  see  them 
toother,  or  either  of  them  first,  you  will  say,  ''Marcus 
bids  me  salute  you,"  and  that  is  enough.  Let  letters  of 
introduction  herald  others ;  he  is  foolish,  who  thinks  it  ne- 
cessary to  be  introduced  to  his  own  friends. 

Thee,  little  book,  whom  swift  to  town  I  send. 

To  many,  or  to  one,  shall  I  commend  P 

To  one,  enough;  nor  shalt  a  stranger  be : 

Julius !  a  consecrated  name  to  me. 

To  him  then  hie  :  lo!  sitting  at  the  door, 

(He  guards  the  gods,  that  Daphnis  did  before,) 

Thou  seest  his  dame,  whose  longing  arms  will  press. 

Or  bosom,  thee,  should'st  all  in  dust  address. 

Whether  them  both,  or  either,  thou  assail, 

Say :  Marcus  bid  you,  both  or  either,  haiL 

Let  dedications  incense  power  or  pelf: 

No  letter  need  address  another  self.  JBlphinsion, 

TI.      TO  KABOELLnnrS. 

Hiis  is  the  third  day,  Marcellinus,  after  the  Ides  of  May ; 
a  day  to  be  celebrated  by  you  with  double  rites:  for  it 

1  Players  on  the  lyre  or  harp  being  valued  at  Rome  more  than  poetSi 
See  B.  T.  Ep.  57. 
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witnessed  the  introdactian  of  your  father  to  the  l^ht  of 
heayen,  and  was  the  first  to  reoeive  the  offering  from  jour 
blooming  cheeks.^  Although  the  daj  conferred  on  jour  fiither 
the  gift  of  a  happ j  life,  jet  it  nerer  afforded  him  a  greater 
blessing  than  your  ssfe  arrival  at  manhood. 

HaH,  happj  third  b^rond  the  Ides  oi  May ! 

Twice,  my  dear  liaroelline,  thy  holy  day. 

This  brooght  thy  parent  to  th'  ethereal  sales : 

This  of  tbj  down  the  primal  harrest  haiu. 

On  this  wosterer  joys  haye  whilom  floVd, 

More  on  a  higher  nerer  day  bestoVd.  JB^ititfaw. 

Tn.      OK  THB  ABOLinOir  01  THS  BPOBTVLA.  BT 

noMiTiAir. 

Farewell  at  len^h,  ye  paltry  hundred  fiurthings,  tiie  pa* 
tron*s  hasess  to  his  worn-out  escort,  doled  out  by  the  halt" 
boiled  batping-man.  What  think  ye,  my  masters,  who  starve 
your  friends  ?  The  sportuls  of  proud  patrons  are  no  more, 
there  is  no  way  of  esci^:  you  must  now  give  a  regular 
dinner.* 

Te  hundred  poor  fiBkrthings,  farewell. 

His  dole  the  vain  dmdge  no  more  telL 

The  bathmonger  boil*d  did  divide  it : 

Te  starvdings,  how  could  ye  abide  itP 

The  tyrant^s  proud  basket  is  broke : 

Our  salary  now  is  no  joke.  B^shmiUm, 

Vm.      OK  QTTIKTUS. 

"  Quintus  is  in  love  with  Thais."— What  Thais  P— "  Thais 
with  one  eye." — Thais  wants  one  eye ;  he  wants  two. 

Quintus  loves  Thais.— Which  ?-— Thais  the  blind. 

As  she  wants  one  eye^  he  wants  both,  I  find.    Jtun.  160ft. 

Plmme,  as  odious  as  youth  well  can  be, 
Tne  daughter  of  a  courtier  in  high  place. 

Met  with  a  filthy  mass  that  could  not  see ; 
His  blindness  she,  and  that  excused  her  &ce. 

^  The  first  cnttiiigi  from  the  beard,  which  was  always  cut,  for  the 
first  time,  with  great  oeremoDy ;  the  day  on  which  it  was  done  beii^; 
kept  as  a  festiTal,  and  the  hair  cut  off  being  dedicated  to  some  god.  This 
was  the  commencement  of  manhood. 

'  A  regular  supper,  or  late  dinner,  which  Domitian  ordered  to  be  gireii 
by  patrons  to  their  foUowen,  instead  of  the  hundred  faithings  for  the 
sportula,  which  appear  to  haye  been  sometimes  distributed  by  the  bath* 
keepers. 
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Were  she  not  ugly,  she  would  him  des^ie  i 

Nor  would  he  manry  her  if  he  had  eyei» 

To  their  defects  they  're  for  the  match  in  debt, 

Andt  but  for  fitulta  on  both  sidea,  ne^er  had  meK    8edl§y. 

IX.    OK  cnrvA. 

Oinna^  I  am  told,  is  a  writer  of  amall  squiba  against  me.  X 
man  cannot  be  called  a  writer,  whoae  efftiaiona  no  one  reads. 

(Snna  writes  yenes  affainst  me,  'tis  said: 

'Ea  writes  not,  whose  oad  Terse  no  man  doth  read.  Fktektr, 

AfgmaX  me  CSnna,  as  I  hear,  indites ; 

Smee  none  him  reads,  who  can  afSrm  he  writes  P 

Awm,  1695. 
Jaek  writes  severe  lampoons  on  me,  *t  is  ssid — 
But  he  writes  nothing,  who  is  never  read.        Eodgion. 

X.    TO  FHiLOinrsus. 

Your  fatber,  Philomusus,  allowed  yon  two  thousand  ses- 
terees  a  month,  and  paid  you  day  by  day;  because,  with  you, 
the  wants  of  the  morrow  always  pressed  dose  on  the  extra* 
Taganoe  of  to-day;  and  consequently  it  was  necessarv  to 
allow  daily  aliment  to  your  yiees.  Your  £sither  is  now  dead, 
and  has  left  you  his  sole  heir ;  and  by  so  doing,  Philomusus, 
he  has  disinherited  you.' 

Tour  father  gave  you  a  laree  monthly  pay  i 

And  this  continued  to  his  dying  day : 

Tet  want  still  follow'd  close  your  luxury ; 

And  daily  rices  daily  craved  supply : 

But  now  he  all  hath  left  you,  and  u  dead, 

By  being  heir  you  *re  dismherited.  Say, 

Your  father,  young  Split-coin,  they  say, 

Ailow'd  you  five  hundred  a  year ; 
And  it  came  like  a  corporal's  pay ; 

Each  week  he  made  up  the  arrear. 
T  would  keep  you  from  starving,  he  thought; 

For  he  knew  your  extravagance  such, 
That  to-morrow  you  'd  ne'er  nave  a  groat. 

Though  to-day  you  got  ever  so  much. 
But  his  will,  in  appearance  less  strict. 

Outright  gave  you  all  he  could  give : 
Why,  abeaoy  we  see  how  you  're  trick'd — 

Disinherited,  Bob,  as  I  hve.  N.  B.  SalAioa. 

*  Because  you  will  soon  squander  all  he  hu  bequeathed  you. 
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XI.    TO  QinVTUB. 

If  your  mktren,  Quintus,  is  neither  Thais  nor  one-e^ej, 
whj  do  YOU  imaeine  my  distich  to  haye  been  leyelled  against 
you  F — But  I^einap  there  is  some  similarity  in  the  name ; 
perhaps  it  said  Thais  for  Lais. — ^Tell  me,  what  similarity  is 
there  oetween  Thais  and  Hermione  ? — But  you  are  Quintus, 
you  say ; — well,  let  us  change  the  name  of  the  lover.  If 
Quintus  will  not  haye  Thais,  let  Sextus  be  her  swain.^ 

If  she  thou  lov'st  nor  blind  nor  Thais  be, 

What  makes  thee  think  last  distich  writ  on  thee  P 

J[f  Lus  'twere,  and  her  I  'd  Thais  named, 

For  such  resemblance  I  might  well  be  bkmed : 

But  what  simflitnde  do  these  two  bear  P 

How  do  Hennione  and  Thais  pair  P 

But  thou  art  Quintus,  and  that  name  I  chuse. 

Be 't  so :  I  always  feigned  names  do  use. 

I  '11  change  the  loyer*s  name,  if  that  please  more  j 

Sextos,  not  Quintus,  Thais  loyes,  the  whore.    Jmm,  1695. 

XII.     ON  TABVLLTJB. 

The  perfumes,  I  own,  were  good  which  you  gave  your 
meets  yesterday ;  but  you  carved  nothing.  It  is  a  queer 
kind  of'^entertamment  to  be  perfumed  and  starved  at  the 
same  time.  A  man,  Fabxillus,  who  eats  nothing,  and  is 
embalmed,  seems  to  me  a  veritable  corpse. 

Faith !  your  essence  was  excelling ; 

But  you  gave  us  nought  to  eat : 
Nothing  tasting,  sweetly  smelling, 

Is,  FabuUus,  scarce  a  treat. 

Let  me  see  a  fowl  imjointed, 

When  your  table  next  is  spread : 
Who  not  feeds,  but  is  anointed, 

Lives  like  nothing  but  the  dead.      Oeor^  Lamb. 

^  This  Epigram  reouires  a  comment.  A  certam  Qaintus  was  angiy  at 
Martial  on  account  or  the  eighth  Epigram.  As  the  name  of  his  mistress  xras 
Hermione,  and  she  was  not  one-eyed,  Martial  asks  him  how  he  could  hare 
supposed  that  the  Epigram  was  directed  against  her  and  him.  If  there 
had  been,  he  adds,  any  similarity  in  the  names,— if  your  mistress,  for 
instance,  had  been  called  Lais,  youmi^t  have  fancied  that  Lais  was  meant 
by  Thais ;  but  what  similarity  is  there  between  Thais  and  Hermione  ? 
But,  you  will  say,  I  mentioned  Quintus  in  those  lines,  and  your  name  is 
Quintus.  Well  then,  to  please  you,  I  will  change  the  name,  and  for 
Quintus  substitute  Scxtus,  since  it  is  of  no  consequence  to  me  by  what 
name,  '*  Fifth  "  or  *<  Sixth,"  I  call  Thais's  lofer. 
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Xm.     TO  KMTtL, 

"While  jou  reftuie  to  cut  up  the  liare,  Nsria^  and  the  mul* 
let^  and  spare  the  boar  which  is  alread j  more  than  pntrid,  too 
accuse  and  ill-treat  your  cook,  on  the  pretence  tnat  he  naa 
Ber?ed  up  ererything  raw  and  indi|^tible.  At  such  a  banqiiet 
I  shall  nerer  suffer  firom  indigestion. 

While  boar  to  carve,  and  mullets  thou  dost  spare, 

Vnit  sooner  cut  thy  &ther  up,  than  haxe : 

But,  as  if  all  were  crude,  thy  cook  dost  beat 

No  crudities  they  '11  find,  whom  thou  dost  treat  Amm.  1696b 

XIT.     OH  TTTOOIUS. 

The  hungry  Tuccius  had  left  Spainand  was  coming  to  Bome. 
But  a  rumour  about  the  sportula  met  him,  and  he  turned 
back  at  the  Mulvian  Bridge.^ 

Starred  Tncdus  from  remotest  Spain  did  come, 
Full  of  sreat  hopes  plenty  to  find  in  Bome : 
But  at  tne  yery portoeing  told  the  hard 
Duty  of  clients,  and  their  lean  reward. 
He  turned  straiffht  his  horse's  head  again. 
With  switch  and  spur  posted  him  back  to  Spain. 

Anon.  1695. 

A  Yorkshire  squire,  an  epicure  well  known, 
Set  forth  to  spend  his  winter  months  in  town. 
But  heard  the  dev'lish  price  of  beef  and  pork, 
Stopp'd  short  at  Highgate,  and  returned  to  York. 

jRec.  M,  Orave9. 

XT.     OV   CODETJS. 

No  one  in  the  whole  city  gives  more  credit*  than  Codrus. — 
"  But  since  he  is  so  poor,  now  can  that  be  ?  " — He  bestows 
his  affections  with  his  eyes  shut. 

Tom  gives  more  trust  than  any  one  in  trade. — 
And  yet  so  poor  ? — ^Tom  thinks  his  love  a  maid. 

Hodgson. 

m.     TO  A   COBBLSB. 

Gobbler,  kinglet  of  cobblers,  you  give  gladiatorial  ex- 
hibitions, and  what  your  awl  has  bestowed  the  sword  destroys. 

^  He  heard  of  the  smallness  of  the  sportula,  and  the  trouble  and  humilia- 
tion  to  be  eudured  in  obtaining  it,  and  at  once  turned  back,  though  he  had 
reached  the  Mulvian  Bridge,  which  was  only  a  mile  from  Rome. 

*  kjeude  tnota  on  the  different  meanings  of  "  credit,"  viz.,  "  he  lends 
money  on  credit,"  and  "  he  yields  implicit  faith." 
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You  are  intoxicated ;  for  you  never  would  have  acted  when 
sober,  in  audi  a  way  aa  to  amuae  yourself  cobbler,  at  the 
expense  of  your  tanned  hides.  You  have  had  your  sport ; 
and  now,  be  adfised,  remember  to.  confine  yourself  within 
your  own  natural  skin. 

An  haughty  enrich'd  oobbler  duist  bestow 

A  nuMt  proftue  and  piinoel  y  fencera*  show : 

What  in  his  life  he  earned  by  the  awl, 

At  swoid  and  buckler  fight  he  made  fiy  all. 

Sue  thou  wert  drunk ;  thou  oould'st  not,  oobbler,  play, 

In  any  sober  mood,  thy  hide  away. 

Enough  of  shows ;  now  to  thy  skms  abide : 

Fear  what  befell  the  ass  i*  th'  lion's  hide.         Amm.  1696. 

XV  Li.     OK  SASIDnrS. 

A  tart,  which  had  been  carried  round  the  second  course 
several  times,  burnt  the  hand  with  its  excessiye  heat.  But 
the  throat  of  Sabidius  was  still  more  ardent  to  swaUow  it ; 
he  immediatelT,  thet^ore,  blew  upon  it  three  or  four  times 
with  his  mouth.  The  tart  certainly  grew  cooler,  and  seemed 
likely  to  allow  us  to  touch  it.  But  no  one  would  touch  it :  it 
was  infected. 

A  tart  around  the  second  serrice  fiew. 

And  burnt  whatever  hand  the  nearest  drew. 

More  bum'd  Sabidius'  maw :  his  cheeks  he  swell'd. 

And  in  repeated  blasts  his  breath  repell'd. 

The  tart,  relenting,  could  admit  the  touch : 

But  ah!  the  tart  relented  ^  now  too  much.    ElphmgUM. 

XVIII.  .  TO  KATTMUS. 

In  ^our  exordium  you  complained  that  you  had  caught  a 
cold  u.  your  throat.*  Since  you  have  excused  yourself 
Maximus,  why  do  you  recite  ? 

Thou  hast  got  a  dire  cold :  it  is  well  understood : 

Why  elaborate  en  P  The  apology 's  good.        ElfhrntiUm, 

TTT.     OK  ▲  VTPSB. 

Close  to  the  hundred  columns,  where  figures  of  wild  beasts 
adorn  the  plane-grove,  is  to  be  seen  a  she-bear.  The  fair 
Hylas,  playmg  near  itj  explored  its  yawning  jaws,  and  btiried 
hii  tender  hmd  in  its  mouth ;  but  an  accursed  viper  was 

^  That  lib  it  tended  to  dissolution  became  putrid. 
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loiAJng  in  the  dark  Teceases  of  the  braien  thrott,  and  the 
bear  waa  animated  with  a  breath  more  deadly  than  ita  own.- 
The  ehild  did  not  peroeiye  that  any  miacmef  waa  there, 
ontQhe  waa  dying  m>m  the  bite  of  the  snake.  Oh,  aad  mia- 
fortene!  that  the  bear  waa  not  a  real  onel 

In  the  Plant,  where  taU  poplan  grow. 

And  weU-earred  beasta  aaom  the  ifaaded  row, 

A  rugged  bear  takes  up  a  mifffaty  spaee, 

The  ornament  and  terror  of  the  place. 

Young  Hylas  there  the  hornd  monster  saw. 

And  narless  sported  with  its  gaping  jaw. 

A  lurking  Tiper  snimates  the  stone, 

And  arms  the  brute  with  poison,  not  its  own* 

Too  late,  alas !  the  fair  expiring  boy 

Found  bears  oould  sting,  and  maims  eonld  destroy. 

22.  Xiidb,  nae. 

XX.  OK  CAiriiTa. 
TeU  me,  my  Muse,  what  my  CaniuaBofua^ia  doing.  la  ha 
committing  to  imperishable  tablets  the  history  of  the  family 
of  the  Claudii,  for  fature  generationa  to  read;  or  refuting  the 
falaehooda  of  the  historian  of  Nero  ?  Or  is  he  imitating 
the  jocosity  of  the  plain-speaking  Phiedras  ?  *  Or  is  he  sport- 
ing in  elegiacs ;  or  writing  gravely  in  heroic  yerse  P  Or  is  he 
tenible  in  the  buskin  of  Sophocles  P  Or  is  he  idling  in  the 
school  of  the  poets,  uttering  jests  seasoned  with  Attic  salt  P 
Or,  if  he  has  retired  from  thence,  is  he  pacing  the  portico  of 
the  temple  of  Isis,'  or  traversing  at  his  eaae  the  enclosure 
of  the  Argonauts  ?  ^  Or  rather,  is  he  sitting  or  walking,  in  the 
afternoon,  free  from  cankering  cares,  in  the  sunny  box-grovea 
of  the  delicate  Europa  ?  *  Or  is  ne  bathing  in  the  warm 
batiis  of  Titus  or  of^Agrippa,  or  in  that  of  the  shameleaa 
Tigillinus  ?  *    Or  is  he  enjoying  the  country  seat  of  Tullua 

»  B.  L  Ep.  70. 

'  It  is  supposed  by  OronoTius  and  others,  with  nreat  probability,  that 
Phsdms,  the  writer  of  fables,  is  meant,  whom  Martial  calls  improimt^ 
or  "  plain-speaking,"  because  he  satirises  the  act  ons  of  men  by  words 
put  into  the  mouths  of  the  Inferior  animals.  What  '  historian  of  Mero  ** 
IS  meant,  is  unknown. 

*  See  B.  ii.  Ep.  14.  The  original  has  merely  **  temple,"  but  all  ths 
commentators  agree  that  the  temple  of  Isis  is  meant 

*  The  area  and  portico  of  Agrippa,  adorned  with  paintings  of  the  ad* 
ventores  of  the  Argonauts. 

•  8«>  B.  u.  Ep.  14. 

•  Sophonius  Tigillinus,  an  unprincipled  character,  mentioned  by  Ja« 
Tsnal,  Sat  I.,  and  by  Tadtns. 


*>°r,  d**  ".rips  "ScV."  •»•, 
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XZm.      TO  A  laeGABDLT  HOST. 

Since  70a  hand  oyer  sH  the  diflhes  to  the  Blares  behind 
jouy  why  IB  not  your  table  spread  at  jour  back  P  ^ 

Afl  to  the  boys  thou  reachest  o'er  the  shoulder. 

Set  them  a  table,  that  they  may  grow  bolder.  £^iiui(m. 

XXIY.      OK  A  TUSCAir  SOOTHSiiTSn. 

A  goat,  guilty  of  hayine  gnawed  a  vine,  was  standing 
doomed  before  the  altar  of  Bacchus,  a  erateful  Tiddm  for  his 
sacred  rites.  When  the  Tuscan  soouisayer  was  about  to 
sacrifice  him  to  the  god,  he  chanced  to  order  a  rustic  and 
unlettered  countryman  to  castrate  the  animal  quickly  with  a 
sharp  knife,  so  thiat  the  foul  odour  from  the  unclean  flesh 
might  pass  away.*  But  while  he  himself,  with  his  body  bent 
oyer  the  prassy  altar,  was  cutting  the  neck  of  the  struggling 
animal  with  his  knife,  and  pressing  it  down  with  his  hand,  an 
immense  hernia  of  his  own  showed  itself  at  the  outraged  rites. 
This  the  rustic  seized  and  cut,  thinking  that  the  ancient  rhes 
of  sacrifice  demanded  it,  and  that  the  ancient  deities  were 
honoured  with  such  offerings.  So  you,  who  but  a  while 
since  were  a  Tuscan,  are  become  a  Gallus ;'  and  while  you 
were  cutting  the  throat  of  a  goat,  you  were  cut  yourself. 

A  ffoat  without  awe. 

Who  tendrils  would  gnaw, 
Was  doom'd  on  the  altar  to  die. 

Now,  Bacchus,  thy  priest 

Laid  hold  of  the  beast ! 
And  thus  to  a  clown  that  stood  by : 

"While  I  shall  diyine, 

Lop  off  either  sign, 
That  so  no  rank  odour  remain." 

When' now  he  would  slay. 

Both  stniffglingly  lay ; 
Both  doom'd  me  green  altar  to  stain. 

As  thus  they  lay  low. 
How  dire  was  tne  show ! 
The  auspices  saw  it,  and  soowrd. 

1  Ad  pedes.  Properly  *'  at  your  feet,'*  where  the  slaves  in  waiting  stoodf 
a  little  withdrawn  towards  the  back  of  the  master. 

*  A  supposed  effect  of  the  operation. 

*  A  priest  of  Cybele.    The  word  Gallus  means  also  a  GmiL 
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mj  inTitatioiis.  I  pardon  Y01I9  GbUiu,  provided  ibat  70a  do 
not  iimte  others,  ^at  otners  70a  oertainlj  do  innte ; — we 
tie  both  in  the  wrong.  "How  boP "  you  ask.  I  hare  no 
common  sense  $  and  you,  Qallus,  no  sense  of  shame. 

I  oftea  TOO,  Ton  mee  doe  nertt  hid^ 
"Whieh  I  oould  pardon  if  none  elae  ycm  did j 
But  others  you  mrite :— we're  both  to  blamer* 
Myself  for  want  of  witt,  and  you  of  shame. 

Old  MS.  IM  CM. 

That  oft  I  thee,  thou  me  dostnerer  call 

To  sup.  I  eoidd  forgiTe,  if  none  at  all 

lliou  didst  incite :  but,  ohuxl,  thou  dost  afford 

To  other  guests  a  freauent  weQ-senred  board* 

We  hw  &ult7  both.    In  what,  dost  bid  me  nsmeP 

I  for  the  want  of  wit,  and  thou  of  shame.     Anmk  169A. 

XXV  ill.      TO  HXSTOB. 

You  wonder  that  Marias*  ear  smeUs  unpleasantly.    Tou 
are  the  cause  of  this,  Nestor;  you  whisper  mto  it. 

Wonder  you,  Nestor,  Bisrius*  esr  smells  strong  ? 

Your  bre«th  's  the  cause ;  you  wlusper  there  so  long.  Wright, 

Thou  *rt  shook'd  at  the  bad  smell  from  Marius'  ear : 
'Tis  from  the  bad  thou  'rt  ever  whispering  thers.     Anon, 

XXIX.     TO  BAT1TBK,  OV  ZOILTJB. 

To  thee,  O  Saturn,  Zoilus  dedicates  these  chains  and  these 
doable  fetters,  his  first  rings.^ 

To  thee,  the  ffod,  whom  freedom's  sons  adore. 
Glad  2iOilus  ueyotes  the  rings  erewhile  he  wore. 

JBlphimton. 

TO  oxBeiLUinrs. 


The  sportola  is  no  longer  ^ven ;  *  you  dine  as  an  ordinary 
coest.'  Tell  me  then,  Gargilianus,  how  do  you  contrive  to 
nve  at  Borne  ?  Whence  comes  your  paltry  toga,  and  the  rent 
of  7onr  murky  den  ?  Whence  the  moneT  for  a  b«th  among 
the  poor  ?  or  for  the  favours  of  Ghione  r  You  say  you  live 

^  This  Zoiltw,  whoerer  he  was,  had  been  a  sIsTe,  baf  had  risen  to  the 
disnity  of  a  knight,  when  he  wore  a  gold  ring;  in  allmion  to  which 
Martial  calls  his  fetters  **  his  first  rings."  The  fetters  of  slaTes,  on  their 
manamission,  were  dedicated  to  Saturn^  because  he  had  himself  been  put 
in  fetters  by  Japiter.   See  B.  xi.  Ep.  37. 

*  See  Ep.  7.    *  GraHt  eonvita  rectimMf «  Without  receiTing  any  money. 
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Aak  yon,  poor  Bell,  if  I  can  lore  the  oldP 

I  can, — but  you  are  absolutely  dead. 

Sad  Niobe,  or  Hecuba  the  scold, 

I  might  haye  borne ;  but  nature's  self  had  fled 

From  tender  looks,  and  arms  in  fondness  thrown 

Around  the  railing  bitch  or  weeping  stone.         SedUy^ 

ZXXin.      THE  IDEAL  01  HI8  1CI8TRX88. 

I  prefer  a  lady ;  bat  if  auch  is  denied  me,  my  next  choice 
would  be  a  freed-woman.  A  slaye  is  the  hurt  resource ;  but 
if  her  beauty  indemnifiea  the  want  of  birth,  I  ahall  prefer 
her  to  either. 

A  wife  of  high  descent,  I  first  would  wed ; 

For  want  of  such,  one  freed  should  share  my  bed ; 

A  slaye  the  last ;  yet  if  she  wMe  be 

Inform,  I  'd  chuse  her  first  of  all  the  three.     Anon.  1695 

TTTTV.      TO   CHIOFX. 

Why  you  are  at  once  deseryin^  and  undeseryinff  of  your 
name,  I  will  tell  you.  You  are  cold,  and  you  are  bkc^  You 
are  not,  and  you  are,  Chione.' 

To  Chionef  or  Madam  Snow, 

Fit  and  unfit  thy  name  to  thee  doth  show, 

For  black  and  cold  thou  art.  Snow  and  not  Snow. 

Anon.  1695. 

XXXr.      OK   SOKE   SCXTLPTTTBEI)  FISH 

You  see  those  fish  before  you,  a  beautiful  example  of  the 
sculpture  of  Phidias ;  giye  them  water,  and  they  will  swim. 

So  grayed  to  th*  life  by  Phidias'  art,  you  *ld  swear 
The  fish  would  swimme,  were  butt  the  water  there. 

Old  MS.  leth  Cent. 

XXXVI.      TO   FABIAirUS. 

Such  attentions  as  you  receiye  from  a  new  and  lately  made 
friend,  Fabianus,  you  expect  to  receiye  also  from  me.  You  ex- 
pect that  I  should  constantly  run  in  dishabille  to  salute  you  at 
the  dawn  of  day,  and  that  your  litter  should  drag  me  through 
the  middle  of  the  mud ;  that,  worn  out,  I  should  follow  you 
at  four  o'clock  or  later  to  the  baths  of  Agrippa,  while  I  my- 
self wash  in  those  of  Titus.    Is  this  my  reward  after  twenty 

^  Chion  is  Greek  for  snow, 

1. 
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winten'  Berrioe,  Fabianus,  that  I  am  erer  to  be  in  m^  ap- 
prentioeahip  to  your  friendaldp  P  Is  thia  what  I  haye  gamed, 
jB^abiantia,  bjmy  worn-out  toga,— and  thia  too  my  own,— -that 
you  do  not  consider  me  to  have  yet  earned  my  msduuqge  ? 

Of  a  new  firiend  the  duties  dire, 

Thou,  Fabian,  wouldst  of  me  require : 

rhat  bristling  I  each  mom  repair, 

To  tend  through  thick  and  thm  thy  chair : 

That  I,  at  ten,  or  later  hour, 

Despisiuff  toil's  and  hunger's  power, 

Convoy  mee  to  Agrippa's  ware, 

When  I  must  thence  with  Titus  lave. 

Thus,  thirty  winters  at  thy  will ! 

And  must  I  be  thy  noyice  still  P 

This  salary  must  I  make  known, 

For  wearing  out  the  gown  my  own  P 

Nor  hare  I  len^g^  of  duty  trod. 

To  merit  the  discharging  rod  P  JB^MuUm, 

XXXVII.      TO  HIS   BIOH  7BISKDS. 

My  rich  friends,  you  know  nothing  saye  how  to  put  your- 
selyes  into  a  passion.  It  is  not  a  nice  thing  for  you  to  do, 
but  it  suits  your  purpose.     Do  it. 

Bidi  friends  'gainst  poor  to  anger  still  are  prone : 
It  is  not  well,  but  profitably  done.  May, 

XXJLViil.      TO  SXXTUS. 

What  cause  or  what  presumption,  Sextus,  brings  you 
to  Borne P  what  do  you  expect  or  seek  here?  1^  me. 
"I  will  plead  causes,"  you  say,  ''more  eloquently  than 
Cicero  himself,  and  in  the  three  forums  ^  there  shall  be  no 
ODe  to  equal  me."  Atostinus  pleaded  causes,  and  Civis ;  you 
knew  both  of  them ;  but  neither  made  enough  to  pay  for 
his  lodging.  ''  If  nothing  is  to  be  gained  frx>m  this  pursuit, 
I  will  write  yerses :  when  you  haye  neard  them,  you  will  say 
they  are  Virgil's  own."  x  ou  are  mad ;  aU  that  you  see  here 
shiyering  in  threadbare  cloaks  are  Ovids  and  Yirgils.  ''  I  will 
push  my  way  among  the  great."  That  trick  has  found  sup- 
port for  but  two  or  three  that  haye  attempted  it,  while  all  the 
rest  are  pale  with  hunger.    "  What  shall  I  do  ?  adyise  me : 

^  The  old  BomaD  forum,  that  of  Juinis  Ceesar,  and  (hat  of  Augustus* 
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for  I  am  determined  to  liye  at  Borne."    If  yon  are  a  good 
man,  Sextns,  jou  will  hare  to  lire  by  clumce.^ 

To  town  what  cause,  or  rather  what  ill  star, 

Hath  brought  my  friend  P  say  what  your  prospects  are. 

More  eloquent  toan  Murray  I  will  be ; 

In  the  four  courts,  not  one  shall  riyal  me. 

Some,  whom  we  know,  in  hall  their  time  haye  lost : 

Others  haye  rid  the  circuit,  and  paid  cost 

If  that  won't  do,  yerses  compose  I  will. 

Equal  to  Maro's.    That  is  wilder  stilL 

In  window'd  hose,  and  garments  twice  eonyey'd. 

Our  Oyids  and  our  Yir^  are  airay'd. 

Then  1 11  attend  the  great    How  few  thriye  by  it! 

The  rest  all  starve  upon  so  thin  a  diet 

TeU  me,  then,  what  to  do :  here  liye  I  must 

Tou  're  a  good  man ;  and  in  the  Lord  must  trust      JZby. 

What  business  or  what  hope  brings  you  to  town, 
Who  canst  not  pimp,  nor  cheat,  nor  swear,  nor  lie  P 

This  place  will  nourisii  no  such  idle  drone ; 
Hence  in  remoter  parts  thy  fortune  try. 

But  thou  hast  courage,  honesty,  and  wit, 
And  one,  or  all  these  three,  will  nye  diee  bread : 

The  malice  of  this  town  thou  kno^st  not  yet : 
Wit  IB  a  good  diyendon,  but  base  trade. 

Cowards  will  for  thy  courage  call  thee  bully. 
Till  all,  like  Thraso's,  thy  acquaintance  shun ! 

It(Mnies  call  thee  for  thy  honesty  a  cully : 
Yet  this  is  all  thou  mist  to  live  upon. 

Friend,  three  such  yirtues  Audley  had  undone : 

Be  wise,  and,  ere  thou'rt  in  the  gaol,  begone. 

Of  all  that  starying  crew  we  saw  to-day. 

None  but  has  kill  'd  his  man,  or  writ  lus  play.      Sediey, 

xKxix.    TO  PArsTrmrs. 

The  one-eyed  Lycoria,  Eauatinua,  has  set  her  affections  oa 
a  boy  like  uie  Trojan  shepherd*  How  well  the  one-ey^ 
Ly  coris  sees ! 

One-eyed  Lycoris*  loye  's  more  &ir  than  he 

Kept  flocks  on  Ida.    How  the  blind  can  see !     Arum,  169«^ 

Since  it  is  only  the  bad  that  make  sure  of  a  liTing  at  Rome. 

l2 
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XIi.      TO  THILXBIinTB. 

For  lending  me  one  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  Bertnoea' 
out  of  the  Tast  wealth  which  your  heavy  chest,  Thdesinui, 
contains,  you  imagine  jouraelf  a  great  friend  to  me.  You 
great,  for  lending  ?    Say  rather,  I  am  great,  for  repaying. 

For  having  lent,  fonooth,  an  hundred  pound 

From  fiill-cramm'd  oheeto  and  wealth  that  does  abound. 

Thou  think'st  that  thou  much  greatness  hast  diaplay'd : 

But  that  the  grandeur  'a  mine,  it  may  be  said ; 

Who,  being  poor,  so  great  a  sum  repaid.        Antm,  1695» 

ZLI.      09  A  SOTJLPTUSXI)  UELRD, 

The  lizard  wrouffht  upon  this  yessel  by  the  hand  of 
Mentor,  is  so  life-l&e  that  the  silver  becomes  an  object  of 
tezTor. 

Mentor  T  th'  ewre  so  lively  graved  a  newte. 
You  'd  think  it  breathed,  and  feare  it,  butt  you  knew 't 

Old  MS.  IGik  CM. 

The  lixard  wrought  by  Mentoi's  hand  so  rare 

Was  feai'd  T  th'  cup,  as  though  it  living  were.     Wrigkt. 

±LU.      TO  POLLA. 

When  you  try  to  conceal  your  wrinkles.  Folia,  vnth 
paste  made  from  beans,  you  deceive  yourself^  not  me.  Let 
a  detect,  which  is  possibly  but  small,  appear  undisguised. 
A  fiuilt  concealed  is  presumed  to  be  great. 

Thou  seek'st  with  lard  to  smooth  thy  wrinkled  skin, 

Bedaub'st  thyself,  and  dost  no  lover  win. 

Simple  decays  men  easily  pass  by, 

But,  hid,  suspect  some  great  deformity.         Anon,  1695. 

Leave  off  thy  paint,  perfumes,  an4  youthful  dress. 
And  nature's  failing  nonestly  confess ; 
Double  we  see  those  fiBiults  which  art  would  mend, 
Plain  downright  ugliness  would  less  offend.  Sedky. 

ZLin.    TO  LiBTnrirs. 

« 

You  ape  youth,  LsBtinus,  with  your  dyed  hair;  and  jg^ 
who  were  but  now  a  swan,  are  suddenly  become  a  crowl 
You  will  not  deceive  every  one :  Proserpine  knows  timt  yon 
are  hoary,  and  will  snatch  the  mask  from  your  head. 

^  About  twelve  hundred  pounds  of  our  monej. 


m.ittt,     J.- 


Driloadley. 
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Le&tinQf  eounteiflBiti  hii  yontli 

With  periwigs,  I  trow, 
fiat  art  them  changed  to  soon,  in  tralht 

F!rom  a  swan  to  a  crow  P 
Thon  canst  not  all  the  world  deceive  : 

Proaennne  knows  thee  my  i 
And  she  ^11  make  hold,  wiuioat  yonr  leave. 

To  take  yonr  cap  away.  FleUher. 

Before  a  swan,  hehind  a  crow, 

Such  self-deceit  I  ne'er  did  know. 

Ah,  cease  your  arts  I  Death  knows  yon  're 

And,  spite  of  all,  will  have  lus  way. 

Thou,  that  not  a  month  a^ 

Wast  white  as  swan  or  dnven  snow, 

Now  blacker  &r  than  .£sop*s  crow, 

Thanks  to  thy  wig,  setf  st  up  for  beau : 

Faith,  Harry,  thou  'rt  i'  the  wrong  box  i 

Old  a^  these  Tain  endeayours  mocks. 

And  tmie,  that  knows  thou  'st  hoary  locks. 

Will  pluck  thy  mask  off  with  a  pox.  Tom  Browne. 

TLTV,    TO  LiGirsiinjs. 

Do  you  wish  to  know  the  reason,  LigurinuB,  that  no  one 
willingly  meets  you ;  that,  wherever  you  come,  everybody 
takes  flight,  and  a  vast  solitude  ia  len  around  you  P  You 
are  too  much  of  a  poet.  This  ia  an  extremely  dangerous 
fault.  The  tigress  aroused  by  the  loss  of  her  whelps,  the 
viper  scorched  by  the  midday  sun,  or  the  ruthless  scorpion, 
are  less  objects  of  terror  than  you.  For  who,  I  ask,  could 
undergo  such  calls  upon  his  patience  as  you  make  ?  You 
read  your  verses  to  me,  whether  I  am  standinfi;,  or  sitting, 
or  running,  or  about  private  business.  I  fly  to  the  hot  baths, 
there  you  din  my  ears :  I  seek  the  cold  bath,  there  I  cannot 
swim  for  your  noise :  I  hasten  to  dinner,  you  stop  me  on 
my  way ;  1  sit  down  to  dinner,  you  drive  me  from  my  seat : 
wearied,  I  fall  asleep,  you  rouse  me  from  my  couch.  Do  you 
wish  to  see  how  much  evil  you  occasion  f — You,  a  man  justi 
upright,  and  innocent,  are  an  object  of  fear. 

You  come ;  away  flies  every  mother's  son : 
On  Bagshot  Heath  you  can't  be  more  alone. 
If  you  ask,  why, — ^you  are  bewitch'd  with  rhyme. 
And  this,  believe  me,  is  a  dangerous  crime. 
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Bobb*d  of  her  whelps,  a  tigreat  thai  we  ihiiA 

Or  yiper  basking  in  the  noon-day  sun : 

Not  more  the  dreadfbl  scorpion's  sting  we  fear. 

Than  this  incessant  lagging  by  the  ear. 

Standing  or  sitting,  yon  repeat  yoar  lays : 

On  my  dose-stool  I  hear  them ;  in  my  chaiie : 

Yoar  trampet  on  the  water  strikes  my  ear ; 

I  at  Yaazhall  no  other  mode  hear. 

When  dinner  waits,  yoa  seise  me  by  the  batton ; 

At  table  placed,  yoa  drive  me  from  my  matton : 

From  a  sweet  nap  yoa  roase  me  by  yoar  song. 

How  mach,  by  this,  yoarself  and  me  yoa  wrong ! 

The  man  of  worth,  the  poet,  makes  as  fly ; 

And  by  your  verse  we  lose  yoar  probity.  HayL 

Yoa  often  wonder  what  the  dcYil 
Can  make  the  town  so  danm'd  andTil. 
With  what  indifference  they  treat  yoa ! 
There  's  not  a  soal  that  cares  to  meet  yoa. 
Where*er  you  come,  what  consternation  1 
What  uniYersal  desolation  I 
But  for  the  cause— why,  must  you  know  it  P 
1 11  tell  yo  i;  ^ yoa  're  too  peat  a  poet ; " 
And  that  *s  a  thmg  true  Bntons  fear 
More  than  a  tiger  or  a  bear ; 
Your  man  of  sense,  of  all  God's  curses, 
Dreads  nothing  like  repeating  verses. 

And  really,  Tom,  you  're  past  all  baring  | 
You  'd  tire  a  Dutchman  out  with  hearing. 
One  must  submit : — ^there  's  no  contending ; 
You  keep  one  sitting ;  keep  one  standing 
Got  loose,  with  more  than  decent  speed 
I  trudge  away — yet  you  proceed. 
Go  where  one  wul,  tnere  's  no  retreat; 
You  're  at  it  stiU,  repeat,  repeat. 
I  fly  to  "  Nando's  "—you  are  there, 
StiU  thundering  disdchs  in  one's  ear : 
Thence  to  the  park — sdU  you  're  as  bad ; 
The  ladies  thinx  you  drunk  or  mad : 
**  But  come,  't  is  late,  at  three  we  dine  i  ** 
You  stop  one  with  "  a  charming  line ;  '* 
Now  down  we  sit ;  but  lo !  repeating 
Is  ^ater  joy  to  you  than  eating. 
Quite  tired,  I  nod,  and  try  to  dose ; 
In  vain — you  've  murder'd  all  repose. 

But  prithee,  Tom,  repent  in  time ; 
You  see  the  sad  effect  of  rhyme 
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(And  oheck  this  humour,  if  yoa  can) 

That  toeh  an  honest  worthy  man, 

With  90  much  lenie,  and  luoh  good  naturOi 

Should  be  lo  teniUe  a  creature  I         JEtev,  B,  OrtnUm 

That  oouBinBy  friends,  and  strangers  fly  thee. 

Nay,  tiiT  own  sister  can't  sit  nigh  thee, 

That  all  men  thy  acquaintance  shun. 

And  into  holes  and  comers  run, 

Like  Irish  beau  from  Eiu;lish  dun, 

The  reason  's  plain ;  and  if  thou  'dst  know  it, 

Thou  'rt  a  most  damn'd  repeating  poet 

Not  bailiff  sour'd  with  horrid  beaitl 

Is  more  in  poor  Alsatia  fear'd, 

Since  tiie  stem  Parliament  of  late 

Has  stript  of  ancient  rights  their  state  | 

Not  tigers  when  their  raelps  are  missing  | 

Not  serpents  in  the  sunshine  hissing ; 

Not  snake  in  tail  that  carries  rattle; 

Not  fire,  nor  plague,  nor  blood,  nor  battle^ 

Is  half  so  dr^M  by  the  throng, 

As  thy  yile  persecutmff  tongue. 

If  e'er  the  restless  dack  that 's  in  it 

Gives  thy  head  leaye  to  think  a  minute, 

Think  what  a  penance  we  must  bear. 

Thy  damn'd  impertinence  to  hear. 

Where'er  I  run,  or  stand,  or  sit, 

Thou  still  art  in  th'  repeating  fit : 

Wearied,  I  seek  a  nap  to  take ; 

But  thy  cursed  muse  keeps  me  awake. 

At  church  too,  when  the  or^an  's  blowing. 

Thy  louder  pipe  is  still  a-gome. 

Nor  park  nor  bagnio  's  from  uiee  free ; 

All  places  are  alSie  to  thee. 

Learn  wisdom  once,  at  a  friend's  instance. 

From  the  two  fellows  at  St  Dunstan's : 

Make  not  each  man  thou  meet'st  a  martyr  i 

But  strike,  like  them,  but  once  a  quarter.      Tom  Broume 

XLY.      TO  THB   SAKE. 

Whether  Phoebus  fled  from  the  table  and  supper  of  Thy- 
estes,  I  do  not  know :  I  flee  frt)m  yours,  Ligurmus.  It  is 
certainly  a  splendid  one,  and  well  mmished  with  excellent 
dishes,  but  nothing  pleases  me  when  you  recite.  I  do  not 
want  you  to  put  upon  table  turbots  or  a  mullet  of  two  pounds 
weight,  nor  do  I  wish  for  mushrooms  or  oysters ;  what  I 
want  is  your  silence. 
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Whether  soared  Phcsbus  fled  (my  Lignrine) 
Thyestes'  feast,  I  know  not ;  we  fly  thine  t 
Though  that  thr  table 's  rich  and  noUy  spread, 
Yet  thy  sole  talk  knocks  aU  th'  ex^joyment  dead. 

JPIdeher. 

XLTI.      TO   CAHDIDTrB. 

You  demand  firom  me,  without  end,  the  sttentionB  due  from 
a  dient.  I  go  not  myself,  but  send  you  my  freed-man.  ^  It  is 
not  the  same,"  you  say.  I  will  prove  that  it  is  much  more. 
I  can  scarcely  follow  your  litter,  he  will  carry  it.  If  ^ou 
get  into  a  crowd,  he  will  keep  it  off  with  his  elbow ;  my  sides 
are  i^eaUk^  and  unsuited  to  such  labour.  Whaterer  state- 
ment you  may  make  in  pleading,  I  should  hold  my  tongue ; 
but  he  will  roar  out  for  you  the  thrice-fflorious  ^  brayo !  ** 
If  you  have  a  dispute  with  any  one,  he  w3l  heap  abuse  upon 
your  adversary  with  a  stentorian  voice;  modesty  preventa 
me  from  using  strong  language.  **  Well  then,  will  you  shon 
me,'*  say  you,  ''no  attention  as  my  friend  P  "  Yes,  Candi* 
dus,  every  attention  which  my  freedman  may  be  unable  to 
ahow. 

How  often  do  you  ask  me  to  go  down, 

To  aid  your  interest  in  your  borough  town  P 

I  would  do  all  to  serve  jou  that  I  can : 

Yet  cannot  go :  but  1  will  send  my  man. 

You  say,  't  is  not  the  same ;  I  'U  prove  it  more. 

I  scarce  can  follow  you ;  he  '11  ffo  before. 

Is  there  a  mob  ?  he  11  elbow  folks  away : 

I  am  infirm,  not  used  to  such  rough  play. 

I  can't  repeat  the  popular  things  you  say ; 

He  will  extol  them,  more  than  once  a  day. 

Is  there  a  quarrel  ?  he  '11  be  very  loud : 

I  am  ashamed  to  bully  in  a  crowd. 

"  What !  will  my  firiend  do  nothing,  then  ?  "  say  you : 

All,  that  a  servant  cannot  do,  1 11  do.  Hap. 

XLVn.     TO  FATTSTIirUS. 

Ycmder,  Faustinus,  where  the  Capene  Gbite  drips  with  larps 
drope,^  and  where  the  Almo  cleanses  the  Phrygian  sacrificial 
knives  of  the  Mother  of  the  Gk>d8,  where  the  sacred  meadow 
of  the  Horatii  lies  verdant,  and  where  the  temple  of  the 
Little  Hercules '  swarms  with  many  a  visitor,  Bassus  was 

'  On  aoconnt  of  the  aqueducts  and  springs  near  it.    Jnv.  iii.  11. 
*  Bitker  Hercules  worshipped  as  a  boy^  or  in  allusion  to  the  smallness 
of  the  Isnple 
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taking  his  w»j  in  a  well-packed  chariot,  camring  with  him 
all  the  riches  of  a  fayouied  country  spot.  There  jou  miffht 
haye  seen  csabhagea  with  noble  hearts,  and  both  kinds  of  leeks,^ 
dwarf  lettaoes,  and  beet-roots  not  nnserrioeable  to  the  tor- 
pid stomach.  There,  also  you  might  have  seen  an  osier  ring, 
hrmg  with  fat  thrushes ;  a  hare,  pierced  by  the  fangs  of  a 
Oalnc  hound ;  and  a  sucking-pig,  that  had  neyer  yet  crush- 
ed  bean.  Nor  did  the  mnnmg  footman  go  idly  before  the 
carriage,  but  bore  eggs  safely  wrapped  in  hay.  Was  Bassus 
going  to  town  ?  No ;  he  was  going  to  his  country-seat.' 

Where  the  Capenian  gate  her  pool  extends, 
Where  to  the  Phrygian  parent  Almo  bends ; 
Where  the  Horatians  yerdure  still  the  spot ; 
Where  puny  Hercoles^s  fkne  is  hot; 
Poor  Bassus  droye  his  team,  but  sanff  no  song ; 
Lumng  the  stmggliuff  stores  of  the  olest  land  along. 

Ijiere  coleworts  mi^t  you  see  of  noblest  shoot ; 
There  might  admire  each  lettuce,  leek,  aod  root  i 
But,  aboye  all,  the  deobstructiye  beet; 
Here  a  rich  frail  of  fatted  thrushes  greet; 
And  here  a  hare,  the  cruel  hounds  could  crunch ; 
With  a  sow's  unwean'd  babe,  that  bean  could  neyer  munch* 

Before  the  car,  behold  no  idler  stray : 
Yet  one  preceded,  stuffing  eggs  in  hay. 
Was  Baasus  winding  his  glad  way  to  town  P 
No :  winding  his  glad  way  to  his  dear  yiUa  down. 

XLym.   TO  OLUS. 

Olus  built  a  poor  man's  cot,'  and  sold  his  farms.  Olus  now 
inhabits  the  poor  man*s  cot. 

Noble  Olus  constructed  a  poor  man's  retreat ; 

Tho'  his  lands  all  he  sold,  ne  possesses  a  seat  £lphnt8t<m. 

XLIX.     TO  JL  HOST. 

Tou  mix  Veientan  wine  for  me,  while  jrou  yourself  drink 
Itosic.  I  would  rather  smell  the  cups  which  you  present  me, 
than  drink  of  them, 

^  Leeks  and  onions  are  meant 

*  Bassus  is  ridiculed  for  the  unprodnctiveness  of  liifl  grounds,  to  which 
he  carried  supplies  from  the  ciw. 

*  A  fancy  cottage,  or  smaller  house  of  reception,  such  as  great  men  built 
for  their  dependents,  or  others,  whom  they  did  not  wish  to  admit  inti 
their  mansiciis. 
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Yon  Mftitiiok  drink,  Yeientan  mt  to  me. 

I  need  not  taste  i  the  smell  dotii  sttisfie.        Wr^kL 

L.    TO  LiaTTBnnTB. 

The  reason  you  ask  us  to  dinner,  Ligurinns,  is  no  other 
than  this,  that  jou  mBj  recite  jour  yerses.  I  have  jost 
put  off  mj  shoes,^  when  forthwith  in  comes  an  immense 
Volume  among  the  lettuces  and  sharp- sauce.  Another  is 
handed,  while  the  first  course  is  lingering  on  the  table: 
then  comes  a  third,  before  even  the  second  course  is  served. 
During  a  fourth  course  jou  recite ;  and  aeain  daring  a  fifth. 
Why,  a  boar,  if  so  often  placed  upon  table,  is  unsavoury. 
If  vou  do  not  hand  over  your  accursed  poems  to  the  mackerd« 
sellers,  Ligurinus,  you  will  soon  dine  alone. 

The  single  cause  why  you  invite, 

Is  that  your  works  you  may  recite. 

I  hardly  had  my  slippers  dropp*d. 

Nor  dreamed  the  entertaixunent  stopp'dy 

When,  mid  the  lettuces  and  salad, 

Is  ushered  in  a  bloody  ballad. 

Then,  lo !  another  bunch  of  lajs. 

While  yet  the  primal  service  stays. 

Another,  ere  the  second  course ; 

A  third,  and  fourth,  and  fifth  you  foree. 

The  boar,  beroasted  now  to  rags. 

Appears  in  vain :  the  stomach  flags. 

The  labours,  that  destroy  each  diSi, 

Were  xiseful  coats  for  firyinff  fish. 

Affirm,  my  Bard,  this  dure  decree : 

Else  you  shall  sup  alone  for  me.  JE^himiim, 

LI.     TO   OALUL. 

When  I  praise  your  face,  when  I  admire  your  limbs  and 
hands,  you  tell  me,  Gkdla,,"In  nature's  garments  I  shall 
please  you  still  better."  Yet  you  always  avoid  the  same  baths 
with  myseUl   Do  you  fear,  G^lla,  that  I  shall  not  please  you  P 

When,  Galla,  thy  face,  hands,  and  1^  I  admire. 
Thou  say'st :  "  I,  when  naked,  more  pleasing  shall  be." 

Tet  one  common  bath  I  full  vainly  require : 

Dost  fear  that  I  shall  not  be  pleasing  to  thee  P  JSlphinston, 

JjU,  to  tokgiliakus. 
You  had  purchased  a  house,  Tongilianus,  for  two  hundred 
^  In  order  to  lie  dowx:  on  the  dining-couch. 
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thonaand  Besteroes ;  and  a  calamity  but  too  frequent  in  thia 
Atf  deatrdjed  it  Gontribntiona  poured  in  to  the  amount 
of  a  million  aeatercea.  May  jou  not,  I  ask,  be  auapected  of 
hiTing  aet  fire  to  jour  own  house,  Tongilianns  P 

Two  hundred  poimd  thy  house,  Tongilian,  cost. 
Which  was  by  fire — a  ctuuice  too  firequentl — ^lost 
Ten  times  as  much  in  lieu  was  gatherd  thee. 
Didst  thou  not  bume  thy  house  in  pollicie  ?        Jfey. 

Lin.     TO   CHLOS. 

I  oould  do  without  your  face,  and  your  neck,  and  your 
hands,  and  your  limbs,  and  your  bosom,  and  other  of  your 
charms.  Indeed,  not  to  fatigue  myself  with  enumerating 
each  of  them,  I  could  do  without  you,  Ghloe,  altogether. 

I  could  resi^  that  eve  of  blue, 

Howe'er  its  splendour  used  to  thrill  me  j 

And  eVn  that  cheek  of  roseate  hue — 
To  lose  it,  Chloe,  scarce  would  kill  me. 

That  snowy  neck  I  ne*er  should  miss, 

However  much  I  Ve  raved  about  it; 
And  sweetly  as  that  lip  can  kiss, 

I  think  I  could  exist  without  it 

In  short,  so  well  Fve  leam'd  to  fast, 
That  sooth,  my  love,  I  know  not  whether 

I  might  not  bring  myself  at  last 
—-To  do  without  you  altogether.        Moort 

LIT.     TO    GALLA. 

Seeing  that  I  canuot  give  you,  Gtdla,  what  you  ask  of  me 
as  the  price  of  your  favours,  it  would  be  much  mere  simple. 
Gtdla^  to  say  No  at  once. 

As  you  well  know  your  price  I  cannot  pay, 

T  were  much  more  simple  No,  at  once,  to  say.  W.  S,  B. 

LY.     TO   OELLIA. 

"Wherever  you  come,  GfeUia,  we  think  that  Cosmus  has  mi- 
grated, and  that  his  bottles  are  broken,  and  his  perfumes 
flowing  about.  I  would  not  have  you  delight  in  outlandish 
superfluities.  You  know,  I  suppose,  that  in  this  manner  my 
dog  might  be  made  to  s^iell  agreeably. 

«  A  celebrated  perfumer,  mentiooed  B.  i.  £p.  88,  and  elsewhere. 
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That  shops  of  odonn  seem  with  thee  to  go. 
And  rich  paiuineB  thou  dost  aroond  thee  throw, 
Think  not  this  much ;  't  is  not  thy  natoxal  smeD, 
A  dog,  like  thee  embalm'd,  would  scent  as  welL 

LTI.    OK*  SAVJCKHA. 

AtBayeima,  I  would  rather  hsTe  a  dafcem  than  aTineysrd, 
as  I  could  sell  water  there  for  much  more  than  wine. 

Lodged  at  Ravenna,  water  sdls  so  dear, 

A  cistern  to  a  Tineyard  I  prefer.  Addiaon. 

LTn.     ON  AK  IKKKBIPSR  JLT  IBlLTKSVIu 

A  crafly  innkeeper  at  Bavenna  lately  cheated  me.  I  aaked 
him  for  wine  and  water ;  he  sold  me  pure  wine. 

By  a  Ravenna  vintner  once  betray'd. 

So  much  for  wine  and  water  mix*d  I  paid  i 

But  when  I  thought  the  purchased  liquor  mine, 

The  ras^  fobb*d  me  off  with  only  wine.  AddiBom. 

A  landlord  of  Bath  put  upon  me  a  queer  itm  .* 
I  ask'd  him  for  punch,  and  the  dog  gave  me  mere  nm.^ 

r.  Wariom. 

LTTU.      TO  BA88U8,  OK  THE   C0VNTBT-H017SS  OV 

FATTSTnnJB. 

Our  friend  Faustinus's  Baian  farm,  Bassus,  does  not 
occupy  an  imgrateful  expanse  of  broad  land,  laid  out  with 
uselesa  myrtle  groves,  sterile  plane-trees,  and  clipped  box- 
rows,  but  rejoices  in  a  real  uneiophisticated  country  scene. 
Here  close-pressed  heaps  of  com  are  crammed  into  every 
comer,  and  many  a  cask  is  redolent  with  wine  of  old  vint- 
ages. Here,  after  November,  when  winter  is  at  hand,  the 
rough  vine-dresser  brings  in  the  ripened  grapes;  the  sa- 
vage bulls  bellow  in  the  deep  valley,  and  the  steer,  with 
forehead  still  unarmed,  yearns  for  the  fight  The  whole 
muster  of  the  fiirmyard  roams  at  large,  the  screaming  goose, 
the  spangled  peacock,  the  bird  which  derives  its  name  from 
its  r^  wings,^  the  spotted  partridge,  the  speckled  fowls  of 
Numidla,  and  the  pheasants  of  the  impious  Colchiani :  the 

^  A  play  on  the  original : 

Callidus  imposuit  nuper  mihi  copo  Ravemus ; 

Ciim  peterem  miztuni,  rendidit  ille 
'  The  phoenicopteros,  or  flamiogo. 
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proud  cocks  caress  their  Shodian  mates,  and  the  turrets 
resound  with  the  murmur  of  pigeons.  On  this  side  mourns 
the  rinffdoTCyOn  that  the  wax-coloured  turtle-dore;  the  greedy 
swine  rollow  the  apron  of  the  hailiff's  wife,  and  the  tend& 
lamb  bleats  after  its  well-filled  mother.  Young  house-bred 
slaTCS,  sleek  as  milk,  surround  the  cheerful  fire,  and  piles 
of  wood  blaze  near  the  jojrous  Lares.  The  steward  does  not, 
through  inactiyity,  grow  pale  with  enervating  ease,  nor 
waste  oQ  in  anointW  himself  for  wrestling,^  but  sets  crafty 
nets  for  greedy  thrushes,  or  draws  up  fish  captured  with  the 
tremulous  line,  or  brings  home  deer  caught  in  the  hunter's 
toils.  The  productiye  garden  amuses  the  well-pleased  towns- 
men,' and  long-haired  children,  fireed  from  the  rule  of  their 
instructor,  d^ght  to  obey  the  farm-bailiff  and  eyen  the 
effeminate  eunuch  finds  enjoyment  in  working.  Nor  does  the 
rustic  come  empty-handed  to  pay  his  respects ;  he  brings  with 
him  white  honey  in  its  waxen  cells,  and  the  conical  cheese 
from  the  forest  of  Sassina.  This  one  offers  the  sleepy  dor- 
mouse, that  the  bleating  young  of  the  haiiy  she-goat;  another, 
the  capon  debarred  fix>m  loyinp;.  TsU  maidens,  daughters  of 
honest  husbandmen,  bring  their  mothers'  presents  in  baskets 
of  osiers.  Work  being  over,  the  cheeiHful  neighbourhood  is 
invited  in ;  nor  does  a  stinted  table  reserve  its  &nties  for  the 
morrow,  but  every  one  eats  his  fill,  and  the  well-fed  attendant 
has  no  cause  to  euvy  the  reeling  guest.  But  you,  Bassus, 
possess  in  the  suburbs  of  the  city  a  splendid  mansion,  where 
your  visitor  is  starved,  and  where,  frt)m  I'ofby  towers,  you  look 
over  mere  laurels  secure  in  a  garden  where  Priapus  need 
fear  no  thief.  You  feed  your  vinedresser  on  com  vehich  you 
have  bought  in  town,  and  carry  idly  to  your  ornamental  mrm 
vegetables,  egffs,  chickens,  fruits,  cheese,  and  wine.  Should 
your  dwelHng  DC  called  a  country-house,  or  a  town-house  out 
of  town? 

At  my  Faiutinus*  country-house  there  growes 

No  equal  ranked  shady  myrtle  rowes, 

Or  barren  plane-trees ;  no  boxe-hedgea  there 

Cut  into  various  figures  doe  appeare 

To  please  the  eye,  engroscdng  a  large  field, 

Ana  nought  but  an  unfruitful  prospect  yield, 

^  He  employs  bimMlf  in  mete  profitable  occupations.    Perdere  ohum 
§t  operam^  says  the  adage.  '  Who  come  to  risit  the  place. 
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But  more  delights  in  the  true  country's  dretiy 

In  wilder  forms  afibrding  rich  increase. 

The  hemes  and  gamers  there  with  come  are  filPdt 

And  frag^t  wines  the  spacious  cellars  Yield ; 

There  (vinta^  past)  when  winter  dairs  begin, 

The  rough  Tme-dresser  latter  grapes  orings  in ; 

Fierce  bulls  low  in  the  Tales,  and  there  &li^ht 

The  wanton  calyes  with  budding  homes  to  fhght 

The  yard  all  sorts  of  poultry  there  mayntaynes ; 

Shrill  ppeese,  and  peacocks  with  their  starry  traynes } 

The  cnmson  and  r^umidian  birds  there  nest, 

Pheasant,  and  partridge  with  his  speckled  breast ; 

The  lustfioll  cocks  the  Rhodian  henns  there  tread, 

'With  moaning  doTCs  the  house-topp  's  covered } 

The  rmg-doTes  in  their  moumfull  notes  complayne, 

Which  uie  soft  turtles  echo  back  againe ; 

Hie  grontling  swine  follow  the  house-wife's  feete. 

The  tender  lunbes  for  their  dam's  teats  doe  bleate ; 

The  milk-fedd  downes  begird  the  shining  hearth. 

And,  warm'd  with  the  huge  loggs,  begin  uieir  mirth. 

The  caterer,  nott  with  ease  lan^^iishing, 

Butt,  with  his  pavnefull  swett,  the  cates  brings  in  i 

For  greedy  thrusnes  with  spredd  netts  hee  waytes  i 

Or  angling  taketh  fishes  with  his  baytes ; 

Or  deoe  caught  in  the  toyles  he  bringeth  home. 

The  meny  maydes  supj^lv  the  gardncr  s  roome. 

The  nicer  pages  here  witnout  command 

Dcjight  in  country-worke  to  have  their  hand, 

And  the  neate  chamberlayne  putts  in  his  too. 

No  &rmer  there  doth  empty-handed  ffoe 

To  Tisit  you. — One  honny  in  the  comoe, 

Another  curds  and  creame  firom  his  owne  home 

By  th'  next  wood's  side ;  some  sleepy  dormice  give, 

A  kidd,  or  capons  forced  chaste  to  liYe ; 

And  with  their  baskets  the  plumpe  girles  are  sent 

Their  mothers'  sifts  and  service  to  present 

Harvest  being  done,  neighbours  invited,  there 

No  dish  reserved  is  for  next  daye's  fare ; 

All  eate  their  fill ;  nor  does  the  wayter  curse 

The  fiill-fedd,  well-drench'd  guest,  'cause  hee  has  worse. 

You  your  neate  hungr]^  suburbe  house  mar  prayse. 

From  your  balconies  viewing  naught  butt  bayes ; 

You  no  Priapus  neede  there  to  preserve 

Your  fruite :  your  gardein  would  your  gardner  stervt. 

When  from  tne  cit^  thither  you  retreate. 

You  must  bringe  with  you  (if  you  meane  to  eate) 
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Yonr  nlladei,  pooltnr,  fruites,  cheese,  and  your  wbb. 
Else  on  your  painted  Tiands  you  must  dine. 
Is  this  tnat  thing  your  oounfa^-house  you  call  P 
No.  Tis  your  c^-house  without  the  walL 

Old  MS,  leth  CenL* 

LIZ.     OK  JL  OOBBLBB  AlTD  JL  DTSB. 

A  paltry  cobbler,  O  elefi;ant  Bononiay  has  exhibited  to  thee 
a  show  of  gladiators ;  a  dyer  has  done  the  same  to  Mutina. 
Now  where  will  the  innkeeper  exhibit  ?  ^ 

On  the  CMler  and  FuUer  ;  To  the  Vmtner. 

Thee,  Bononia,  thy  mender ;  thee,  Mutina,  Scrub 

Gave  a  boon:  where  shalt  tiiou  give  one,  grape-suckinff  ^bP 

Lx.    TO  poimoTrs. 

Seeing  that  I  am  invited  to  dinner,  and  am  no  longer,  as 
before,  to  be  bought,'  why  is  not  the  same  dinner  given  to  me, 
as  to  you  P  You  partake  of  oysters  &ttened  in  the  Lucrine 
lake ;  1  tear  my  lips  in  suckinc;  at  a  limpet.  Before  you  are 
placed  splendid  mushrooms ;  I  help  myself  to  such  as  are  fit 
only  for  pigs.  Yon  are  provided  with  a  turbot ;  I  with  a 
sparolus.'  The  golden  turtle-dove  fills  jour  stomach  with  its 
over-fiittened  bmiy ;  a  magpie  which  died  in  its  cage  is  set 
before  me.  Why  do  I  dme  without  you,  Posticus,  when  I 
dine  with  you  P  Let  it  be  of  some  pront  to  me  that  the  spor* 
tula  exists  no  longer ;  let  us  eat  of  the  same  dishes. 

Me,  as  a  friend,  to  supper  you  invite : 

Why  have  we  then  our  supper  difierent  quite  P 

Colchester  oysters  you,  and  mussels  I P 

Yours  perigord,  and  mine  a  mutton  pie  P 

I  have  no  rarities,  you  eat  them  up : 

Strange!  I  should  with  you  and  without  you  sup ! 

Came  I,  to  see  the  king  at  table,  hither  P 

If  we  must  eat,  pray  let  us  eat  togeUier.  Sap 

LXI.      TO    CINNA. 

Whatever  favour  you  ask,  presuming  Cinna,  you  call 
nothing :  if  you  ask  for  nothing,  Cinna,  I  refuse  you  nothing. 

•  For  other  Tersioos  or  translations  of  this  Epigram  see  Pope,  in 
Guardian,  173,  The  Connoisseur,  33,  and  Ben  Joneon,  in  his  Penshurst. 

^  An  expression  of  indignation  that  low  characters  should  gire  shows 
to  the  populace.    See  Ep.  16.  '  An  alluflion  to  the  abolition  of  the 

sportula ;  Ep.  7.  *  ^KtrtduSj  some  unknown  kind  of  fish.    Some 

th^Uthebieam.  SeePlin.H.N.xzxii.ll;  Cels.iL  18;  Ov.  Hal  lOd. 
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Whate'er  yon  ask,  *tia  nothing,  itfll  yon  ocy : 

If  nothing,  Cinna,noliung  111  deny.  Wri^ 

Tis  a  mere  nothmg  that  yon  ask*  you  cry : 

If  you  aak  nothing,  nodiing  I  deny.  Say. 

Lxa.    TO  Qunrrus. 

Beoanae  you  purchase  Blayea  at  a  hundred  and  often  two 
hundred  thousand  sesterces ;  because  you  drink  wines  stored 
in  the  reign  of  Numa ;  because  your  not  oTer-large  stock 
of  furniture  cost  you  a  million ;  because  a  pound  weight  ox 
wrought  silver  costs  you  five  thousand;  because  a  golden 
chariot  becomes  yours  at  the  price  of  a  whole  farm ;  because 
^our  mule  cost  you  more  than  the  value  of  a  house  ^— do  ^ou 
imagine  that  such  expenses  are  the  proof  of  a  great  mind, 
Quintus  ?  You  are  mistaken,  Quintus ;  they  are  the  extra* 
vagances  of  a  small  mind. 

Upon  rich  liveries  no  expense  you  spare 

lionr  Rhenish  older  than  the  mrst  irench  war ; 

Your  little  cabinet  cost  hundreds  three, 

And  fiill  as  much  your  little  carved  settee ; 

Your  gilded  coach  a  moderate  estate ; 

More  than  a  house  your  pad  is  valued  at 

Think  yon  you  show  a  soul  by  this  expense  P 

A  little  one  it  is,  and  void  of  sense.  ilay. 

Milo,  forbear  to  call  him  blest 

That  only  boasts  a  large  estate, 
Should  all  the  treasures  of  the  East 

Meet,  and  conspire  to  make  him  sreat   *  *  * 
Let  a  broad  stream  with  golden  sands 

Through  all  his  meadows  roll, 
He 's  but  a  wretch,  with  all  his  lands. 

That  wears  a  narrow  souL  Dr  WaUt, 

LXm.      TO  COTILVS. 

Cotilos,  you  are  a  beau;  so  say  many,  Cotilus,  I  hear; 
but  tell  me,  what  is  a  beau  ?  "A  beau  is  one  who  arranges 
his  curled  locks  gracefully,  who  ever  smells  of  balm,  and 
cinnamon ;  who  hums  the  sones  of  the  Nile,  and  Cadiz ;  who 
throws  his  sleek  arms  into  various  attitudes ;  who  idles  away 
the  whole  day  among  the  chairs  of  the  ladies,  and  is  ever 
whispering  into  some  one's  ear ;  who  reads  little  billets-doux 
from  this  ouarter  and  that,  and  writes  them  in  return ;  who 
avoids  ruffling  his  dress  by  contact  with  his  neighbour's 
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deeye ;  who  knows  with  whom  eyerjbody  ii  in  lo^e ;  who 
flutters  from  feast  to  tesMt ;  who  can  recount  ezactlj  the  pe« 
digroe  of  Hirpinus."  >  What  do  jeu  tell  me  P  is  this  a  beau« 
Cotilus  P  Then  a  beau,  Cotilus,  is  a  Teiy  trifling  thing. 

Oh !  Jemmy,  ToaVe  a  bean !  Not  I  alone 

Say  this,  but 't  is  the  talk  of  all  the  town. 

Pnrthee  be  free,  and  to  ihj  friend  impart 

Wnat  is  a  bean.  Ay,  sir,  with  all  my  heart 

He  'a  one  who  nicely  carls  and  combs  his  hair, 

And  visits  Sedgwick  monthly  all  the  year ; 

Sings  bawdy  songs  and  hams  them,  as  alons 

Flaunting  he  waUu  throagh  the  admiring  wong ; 

All  the  day  long  sits  with  the  charming  mir, 

And  whisners  pretty  stories  in  their  ear ; 

Writes  biUets-doaz,  shuns  all  men  as  he  goes, 

Lest  their  uoJiallow'd  touch  should  daub  ois  clothes  ; 

He  knows  year  mishap ;  nay,  at  every  feast 

He  11  teU  UM  pedigree  of  every  guest. 

Is  this  a  beau  P  Faith,  Jemmy,  I'll  be  plain, 

A  beau  'a  a  bawble,  destitute  of  brain.  Tom  BrwDn9. 

They  tell  me,  Cotilas,  that  you  're  a  beau : 

What  this  is,  Cotilus,  I  wish  to  know. 

"A  beau  is  one  who,  with  the  nicest  care. 

In  parted  locks  divides  his  curling  hair ; 

One  who  with  balm  and  cinnamon  smells  sweet, 

Whose  humming  lips  some  Spanish  air  repeat; 

Whose  naked  arms  are  smoothed  with  pumice-stone^ 

And  toss*d  aboat  with  graces  all  his  own  : 

A  beau  is  one  who  takes  his  constant  seat, 

From  mom  to  evening,  where  the  ladies  meet ; 

And  ever,  on  some  som  hovering  near. 

Whispers  some  nothing  in  some  fair  one's  ear ; 

Who  scribbles  thousand  billets-doux  a  day  ; 

Still  reads  and  scribbles,  reads,  and  sends  away : 

A  beau  is  one  who  shrinks,  if  nearly  press'd 

By  the  coarse  garment  of  a  neighbour  guest ; 

Who  knows  who  flirts  with  whom,  and  still  is  found 

At  each  good  table  in  successive  round : 

A  beau  is  one — none  better  knows  than  he 

A  race-horse,  and  his  noble  pedigree  "— 

Indeed  P    Why,  Cotilus,  if  this  be  so. 

What  teasing  trifling  thing  is  call'd  a  beau!  EUm. 

1  The  name  of  a  horse  fiuneus  in  the  chariot-races.    Javenal,  viiL  62> 
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LXIT.     TO  OiiBBLUnrB. 

The  Sirens,  those  seductive  destroyers  of  marinon  with 
iheir  deceitful  blandishments  and  £ital  caresses,  whom,  onioe 
listened  to,  nobody  had  before  been  able  to  quit,  the  cnStj 
ITlysses  is  said  to  have  escaped.  Nor  do  I  wonder  at  it;  but 
I  should  have  wondered,  Gassianus,  had  he  escaped  from 
Canius,  ^  when  reciting  his  yerses. 

The  seamen's  menj  min,  killing  joy. 
The  syrens,  who  with  mdody  destroy. 
That  sly  Ulysses  had  the  power  to  leave. 
When  all  besides,  with  eharms,  they  did  deceive, 
I  wonder  not :  but  this  I  should  aunire^ 
From  Camus'  fett'ring  tongue  could  he  retire. 

Anon.  1606. 
Lxy.    TO  siADUKSinrs. 

The  perfume,  which  is  exhaled  by  the  apple  bitten  by  a 
young  damsel;  by  the  zephyr  that  passes  over  tne  saffiron-fields 
of  Coryda ;  by  the  vine,  when  it  flowers  white  with  its  first 
clusters ;  by  grass  just  cropped  by  the  sheep ;  by  the  myrtle ; 
by  the  Arabian  spice-gatherer ;  by  amber  ruboed  with  the 
hand ;  by  the  fire  pale  with  eastern  firankincense ;  by  the 
turf  lightly  sDrinkled  with  summer  showers ;  by  the  chaplet 
resting  loosely  on  locks  dripping  with  naid:  all  this  fra- 
grance, cruel  Diadumenus,  is  combined  in  your  kisses. 
What  would  it  not  be,  were  you  to  grant  them  without 
grudging? 

As  apples  smell  bitt  by  a  youne  girle's  tooth, 

Or  winde  past  o'er  a  field  of  sam'on  doth ; 

As  flow'ry  vines  when  their  first  budds  forth  peepe. 

Or  fragrant  grass  new  cropt  by  tender  sheepe ; 

As  mynLe  or  the  Arabian  mowers  scent; 

Chaft  gums,  or  fumes  which  spices  burnt  present : 

As  furrows  sently  sprinkled  with  heat  showers. 

As  locks  oykd  with  nard  and  crown'd  with  flowers  : 

So  smell  thy  half-lipp'd  kisses,  cruell  fayre ; 

If  fireely  giv^n  how  sweeter  much  they  were ! 

OldMS.lQth  Cent 

LXyi.      OK  MASK  AKTOKT  JlSTD  POTHIKTrS. 

Antony  was  guilty  of  a  crime  similar  to  that  committed  b  j 
Pothinus ;  either  sword  cut  off  a  sacred  head.    The  one,  thy 

^  See  B.  I.  Sp.  70. 


BOOK  m.]  inesiiis:  16S 

head,  0  Borne,  when  thou  waat  celebrating  with  joy  laurelled 
tritimphB ;  the  other,  when  thou  waat  oiaplaTing  thy  elo- 
ouenoe.  Yet  the  case  of  Antony  ia  worae  than  that  of 
rothinna;  Pothinua  did  the  deed,  for  hia  maater,  Antony 
for  himaelf.* 

Alike  mat  Pompey  and  sage  Tolly  bled ; 

Sevta^a  alike  each  yenerable  head  j 

Rome  on  that  head  her  iaurell'd  tnnmphs  saw  ; 

Heard  her  free  roioe  from  this  enforce  her  law. 

Toil,  Antony,  Pothinus  haye  outdone ; 

His  was  his  master's  crime ;  but  yours  your  own.     JEToy. 

Lxyn.    TO  Boia  lazt  BAXLona. 

Ton  are  loiterinff,  aaOora,  and  know  nothing  of  yonr  bnai« 
neaa,  more  aluggi£  than  Yatemua  and  Banna;*  thron^h 
whoae  aleepy  watera  while  yon  take  yonr  way,  yon  juat  £p 
your  idle  oara  to  meaaured  time.  Already  Phaeton  ia  de« 
aoending,  and  JEthon  '  ia  perapiring ;  the  day  haa  reached  ita 
ffreateat  heat,  and  noon  unyokea  the  tired  horaea  of  the  hua- 
bandman.  But  you,  floating  negligently  on  the  unrippled 
waters,  enjoy  your  leisure  m  a  safe  bark.  You  are  net 
aailors,  1  consider,  but  Argonauts.^ 

Wby,  my  lads,  more  slugnsh  go. 

Than  Vetrenus  or  the  Po  ? 

Ihink  ye  thro'  their  still  ye  steer. 

Drawling  oars,  to  wait  the  cheer  P 

Phagton  oegins  to  fire : 

.£thon,  lo  I  in  full  perspire. 

Now  the  noontide  hour  proceeds 

To  repose  the  panting  steeds. 

Te,  serene  upon  the  wave, 

Sun,  and  wind,  and  water  braye. 

No  mere  navigators  now, 

Te  are  Argonauts,  I  yow.  JElphinsUm, 

LXVIil.      TO  THE   MODEST  ICATBOV. 

Thus  fiff  this  book  is  written  entirely  for  you,  chaste  ma- 

*  Mark  Antony  put  Gioero  to  death  to  gratify  his  own  rerenge ;  Pothinus 
persoaded  Ptolemy  to  hare  Pompey  put  to  death  for  the  benefit  of  Cnsar. 

'  Small  riTers  in  Gallia  Togata,  where  Martial  was  residing. 
>  One  of  the  son's  horses. 

*  An  untranslatable  pun  on  the  word  Argonauts,  which  Marlla.  fan« 
cifnlly  compounds  of  the  Greek  words  dpf6c  "slow,"  and  va^rtit,  **a 
suknr." 

Mi 
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trou.  Do  jou  ask  for  whom  the  sequel  is  written  P  Eor  myt 
self.  The  gymnasium,  the  warm  baths,  the  race-course, 
are  here;  you  must  retire.  We  lay  aside  our  garments; 
spare  yourself  the  sight  of  us  in  that  state.  Here  at  last, 
alter  her  wine  and  crowns  of  roses,  Terpsichore  is  intoxicated, 
and,  laying  aside  all  restraint,  knows  not  what  she  says.  She 
names  no  longer  in  doubtful  guise,  but  openly,  that  deity ' 
whom  triumpmint  Venus  welcomes  to  her  temple  in  the  sixth 
month  of  the  year ;  whom  the  bailiff  stations  as  protector 
in  the  midst  of  his  garden,  and  at  whom  all  modest  maidens 
gaze  with  hand  before  the  &ce.  If  I  know  you  well,  you 
were  laying  down  the  long  book  from  weariness ;  now  you 
will  read  diligently  to  the  end. 

To  thee,  gniTe  matron,  hitherto  my  book 

I  write.    Towards  whom,  dost  ask,  ^e  rest  doth  look  ? 

Myself^  the  race,  the  baths ;  retire  thou  then, 

VTe  strip,  forbear  to  look  on  naked  men. 

Well-soaked,  Terpsichore  weighs  not  what  she  says ; 

Nioeness  *mon^  caps  and  roses  down  she  lays ; 

And  though,  without  disguise,  she  plainly  names,    1 

In  broadest  terms,  what  yearly  Roman  Barnes  > 

To  Venus  offer,  cares  not  who  her  blames ;  ) 

T  is  that,  I  mean,  our  hinds  in  gardens  place. 

And  maids  peep  at,  with  hands  before  their  ^e. 

If  now  I  know  thee,  though  my  book  before 

l^d  thee,  thou  It  eager  be  to  read  it  o'er.      Anon,  1695. 

LXEZ.      TO   COSOOKIUS. 

Inasmuch  as  you  write  all  your  epigrams  in  chaste  words, 
and  ribaldry  is  nowhere  to  be  found  in  your  verses,  I  admire 
you,  I  praise  you ;  no  human  being  is  more  pure  than  your* 
self.  But  no  page  of  mine  is  without  freedoms  of  language. 
Mine,  then,  let  sportive  youths,  easy  ^damsels,  and  the  old 
man  who  is  tortured  by  ms  mislxess,  read.  But  your  respect- 
able and  immaculate  writings,  Gosconius,  must  be  read  only 
by  children  and  virgins. 

That  all  thy  epigrams  thou  dost  indite 
In  cleanest  terms,  nor  one  broad  word  dost  write, 
I  praise,  admire ;  how  chaste  alone  thou  art ! 
Such  crimes  my  pages  show  in  every  part  ^ 

^  Priapas. 
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The  whidi  the  waggish  youth  and  malda  approTe, 
The  older,  too,  who  feel  the  eting  of  love. 
But  yet,  I  mutt  oonfess,  thy  holy  yene 
DeMrrei  much  more  with  children  to  conyerae. 

Anon.  1695. 

LXX.     TO  BOJBViKlJS. 

Yon,  Scefmoa,  who  were  recently  the  husbaxid  of  Aofidia, 
are  now  her  gallant ;  while  he  who  was  yonr  riral  is  now  her 
huaband.  Wny  should  you  take  pleasure  in  her,  as  the  wife 
of  your  neighbour,  who,  as  your  own  wife,  gave  you  no  plea* 
sure  P  Is  it  that  obstacles  alone  inspire  you  with  ardour  P 

Aufidia's  now  {gallant,  who  wast  her  lord ! 
Her  lord  thy  nyal,  once  again  abhon^d ! 
Why  like  anothei^s,  nor  tmne  own  endure  ? 
Canst  feel  no  fervour,  where  thou  art  secure  ? 

EiphmitoH. 

TiTTT.      TO  ITjBTOLirS. 

Your  slave,  Nsvolus,  is  suffering  from  a  disgraceful  dis- 
ease ;  yourself^  from  one  analogous  to  it.  I  am  no  sorcerer, 
but  I  Know  whal  you  are  about. 

LTm.      TO   BAV7SIA. 

Vis  futui,  nee  vis  mecum,  Saufeia,  larari : 

Nescio  quod  macnum  suspicor  esse  nefas. 
Aut  tibi  nannossB  dependent  pectore  mammae, 

Aut  sulcoB  uteri  prodere  nuda  times ; 
Aut  infinite  lacerum  patet  inguen  hiatu, 

Aut  aliquid  cunni  prominet  ore  tui. 
Sed  nihil  est  horum,  credo,  pulcherrima  nuda  es. 

Si  verum  est,  yitium  pejus  habes ;  fatua  es. 

To,  o  SaufeUa,  Tuoi  essere  immembrata,  ne  vuoi  lavarti  'meco. 
Non  so,  ma  sospetto  qoalche  gran  difetto :  o  che  le  mamme  ti  pen- 
dono  rugose  dal  petto,  o  che  tend  di  lasdar  vedere  i  solchi  del  tuo 
ventre :  o  che  la  laeera  tua  nin£s  si  vede  nella  snusurata  tua  aper- 
tura :  o  qoalche  altra  cosa  vien  fiiori  dal  fesso  della  tua  natura.  Af a 
nulla  d  m  tutto  questo,  credo  che  nuda  sei  beUissima.  S*egli  k  vero, 
hai  un  vizio  peggiore :  sei  fatua.  Uraglia, 

LXnU.      TO  PH(EBUS. 

Dermis  cum  pueris  mutuniatis, 

Et  non  stat  tibi,  Phoebe,  quod  stat  illii. 
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Quid  Tis  me,  rogo^  FhoDbe,  soBpicaii  P 
Mollem  credere  te  Tinun  Toleram, 
Sed  rumor  negat  eeae  te  dnsBdum. 

Ta  donui  oon  giorani  membrati,  e  non  ti  sta,  o  Febd,  quel  eha 
8t»  a  Icnro.  Che  Tuoi,  dimmi,  o  Febo,  ch'  io  ne  8o«petti  ?  ToleTO 
erederti  un  cinedo :  ma  quel  che  si  dice  non  k  che  Bti  un  cinedo. 

Oraglia, 

LXZir.      TO  OABGILIAimS. 

With  the  psilothrum  ^  jou  make  sleek  jour  face,  with  the 
dropoz '  your  bald  head.  Are  you  a&aid  of  the  barber,  Gkir- 
gilianus  r  How  wiU  jour  nails  &re  P* — ^for  certainlj  jou  can* 
not  pare  them  bj  means  of  resin  or  Venetian  claj.'  Cease, 
if  JOU  haye  any  modesty  left,  to  disgrace  jour  miserable  head, 
Gmrgilianus :  leaye  such  things  for  the  other  sex. 

One  lotion  smngs  thj  &oe,  and  one  thj  crown. 
Dost  dread  the  rasor,  or  dost  hope  renown  ? 
How  treat  thj  telons  P    Them  corrode  awaj 
Nor  can  fell  rosin,  nor  Venetian  daj. 
Cease  then,  and  blnah  t^  expose  thy  barren  scull : 
One  daubs  but  where  one  may  nor  shaye  nor  culL 

LXXy.     TO  LTJPS&CU8. 

Stare,  Luperce,  tibi  jam  pridem  mentula  destt: 

Luctans  demens  tu  tunen  arrigere. 
Sed  nihil  erucsd  faciunt  bulbique  salaces, 

Improba  nee  prosunt  jam  satureia  tibi. 
Coepisti  puras  opibus  corrumpere  buccas : 

Sic  quoque  non  yiyit  soUicitata  Venus. 
Mirari  satis  hoc  quisquam  yel  credere  possit. 

Quod  non  stat,  magno  stare,  Luperce,  tibi  P 

Gia  da  lungo  tempo,  o  Luperoo,  il  tao  membro  cessa  stare,  tutta- 
Tia  tu  arrabiato  ti  siord  arrigere.  Ma  nulla  fanno  le  rughe,  e  gii 
inciteroli  bolbi,  ne  tampoco  ti  gioTa  la  oltre  modo  lasdva  satureia. 
Tentasti  corrompere  con  riochezze  le  innocenti  bocche.  Venere 
soQecitata  cosi  non  ha  Tigore.  Kessuno  c'd  che  possa  ci6  bastante- 
mente  ammirare  o  creoere,  che  cid  che  non  ti  consta,  tanto,  o 
Luperoo,  ti  costL  Oraglia, 

Scallions  and  lose  rochets  nought  prevail. 
And  heightening  meats  in  operation  fail ; 

^  Names  of  unguents.       *  The  Roman  barbers  used  to  pare  <lie  nxils. 
*  Materials  of  which  unguents  for  the  face  and  head  were  made. 
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Thy  wealth  bbgiiis  the  pure  cheeks  to  defile. 
So  Teneiy  provok'd  liyes  but  a  while : 
Who  can  admire  enough,  the  wonder  *8  eueh, 
That  thj  not  standing  stands  thee  in  so  much  P 

Fletehmr. 
Lxm.    TO  BASstrs. 

You  are  all  on  fire  for  old  women,  Basaus,  and  look  with 
contempt  on  young  ones ;  and  it  ia  not  a  handsome  lad?  that 
charms  yon,  but  one  just  on  the  brink  of  the  tomb.  Is  not 
this,  I  ask,  madness  ?  is  not  jour  desire  insane  ?  To  love  a 
Hecuba,  and  disdain  an  Andromache ! 

LXXrn.      TO   fiJBTlClTS. 

Neither  mnllet,  B8eticu8,nor  turtle-doTe  delights  you;  nor 
is  hare  CTor  acceptable  to  yon,  or  wild  boar.  Nor  do  sweet- 
meats please  you,  or  slices  of  cake ;  nor  for  you  does  Libya 
or  Phasis  send  its  birds.  You  devour  capers  and  onions 
awimming  in  disgusting  sauce,  and  the  sett  part  of  a  gam- 
mon of  bacon,  whose  freshness  is  disputable ;  and  pilchards 
and  tunny,  whose  fiesh  is  turning  white :  jou  drink  wines 
which  taste  of  the  resin  seal,  and  abhor  Falemian.  I  sus- 
pect that  there  must  be  some  other  more  secret  vice  in  your 
stomach :  for  why,  BaBticus,  do  you  eat  disgusting  meats  ? ' 

Nor  mullet  deliffhts  thee,  nice  Betic,  nor  thrush ; 

The  haie  with  the  scut,  nor  the  boar  with  the  tush; 

No  sweet  cakes  or  tablets :  thy  taste  so  absurd. 

Nor  Libya  need  send  thee,  nor  Phasis,  a  bird. 

But  capers,  and  onions,  besoakine  in  brine. 

And  brawn  of  a  gammon  scarce  doubtful,  are  thine. 

Of  garbage,  or  flitch  of  hoar  tunny,  thou  'rt  vain : 

The  rosin  's  thy  joy,  the  Falemian  thy  bane. 

I  dread  thy  poor  stomach  hints  some  dark  abuse : 

Else  why,  Betic,  relish  alone  the  refuse  (^        Elphinshn. 

LXXViXl.      TO   PATJLIirgs,  OIT  BO^KD  SHIP. 

Yon  have  emptied  your  vessel  once,  Paulinus,  while  the  ship 
was  going  at  full  speed.  Do  you  wish  again  to  repeat  the 
act  ?    You  will  be  a  Palinurus,'  if  you  do. 

As  the  keel  flew,  Paulinus  swell'd  the  sea. 

Would  he  once  more  ?  He  'd  Palinurus  be.    JBlphinston, 

*  He  insinuates  that  Beticus  is  guilty  of  that  with  which  he  charges  him 
in  Ep.  81. 

'  A  play  upon  the  word,  as  if  compounded  of  irclXiy,  '*  agam,"  and 
#dpti»  iormam  rtdden. 
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LZnX.     OK  BIBTO&IUI. 

Bern  peragit  nallAin  Sertoritui,  inchoat  omnes. 
Hunc  ego,  cum  futuit,  non  pato  perfioere. 

Sertorio  intzaprfoide  ogni  ooH^  e  neasuna  ne  tennina.  lo  credo 
ehe  costoi  quando  immembia  nemmen  compiBca.  Oraylia. 

jiTTT,    TO  AFicnrs. 

You  complain  of  no  one,  Apidus ;  you  slander  no  one ;  and 
yet  rumour  sajB  jou  have  an  evil  tongue. 

Apidus  ne'er  oompla jnes,  does  no  man  wrong ; 

Tet  the  Toyce  goes,  he  has  a  filthy  tongue.        FUteher. 

LXTTT.     TO  BJBTICCJS. 

Quid  cum  femineo  tibi,  Bstioe  Ghdle,  barathro  P 
H»c  debet  medioa  lambere  lingua  yiros. 

Absdasa  est  quare  Samia  tibi  mentula  testa, 
Si  tibi  tarn  gratus,  Bstice,  cunnus  erat  ? 

Gastrandum  caput  ^ :  nam  sis  licet  inguine  Ghillus, 
Sacra  tamen  Cybeles  dedpis :  ore  vir  es. 

Che  afikri  hai  to,  o  Betico  GaUo,  ool  femineo  baratro  P  Questa 
toa  lingua  k  fatta  per  lambire  a  mezzo  gli  uomini.  A  che  motiTO 
la  mentola  fu  a  te  con  Samia  tegola  recisa,  se  a  te,  o  Betico,  si 

grato  era  il  c P    II  tuo  capo  merita  esser  castrate :  imperoche, 

ouantanque  sii  Gallo  nelle  pudenda,  tuttavia  inganni  i  sacrifid  di 
iHbele :  sei  uomo  nella  bocca.  QragUa, 

Lxxxn.    TO  Rurus. 

He  who  would  consent  to  be  the  guest  of  Zoilus,  would  not 
hesitate  to  sup  with  the  strumpets  of  the  SummoBuium,^  and 
drink,  without  a  blush,  from  the  broken  pitcher  of  Leda.*  This, 
I  contend,  would  be  both  easier  and  more  decent.  Clothed  in 
an  effeminate  kind  of  robe,  he  lies  upon  a  couch  which  he 
whoUy  covers,  and,  proppc^d  up  on  puiple  and  silk  cushions, 
thrusts  aside  his  guesto  with  his  elbows  on  this  side  and 
that.  At  hand  stands  a  minion,  who  hands  to  his  master, 
ready  to  vomit,  red  feathers  and  toothpicks  of  lentiso 
wood;  while,  if  he  is  oppressed  by  the  heat,  a  concubine, 
reclining  by  his  side,  wafts  upon  him  a  pleasant  coolness  with 
a  greeu  fan ;  and  a  young  slave  scares  away  the  flies  with 

^  A  part  of  the  citj  near  the  walls,  as  its  name  signifies. 

'  A  courtesan.    See  B.  i.  £p.  93 ;  B.  iv.  Ep.  4. 

'  The  feathers  of  the  phoenicoptenis,  used  to  provoke  vomiting. 
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a  rod  of  myrOe.  A  softener,'  with  nimble  art,  strokes  Us 
whde  bodr,  sod  passes  her  skilled  hand  over  all  his  limbs. 
The  signal  of  snapping  his  fingers  is  watched  hj  an 
eonnch,  who  nresentB  him  with  the  vessel  which  his  copious 
dran^ts  nooer  indispensable.  M^while  Zoilus  himseU; 
leaning  bai^wardB  to  the  crowd  at  his  feet,  amonff  the  pup- 
pies who  are  liddng  np  the  giblets  of  geese,  diyides  among 
nis  athletes  the  neck  of  a  wud-boar,  or  nestows  upon  his  fa- 
Tonrite  Hbe  thigh  of  a  turtle-dove ;  and  while  to  vt  is  offered 
wine  from  Ligurian  rocks,  or  such  as  has  been  ripened  in  the 
smoke  of  Maneilles,  he  hands  to  his  creatures  Opimian  nectar 
in  crystalline  and  myrrhine  vases ;  and,  while  ne  himself  is 
drenched  with  essences  from  the  stores  of  Cosmus,  he  is 
not  ashamed  to  divide  amongst  ns  in  a  little  gHt  shell,  nn« 
goents  sudi  as  only  the  lowest  women  use.  Finally,  over- 
come by  many  draughts  from  his  large  cups,  he  &lls  snoring 
asleep.  We  sit  at  the  table,  and,  ordered  to  keep  silence 
while  he  is  fl;rontinff,  drink  each  other's  healths  by  signs.  Such 
is  the  insobnce  which  we  have  to  endure  from  this  presum« 
ing  Malchion ;  nor  do  we  ask  to  be  avenged,  Bufus.  He  has 
an  evil  tongue.* 

Whoe'er  with  a  Zoilus'  treat  can  put  up, 
As  wdl  at  a  prostitute's  table  may  sup ; 
And  e'en,  while  yet  sober,  were  far  better  off 
From  Leda's  lame  porringer  humbly  to  quaff 

Behold  him  betrick'd  on  the  couch  he  has  seized. 
On  either  side  elb'wing  that  he  may  be  eased  i 
Supported  on  purple,  and  pillows  of  silk ; 
The  catamite  standing,  that  nothing  may  bilk. 

To  ZoUus  squeamish  his  minister  lends 
The  mddy  provokers,  and  lentisk  extends : 
And  now  in  a  swim  while  he 's  stewing,  poor  man! 
A  lolloping  concubine  flaps  the  green  fan. 

As  thus  she  restores  him  to  regions  of  liRht, 
A  minion  with  mvrtle  puts  insects  to  flignt. 
Meantime  the  bold  stroker  his  person  must  skim, 
And  ply  her  arch  palm  o'er  his  each  lazy  limb. 

^  Tractatrix.  The  Romtns  carried  their  luxury  and  effeminacv  at  this 
time  to  such  an  extent  as  to  hare  their  limbs  rubbed  by  the  hands  of 
young  slaves  as  they  reclined  at  table.  To  Uiis  practice  the  expression  in 
the  text  refers,  which  we  hare  rentured  to  render  '*  a  softener." 

«  Fellat 


\ 
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lost  nothing  br  Hbe  operation^  since  that  which  pleased  Imt 
in  your  fijaod  Seiphobus  is  stiU  safe. 

QCsoded  lord,  what  could  thee  discompotei 

So  eni^  to  lop  th'  offender*!  noee  ? 

Hut  sofrring  Imib,  as  thine,  was  innocent: 

Nor  fbeli  the  paramour  the  puniihment 

K«^er  canst  thou  hope  t^  extinguish  either  fire, 

"While  the  incendiary  remains  entire.        Sfpkuutim, 

LXXXn.     TO  THE   CHA8TX  ICATBOF. 

I  forewarned  and  admonished  you,  chaste  matron,  not  to 
read  this  part  of  my  sportive  book :  and  yet,  you  see,  you 
continue  to  read.  But  i^  chaste  as  you  are,  yon  go  to  see 
the  acting  of  Pannicolus  and  Latinus,  read  on ;  these  yerses 
are  not  more  shameless  than  the  pantomimes. 

I  wam*d  you,  madam,  not  to  read : 

But  I  foretold,  and  you  proceed. 

If  you  indulge  to  see  some  plays, 

Tou  safely  may  peruse  my  hiys.      Biphifuton. 

LXXXm.      TO  OHIOKX. 

Bumour  says,  Chione,  that  you  have  never  had  to  do  with 
man,  and  that  nothing  can  do  purer  than  yourselfl  And 
yet  when  yon  bathe,  you  veil  not  that  part  which  you  should 
veiL    If  you  have  any  modesty,  veil  your  face. 

LXXXVUl.     OK  TWO  buothxbs. 

Sunt  ^mini  fratres,  diversa  sed  ingitina  lingont. 
Dicite,  dissimiles  sint  magis,  an  similes  P 

Vi  sono  doe  fratelli  somlgliantissimi,  ma  lambiscono  contnrie 
pudenda.    Dite  se  sieno  piu  dissimili,  o  simili  P  OragUa, 

LZXXIZ.    TO  PH(EBTT8. 

Use  lettuces,  Fhoebus,  use  aperient  mallows ;  for  you  have 
a  face  like  one  suffering  from  constipation. 

Use  lettuce  limp,  emollient  mallows  gain : 
Thy  sturdy  stare  bespeaks  a  stubborn  strain. 

Elphimfon. 

xo.    OK  aixuu 

Galla  will,  and  will  not,  comply  with  my  wishes  ;  and  I 
cannot  tell,  with  her  willing  and  not  willing,  what  she  wills. 
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My  QaUa  will  and  wOl  not  biiM  | 

My  &Dey  nerer  oould, 
By  willing  and  not  willhig  thus, 

Suppoae  idiat  Oalla  would.         FUUher, 

zoi.    ov  1.  YXTXiULir  boldhb.^ 

When  a  diBmiflsed  Tetamiy  a  native  of  Bayenna^  was  return* 
xn^  home,  he  joined  on  tiie  wa^r  a  troop  of  the  emascolated 
pneats  of  Qy bele.  There  was  in  dose  attendance  npon  him 
a  runaway  alave  named  Achillas,  a  youth  remarkable  for 
his  handsome  looks  and  saucy  manner.  This  was  noticed  by 
the  efibte  troop ;  and  they  inquired  what  part  of  the  couch  he 
occupied.  The  youth  understood  their  secret  intentions,  and 
ffara  them  false  information;  they  believed  him.  After 
drinking  suffidentlj,  eadi  retired  to  his  couch ;  when  forth- 
with the  malicious  crew  seized  their  knives,  and  mutilated 
the  old  man,  as  he  lay  on  one  side  of  the  couch ;  while  the 
youth  was  safe  in  the  protection  of  the  inner  recess.  It  is 
said  that  a  staff  was  once  substituted  for  a  virgin ;  but  in 
this  case  someuiing  of  a  different  nature  was  substituted  for 
a  stag.* 

When  old  Misitiiis  aonght  his  native  land, 

Chance  bid  him  join  a  sly  Ojrbeliui  band. 

Achillas,  from  his  lord  a  8li^l>'Ty  stray, 

Adhered  the  partner  of  Misitior  way. 

Him  eye  the  naif-men ;  and  their  art  employ, 

To  learn  the  lair  that  hopes  the  beauteous  boy. 

Suspeoting  well  their  aim  to  catch  such  elves, 

Ana  render  them  enervate  as  themselves, 

Their  industry  industrious  to  deride. 

The  pricket  points  the  bed  \  but  not  the  side. 

They  quaff  their  wine,  and  now  the  slumbers  please. 

The  slumbers  o'er,  the  noxious  steel  they  seize. 

Misitius  the^  unman,  who  next  them  lay ; 

Safe  on  the  mner  beam,  and  snug,  the  stray. 

Once,  for  a  virgin,  Ued  a  wond*rous  hind : 

Now,  for  a  deer,  a  dotard  was  consign'd.        W,jilwnaUm. 

XOH.     TO   OALLUS. 

My  wife,  Ghillus,  asks  me  to  allow  her  one  sweetheart, — 
only  one.    Shall  I  not,  Ghdlus,  put  out  his  two  eyes  ?  ' 

^  In  most  copies,  the  first  line  of  this  epigram  is,  Cim  ptUsnt  ptOrim 
Miiitiut  arva  BavemuB,    Schneidewin  reads  mistichu. 

'  Pro  eervo,  Poffitire  sUtos  are  said  to  hare  been  jesthigly  called 
9tr9i^  "  stags  "  or  "  deer."       >  Ludit  in  rerbo ;  per  ocuIob  vult  tette*. 
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Allow  me  one  niUant,  my  consort  eriee. 

I  shall  not,  OaUus,  pluck  out  both  his  eyes.    S^Mutan. 

XCm.      TO  TXTirSTTLLA. 

Though  yon  hAve  seen  three  hundred  oonsulSy  Yetostilla, 
and  have  hfiit  three  hairs,  and  four  teeth,  with  the  cheat  of  a 
grasshopper,  and  the  legs  of  an  ant ;  though  your  forehead 
uiows  more  folds  than  a  matron's  dress,  and  your  bosom 
resembles  a  spider's  web ;  though  in  comparison  with  your 
▼ast  jaws  the  mouth  of  crocodile  of  the  Nile  is  small ;  though 
the  m)g8  at  Eavenna  chatter  more  melodiously  than  you, 
and  the  gnat  of  Atria  sings  more  sweetly ;  though  your 
eyesight  is  no  better  than  the  owl's  in  the  morning,  and 
your  body  exhales  the  odour  of  the  husband  of  the  she-goat ; 
though  your  loins  are  those  of  a  lean  duck,  and  your  len 
shrunk  like  those  of  a  withered  old  Cynic ;  though  the  bath- 
keeper  does  not  admit  you  into  the  bath  till  he  has  ex- 
tinguished his  light,  ana  then  only  among  the  prostitutes 
that  lodge  in  the  tombs ;  though  it  is  winter  with  you  e^en 
in  the  month  of  August,  and  not  even  a  pestilent  fever  can 
unfiieese  you,  you  nevertheless  dare  to  think  of  marriage 
after  two  hunored  years  of  widowhood,  and  insanely  expect 
somebody  to  fall  in  love  with  relics  like  yours.    Who,  I 
ask,  even  if  he  were  willing  to  till  a  rock,  would  call  you 
wife? — yon  whom  Fhilomelus  but  recently  called  fi;rand- 
mother.    But  if  you  will  have  your  corpse  meddled  with, 
let  Coris  the  grave-digger  prepare  you  a  couch,  such  as 
alone  befits  your  nuptial  rites,  and  let  the  kindler  of  the 
funeral  pile  bear  the  marriage  torches  for  the  new  bride. 
Such  a  torch  is  the  only  one  that  Hymen  can  offer  you. 

Alert  Antiquilla,  on  thee 

Kind  consuls  three  hundred  have  smiled : 
What  beauties  remain,  let  us  see, 

Of  one  but  so  lately  a  child. 

Three  hairs,  and  four  teeth,  are  the  dwindle 

Fell  Chronus  allows  thy  command : 
Thy  grasshopper-breast  on  a  spindle 

As  fine  as  an  antling's  can  stand. 

Thy  forehead  more  furrows  has  made, 

Than  any  high  dame  in  her  stole: 
Thy  panterSf  unpropt,  are  decay'd 

To  nets  of  Arachne's  control 
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rhink  not  t2uU  i  search  for  thy  fltwi  f 

Too  mean  a  ; tuvuit  to  be  minel 
Bnt  narrow  the  crocodile's  pawsy 

Comparedf  Antiqaflla,  with  thine. 

Bayenna's  brisk  froglinffs  becroke 
Less  hoarse,  my  gnin  crony,  than  thouf 

And  Adria*s  high  hornets  invoke 
A  hum  then  canst  hardly  avow. 

Thine  eyes  are  as  clear  as  thy  notes : 

Thou  seest  as  the  owl  in  the  mom. 
Thou  smell'st  like  the  lord  of  the  goaU: 

Compare  of  each  kind  is  thy  soom. 

But  now,  to  descend  to  the  stump : 

What  giTcs  an  old  cynic  to  rage, 
Emaciate  duck,  is  thy  rump  ; 

And  bony  the  wsr  he  must  wage. 

The  bather  will  blow  out  his  lamp, 

To  thee  ere  he  open  his  doors ; 
Then,  careless  of  age,  or  of  stamp. 

Admit  all  the  bustuary  whores. 

Bland  August  thy  winter  we  know : 

Insatiate  must  still  be  thy  mawP 
Ah  I  how  can  poor  Hymen  e'er  glow, 

Where  pestuence'  self  cannot  thaw  P 

Thou  only  two  hundred  hast  slain. 
And  would'st  the  third  century  wed : 

Would'st  have  a  man,  maddine  m  Tain, 
Attend  thy  cold  ashes  to  bed  P 

Yet,  wish'd  he  to  harrow  a  stone. 
Who  'd  honour  such  mate  as  a  wife  P 

Whom  call'd  Philomelus  a  crone. 
Who  'd  e'er  call  the  loTe  of  his  lifeP 

But,  scraped  if  thy  carcase  must  be, 

Corlcles  the  clinic  shall  strow 
The  couch :  he  alone  can  agree 

With  thy  hymenean  to  go. 

The  burner  the  torches  shall  bear. 

Before  the  desirable  bride : 
A  torch  can  alone  enter  there ; 

Where  Pluto  himself  will  preside.     JEI^Amsftm. 

lOIV.      TO  EITFTJS. 

lou  say  the  hare  ia  not  suflScientlj  cooked,  and  call  for  a 
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whip.    You  woiQd  rather  cut  up  jjur  cook,  BufuB,  than 
your  haro. 

The  hare  not  done !  yon  storm ;  and  fly  to  flog : 

Bather  than  cut  the  nare,  you  11  cut  tfaie  dog.  E^imUm, 

XOY.     TO  VMYOhVS. 

You  nofer  say,  "  Good  day  I"  first,  Ns^olua :  but  content 
yourself  with  returning  the  salute,  though  even  the  crow  is 
often  in  the  habit  of  saying  it  first.  Why  do  you  expect  this 
from  me,  Nsevolus  P  I  pray  you,  tell  me.  Por  I  consider, 
Nsyolus,  you  are  neither  better  than  I  am,  nor  haye  pre- 
cedence of  me  in  the  eyes  of  the  world.  Both  Cffisars  Eaye 
bestowed  upon  me  praise  and  rewards,  and  have  giyen  me  the 
rights  of  a  lather  of  three  children.  I  am  rewi  br  many; 
and  fiime  has  giyen  me  a  name  known  throughout  the  cities 
of  the  eaitii,  without  waiting  for  my  death.  There  is  some- 
thing, too,  in  this,  that  Bome  has  seen  me  a  tribune,  and  that 
I  sit  in  those  seats  whence  Oceanus '  excludes  you.  I  sus- 
pect that  your  seryants  are  not  eyen  as  numerous  as  the 
Itoman  citizens  that  Cssar  has  made  at  my  request.  But 
you  are  a  debauchee,  NsByolus,  and  play  your  part  excel- 
lently in  that  capacity.  Yes,  now  you  take  precedence  oi 
me,  N»yolus ;  you  haye  decidedly  the  adyantage.  GK>od  day 
to  you. 

Ncyolus  ne'er  salutes  first,  but  replies, 

Which  the  taught  crow  himself  seldom  denies. 

Why  dost  expect  this  from  me,  NsByolus  P 

Since  thou  art  not  more  great  nor  good  than  us  P 

Both  Cflesars  haye  rewarded  my  due  praise, 

And  me  to  th'  priy'lege  of  three  sons  did  raise. 

I  "m  read  by  eyery  mouth,  known  through  the  town, 

And  before  death  receive  my  quick  renown. 

And  this  is  worth  your  note,  I  'm  tribune  too. 

And  sit  where  that  Oceanus  caps  you ; 

How  many  by  great  Caesar's  grant  are  made 

Free  denizens  Moiuse  by  me  twas  pray'd  P 

The  number  far  exce^ls  thy  family : 

But  thou  shock'st  nature,  Neevolus,  feed'st  high : 

Now,  now  thou  over-com'st  me  sheere ;  thus,  thus, 

Thou  art  my  better.  Salye,  Nnvolus.  Fletcher^ 

\  Tbe  officer  who  had  the  charge  of  the  seats  appropriated  to  ths 
kni^ts  in  the  theatre,  and  who  saw  that  no  improper  persons  occupied 
them.    He  is  menUoaed  B.  tL  Kp.  9  and  elsewhere. 
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XOn.     TO   OABGnilUB. 

Lingis,  non  futuis  meam  puellam ; 
Et  garriB  quasi  moDchus,  et  fututor. 
Si  te  prendero,  Ghurgili,  tacebis. 

Tu  lingi,  non  immembri  la  mia  ragazn :  e  ti  milanti  qual  drudoy 
e  qual'  immembratore.    Se  t'acchiappo,  o  Gargilio,  taoeraL 

OragUa^ 

XOm.      TO  BUTTTS. 

J  advise  you,  Bufus,  not  to  let  Chione  read  this  little  book 
of  mine.  Sne  is  hurt  by  mj  verses :  and  she  may  hurt  me  in 
return. 

Let  not  Snow,  my  dear  Mend,  chill  this  bundle  of  snirt. 

If  she  thaw  by  my  fire,  in  her  turn  she  may  hurt.  ^tphmtUm, 

XOTm.    TO   SABELLT7S. 

Sit  tibi  cuius  quam  macer  requiris  F 
Pasdicare  potes,  Sabelle,  culo. 

Vuoi  tu  sapere  quanto  1  tuo  oiripigio  sia  magro  P  tu  puoi,  o  Sa- 
bcUo,  sodomizar  con  quello.  GfragUa, 

XCIX.      TO  THE  COBBLEB. 

You  ought  not,  cobbler,  to  be  angry  with  my  book ;  your 
trade,  and  not  your  life,  is  satirized  in  my  writings.  Allow 
me  innocent  pleasantries.  Why  should  1  not  have  the  right 
of  amusing  myself^  if  you  have  had  that  of  getting  throats 

cut?* 

Why  art  offended,  Cerdo,  with  my  book  P 
Thy  life,  and  not  thy  person,  's  by  me  strook. 
Then  si^er  harmless  wit ;  why  is 't  not  due 
For  me  to  sport,  when  stabbing 's  free  to  you  P 

Fletcher. 

0.    TO  BTjrxrs. 

It  was  twelve  o'clock,  Eufus,  when  I  sent  the  messenger 
to  you,  and,  I  suppose,  he  must  have  been  wet  through  when 
be  nanded  you  my  verses.  For  it  happened  that  the  sky  was 
pouring  down  floods  of  rain.  This  was  exactly  the  weather 
in  which  it  was  proper  for  the  book  to  be  sent.' 

>  See  Eds.  16  and  59. 

3  As  it  deserred  to  be  corrected  with  water  and  a  SDontts ;  see  B  hr 
Ep.  10. 
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I  kied  tliee,  my  Raftis,  a  runner  at  siz, 
Who,  toak'a  to  the  skin,  woold  my  gloriei  praaenti 

While  heaT^  deign'd  her  torrents  most  oopions  to  mix : 
Vo  other  so  proper  way  oould  they  be  sent       NpkmMoMt 


BOOK  IV, 


L    OK  THl-  BKPBBOB  DOIOTIAH'S  BIBTH-SA.T. 

O  AUiFioioirs  birth-day  of  Garaar,^  more  Baored  tiian  that 
on  whidi  the  consciouB  Ida  witnessed  the  birth  of  Dio- 
tnan  Jupiter,  come,  I  pray,  and  prolong  thy  duration  beyond 
the  age  of  I^lian  Nestor,  and  shine  ever  with  tiiy  present 
aspect  or  with  increased  brilliancy.  Let  CsMar,  decked 
Unth  abundance  of  gold,  sacrifice  to  MinerFa  on  the  Alban 
monnt,  and  lei  many  an  oak-garland  pass  throngh  his  im- 
perial hands.  Let  him  welcome  the  approaching  secular 
games  with-  magnificent  sacri^ces,  and  celebrate  the  solem- 
nities due  to  Eomulean  Tarentus.'  We  ask  indeed  sreat 
things,  0  ye  gods,  but  such  as  are  due  to  earth ;  since  ^r  so 
great  a  god  as  Caesar  what  prayers  can  be  extravagant  P 

Caeaar's  bright  birth-day  's  to  be  honour'd  more 
Than  Jove's,  on  Ida's  top  by  Rhea  bore. 
May  Rome  this  day*s  return  more  often  see. 
Than,  aged  Nestor,  thine  was  seen  by  thee. 
And,  than  the  present,  still  more  glorious  be. 
May  he  on  earth  (his  head  adom'a  with  gold) 
Keep  Pallas'  feast ;  as  president  behold 
The  poef  s  and  the  rhetor's  strife,  and  crown 
With  's  mighty  hand  the  highest  in  renown. 
May  he.  the  secular  games,  none  twice  e'er  saw. 
Behold ;  be  privile^d  beyond  nature's  law. 

Great  things  I  au,  but  which  from  heaven  are  due; 
For  such  a  prince  too  much  we  cannot  sue.    Anon.  1605. 

'  Demitisn  was  born  on  the  24th  of  October. 

'  Tareotoa  was  a  place  near  the  Campus  Martios,  where  an  altar  of 
IHnto  ^A  Proserpine  was  buried  in  Uie  ground,  and  was  distnterred  only 
at  the  time  of  the  Secular  Ganfiea. 
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n.  OK  HO&ATn78. 

HonLtioB,  a  litQe  while  ago,  was  the  only  one,  amoxig  all 
the.apectatoTB  of  the  gam«i,  who  anpeared  in  black  dothea, 
when  the  plebeiaiiB,  tiie  knights,  ana  the  Senate,  with  tiieiir  aa* 
cred  chief;  were  sitting  in  white  array.  Suddenly  snow  fell 
in  great  abundance;  and  Horatiua  became  a  spectator  in 
white.* 

Horace,  mid  the  joTial  crew. 

Saw  tike  show  in  sable  hue. 

Third,  and  next,  and  first  estate, 

With  the  chief  all  candid  sate. 

Sadden  burst  the  flaky  snow : 

Horace  saw,  in  white,  the  show.       JBlphtntton, 

n^    OK  THE  8K0W  WHICH  TELL  OK  DOHITIAK  AT  THE 

OAHE8.    , 

See  how  thick  a  fleece  of  silent  congealed  water  flows  down 
upon  the  &ce  and  robes  of  GsBsar.  Still  he  pardons  Jupiter 
for  Bending  it,  and,  with  head  unmored,  amilea  at  the  waters 
condensed  by  the  sluggish  cold,  being  accustomed  to  brave 
the  constellation  of  the  Northern  Bootes,  and  to  disregard 
the  Ghreat  Bear  drenching  his  locks.'  Who  can  be  sporting 
with  the  dried  waters  and  gambolling  in  the  sky  P  I  suspect 
this  snow  came  from  GsBsar  a  little  son.' 

See  the  fleece  of  silent  wave 

Play  on  Csssar's  face  and  Test ! 
See  him  smile,  as  bland  as  brave. 

At  the  slow-oongealing  jest. 

Once  he  could  Bootes  tire, 

Helice  might  soak  his  hair. 
Who  thus  d^  upon  the  fire  P 

It  must  be  the  rayish'd  heir.        ElphinsUm. 

IT.     TO  BASSA. 

Of  the  odour  of  a  lake  whence  the  water  has  retired ;  of 
the  miasmata  which  rise  from  the  sulphureous  waters  of  Al" 

^  It  was  usual  orupnaUr  for  all  the  spectators  to  appear  in  white  at  the 
games  (see  B.  xlr.  Ep.  lo7),  but  this  custom  had  begun  to  be  neglected 
&  the  time  of  Domitiaa.  Some  of  the  commentators  suppose  Martial  to 
intimate  that  the  gods  sent  the  snow  to  show  their  displeasure  at  the  black 
dress  of  Horatius. 

'  An  allusion  to  Domitian's  expedition  into  Germany. 

*  Domitian's  son  by  his  wife  Domitia,  who  died  when  he  was  Tsiy 
young. 
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bola;  of  the  putrid  stench  of  a  marine  fish-pond ;  of  a  lazy 
goat  in  amovoos  dalliance ;  of  the  old  shoes  of  a  tbed  ve- 
teran; of  a  fleece  twice  drenched  in  TTrian  dye;^  of  the 
fasting  breath  of  the  Jews;  of  that  of  wretches  under  ac- 
cusation ;  of  Ae  expiring  lamp  of  the  filthy  Leda ;  of  oint- 
ment made  of  &e  oregs  of  Sabine  oil ;  of  a  fox  in  flight,  or 
of  the  nest  of  the  yiper,— -of  all  these  things,  Bassa,  I  would 
rather  sdmU  than  smell  like  you. 

Of  a  dJTing  ditoh,  the  pool ; 

Cmdeit  dead,  when  mm'rals  oool; 

Of  a  stagnant  pond,  the  gale ; 

Of  a  goat,  when  spirits  fail ; 

Weary.Tet^ran*8  frowsy  Test; 

Fleece  in  purple  twice  bedress'd ; 

FlsTor  of  the  fasting  Jew ; 

Panting  of  the  culprit  crew ; 

LewdeSt  Leda's  dying  lamp ; 

Unguent  of  the  Sabine  Tamp ; 

Fox's  ffight,  snd  viper's  ceil ; — 

BsBsa,  thou  might'st  better  smelL    E^hintUm. 

Y.    TO  FABiAinrs. 

What  do  you,  Pabianus,  an  honest  and  poor  man,  sincere 
in  speedi  and  in  heart,  expect  from  visiting  the  City  P  You 
can  neither  be  a  pander  nor  a  parasite^  nor,  with  your 
monotonous  voice,  a  crier,  to  call  up  persons  trembling 
under  accusation :  nor  can  you  corrupt  the  wife  of  your  dear 
friend,  nor  feel  any  desire  after  frozen  old  wromen,  nor  sell 
empty  smoke  about  the  palace ; '  nor  award  praise  to  Canus, 
or  to  Glaphyrus.'  How  then,  unhappy  man,  will  you 
live  P  '^  I  am  a  trustworthy  person,  a  faitiuul  friend.*'  lliat 
is  nothing  at  all :  it  would  never  nlake  you  a  Philomelus. 

Honest  and  poor,  faithfy  in  word  and  thought. 
What  hath  tnee,  Fabian,  to  the  city  brought  ? 
Thou  neither  the  buffoon  nor  bawd  canst  play ; 
Nor  with  fabe  whiipers  th'  innocent  betray ; 
Nor  eoiTupt  wives ;  nor  from  rich  beldams  get 
A  living  by  thy  industry  and  sweat ; 

^  That  Qiere  mm  an  unpleasant  axnell  from  the  Tyrian  dye  appeart 
from  B.  i  Ep.  50,  OUd^fqUe  veitet  murie$. 

'  Pretflod  to  sell  fkToun  of  the  emperor. 

*  Names  of  musicitas.  Philomelus  was  also  a  musidaa,  and  cs* 
trenely  ridi :  B.  iiL  Ep.  31. 

n  2 
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Nor  wifh  ytSm  promises  and  projeets  dm^  | 
Nor  bribe  nor  latter  any  of  the  great 
But  yon  Ve  a  nan  of  learning,  prudent,  just  i 
A  man  of  oomge,  firm,  and  fit  for  trust 
Why,  you  msj  stay,  and  live  unenvied  here ; 
But  (nhh)  go  back,  and  keep  you  where  yon  were. 

.     TL     TO  XALIBIAVUS. 

Toa  wiBh  to  be  tiiought,  Malisianua,  as  chaste  as  a  mo* 
dest  virgin,  and  as  innocent  as  a  child,  although  yon  are 
more  abandoned  than  he  who  recites  in  the  house  of  Stella' 
poems  composed  in  iJie  metre  of  Tibullus. 

Malisian,  haste,  and  tell  me  how 

Tou  can  unbend  the  modest  brow 

Of  ehaslest  maid,  or  sweetest  child 

That  efcr  blandly  blush'd  or  smiledP 

Whoa  an  tiie  wmle  you  consdons  are 

Of  sentiments  corrupter  far 

Than  he,  who  wakes  a  Stella's  ire 

By  waking  a  Hbullus*  lyre.  JB^himUm. 

Tn.     TO  ETLLTJ8. 

Why  do  you  refuse,  youthful  Hyllos,  to-day,  wha£  yon 
freely  gaye  yesterday  P  Wh^  are  you  so  suddenly  become 
cruel,  who  but  now  were  so  kind  P  x  on  now  excuse  yourself 
on  account  of  your  beard,  and  your  age,  and  jour  haiiy  limbs. 
O  night,  how  long  hat  thou  been,  that  hast  made  a  youth 
into  an  old  man !  why  do  you  mock  me,  Hyllus  P  You  were 
yesterday  a  boy ;  tdl  me,  how  are  you  to-day  a  man  P 

Wby,  how  now,  Hyllus,  child, 

To  yidd  make  such  a  sputter ! 
Who  wast  before  so  mild. 

Nor  yeatur'dst  once  to  mutter  P 

Thy  beard,  thy  bristles,  years, 

Thou  scmpfest  not  attesting: 
How  long  one  night  appears, 

Tliat  sCoots  a  sage  dandestinel 

Butyestaday  a  boj. 

Why  btaye  us  with  thy  treason? 
To-day  thy  pow'rs  employ. 

To  proys  the  man  of  reason*  S^htmttm, 

^  Stella  the  poet,  meBtaoned  B.  L  Ep.  8,  and  elsewhere.    Tibolliu  is 
said  to  hare  wnttea  some  Priapeia  in  iambic  metre. 
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Tin.     TO  XITPHBHtrS. 

The  first  and  seocmd  hours  of  the  day '  exhaost  the  e&nts 
who  pay  thev  respectn  to  their  patrons ;  the  third  ezerdses 
the  km^  of  the  noiqr  pleaders;  until  the  fifth  Borne  employs 
herself  in  yarions  ooeunations ;  the  sixth  brings  rest  to  the 
fii^eoed;  the  seventh  closes  the  day's  labours.  Ihe  eiffhth 
suffices  for  the  games  of  the  oily  nauBstra ;  the  ninth  l)i£  us 
press  the  piled-up  couches  at  toble.  The  tenth  is  the  hour 
tor  my  emisionB,  Buphemus,  when  your  skill  is  preparing 
ambrosial  deHcades,  and  our  excellent  GaBsar  relaxes  his  cares 
with  celestial  nectar,  and  holds  the  little  cups  in  his  powerful 
hand.  At  that  time  give  my  pleasantries  access  to  him ; 
my  muse  with  her  &^  step  fears  to  approach  Jupiter  in 
the  morning. 

The  two  first  hours  o'  th'  ipoat  consumed  are ; 

The  third  in  lawyers' pleadinffs  dt.the  htt ; 

The  trades  of  Borne  the  fourth  and  fifth  employ, 

The  sixth  some  rest,  the  seventh  all  rest  ei\|oy : 

Vrom  eight  to  nine  in  exercise  is  spent, 

The  ninu  on  feasting  all  men  are  mtent : 

The  tenth  hour  *b  proper  for  my  book  and  me. 

And,  Euphem,  thou  who  dost  Uie  board  o'ersee. 

And  order  our  great  lord*8  ambrosial  fare, 

"When  nectar  hu  dissolved  his  public  care, 

Hb  mighty  hand  the  sober  cup  does  hold, 

To  introduce  my  mirth,  thou  may'st  be  bold. 

My  muse  forbears  licentiously  to  rove 

r  th'  mom,  when  serious,  to  importane  Jove.  ^noit.  1695. 

IX.      TO  FABULLA. 

Fabul?^  cbtughter  of  surgeon  Sota,  you  desert  your  bus* 
band  to  loUow  Clitus,  and  give  him  both  presents  and  love. 
You  act  like  a  sot.' 

Of  doctor  Health  thou  wayward  child. 

For  Vainlove  hast  thy  lora  beguiled. 

While  thus  thou  senast  thy  smiles  astmy, 

Nor  Health  directs,  nor  Hope  the  way.      BlphinsUm* 

I.     TO  PATTSTiirgs. 
While  my  book  is  yet  new  and  unpolished,'  while  the  page 

*  Reckoning  from  our  six  in  the  morning. 

*  An  attempt  to  imitate  the  pun  in  Ixftc  dv&ruQ  'without  which  there  is 
BO  point  to  the  English  reader. 

*  CfottAfnnU.    Mot  yet  smoothed  with  the  pumioe-stons. 
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Tludi  denyM  no  man :  If  no  shame  tbenee  spring; 

T«t  lot  thii  ahame  thee,  to  deny  no-tfakig.         fUiehtn 

Zm.     TO  BUTTS,  bV  ▲  EAPFT  XASBIAftl. 

ClaudiaFeregrina,  JEtdfaa^iB  about  to  be  married  to  my  friend 
Padena.  Be  propitioua,  Hymen,  with  thy  torches.  Aa  fitly 
iaprecioaa  cinnamon  united  with  uard,  and  Maasic  wine  iritn 
Attic  honer.  Nor  are  elma  more  fitly  wedded  to  tender 
Tinea,  the  lotoa  more  love  the  watera,  or  the  m^le  the 
river'a  bank.  Mayeat  thou  always  hover  over  their  couch, 
fidr  Concord,  and  may  Venus  ever  be  auapicioua  to  a  couple 
so  well  matched.  In  after  years  may  the  wife  cherish  her 
huaband  in  hia  old  age ;  and  may  she,  when  grown  old,  not 
seem  so  to  her  husband. 

Strange,  Claadia  *8  married  to  a  friend  of  mine. 

O  Hymen,  be  thou  ready  with  thy  pine ! 

That  the  rare  cinnamons  with  the  ipicknard  joyne, 

And  the  Thesean  sweets  with  Msssick  wine. 

Nor  better  doe  the  ebn  and  vine  embnce, 

Nor  the  lote-tree  affect  the  fenny  place. 

Nor  yet  the  myrtles  more 

Love  and  desire  the  shore. 
Let  a  perpetual  peace  sturoond  their  bed, 
And  may  their  loves  with  equall  fire  be  fed! 
May  she  so  love  him  old,  that  to  him  shoe. 
Though  old  indeed,  may  not  seem  so  to  b^       Fleiektr. 

XIY.     TO   SILIUS   ITALICUS. 

Silius,  glory  of  the  Castalian  sisters,  who  exposest,  in 
mighty  song,  the  perjuries  of  barbaric  rage,  and  compellest 
the  perfidious  pnde  of  Hannibal  and  the  faithless  Car- 
thagmians  to  yield  to  our  great  Scipios ;  lay  aside  for  a  while 
thy  austere '  gravity,  and  while  December,  sporting  with 
attractive  ffames,  resounds  on  every  side  with  the  boxes  of 
hazard,  and  plays  at  tropa  with*  fraudulent  dice,^  accord 
some  indulgence  to  my  muse,  and  read  not  with  severe  but 
with  cheerml  countenance  my  little  books^  abounding  with 

^  Some  copies  haVe  rotA ;  some  pompA  ;  some  popA.  TropA  is  a  coih 
jeetnre  of  Brodeus,  adopted  by  Schneidewin.  It  was  a  game  played^ 
throwing  dice  into  a  hole  prepared  for  the  purpose.  See  Pollux,  liL 
103,  and  M  sinecke,  Fr.  Com.  Gr.  IL  p.  113. 
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jocular  pleasantries.     Just  bo  perhaps  inighi  tbe  tender 
Catollos  yentore  to  send  his  sparrow  to  the  great  TirgiL* 

.0  thou,  wfaose  Btndns  in  loitieflt  style 

(O  SiUvs,  glory  of  the  Nine !) 
T^  haibtrouB  wai&re's  Taried  wile, 

Hannibal's  eyer  new  design ; 
And  paint  the  Sojpios  in  the  field, 
Where  Gsrthage  false  was  forced  to  yield, 

Awhfle  your  grandeur  put  away ; 

Beoember  now,  with  rattling  dioe 
Cast  from  the  doubtful  box,  is  gay ; 

And  Popa  <  plied  his  false  deyioe ; 
7  is  now  an  easy  festive  time 
That  wdl  befits  my  careless  rhyme. 

Then  smooth  your  frowns ;  with  placid  broW 
Read,  pr'ythee,  these  my  trifling  lays. 

My  lays  where  wanton  jests  o*er£w ; 
For  &US,  perchance,  his  spanrow's  praise 

Catullus,  whom  sweet  strains  attend. 

To  migh^  Maro  dared  to  send.         Qwrge  Lamh, 

XT.     TO   OJBOILIAinJS. 

When  you  asked  me  yesterday  for  the  loan  of  a  thousand 
sesterces,  CaBcilianaa,  for  six  or  seven  days,  I  said,  ^  I  have 
not  so  much.^  But,  on  the  pretence  of  a  friend's  arrival, 
yon  now  adc'  me  for  a  dish  anci  some  vases.  Are  you  a  fool  ? 
Or  do  you  think  me  a  fool,  my  friend  P  I  refrised  you  a 
thousand ;  shall  I  give  you  five  thousand  sesterces  P 

Ten  pound  thou  begg'dst  to  borrow  th'  other  day, 

Which  speedily  thou  promised  to  repay. 

I  had  it  not,  as  dril  I  did  say. 

But  thou,  by  a  friend's  visit  much  surprised. 

To  borrow  of  me  silver  plate  devised. 

Art  thou  a  fool  ?  or  me  dost  one  suppose  ? 

When  ten  I  would  not,  fifty  pound  1 'd  loseP  Aikm.  169& 

Xyi.      TO   &ALL1TS. 

It  was  rumoured,  Ghillus,  that  you  were  not  exactly  the  step* 
son  of  your  mother,  while  she  was  the  wife  of  your  &ther. 
This  howeyer  could  not  be  proved  while  your  father  was 

'  Gatallns  flourished  before  Virgil,  but  Martial  is  purposely  gnflty  of  the 
anaohronism,  that  he  may  compare  Silius  Italicus  to  Virgil,  as  hs  oca* 
pares  himself  to  Catullus.  '  The  tavem-keeper. 
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alive.  Your  lather,  Galliu,  is  now  no  more;  jrefe  yonr  atep- 
motber  atill  liyea  in  the  house  with  you.  Even  if  the  great 
Cioero  oould  be  recalled  from  the  shades  below,  ana  Be* 
ffulus  himself  were  to  defend  you,  you  could  not  be  acquitted ; 
lor  she  who  does  not  cease  to  be  a  step-mother  after  a  &• 
therms  death,  Ghdlus,'  never  was'  a' step-mother. 

That,  Gallns,  thou  wast  never  son-in-law 
To  her  thy  Other's  consort  late  we  saw, 
The  mmour  rose ;  but  could  not  hope  to  thrive, 
l^hUe  he,  by  whom  thou  liVst,  wss  yet  alive. 
Now,  where  thine  awful  sbe  no  mare  is  seen,' 
The  step-dame  revels  sn  unrivall*d  queen.  : 
For  thee  should  TuUy  break  the  8t]^ian  laws. 
And  Regulus  himselx  attempt  thy  cause, 
Thy  cause  were  lost  Who  cesses  not  to  be 
Thy  step-damsi  GaUus,  ne^er  was  such  to  thee. 

ZVII*     TO  FA17L1T8. 

Ton  request  me  to  write  verses  against  Lycbca,  P^ulua; 
of  such  a  nature  that  she  may  be  angrv  on  reading  them. 
FauluB,  you  are  unfiur ;  yon  wish  to  get  her  aU  to  yourself. 

Why,  Paulus,  would  you  have  me  write 

On  rhillis,  to  provoke  her  spite  P 

The  reason  is,  as  you  must  own, 

Tou  'd  have  her  for  yourself  alone.        Antm* 

XVJJJ.     OK  ▲  TOITTH  KILLED  BT  THI  FALL  OF  ▲  mCS 

OF  lOS. 

Just  where  the  gate  near  the  portico  of  Agrippa  is  slways 
dripping  with  water,'  and  the  slippery  pavement  is  wet  with 
oonMant  showers,  a  mass  of  water,  cong^ed  by  winter's  cold, 
fell  upon  the  neck  of  a  youth  who  was  entering  the  damp 
temple,  and,  when  it  had  inflicted  a  cruel  death  on  the  un- 
fortun^  boy,  the  weapon  melted  in  the  warm  wound  it  had 
made.  What  cruelties  does  not  Ebrtune  permit  P  Or  where 
is  not  death  to  be  found,  if  you,  waters,  turn  cut-throats. 

T  was  from  a  spout,  which  pours  into  the  streeti 
And  makes  the  iMiyement  shp]>ery  to  the  feeCy 
An  icicle  depenoing  grew,  until 
By  its  own  weight  the  ponderous  rain  fell  i 

>  See  B.  ill  £p.47. 
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SthMk  on  the  neck  a  bojr  upon  the  grsitndi 
Wo«nded  to  .death ;  then  melted  in  tlje  wound. 
"Fnm  eruel  fortune  can  we  more  endure  f 
Ifwatertitabi  whereoan  webeaeoureP  Ay. 

XnC     OV  A,  CLOAK* 

I  send  yoa  a  foreigii  doak,  the  atout  workmanah^i  of  a 
Ghdlic  weavw,  which,  though  of  a  barblffona  ooontrj,  haa  a 
Laced»mamaa  name ;'  a  gift  of  small  yalue,  but  not  to  be 
despised  in  eold  December.  Whether  you  are  rubbing  into 
jour  skin  tfie  clammy  wrestler's  oil,  or  playing  at  tennis 
to  warm  you;  whether  ]^u  are  catching  the  austy  ball  with 
your  hand,  or  sharing  with  your  competitors  the  &atherlike 
weight  of  the  loose  bladder,'  or  seeking  to  surpass  the  l^t 
Athas  '  in  ik  race,  this  will  be  it  defence  to  you,  that  the 
s^unching  cold  may  not  affect  your  wet  limb^  ot  unpropitioua 
Iris  oppress  you  with  sudden  rain.  Glad  in  this  gin^  you  will 
lau^h  at  winds  and  showers ;  nor  will  you  be  equally  safe  in 
Syrian  83k. 

The  ftowsy  foster  of  a  female  hand, 

Qf  name  Laconian,  firom  a  barb'rous  land; 

Tho'  mde,  yet  welcome  to  December's  snow : 

To  thee  we  bid  the  homely  stranger  eo^ 

"Whedier  in  limber  liniment  thou  toil. 

Or  in  &e  Triffoxial  thy  fibres  boU ; 

WheCfaer  tHy  hand  the  dusty  Harpast  snatch, 

^tfae  Wind-bomb  thy  flyinff  foot  shall  catch : 

Whettier  the  nimble  Athas  Aou  'd*st  outrun ; 

Or  dare  the  bravest  feat,  that  brayes  the  sun : 

That  into'  glowing  limbs  no  cold  may  fflide, 

That  baleral  Iris  never  drench  thy  priae ; 

This  foice  shall  bid  thee  scorn  the  winds  and  showera 

The  Tfrian  lawn  pretends  no  equal  powers.      JBlpkmtien. 

XX.   TO  coLLnors,  ok  c^bbllia  ajtjd  gellia. 

Cerellia  caDs  herself  an  old  woman,  when  she  is  but  a 
ffirl ;  Gallia  calls  herself  a  girl,  when  she  is  an  old  woman* 
l^obody  can  endure  either,  CoUinus ;  the  one  is  ri^culous, 
the  othe^  disgusting. 

1  Endromis. 

*  A  large  light  ball*  which  appears  to  have  b^en  thrown  or  knocknd 
oboat  with  the  hsad  or  fist. 
9  A  hoy  iamoas  for  his  swiftness.  Pliny,  Hi  N.  til  90. 
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GjBoreDit,  TOiiiig,  afleets  to  lay  ibe  't  old. 
Old  GeUia  *moDg  the  sirlf  would  be  enroll'd. 
What  either  doM,  Comniis,  oaaet  digest  P 
Ihe  young  one  playi  the  fool,  the  ^  the  beeet 

Amm.  160ff» 

XXL     OV  81LIU8,  Air  ATUXI8T* 

Selins  affirme  that  there  are  no  goda,  and  that  heaven  ia 
empty;  and.thinka  he  baa  sufficient  proof  of  bia  opinion  in 
aeemg  himself  become  rich  while  he  maintaina  it. 

Selias  affiima,  in  hesT^  no  ffodi  there  are  t 

And  while  he  tfariTei,  and  they  their  thunder  sparer 

IQs  daring  tenet  to  the  world  seems  fidr.  Amloim*  160fl. 

Selias  assertB,  there  is  no  pnmdenoe: 

And  what  Jhe  thus  asserts,  he  prores  from  hence, 

That  such  a  Tillain  as  hixnself  still  lites  \ 

And,  what  is  more,  is  courted  too,  and  thmes.     Hoff. 

That  there's  no  Ood,  John  grsrely  swean, 
And  quotes,  in  proo^  his  own  affiurs ; 
For  how  shoula  such  an  atheirt  thrive. 
If  Aere  was  any  Ood  alive  P 

WestmiauUr  Bamtw^  AprU^  1853L 

TTTT.     OK  CLEOPATBA,  H18  WmB. 

Cleopatra,  afker  having  submitted  to  the  first  embrace  of 
love;  and  re<^uiring  to  be  soothed  by  her  hosband,  plunged 
into  a  glittering  pool,  flying  from  his  embrace ;  but  tne  wave 
betrayed  her  in  ner  hiding-place ;  and  she  shone  through 
the  water  though  wholly  covered  by  it.  Thus  lilies  are 
distinctly  seen  throueh  pure  glass,  and  clear  crystal  doea 
hot  allow  roses  to  be  hidaen.  1  leaped  in,  and,  plunging  be- 
neath the  waves,  snatched  struggling  kisses ;  more  was  for* 
bidden  by  the  transparent  flood. 

The  vir^;in  danger  pass'd,  the  bride  enraged. 

Sweet  .^eopatra,  to  be  disengaged. 

And  BCSre  mine  arms,  dives  m  the  baths  most  dears 

But  the  kind  waters  soon  betrayed  her  there. 

For  though  thus  hid  her  glories  did  appear. 

Like  to  soft  lilies  in  a  crystal  grave, 

Or  roses  closed  in  gems  no  cover  have. 

With  that  I  dived,  and  cropped  the  struggling  kisses. 

Ye,  glittering  streams,  forbade  the  other  blisses.      JVMber 
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an.     TO  TEJLLLkf  ox  THX  POST    LUBTIBCrS   BBrTIAl^UB.* 

Wliilrt  Toa  are  too  diktary,  TluJia,  tnd  take  loxig  to  con- 
oder  whSA  is  tlie  ftnt^  whieh  the  teoondy  in  your  estdmatioii, 
ortowhom  thall  be  aangned  the  palm  in  Gkeek^igram,  Od* 
limadiuB  has  himaelf  ecmoeded  the  ■uperionlj  to  Uie  doqueiit 
Brotianiia;*  and  tf  he,  ntiated  with  Attio  wit|  ahooldnow 
aport  with  oar  Bomtt  Minervai  iiuike  me^  I  pray  yo^ 

tohimu 

WUle  tfaoa  deBberafst  too  long, 

Whom,  in  lablime  inaorip^Te  song, 

Thoa  ifaat  or  second  thalt  decree  i 

GbUimaehiu  bids  Brutian  be 

The  fbramost  bard,  in  Attic  sense  i 

Who^  did  he  Boman  salt  dispense^ 

Would  Isare  my  canity  uiTex'd : 

Bo  but,  Thalia,  name  me  next  Jgjp^iinfaii, 

XXTf .     TO  TABLLSVB. 

Lyootis  haa  buried  all  the  female  friends  she  had,  Eabi- 
annat  would  she  were  the  friend  of  my  wife ! 

I^yooas  of  her  friends  still  makes  an  end: 

I  would  she  were  to  my  wife  such  a  friend.    Wrij^hL 

LyooiV  friends  are  rarely  of  long  life : 

I  widi  she  were  acquainted  with  my  irifr.      An<m»  109A. 

ZXT.    TO  THl  BAFKB  OF  ALTnOTlC  AKD  AQTTILIIA. 

Ye  benka  of  Altinnm,'  that  rival  the  rural  beauties  of  Baias^ 
and  thou  wood  that  sawest  the  fSdl  of  the  thunder-stricken 
FhaSton ;  thoa  So]a,^  fairest  of  the  Dryads,  who  wast  taken  to 
wife  by  <he  Esun  of  Antenor's  land  near  the  Euganean  lake ; 
and  t&m,  Aquileia,  who  delightest  in  Ledean^  ^nmayus,  at 
the  spot  where  Cyllarua  drank  of  thy  seven  streama:  Ye 
shall  be  the  haven  and  therestm^placea  of  myoldage^if  my 
retirement  be  at  my  own  disposu. 

Ahimim's  shores,  that  with  the  Baian  vie  i 
Te  oonwious  poplsrs,  that  a  PhaSthon  sigh; 

>  MentioDed  bj  Pliny,  Eptrt.  rit.  22. 

*  Tittt  Is,  the  world  has  acknowledged  his  saperioritj  over  OtlHmichns. 

*  A  town  CD  the  Adriatio^  (owarda  Venice. 

*  ^k  was  the  aame  of  a  lake  in  thoee  parti. 

""^avoa  is  here  called  Ledean,  becaose  it  was  visited  hf 
-"*  '*f  Leda,  when  they  were  among  the  Azfo* 


Book  it.]  xpibramb.  189 

Hum  fidnit  Dryad  on  Antenor^s  Ifim, 

Who  waddedst  on  Eqganean  lake  his  Faim : 

Blest  Aouileia,  whom  Tunams  awes, 

'Where  CyDarns  his  serenfold  waters  draws : 

Hail,  jpeaoeftd  port  and  pillow  of  my  age ! 

Sommeitprore  to  choose  my  final  st^ge.       JBlph&uim 

xzn.   TO  FOBTinnrSy  ait  atabioiovs  xajt. 

B7  not  haying  been  to  see  70a  at  home  in  the  morning  for 
a  whole  year,  do  yon  wiah  me  to  aay  how  mnch,  Fofltnmua, 
I  have  lost  ?  I  suppose  about  twice  thirty  and  thrice  twenty 
sesterces.    Pardon  me,  Postumus,  I  pay  more  for  a  toga.^ 

For  not  attending  on  thee  a  whole  yesr, 
What  I  haye  lost  thereby,  Posthtimits,  hear. 
"Five  hundred  pence  at  least  npon  this  score. 
T  is  much:  a  gown  would  yet  haye  cost  me  more. 

Anon,  1695. 

ULVll.    TO  noHTTiAir. 

^  Ton  are  in  the  habit,  Cieaar,  of  frequently  commending  my 
little  books.  A  jealous  rival,  behold,  says  you  ought  not  to 
do  so;  yet  you  do  it  none  the  less  on  that  account.  You 
have  even  not  been  content  to  honour  me  with  words  alone, 
but  have  bestowed  on  me  gifts  such  as  no  other  could  have 
given  me ;  behold  again,  my  envious  rival  gnaws  his  black 
nails.  Give  me,  Caesar,  so  much  the  more,  that  he  may  be 
the  more  mortified. 

Mv  books  thou  often  gracest  with  thy  praise, 

Tho'  malice  it  denies,  tiiou  oft  giy*8t  bays ; 

Nor  only  by  thy  words,  this  truth  is  known, 

But  honours  too,  which  thoU  canst  give  alone ; 

Envy  to  black  my  fame  yet  goes  on  still ; 

Cassar,  give  more,  till  thou  Uie  envious  luU.    Anon.  1695. 

XtVIlI,     TO    OHLOl,  SQlTAKDEBIire  HIB  PBOPEBTT  OV  JAT* 

PEBCT7B. 

Yon  have  given,  Chloe,  to  the  tender  Lnpercus  stuffs  from 
Spain  and  from  Tyre,  of  Bcarlet  hue,  and  a  toga  washed. in  the 

^  If  your  tportuls  amounted  to  a  hundred  and  twen^  sesterces  in  the 
course  of  the  year,  a  toga,  which  I  should  wear  out  in  visitiiig  you,  would 
cost  me  mors  than  that  sum. 
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warm  Oalssus,^  Indian  sardonyzea,  Scythian  emeralds,  a 
huudzedgold  pieces  newly  coined ;  whaterer  indeed  he  adn» 
you  never  fail.to  giye  him.  Poor  shorn  lamb  I  Unhappy  wo* 
man,  your  Lup^rcus  will  starip  you  bare. 

Thou  on  younff  Lupercns,  fool, 

Dal*8t  the  works  or  SoaniBh  wool: 

lyrian  robe,  and  scarlet  Test, 

Gown,  in  warm  Galsssus  drest  i 

Sardonyx  from  &rthest  Ind ; 

Eto'ndd  of  the  Scythian  kind : 

Hundred  lords,*  of  noyel  coin : 

And  what  else  he  can  enjoin. 

Woe  to  thee,  self-wasting  fair ! 

Thy  Luperc  will  strip  thee  bare.     SiphituiMi 

XXIX.     TO  PXTDEKS. 

The  nomber  of  my  books,  dear  Padens,  fonns  an  objectioii 
to  them;  the  eyer-recorring  toil  fatigues  and  satiates  the 
reader.  Barity  giyes  a  chann :  thus  early  fruits  are  most 
esteemed ;  thus  winter  roses  obtain  a  higher  price ;  thus  coy- 
ness sets  off  an  eztrayagant  mistress ;  and  a  door  oyer  open 
attracts  no  young  suitor.  Fersius  is  ofiiener  noticed  on  ac- 
coimt  of  one  boo^  than  the  empty  Marsus  for  the  whole  of 
his  Amasonid.  For  yourself^  when  you  are  reading  any  one 
of  my  little  books,  imagine  it  to  be  the  only  one ;  it  will  then 
be  or  more  yalue  in  your  eyes. 

The  number  of  my  books  does  them  much  wrong. 

The  reader 's  tirea  and  glutted  with  their  throng ; 

Sesrce  tl^ngs  take  most,  first  fruits  please  those  are  nice, 

Roses  in  winter  bear  the  highest  pnce : 

Perdus*  one  book 's  more  celebrated  far 

Thm  Marsus^  bulky  Amazonian  War. 

Beading  a  book  of  mine,  feign  there 's  no  more ; 

Thns  of  my  wit  thou  'It  make  the  greater  stcre.  Anon.  1696. 

XXX.     TO  ▲  TISHIBMAir,  THAT  HX  HAT  SPASB   DOMmAir'B 

FISH. 

Withdraw,  fisherman,  I  warn  you,  tar  from  the  Baiaalake, 
fly,  that  you  ma;^  not  retire  with  guilt  on  your  head, 
lliese  waters  are  inhabited  by  sacred  fish,  who  know  their 

^  Made  of  the  wool  of  sheep  fed  on  the  banks  of  the  Galcsns,  a  rifsr 
ocsr  Tarentom.    See  B.  iii.  £p.  43. 
>  D9mmo$,  Coins  with  the  head  of  the  emperor  on  them. 
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■oiereign,  and  lick  bis  hand,  a  hand  than  which :tiie  world 
coQtains  nothing  more  powerAiL  They  eren  haye  each  its 
name,  and  each  oomea  jap  at  the  Toioe  of  its  master,  when 
called.  Once,  in  this  deep  pool,  as  an  impioua  lobVan  was 
drawinff  up  his  prej  with  qoiTering  rod,he  was  snddenly  stnick 
with  bmi^eM,  and  nnable  to  see  the captnred  fish;  and  now, 
abhonring  his  sacrilegiotis  hooks,  he  sits  a  beffg|ar  on  the  banks 
of  theBuanlake.^  But  do  you  withdrawable  yon  may,  and 
while  you  are  vet  innocent,  casting  into  the  waters  only  harm- 
leas  morsels  of  food,  and  respecting  the  tender  fish. 

Prom  the  Baian  lake,  with  awe, 
Angler,  I  adyiae,  withdraw : 
Le^  of  hallow'd  blood  imapilt 
Thou  ahonldat  raah  inonr  the  ffiiilt. 
Sacred  fiihea,  awinmimg  blaaio, 
Hail  their  lord,  and  lick  hit  band : 
Hand  whose  greater  oamot  waye. 
Or  to  saorifioe  or  aaye. 
Name  respeetiye  know  they  all, 
And  attend  their  maftar's  caU. 

Onoe  a  Libyan  med  the  deed, 
When  he  played  the  trembling  reed. 
Sudden  light  his  ^ea  foraool^ 
Nor  displayed  the  nah  he  took. 
Now  he  wdl  the  hook  may  hate. 
Clothed  with  so  dire  a  bait; 
Where  he,  by  the  Baian  pool. 
Sits  a  blinded  begginff  fooL 
Then,  dear  angler,  stm  by  law 
IiVipcent,  do  thou  withdraw. 
Throwing  first  a  simple  dish. 
Venerate  deyoted  wa  ElphimUm* 

xzxi. .  TO  HtFPODAinrs. 

As  to  your  desire  to  be,named  and  readof  in  my  booka, 
and  your  belief  that  it  would  be  something  of  an  honour 
to  you,  ;xiay  I  be  confounded,  if  your  wish  is  not  most  agree- 
able to'  me ;  and  I  am  most  auzious  to  giye  you  a  pla^  in 
my  yerse.  But  you  haye  a  name  imposed  upon  you  un- 
fayourable  to  the  inspiration  of  the  Muses ;  a  name  which  a 

I  A  Btory  perhaps  wholly  the  inTention  of  the  poet ;  or  perhaps  nuhcnr 
may  hare  afforded  some  foundation  for  it.  Amos  suppotes,  that  Martial 
may  allude  to  some  wretdi  whose  eyes  were  put  out  by  Domitiaii,  for 
ashing  in  the  pond. .  '*  Gems  of  l^atin  Poetry,"  p.  21 L 
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barbaxooi  moHier  gs?e  70a,  and  which'  neither  Helpomena^ 
nor  Fdyhymnia,  nor  pious  CaUiope,  nor  FhoBbiui,  could  pro* 
nonnoe.  Adopt,  then,  eome  name  which  ia  acceptable  to  the 
Moaea;  ^  Hippodamua"  can  never  be  introduced  with  good 
effect^ 

Oaofle  thou  detirest  to  be  read  and  named 

80  in  my  books,  as  by  it  to  be  fiuned. 

Let  me  not  live  the  tnins  much  pleases  me» 

And  in  mv  lines  I  woula  insert  tnee  free» 

But  that  tny  name  is  so  aveme  to  all 

The  Muses,  whieh  thy  mother  did  thee  call, 

Which  nor,  Melpom'ne  nor  Polymnia  may. 

Nor  sweet  Calliope  with  PhoBbus  say. 

Adopt  thee  then  some  grateftil  name  to  us| 

How  wretchedly  this  sounds !  Hippodamus  I    FUUAmr. 

xi.in.   pw  ▲  Bii  XKCLoaxn  nr  akbib. 

The  bee  ia  endoaed,  and  ahinee  preserved,  in  a  tear  of  the 
aiaters  of  FhaSton,  so  that  it  aeems  enshrined  in  its  own 
nectar.  It  haa  obtained  a  worthy  reward  for  its  great 
toils;  we  may  suppose  that  the  bee  itself  would  have  dfmred 
such  a  death. 

Here  shines  a  bee  closed  in  an  amber  tomb, 

As  if  interred  ijk.  her  own  honey-comb. 

A  fit  reward  fate  to  her  labours  gave  \ 

No  other  death  would  she  have  wish'd  to  have.      Mfsy. 

The  bee  enclosed,  and  through  the  amber  shown, 
Seems  buried  in  tiie  luioe  which  was  his  own. 
So  honoured  was  a  lire  in  labour  spent: 
Such  mi^t  he  wish  to  have  his  monument.        Hoy. 

iimi.    TQ  sosiBiijnjs. 

• 

As  your  deek,  Spsibianas,  is  full  of  elaborate  compo- 
sitions, why  dp  jipoL  publish  nothing  P  ^  My  heirs,*'  jon  say, 
^  will  pubbsb  my  verses.'*  When?  It  is  already,  Sosibianus, 
time  that  you  should  be  read. 

Thou  say*st  th'  hast  poems  by  thee  of  great  worth: 
Why  dost  thou  not^  Soaibian,  brinf  them  forth  ? 
Thy  heirs,  thou  say'st,  wiU  cause  tnem  to  be  read  1 
T  IS  pity  *t'is  not  done,  uid  thyself  dead.       Anon,  1695. 

'  Msrtisl»  Ire  may  supi»ose,  disliked  the  somid  of  this  name.  It  is 
used  frequently,  as  an  epitiiet,in  Homer. 

'  The.  tears  which  the  ststers  of  Pha^thon  shed  at  his  death,  are  said 
lo  hart  been  changed  into  ainber.    Ond,  Metam»  b  iL 
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Z2ZIT.    TO  ATTALUB. 

AlthaoAf  Attalus,  ^our  toga  is  yery  diriy,  wloerer  IS71 
tiiat  you  oaye  a  snow-like  toga  speaks  the  troth.^ 

Though  thy  gown  '§  dirty,  he  ssyi  true,  I  know, 

Who  says  thou  hast  a  gown  that  looks  like  snow.  X.  H.  8. 

ZXXT.     Oir  A  OOICBAT  OV  SOIB  Ut  THS  TBXATBI. 

We  hare  seen  gentle  does  engage  in  fight  with  opposed 
horns,  and  ML  under  the  impartial  stroke  of  fate.  The 
hounds  gaeed  on  their  prej ;  and  the  prond  huntsman  stood 
amazed  that  nothing  remained  for  his  knife  to  do.  Whence 
are  feehle  minds  warmed  with  so  great  fury  P  Thus  fight 
bulls ;  thus  fall  heroes. 

Wee  saw  faint  deere  with  fbrioiu  bntts,  of  late^ 
Each  other  meet,  and  dye  with  mntuaU  &te. 
The  dogi  beheld  their  prey,  the  huntsman  proud 
Admired  no  woike  was  to  his  knife  allow'a. 
Whence  should  faint  hearts  such  fiuie  entertaine  F 
So  fight  Sterne  bulls,  so  Taliant  men  are  slaine.       Hay, 

The  timorous  deer  against  themaelTes  make  head, 

The  fight  forsake  no^  tiU  they  both  lie  dead : 

The  dogs  look'd  on,  huntsmen  amazed  appear, 

No  prey  employment  found  for  either  here. 

In  softest  breasts  what  mored  a  rage  so  hi^h  P 

Bulls  rush  on  bulls,  and  stoutest  men  so  die«  Anon,  1695. 

XULVX.    TO  OLUB. 

Your  beard  is  white,  Olus,  your  hair  is  black.  The  reason 
is,  that  you  cannot  dye  your  beard,  though  you  can  dye  your 
hair. 

Thy  beard  is  hoarjr ;  but  thy  locks  are  black : 
To  tinge  the  beard  thou  hast  not  yet  the  knack. 

Eiphmston, 

XXXV 11.      TO  ATSB. 

''CoranuB  owes  me  a  hundred  thousand  sesterces,  Man- 
einus  two  hundred  thousand,  Titius  three  hundred  thousand, 
Albinus  six  hundred  thousand,  Sabinus  a  million,  and  Ser- 

*  Qmtqmt  U  mweam  dixit  habere  toffom.  The  commsutators  hare  been 
much  perplexed  about  the  signification  of  niveam  in  this  passage,  and  in 
a  similar  one  in  B.  ix.  Ep.  50,  Quam  (togam)  poetie  niveam  dictre  jure 
fHO.  Some  think  the  meaning  is  that  the  toga  hung  in  tatters,  like  flakes 
of  snow ;  others,  that  its  colours  were  bleadied  to  dirty  white. 


ranns  another- million*;  from  my  lodging-hoiues  and  fiuma  I 
zeceiTe  three  milliohB,  from  my  JParmeaan  flodn  six  hundred 
thousand."  Sach  are  the  wonu,  Afer,  that  you  daily  dUi  into 
my  ear;  and  I  kno^  them  better  than  my  own  name.  Ton 
mnat  pay  me  something,  to  enable  me  to  bear  this.-  Dispel 
my  dauy  nansea  with  a  round  sum :  I  cannot  listen  to  your 
catalogue,  Afer,  for  nothing. 

**  CoranuB  does  a  hundred  to  me  owe ; 
Mancinus  three ;  Albinus  twice  this ;  so 
Sabiniu  doth ;  Serranus  ten ;  I  know 
A  sixth,  ten  more :  then  from  my  lands  do  come, 
M^  flodu  and  city  rents,  a  Taster  sum.* 
Tms  thou,  whole  days,  relafst,  and  I  retain 
With  that  exactness  as  I  do  my  name. 
Say  not  to  what  thy  income  does  amount. 
Bat  something  tell  which  turns  to  my  account: 
I  cannot  hear  thee,  gratis,  thus  excite, 
Be  thy  teles  true  or  ndse,  my  needy  appetite.  Anom.  16M. 

*  Ten  thousand  pounds  in  bank  and  South-Sea  funds ; 
Twenty  in  Inma  stock,  and  India  bonds  i 
Five  thousand  more  have  you  in  three  per  cents. ; 
A  thousand  are  your  Kent  and  Essex  rente ; 
Those  from  Barbadoes  are  of  late  the  same." 
All  this  I  know,  as  well  as  my  own  name. 
The  daily  tale  is  grown  extremely  duU : 
I  cannot  hear  it  ^tis,  on  my  souL 
For  every  time  give  me  a  gumea  still ; 
Repeat  it  then  as  often  as  you  wiU.  Jioy. 

XXXV  iU.      TO   eALItL. 

GMla,  say  **  No : "  loye  is  soon  sated,  unless  our  pleasurea 
are  mixed  with  some  pain ;  but  do  not  continue,  Ghdla,  to 
say  "No"  too  long. 

Oalla,  deny;  and  render  passion  strong: 

But,  prudent  Galla,  do  n't  deny  too  long.     Slphimtom. 

mil.     TO  COAKOrUB, 

You  haye  bought  up  all  sorts  of  silyer  plate ;  you  alone 
possess  the  old  masterpieces  of  Myro,  and  the  handiwork  of 
JPraxiteles  and  Scopes ;  you  alone  have  the  productions  of 
Phidias'  grayer,  and  the  labours  of  Mentor.  Nor  are  grenuine 
Gratiuses  ^  wanting  in  your  collection,  nor  yases  inhud  with 

1  OraHmta  vers,  the  workmanship  of  one  Giatms:   Flin.  H.  N 
•••11 
xxxm.  II* 
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04dkio  ^  gold,  nor  emboBsed  ones  from  the  tables  of  jour 
anoertoTS.  Yet,  amidst  all  jonr  silyer,  I  wonder,  Channus, 
that  yon  possess  none  pure.* 

Chariniu,  thou  'at  a  rare  oolleetion  made 
Of  ailTer  woilu,  both  massy  and  o'erlaid 
Alone  dost  Myron*8,  Scopas'  pieces  i^ow, 
What  Mentor  and  Praxiteles  oould  do ; 
Alone  dost  Phidias'  noble  siaYings  Taunt, 
Alone  the  true  Gratianus  cu)st  not  want ; 
Enchased  goblets  of  pure  Spanish  ore, 
All  double  gilt,  thy  lather's  table  bore. 

What '»  in  these  wonders  to  be  wonder'd  most, 
A  penny  current-coin  thou  canst  not  boast 

Anon.  1895. 

Wrought,  grayed,  emboss'd,  of  old  and  modem  date, 

In  the  best  taste,  how  great  your  stock  of  plate  I 

Hers  Phidias,  there  Pnudtefes  doth  stand : 

Here  the  sole  piece,  that 's  left,  of  Mentor's  hand. 

This  dstem  did  a  Jeminffham  invent : 

Thst  bowl  and  cup  were  ooth  designed  by  Kent 

*Mongst  all  the  tmngs  where  srt  and  fancy  join, 

I  wonder  you  no  silver  haye  in  coin.  Say. 

XL.     TO  FOSTUlCXrS. 

When  the  halls  of  the  Pisos,  and  the  thrice-illustrioas 
house  of  the  learned  Seneca,  were  displaying  Ions  lines  of 
pedigrees,  I  preferred  you,  Postumus,  to  all  such  high  per- 
sonages ;  you  were  poor  and  but  a  knight,  but  to  me  you 
were  a  consul.  With  you,  Postumus,  I  counted  tlurty 
winters ;  we  had  one  couch  in  common  between  us.  Now, 
full  of  honours,  and  rolling  in  wealth,  you  can  giye,  you  can 
lavish.  I  am  waiting,  Postumus,  to  see  what  you  will  do 
for  me.  You  do  nothmg ;  and  it  is  late  for  me  to  look  about 
for  another  patron.  Is  this.  Fortune,  your  act  P  Postumus 
has  imposed  upon  me. 

Though  Piso's  stem  roeaks  great  nobility, 

Seneca  shows  a  threerold  p^igree. 

And  both  their  courts  to  my  access  are  free ; 

^  Vases  mannfaciured  by  the  Called  or  Oallidans  in  Spain,  or  of 
metal  brought  from  their  country. 

*  A  play  on  the  word  jnm.  Martial  means  that  C3iarinus's  table  was 
defiled  with  debauchery.  The  translators  in  verse  have  not  had  regard 
to  thifi  meaning.    Ck>mpare  B.  L  Ep.  77. 

o2 
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Yet  my  salutes  to  thee  I  first  did 
Poor,  and  a  knight,  bnt  unto  me  a  king : 
Ten  years,  twice  told,  in  amity  we  led, 
One  table  senred  ns,  and  one  common  bed. 

Thou  'rt  noble  now  and  rich,  canst  throw  away  i 
What  to  our  ancient  friendship  wilt  thou  pBj  P 
I  may  expect:  but  thou  hast  nought  to  say. 
Grown  old,  a  patron  I  can't  seek,  though  poor 
On  me,  or  faitn,  hast  thou  imposed  more  f      Anvn.  169fl 

XLI.      TO  A  POST  BBOITIir&  BADLT. 

Why,  when  about  to  recite,  do  you  wrap  youp  neck  io 
wool  ?  That  wool  would  be  more  proper  for  our  ears. 

Why,  wrapt  about  your  neck,  wool  do  yon  wear  f 
That  wool  would  better  serve  to  stop  our  ear.     WHjfhL 

When  thou  thy  noems  dost  recite,  for  fear 
Of  catching  cold,  fur  'bout  thy  ncKok  dost  wear. 
This  fitter  were  for  th'  ears  of  them  that  hear. 

Atum.  1695. 

XLn.     TO  PLACOUS,  Oir  his  EATOUBITB  AKAEOKIOirB. 

K  any  one  could  possibly  grant  my  wishes,  hear,  Flaocus* 
what  sort  of  favourite  I  would  desire.  The  youth  should, 
first,  be  bom  on  the  banks  of  the  Nile ;  no  land  knows  bettor 
how  to  bestow  attractions.  Let  him  be  whiter  than  snow ; 
for  in  dusky  Egypt  that  colour  is  more  beauteous,  as  more 
rare.  Let  liis  eyes  rival  the  stars,  and  his  floating  locks  play 
upon  his  neck ;  I  do  not  love,  Flaccus,  carefully  arranged 
locks.  Let  his  forehead  be  small,  and  his  nose  slightly 
aquiline;  and  let  his  lips  rival  Fiestan  roses  in  redmess. 
Let  him  often  seek  my  caresses  when  I  refuse  them;  refuse 
his  when  I  seek  them ;  and  let  him  be  often  more  sportive 
than  his  master.  Let  him  be  jealous  of  other  youtns,  and 
ever  keep  young  damsels  at  a  distance ;  and,  while  a  man  to 
aU  else,  let  him  be  a  youth  to  me  akme.  **  I  understand,*' 
say  you ;  "  you  do  not<deceive  me ;  for  I  can  testify  that  yous 
description  is  exact.  Such  was  my  Amasonicus.'* 

If  I  could  such  obtain,  as  I  desire, 

Hear  then  what  beauty,  Flaccus,  I  admire. 

One  bom  in  Egypt,  i'  th'  first  place,  Fd  choose » 

Such  artificial  channs  none  else  do'use : 

I  'd  have  her  skin  white  as  the  driven  snow, — 

From  that  swarth  dime  the  fiur  do  fairest  ibowf 
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Her  eyes  with  atui  ihould  Tie,  her  flowing  hair 

Fall  on  her  neck«  which  I  to  eurJa  |»refer; 

Her  forehead  ihoiild  be  smooth,  well  shaped  her  noaet 

Her  loTelj  Upi  a  roiy  red  diadoie; 

Sometiniee  IM  haye  her  kind,  and  sometimes  eojt 

In  no  man's  oourtshqi,  but  mine  own,  to  joji 

Tounff  men  to  hate,  eV'n  her  own  ses  to  auf 

To  otners  ioe,  to  me  a  maid  appear. 

Now,  Flaocns,  I  foreknow  what  thon  wilt  say. 

Gelia,  my  Gidia,  thon  dost  here  display.      Afkm.  lB9!k 

XLIH.    TO  co]LA.on!njB. 

I  did  not  call  jou,  Coiadxras,  an  mmatoral  debaodieo ;  I 
am  not  so  rash  or  daring;  nor  am  I  a  person  to  utter  fUae- 
hoods  willinfly.  If  I  bo  apokeof  jou,  Goracinus,  majl  find 
the  flagon  of  Fontis  and  the  cup  <n  Metilua  ^  hostile  to  me ; 
I  swear  to  you  by  the  extraTagance  and  madness  of  the  rites 
of  Isis  and  Cjbele.  What  I  said,  however,  was  of  a  li^ht 
and  triflinff  nature, — a  something  well  known,  and  which 
you  yoursdf  will  not  deny ;  I  said,  Goradnus,  that  you  are 
strangely  fond  of  the  female  sex. 

XLiT.   OK  Komrr  TBSxnmjs. 

This  18  Yesuvius,  lately  green  with  umbrageous  Tines ;  here 
the  noble  grape  had  prcMsed  the  dripping  coolers.  These  are 
the  heights  which  Bacchus  loved  more  than  the  hills  of  Njsa ; 
on  this  mountain  the  satyrs  recently  danced.  This  was  the 
abode  of  Yenus,  more  grateful  to  her  than  Laced»mon ;  this 
was  the  place  renowned  by  the  divinity  of  Hercules.^  All  now 
lies  buried  in  flames  and  sad  ashes.  Even  the  gods  would 
have  wished  not  to  have  had  the  power  to  cause  such  a  catas« 
trophe.- 

Vesuvius,  shaded  onoe  with  greenest  vines, 
Where  pressed  grapes  did  yield  the  noblest  wines ; 
Which  nill  far  more  than  Nvsa  Bacchus  lov*d, 
Where  satyrs  once  in  mirthniU  dances  mov'd. 
Where  Venus  dwelt,  and  better  loVd  the  place 
Than  Sparta,  where  Alddes  temple  was. 
Is  now  Dumt  downe,  rak'd  up  in  ashes  sad. 
The  gods  are  grill'd  that  such  great  power  they  had. 

May, 
^  Two  poisonen  of  that  day. 

*  There  were  temples  of  Venus  and  Hercules  on  the  moimtain. 

*  This  was  the  eruption  of  VesuTios  in  which  Pliny  the  elder  lost  his 
life.    Plin.  £p  tL  16. 
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VeraTiiu,  ooTer^d  with  the  fraitfal  Tine, 

Here  flouriBh'd  once,  and  ran  with  flcodi  of  wines 

Here  Bacchus  oft  to  the  coolshadea  retbed. 

And  his  own  native  Nysa  less  admired: 

Oft  to  the  mountain's  airy  tops  advanced, 

The  friddng  Satyrs  on  the  summits  danced; 

Alddes  here,  here  Venus,  graced  the  shore, 

Nor  loTed  her  &TOurite  Lacedaemon  more. 

Now  piles  of  ashes,  spreadinff  all  around 

In  undistinguish'd  heaps,  deform  the  around : 

The  ffods  themselTes  the  ruin'd  seats  Bemoan, 

i^d  olame  the  mischiefs  that  themselves  have  done. 


XLT.     TO  APOLLO. 

To  thee,  FhoBbns,  Parthenius,  the  chamberlam  of  Doniitian 
Hiakes  these  offerings,  in  behalf  of  his  son  Burras,  jojrfuU j 
and  with  full  censer ;  that  he,  who  this  daj  marks  nis  first 
five  years  by  entering  a  second  lustrum,  may  live  many  Olym* 
^iads  of  years.  Gmnt  accomplishment  to  the  prayers  of  a 
rather ;  so  may  thy  Daphne  delight  in  thee,  and  thy  sister 
rejoice  in  unspotted  virginity ;  so  mayst  thou  fflory  in  per- 
petual youth ;  so  may  Bacchus  never  possess,  Pncebus,  locks 
as  long  as  thine. 

Accept,  {preat  Apollo,  the  censer  of  joy, 
Parthemus  the  ralatine  lights  for  ms  boy ; 
That  Burrus,  who  hails  his  first  lustre  complete, 
Olympiads  unnumbered  of  glory  may  greet 
Oh,  sanction  the  vow :  so  be  loved  by  thy  tree ; 
So  guard  thy  fair  sister  vir^nity's  glee ; 
So  bloom  thou  perennial,  with  ndiance  divine ; 
Not  Bromius*  own  head  boasting  honours  Hke  thine. 

ZLTI.     oir^  SABXLLirS. 

The  Saturnalia  have  made  Sabellus  a  rich  man.^  Justly 
does  Sabellus  swell  with  pride,  and  think  and  say  that  there 
is  no  one  amonf  the  lawyers  better  off  than  himself.  All 
these  airs,  and  aU  this  exultation,  are  excited  in  Sabellus  by 
half  a  peck  of  meal,  and  as  much  of  parched  beans ;  by  three 
half  pounds  of  frankincense,  and  as  many  of  pepper ;  by  a 
sausage  from  Lucania,  and  a  sow's  paunch  from  Palerii ;  by 

^  It  was  customary  for  clients  and  dependents  to  make  presents  to 
patrons  st  the  Saturnalia,  celebrated  in  December. 
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flag^  of  dark  mulled  wine,  and  some  flan  candied 
in  a  lobjnuL  jar,  aooompanied  with  omona,  and  aheS-fidi,  and 
eheeae.  From  a  Pioenian  client,  too,  came  a  little  chest  that 
would  Bcaroelj  hold  a  few  oliyes,  and  a  neat  of  seven  cnps 
from  Saffontom,  polished  with  the  potter's  mde  grayer,  the 
day  woncmanship  of  a  Spanish  woeel,^  and  a  napldn  ya* 
rieeated  with  the  latidave.  More  profitable  Saturnalia  Sa* 
beUus  has  not  had  these  ten  years. 

Of  Saturnian  joyi  a  Sabellas  may  tell, 
And  display  the  new  riches  that  give  him  to  swell. 
He  TDBj  thmk,  'mid  the  pleaders,  and  safely  declare 
That  hmiself  is  most  blessed  beyond  a  compare. 

Say,  my  Mnse,  what  makes  Belly  so  proud  and  so  yainP 
Or  split  beans  half  a  peck,  half  a  bushel  of  grain ; 
Of  frankincense  and  pepper,  thrice  half  a  pound  stanch  i 
A  Lucanian  sausage,  Fauscian  panch  $ 

Or  of  deep  must  decocted  a  Syrian  flask ; 

Superfine  candied  figs,  a  fair  Libyan  cask ; 

With  some  scaUions,  perwinkles,  some  choicest  of  cheese  i 

And  whatever  a  high-pamper'd  palate  can  please. 

Nor,  amid  Satomalian  boons,  be  forgot 

Of  old  half-shriyellM  olives,  no  overgrown  pot : 

Nay,  of  crockery  smoothed  with  the  potter's  rough  tool, 

'See  a  sweet  set  of  seven,  says  the  Saguntine  schooL 

Though  his  plate  burnish  neither  the  silver  nor  steel, 
'T  is  the  well-temper'd  clay  of  a  good  Spanish  wheeL 
On  a  board  so  supplied  uniTersally  spread. 
With  a  cloth  of  broad  border,  white  striving  with  red. 

Now  can  envy  unburst  eye  the  cloth,  plate,  or  cates. 
If  but  half  be  the  truth,  that  Sabellus  relates  P 
Can  she  deem  that  Sabellus,  or  lawyer  alive, 
Tasted  richer  Satumians  these  twelvemonths  twice  five  P 

£lphmtUm. 

XLVn.     Olf  ▲  FIOITBE  OF  FHAStOK. 

An  encaustic  figure  of  Phaeton  is  depicted  upon  this 
tablet.  What  do  you  mean,  painter,  by  burning  Pnaeton  a 
second  time  ? 

Behold  poor  Phaeton  again  sublime ! 

Ah !  why  bum  Phaeton  a  second  time  P       Mlphinston, 

*  jtL  potter's  wheel.    The  earthenware  manufacture  of  Spain  was  of  a 
very  inferior  character. 


ZLTm.  TO    PAPILin. 

Percidi  gaades :  perasiiB,  Fapile,  ploras. 

Cur,  qtu»  Tia  fieri,  Fapile, mcta  dolesP 
Fosnitet  obscoBnie  jpnuiginiB  P  an  macis  illod 

Flea,  qaod  peradi,  l^ile,  deaieria  r 

Ta  ^odi  d*eB8ere  immembreto :  e  dopo  d'eaierio  stato,  to,  o  P» 
pQo,  piangL  Perohd,  o  Papilo,  ti  la^  ta  di  ci6  ehe  raai  die  ti  d 
nodaP  ti  pend  ta  dell'  osceno  pnintoP  oyrero  piangi  ta,  PapQo^ 
per  desiderarlo  maggiormente  P  Oraglku 

ZLEC     TO  TLACOUa. 

He  knowa  not,  Flaccua,  beliere  me,  what  Bpiffnma  reaUy 
are,  who  calla  them  mere  triflea  and  firiYolitiea.  He  ia  much 
more  frxvoloua,  who  writea  of  the  feaat  of  the  cruel  Tereua ; 
or  the  banquet  of  the  unnatural  Thjeatea ;  or  of  Diedalua  fitting 
melting  wmga  to  hia  8on*a  body ;  or  of  Poljphemua  feeding  hia 
Sicilian  flocka.  From  my  emiaiona  all  tumid  ranting  ia  ex- 
cluded ;  nor  doea  mj  Muae  awell  with  the  mad  garment 
of  Tragedy.  ^But  eyery  thing  written  in  auch  a  atyle  ia 
praiaed,  amiired,  and  adored  by  alL*'  I  admit  it.  Thinga 
m  that  atyle  are  praiaed ;  but  mine  are  read. 

Thou  knoVst  not,  tnut  me,  what  are  Epigrams, 
Flaocofl,  who  think'st  them  jests  and  wanton  games. 
He  wantons  more,  who  writes  what  horrid  meat 
The  plsffa'd  Thyestes  and  Tex'd  Terens  eat, 
Or  Dedalos  fitting  his  boy  to  fly. 
Or  Polyphemus'  nocks  in  Sicily. 
My  booke  no  windy  words  nor  turgid  needes. 
Nor  swells  my  Muse  with  mad  smothomal  weedes. 
Tet  those  thin^  all  men  praise,  admire,  adore. 
Trae ;  they  praise  those,  but  rmd  these  poems  more. 

3ffly. 
You  little  know  what  Epigram  contains. 
Who  deem  it  but  a  jest  m  jocund  strains. 
He  rather  jok^  who  writes  what  homd  meat 
The  plagued  Thyestes  and  yez'd  Tereas  eat ; 
Or  tells  who  rol>ed  the  boy  with  melting  wings ; 
Or  of  the  shepherd  Polyphemus  sings. 
Our  muse  disnains  by  fustian  to  excel, 
By  rant  to  rattle,  or  in  buskins  sweU. 
Though  turgid  themes  all  men  admire,  adore. 
Be  well  assured  they  read  my  poems  more. 

WiutmintUr  EevUw^  Apr.  1853L 
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L.    TO  THAIS. 

'Why,  Thais,  are  yoa  constantly  saying  that  1  am  old  P 
One  is  never  too  olo,  Thais,  for  what  jon  require. 

My  age,  Ton,  Thais,  often  spell : 

One 's  nr  er  too  aged—- to  oo  wdL      JB^himion, 

LL    TO  OJiCILIAirrS. 

When  jon  had  not  six  thousand  sesterces,  Cieeilianns,  jou 
used  to  be  carried  about  ostentatiouslj  in  a  vast  litter  borne 
bjT  six  men.  But  since  the  blind  eoddess  has  giyen  you  two 
nullions,  and  your  coins  have  oyerflowed  your  coffers,  behold 
you  have  taken  to  go  on  foot.  What  prayers  ought  I  ta  offer 
on  your  behalf  for  such  merit,  such  praise-worthy  modesty  P 
Hay  the  gods  restore  you,  Ciecilianus,  your  litter  I 

When  six  thousand,  CSscQian,  exceeded  thy  store, 
Thee  to  business  or  pleasure  six  hage  fellows  bore. 
When  her  thousands  twice  ten  tho  blind  goddess  bestow'dt 
And  thy  coin  burst  the  budget,  thy  foot  took  the  road. 
For  a  merit  so  modest,  what  liiah  can  be  flair  P 
May  the  gods,  poor  Gbeilian,  restore  thee  thy  chair  I 

Elphindon, 

Ln.     TO   HEDTLUS. 

If  you  do  not  leave  off,  Hedylus,  being  drawn  by  a  yoke 
of  goats,  you,  who  were  recently  a  ^fieWy  will  become  a  ca^ 
pr^eut} 

Lin.  TO  cosinis,  oir  Air  illitebatb  tellow  PBETEin>ivo 

TO  BE  ▲  onao. 

Tender  person,  Cosmus,  whom  you  often  see  in  the 
recesses  of  the  temple  of  our  Pallas,  and  on  the  threshold  of 
the  new  temple,' — an  old  man  with  a  stick  and  a  wallet ; 
whose  hair  bristles  white  and  dirty,  and  over  whose  breast 
a  filthy  beard  descends ;  whom  a  wax-coloured  doak,  sole 
partner  of  his  bare  bed,  covers ;  and  to  whom  the  crowd  that 
encounters  Kim  gives  food  forced  &om  them  by  his  impor* 
tunity, — him,  I  say,  you  take  for  a  Cynic,  out  you  are 
deceived  by  a  false  appearance;  he  is  no  Oynio,  Cosmus. 
What  then  P— a  dog.« 

^  An  imtniislaUble  pun  on  the  words  cofm  vndJUut.  Fiem  signifies  tbs 
piles,  or  a  person  afflicted  with  them ;  eopri/Sna,  a  wild  fig  tree. 

*  The  temple  of  Muienra  Flariana,  recenUj  built  by  Domitian.  See  li 
Ix.  Ep.  2. 

*  The  name  Cynic,  "  dog-like,"  is  derived  from  timw, "  a  dog. 
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He  who  r  th  temples  you  so  often  meet» 

In  publio  porches,  Comios,  and  the  street, 

With  bag  and  stai(  nasty,  and  antique  ~ 

Bis  hair  an  end,  beard  mingling  down  his  breast  g 

"Who,  for  a  doak,  a  coyerlet  does  use; 

Barks  for  his  meat,  the  eiders  oft*  abuse ; 

A  Cynic  to  be  thought  does  make  this  stir : 

But  ne  no  Cynic  is.   What  then?   A  cur.     Anon,  1695. 

LIT.    TO  ooLLTirns. 

O  CoUinus,  to  whom  it  has  been  granted  to  obtain  the 
crown  of  oak  in  the  Capitol,^  and  to  anrroond  thy  deserving 
locks  with  its  foliage  first  of  all  thy  race,  make  the  most,  u 
thou  art  wise,  of  every  day,  and  always  ^  imagine  that  ihj 
last  is  come.  No  one  ever  succeeded  in  moving  the  three 
wool-spinning  sisters ;  *  they  observe  rigidly  the  day  which 
they  have  fixed.  Though  thou  be  richer  than  Crispus,  more 
firm-minded  than  Thrasea's  self^  more  magnificent  than  the 
splendid  Melior,  Lachesis  adds  nothing  to  the  thread ;  she 
unwinds  the  spindles  of  her  sisters,  and  one  of  the  three 
always  puts  a  stop  to  the  prolongation  of  it. 

Tou,  whom  your  countiVs  honours  hi^h  do  raise. 

And  crown  with  merited  but  early  praise  i 

If  you  are  wise,  make  use  of  every  nour. 

And  never  think  another  in  your  power. 

No  man  could  ever  soften  cruel  &te ; 

But  what  that  once  decrees  must  be  our  date. 

Were  you  polite  as  Sidnev,  or  as  great, 

Had  GEito's  soul,  or  Marlborough's  estate. 

Still  is  life's  line  by  the  tiiree  sisters  sped : 

Not  one  prolongs,  but  one  still  cuts,  the  thread.     Say. 

LV.     TO  THE  POET  LUCird. 

O  Lucius,'  glory  of  thy  age,  who  dost  not  allow  old 
Gkdus  ^  and  our  Tagus  to  yield  the  palm  to  eloquent  Arpi,* 
let  him  who  has  been  bom  among  the  cities  of  (Greece  smg 
of  Thebes  or  MyoeuBS  in  his  lay,  or  fieunous  Bhodes,  or  the 

^  In  the  Quinquennial  games,  instituted  by  Domidan  to  Jupiter  Capito- 
anus.  '  The  Fates. 

3  Liicins  was  a  native  of  Spain,  contemporary  with  Martial. 

*  Gaius  was  a  river  of  Spain,  sometimes  called  Old  Gains,  say  the  com- 
mentators, when  it  was  afterwards  named  Grarius. 

*  Lucius  imitated  Horace,  who  was  bom  in  Apulia,  in  which  Arpi  was 
situate. 
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Ledson  pal«rtr»^  of  lioentiouB*'  Laeednmon.  For  ua, 
bom  among  the  Celts  and  SpaniardB,  let  ua  not  be  aahamed 
of  repeat!^  in  giatefnl  yene  the  hanher  names  of  our  own 
land ;  Bflbus,  renowned  for  its  mines  of  cruel  iron,  a  town 
wbidh  surpasses  in  this  respect  the  Ghalybes  and  the  Norid ; 
Flatea»  resounding  with  the  working  of  its  own  steel,  a  town 
which  the  river  Sue,  that  tempers  arms,  surrounds  with  shal- 
low but  unquiet  waters ;  Tuteia;  the  dances  of  SizanuD ;  the 
joyful  festivities  of  Gardua ;  Peterus,  red  with  intertwined 
roses;  BigsB,  and  ita  ancient  theatres  constructed  bj  our 
ancestors ;  the  Silai,  unerring  in  the  use  of  the  light  dart ; 
the  lakes  of  Turgontus  and  Perusia ;  the  pure  waters  of  the 
humble  Vetonissa;  the  sacred  (Mik-ffroTe  of  Buradon,  throueh 
which  even  the  tqed  traveller  wa&s ;  *  and  the  fields  of  the 
vale  of  Yativesca,  which  Manlius  tills  with  lilstj  steers. 
Do  these  rough  names  excite  a  smile,  fiewtidioua  reader  P 
Smile,  if  you  please;  I  prefer  them,  rough  as  they  are,  to 
ButuntL^ 

Ludas,  thou  glory  of  thy  times, 

Who,  by  th'  enchantment  of  thy  ihymes. 

Nor  lett'rt  old  Gains  quit  the  field, 

Nor  Tagnf*  praise  to  Aipi's  yield : 

By  bards,  'mid  Argive  cities  sprung. 

Be  Thebes  or  great  Mycens  sung ; 

Or  Bhodes  renown'd,  or  Leda*8  schools. 

Where  lustful  Lacedsemon  rules. 

From  Celts  and  bold  Iberians,  we 

Shall  twanff  the  stubborn  names  with  glee ; 

Nor  deem  it  shame,  in  duteous  verse. 

Parental  honours  to  rehearse. 

Be  thou,  my  BilbiHs,  proclaimed. 
For  might  of  savage  metal  famed. 
Nor  Chalybs  nor  Noricians  try 
With  thy  superior  sons  to  vie. 
Hark !  how  thy  Platea's  blows  astound 
The  echoes,  with  her  iron-sound ! 
Her  Salb  locks,  the  lord  of  arms, 
With  gende  grasp,  but  potent  charms. 

*  Palfestre,  wrestling-grounds,  called  Ledean  because  Castor  and  Pol* 
)i,  the  SODS  of  Leda,  di^inguished  themselTes  in  athletic  exercises. 

3  In  allusion,  probably,  to  the  wrestling  and  running  of  girls  in  the 
gymnasia. 
'  Attracted  by  its  beauty  and  inyiting  shade. 

*  A  town  of  Apulia.    B.  ii.  Ep.  48. 
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TateU,  oome ;  and  bring  alooff 

The  Rixaman,  with  danoe  ana  acngf 

The  Garduana,  with  thdr  featal  joyai 

And  FeteroB,  who  never  eloya, 

Aa  bloflhing  atill  with  wattled  rose ; 

And  Rigs,  seat  of  ancient  ihowa. 

Bilaans,  sore  with  slender  ahaft ; 

Ye  ffladdeet  lakes,  that  ever  laog^'d  I 

Both  Turgens  and  Petosia,  hear : 

Ye  riUsi  mo,  niTiihing  the  ear 

Of  little  Vetomssa,  rove ; 

And  Baradon's  holm-hallow'd  grove. 

Where  Sloth  herself  would  ceueless  strayy 

Nor  lose  her  patience,  or  her  waj. 

Bnt  never  shall  the  Muae  forset 

The  winding  valea,  nneqnall'a  yet, 

That  Matineesa's  toil  endears 

To  Manliua,  by  her  sturdy  steers. 

Nice  reader,  at  each  nistio  name, 

Thy  stomach  stirring,  not  th^  blame, 

Thon  lauffh'st ;  lau«i  on :  soil  be  they  mine, 

And  be  l£e  sweet  Bitonti  thine.  ElphmUtm. 

LTI.     TO   GABeiLIAKUB. 

Do  you  wish  me,  GargiliAnuB,  becanse  you  send  lAfffe  prw 
Bents  to  old  men  and  widows,  to  call  jou  muninoent^ 
There  is  nothing  on  earth  more  sordid  or  meaner  than  jou 
are,  who  call  your  snares  gifts.  In  like  manner  is  the 
guileful  hook  bountiful  to  fishes,  and  the  crafty  bait  a  boon 
to  the  silly  inhabitants  of  the  forests.  What  the  difference  is 
between  giving  liberally,  and  making  such  presents,  I  will 
teach  you,  if  you  do  not  know.  Make  them,  Giu^gilianus, 
to  me. 

Gifts  t^  old  rich  men  thou  send'st,  and  widows  all. 

Yet  would*st  be  thought,  Gargilian,  liberalL 

rhere  's  nought  more  sordid,  nought  more  base  than  thee^ 

To  call  thy  snares  a  liberalitie. 

So  to  the  greedy  fish  the  hooke  is  kinde: 

Such  &vour  b^ts  from  cousening  bates  do  finde. 

But  wouldst  thou  know  true  liberalitie  ? 

1 11  teach  thee  then ;  bestow  thy  gifts  on  me.    Maj^, 

Rich jpresentn,  to  old  men  and  widows  sent, 
You  hope  may  prove  you  are  munificent 
What  can  your  sordid  baseness  more  declare^ 
When  for  a  present  thus  you  send  a  snare  f 
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Such  prewiitj  makes  the  aag^  to  the  tnmt  s 
Snoh  preienti  in  a  mouse-trmp  are  set  out 
If  yoa  would  learn  what  U  gemerovm  and  free^ 
A  real  present  is  one  sent  to  me.  JSToy 

LTCL    TO  TAirsmruB. 

Whilst  I  am  detained  hy  the  TolaptaouB  waters  of  the 
■ttractiTe  Lucrine  lake,  and  the  cayes  warmed  with  fountains 
issning  from  the  rocks  of  pumice-stone,  jou,  Eaustinus,  are 
dwelling  in  the  domain  of  the  Ai^re  coloniBts,^  whither  the 
twentieth  milestone  from  the  city  brings  jou.  But  the 
bristiy  chest  of  the  Nemsan  lion  '  is  now  inflamed  with  heat, 
and  Dtdm  glows  with  more  than  its  own  warmth.  So,  then, 
fiffeweU,  ye  sacred  fountains  and  grateful  shores,  the  home 
alike  of  ]N  ymphs  and  of  Nereids  1  In  the  cold  winter  you 
were  preferabts  to  the  mountains  of  Hercules :  *  but  now  you 
must  yield  to  the  cool  shades  of  Tibur. 

While  near  the  Lucrine  lake,  consumed  to  death, 

I  draw  the  sultry  ab,  and  gasp  for  breath, 

Where  stieams  of  sulphur  raise  a  stifling  heat, 

And  throurii  the  pores  of  the  warm  pumice  sweat. 

You  taste  uie  oooung  breese,  where,  nearer  home. 

The  twentieth  pillar  marks  the  nule  from  ftome : 

And  now  the  sun  to  the  bright  lion  turns, 

And  Baie  with  redoubled  fury  bums ; 

Then,  briny  seas  and  tasteful  springs,  fiirewell. 

Where  fountain-nymphs  confused  with  Nereids  dwell  i 

In  winter  you  may  an  the  world  despise. 

But  now 't  is  Tiyoli  that  bears  the  prize.  AddtMon, 

Lyni.     TO   OALLA. 

Ton  lament  in  secret,  Gkdla,  the  loss  of  your  husband ; 
you  are  ashamed,  Galla,  I  suppose,  to  weep  for  a  man. 

Thy  husband  lost,  thou  wail'st  in  gloom,  I  ween. 

Thou  blushest,  GaDa,  to  make  sorrow  seen.     ElphimUm, 

LCL     OF  ▲  TIFEB  XVCLOSXD  IK  AJ£PXB. 

WhilBt  a  yiper  was  crawling  on  the  weeping  boughs  of  the 

'  Tibnr,  built  b^  GttOlus,  a  natire  of  Aigos.   Her.  Od.  ii.  6. 
*  The  roDStell&tion  Leo. 

'  The  liils  near  Tibur,  where  Hercules  was  worshipped.    See  B.  i 
Bp.  13 
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HeliadeB,^  an  amber-4rop  flowed  upon  the  reptile  as  it  lay  in 
its  wajr.  Wlule  wondenng  at  being  fettered  by  the  gnmmj 
exttdaaon,  it  saddenlj  grew  stifl^  immured  in  the  congealing 
maaa.  Pride  not  thjd^  Gleopatra,  on  thj  royal  sepuldire ; 
ixr  a  yiper  reposes  in  a  tomb  still  nobler, 

CreeDm^  amonff  the  booghs,  where  gumi  doe  drop, 
The  flowmg  amber  did  a  Tiper  stop : 
Amaied  awhile  how  in  that  dew  she  V  held, 
That  straight  tiim'd  ioe,  and  shee  in  it  congeal'd. 
Of  your  vast  shrine  bee  n%  Cleopatra,  proud. 
Since  ripera  now  are  nobler  tomlM  aUow'd. 

Old  M8,  \Wi  OwL 

As  'mon^  the  poplar  boughs  a  riper  oniwla, 

Hie  lianid  gum  upon  him  strangling  fiiUs : 

With  orops  alone  while  wond'rmg  to  be  held, 

He  straight  within  the  amber  was  congeal'd. 

Then  of  thy  tomb,  proud  queen,  think  not  too  high : 

A  wonn  w  nobler  here  entomb'd  doth  lie.        Amnm.  1G95. 

IX.      OK  dTBIATITTB. 

Let  ns  in  the  summer  solstice  retire  to  Ardea  and  the  coun- 

a  about  PsBstum,  and  to  the  tract  which  bums  under  the 
X)nsan  constellation ; '  since  Curiatius  has  condemned  the 
air  of  Tiyoli,  carried  off  as  he  was  to  the  Styx  notwithstand- 
ing its  much-lauded  waters.  Prom  no  ^lace  can  you  shut 
out  £ste:  when  death  comes,  Sardinia'  is  in  the  midst  of 
TiToH  itself. 

When  Leo  rages  with  the  summer's  sun. 

From  ^tilential  climates  nerer  ran ; 

Since,  m  the  wholesom'st  and  the  purest  air. 

The  destinies  Croatius  did  not  spare. 

When  thj^  time's  come,  death  from  no  place  is  bound, 

Sardinia  m  the  midst  of  Tibur  's  found.  Anon.  1695. 

liXi.    TO  iCAKCnrus. 

A  little  while  ago,  Mandnus,  you  Joyfully  boasted  to  us, 
m  an  exulting  tone,  that  soibe  friend  of  yours  had  made  you  a 
present  of  two  hundred  thousand  sesterces.  Only  four  days 
ago,  as  we  were  talking  in  the  assembly-room  of  the  poets, 
you  told  us  that  your  doak,  which'  had  cost  ten  thousand 

^  Daogbters  of  the  sun ;  sisters  of  PhaSton ;  who  were  metamorphoset 
into  poplars.    See  Ep.  25  and  32.  >  The  ConsteUation  Lm. 

'  Sardinia  was  thought  a  Tery  unhealthy  island. 
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aesterees,  was  to  gift  of  Fompulla;  you  swore  that'Baan 
and  Cnlia  had  giyen  you  a  real  sardonTX,  a  brilliant  opd, 
and  two  gems  green  as  the  waves  of  tiie  sea.  Testeroajy 
when  joa  siiddeDlj  left  the  theatre  while  FoUio  was  Binging, 
yon  remarlied,  as  yon  ran  ott,  that  three  hnndred  thouaand 
aeateroea  had  just  come  to  yon  by  a  legacy;  this  morning 
you  spoke  of  another  hundred  thousand,  and  this  afternoon 
of  a  hundred  thousand  more.  What  eztnraordinary  mjury 
have  we,  your  companions,  wrought  vouP  Have  pilr  on 
us,  unfeeling  mortal,  and  at  length  hold  your  peace.  Or,  if 
your  tongue  cannot  be  silent,  tell  us  now  and  then  some 
.thing  that  we  should  like  to  hear. 

Two  himdred  bountied  by  a  Mend, 

Maneoras,  thou  didst  late  pretend. 

In  poets'  coiner  proTed  our  walk ; 

Pompilla's  present  was  thy  talk : 

BobM  wortn  ten  thoosana,  robes  so  fine ! 

The  sardonyx  with  treble  Une, 

And  the  two  gems,  so  like  the  wave, 

Btssa,  thou  swoi^st,  and  Celia  saye. 

Last  ni^ht,  while  charming  Fomo  sung, 

Succession  shook  Uiy  flippant  tongue. 

No  theatre  thy  foot  could  stay ; 

Three  hundred  fell  that  very  day ; 

And  one  at  mom,  and  one  since  noon. 

Have  mercy  on  us,  vile  buffoon. 

From  thy  poor  firiends  what  canst  thou  dread. 

That  with  thy  wealth  thou  strik'st  them  dead  ? 

Or  if  thy  da^  can  never  tire. 

Say,  sometimes,  what  thy  friends  desire.      B^hinthn, 

Lxn.    on  LTOonis. 

Swarthy  Lycoris  has  left  Some  for  Tiyoli,  sacrea  to  Her- 
cules; for  she  imagines  that  eyerybody  becomes  white 
there.' 

To  heidits  Herculean  Lyco  would  repair, 

Assured  that  ey'ry  black  was  whiten'u  there.    ^^Mntton* 

TiTTTT.     OK  CfBELLIA. 

While  Csrellia,  the  mother  of  a  family,  was  sailing  from 
Bauli  to  Baie,  she  perished,  drowned  by  the  malice  of  the 
raging  flood.  What  glory  haye  ye  lost,  ye  waters  1   Such  a 

^  As  it  was  a  cooler  place  than  Rome,  and  people  were  thought  to  bo 
less  scorched  by  the  sun  in  iU 
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monitrous  catastrophe  re  did  not  of  old  allow  to  Nero^  etiii 
though  oommanded  to  do  so.* 

From  Baulian,  while  ihe  seeks  the  Bsisn  oosst  | 
A  mother  *8  murder'd  hy  the  maddinff  main. 

No  more,  ye  waves,  your  wonted  glory  Doast : 
Sooh  horror  onoe  a  Nero  begg*a  in  Tsin.        JSlphmiiomm 

XSIT.     OV  THl  OABDBira  OV  JULIUa  ICABTIALia. 

On  the  long  ridge  of  the  Janiculan  Hill  lie  the  few  acres 
belonging  to  Julias  Martialis;  land  more  blessed  than  the 
gardens  of  the  Hesperides.  Secluded  retreats  are  spread 
over  the  hills,  and  the  smooth  summit,  with  gentle  un- 
dulations, enjoys  a  cloudless  s^,  and,  while  a  mist  covers 
the  hollow  valleys,  shines  conspicuous  in  a  b'ght  all  its  own. 
The  graceful  turrets  of  a  loffy  villa  rise  gently  towards  the 
stars.  Hence  you  may  see  the  seven  hills,  rulers  of  the  world, 
and  contemplate  the  whole  extent  of  Bome,  as  well  as  the 
heights  of  Alba  and  Tusculum,  and  every  cool  retreat  that 
lies  in*  the  suburbs,  with  old  Fidens  snd  httle  Bubra,  and  the 
frnit>bearine  grove  of  Anna  Perenna,  which  delights  in  vir- 
gins* blood.^  Thence  may  be  seen  the  traveler  on  the  Flami- 
nian  and  Salarian  roads,  whOe  his  carrisge  is  unheard,  so  that 
its  wheels  are  no  interruption  to  gentk  sleep ;  neither  is  it 
broken  by  the  cry  of  the  D^ttswain,  or  the  noise  of  hawsers, 
although  the  Mulvian  bridge  is  near,  and  ships  are  seen  glid- 
ing swiftly  along  the  sacred  Tiber.  This  country  box,  but 
wmch  ought  rather  to  be  called  mansion,  is  rendered  addition- 
ally agreeable  by  the  welcome  of  its  owner ;  you  will  imagine 
it  to  be  your  own;  so ungrudmngl7,80 liberally,  is  it  thrown 
open  to  you,  and  with  sudi  renn^  hospitality.  You  would 
deem  it  the  pious  abode  of  Alcinous,  or  of  Molorchus  re- 
cently made  rich.'  You  now,  who  think  all  these  attrac- 
tions insignificant,  cultivate  with  a  hundred  spades  cool 

^  Nero  had  contrired  that  his  mother  should  be  shipwrecked  on  the 
voyage  to  Banli,  but  the  project  did  not  succeed.  By  drowning  Ccrellia. 
the  waters  lost  the  honour  which  they  had  gained  by  sparing  Agrippina. 

a  Quodvirgituo  eruore  oemdti,  whether  it  is  meant  that  virgins  were 
in  old  times  sacrificed  there,  is  uncertain.  Such  sacrifices  to  Anna 
Perenna  are  nowhere  else  mentioned. 

s  Molorchus  was  a  shepherd  worshipped  for  having  entertained  Her- 
coles  when  he  was  seeking  the  Memman  lion.  He  is  said  to  have  been 
recently  made  rich,  because  Domitian  had  built  a  temple  to  him  near 
that  of  Hercules. 
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TiToli  or  Freneite,  and  ffiye  the  slopes  of  Setia  to  one  single 
husbandman;  whilst  I,  lor  mj  part»  piefisr  to  all  your  pos- 
sessions the  £sw  seres  of  Julius  Maitialia. 

Msrtisn's  few  acres  pleasanter 
Than  the  Hesperian  sardens  are : 
Along  tiie  ridse  of  hiuB  which  crobka 
With  auny  a  large  and  hoUow  nooke. 
The  tcrop,  with  little  swelHng  there, 
Yett  plape,  enjoys  a  sky  more  deare ; 
And  whilst  foffgs  spread  the  winding  yalea^ 
There  only  lightsome  ayre  ne'er  fayles  i 
And  sentier  stars  indi  happynees 
This  uttle  lofty  Tillaee  bless, 
Whence  the  seVn  hi&s  distinctly  wee, 
And  the  world's  lord,  great  Rome,  do  see , 
The  Tnsculan  and  Alban  mount, 
And  the  suburban  springs  may  count ; 
The  old  Fidene,  Ruora's  short  bounds, 
Ferenna's  ap|>le-bearinff  grounds, 
Whidi  much  in  yirgin  olood  delight. 
There  in  the  highways  to  our  sight 
The  whirling  chariots  oft  appeare ; 
Butt  their  sound  cannot  reach  our  eare« 
To  break  soft  sleepes,  nor  joyned  voyce 
Of  seamen  or  the  Doatemen's  noyse, 
Thoui|ji  by  the  Milvian  bridge  so  nigh 
On  Tioer's  flood  the  shins  sayle  by. 
This  loTely  farme,  or  rather  seate. 
Its  master's  bounty  makes  compleate ; 
With  courteous  fttmkeness  still  t  is  showne. 
So  one  to  guests  they  'd  thinke  't  their  owns. 
It 's  like  the  howse  o'  th*  king  or  swayne. 
Who  heroes  once  did  entertayne. 

You  now  who  all  too  little  count 
Cold  Tiber  or  Preneste,  or  Mount 
Setia  Twhich  hundred  teemes  can*  t  plow}. 
May  ali  unto  their  Fame  allow ; 
Wmlst  Mardall's  acres  I  prefer. 
Fewer,  t  ii  true,  but  pleasanter.       Old  MS,  16M  Ceni 

Liv.    our  PHiL^iris. 

PhiieBnis  is  slways  weeping  with  one  eye.  Do  you  &sk  how 
that  can  be  F  She  has  but  one. 

With  but  one  eve  Philsenis  weeps.     How  done 

If  you  inquire,  know  she  hath  got  but  one.         WrisfhU 
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£XTI.     TO  LDn78. 

Ton  Iwre  always  led  the  life,  Linus,  of  a  country  gentle- 
man ;  an  existence  than  which  none  can  be  more  inezpen- 
siTO.  It  was  only  on  the  ides,  and  occasionally  on  the  kalends 
of  the  month,^  that  you  put  on  your  toga ;  and  one  robe  of 
ceremony  lasted  you  ten  summers.  The  forest  sent  you  wild 
boars,  and  the  field  sent  yon  .hares,  without  cost ;  the  well- 
searohed  wood  gaye  you  rat  thrushes.  The  fish  came  easily 
snatdied  from  toe  watery  pool ;  and  the  red  cask  poured  forth 
wines  of  natiye  erowth.  No  attendant  of  Ghredan  birth  stood 
at  your  orders,  hut  a  rustic  assemblage  from  the  farm.  As 
often  as  your  amorous  fimdes  were  warmed  and  excited  by 
wine,  the  housekeeper,  or  the  wife  of  your  hardy  labourer, 
sufficed  to  appease  tnem.  Eire  hurt  not  your  house,  nor  Sirius 
your  lands :  no  ship  of  yours  was  ever  sunk  in  the  deep ;  nor 
IS  any  one  now  at  sea.  In  your  house  dice  never  supplanted 
the  quiet  tali  ;*  but  all  your  stake  was  a  few  nute.  Tell  us, 
then,  where  is  the  million  sesterces  which  your  parsimonious 
mother  left  you.  Nowhere.  You  have  acoompushed  a  diffi- 
cult thing,  Ijinus. 

Your  life  has  ever  in  the  country  been 

And  in  a  way  that  nothing  was  so  mean. 

Scarce  at  a  wedding  a  new  bob  did  wear : 

Your  coat  an  old  acquaintance  of  ten  year. 

From  your  estate  jour  pork  and  venison  came : 

Your  ponds  supphed  ^'oor  fish,  your  woods  your  game. 

And  not  a  glass  of  wme  throughout  the  year; 

Your  cellar  stock'd  with  only  your  own  l>eer. 

No  French  valet  appeared  in  spruce  attire : 

Only  John  trots  about  your  kitchen  fire. 

You  ne'er  had  drunken  finolio  in  your  life, 

That  ever  aim'd  above  a  former's  wife. 

No  loss  by  fire,  or  by  tempestuous  skies,  ^ 

Of  ships,  msurance,  fireight,  or  merchandise. 

You  never  pla/d  or  ventured  deep  at  White's : 

The  most  was  shilling  whist  on  wmter  niffhts. 

How  is  your  mother's  vast  estate  run  out  P 

You  've  Drought  a  most  surprising  thing  about !     Hay, 

LXyn.      TO  PBJBTOS. 

The  poor  Gkturus  begged  of  Prsstor  a  hundred  thousand 

^  Days  of  public  bosinass,  ceremony,  and  sacrifices. 
*  Bones,  ^th  which  children  sad  countiy  people  played 
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aesteroea,  well  known  to  him  aa  lie  waa  bj  long-atandmg 
friendahip,  and  told  lum  that  he  wanted  that  anm  akmo 
to  add  to  hia  three  hundred  thousand,  to  qualify  him,  aa  a 
full  knight^  to  appUud  the  emperor.'  Saya  Fr»tor:  ^  You 
know,  iahall  have  to  giTe  a  sum  of  money  to  Scorpua  and 
ThalluB  ;*  and  would  that  I  had  only  a  hundred  tnouaand 
aeatercea  to  gm  them ! "  Ah  1  shame,  ahame  on  your  un- 
grateful ooffion,  filled  to  no  good  purposel  That  whicJi  you 
refuse  to  a  knight,  Fnetor,  will  you  bestow  upon  a  horse  t 

Oanrns,  in  'b  need,  did  of  the  Pnetor  nray 
A  handled  pound,  grown  in  his  firieaaship  pey : 
And  said,  that  sum  would  give  him  a  just  nght 
To  all  tiie  honours  of  a  Boman  knight. 
But  he  reply'd :  **  An  hundred  pound  I  use 
r  th'  xaoe  to  spend,  nor  this  will  me  excuse." 
Ah,  ihBmes  it  not,  ingrate,  thy  friend  to  slight? 
To  give  a  horse  what  thou  deny'st  a  knight  P 

Anam,  1095. 
LXVJLJLI.    TO  asxTua. 

You  invite  me  to  a  dinner  that  costs  but  a  hundred  farth- 
ings, while  you  yourself  dine  magnificently.  Am  I  invited  to 
dine  with  you,  Sextus,  or  to  envy  you  ? 

My  men  cost  cheap,  thine  the  profusest  sum ; 

To  sum  not  envy,  Sextos,  I  did  come.  Anon,  1696. 

LXn.     TO   PAHFHILna. 

You  always,  it  is  true,  Pamphilus,  place  Setine  wine,  or 
Massic,  on  table ;  but  rumour  says  that  they  are  not  so  pure 
as  they  ought  to  be.  You  are  reported  to  have  been  four 
times  made  a  widower  by  the  aid  of  vour  goblet.  I  do  not 
think  this,  or  believe  it,  ramphilua ;  but  I  am  not  thirsty. 

Pure  Maaslc  wine  thou  dost  not  only  drink. 

But  giVst  thy  ^ests ;  though  some  this  do  not  think. 

Four  wives,  't »  said,  thy  flagon  caused  to  die ; 

This  I  bdieve  not,  yet  not  thuvt  to  try.       Anon,  1695. 

With  the  best  wines  of  France  you  entertain : 
Yet  that  your  wine  is  bad  the  world  complain : 
That  you  have  lost  four  wives  by  it ;  but  I 
Neither  believe  it,  sir, — nor  am  a-diy.  Sdtf, 

^  To  sit  in  tlie  theatre  hi  the  seats  appoioted  for  the  knights;  an  order 
to  which  no  one  was  admitted  who  had  not  a  fortone  of  at  least  foni 
hundred  thousand  sesterces.  *  Names  of  charioteers. 

r  2 
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LXX.     TO  ICABULLIKITB. 

The  &ther  of  AmmianoB,  when  djing,  left  him  by  his  wiU 
nothing  but  a  dry  halter.  Who  would  have  thought  it  pos- 
sible, MarullinuB,  that  Ammianus  could  have  been  nuule  to 
wish  his^ther  still  alive  F 

Jaok*8  father  'b  dead :  and  left  him  without  hope : 
For  he  hath  nothing  left  him,  but  a  rope. 
By  a  Btrange  turn  did  fortune  thus  contriye 
To  make  Jack  wish  his  &ther  were  aliye.        Bjoy, 

LXXI.     TO  SAFBOKIUS  BUfUS. 

I  have  been  long  seeking,  Safronius  Bufus,  throughout  the 
dlr^,  for  a  maiden  that  says  No :  but  not  one  says  No.  Just 
as  if  it  were  not  ri^ht,  as  if  it  were  disgracefid,  as  if  it  were 
prohibited,  No  maiden  says  No.  Is  there  then  no  maiden 
chaste  P  There  are  a  thousand.  What  then  does  the  chaste 
ooe  do  ?  She  does  not  say  Yes,  certainly,  but  still  she  does 
not  say  No. 

Loxig  have  I  search'd,  my  Soph,  the  town, 

To  mid  a  damsel  that  would  mwn. 

But  not  a  damsel  will  deny, 

As  if  a  shame  't  were  to  be  shy ; 

As  if  a  sin,  will  no  one  dare : 

I  see  not  one  denying  fair. 

"  Then  of  the  fair  is  no  one  chaste  ?  " 

A  thousand,  Soph :  you  urge  in  haste. 

^  What  does  the  chaste  P    Enlarge  my  views." 

She  does  not  grant,  nor  yet  refuse.  Elphmdtm. 

LXXU.     TO   QUTNTUS. 

You  beg  me,  Quintus,  to  present  you  my  works.  I  have 
not  a  copy,  but  the  bookseller  Trypho  has.  "Am  I  going 
to  give  money  for  trifles,"  you  say,  "and  buy  your  verses 
while  in  my  sober  senses  ?  I  shall  not  do  auything  so  ridi- 
culous.*'  Nor  shall  I. 

You  ask  me  for  my  books  of  poems  still : 
I  have  not  one ;  but  Dodsleys  i^op  they  fill. 
"  MHiat !  spend  my  money !  and  such  tnfles  buy ! 
I  am  not  such  a  fool/*  say  you  :-^nor  L  Jfav. 

Lxxm.    ON  vesthojs. 

When  Yestinus,  overcome  with  disease,  was  at  bis  last  tiour, 
and  just  on  the  point  of  crossing  the  Stygian  waters,  he 
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prayed  to  tilie  nuBten  who  were  spinmng  his  last  threads  that 
they  would  hring  their  dark  twine  to  an  end  with  little  delay. 
While,  dead  tat  himself,  he  lived  a  few  moments  for  his  dear 
fiiends,  such  afibctionate  prayers  moved  the  stem  jfoddesses. 
Then,  having  divided  his  great  wealth,  he  retired  from  the 
light  of  day,  feeling,  after  this  was  done,  that  he  died  an  old 
man. 

When  on  time's  precipice  Allworthy  stood, 

Beady  to  launch  mto  th'  eternal  flood, 

The  cmel  fates  addressing  thus  he  said, 

**  Ye  goddesses,  one  moment  spare  my  thread : 

Lost  moogh  I  am,  let  friends  my  bounty  prove." 

His  pious  prayers  the  rigid  sisters  move. 

He  ma  vast  wealtii  divides ;  then  quits  the  stage ; 

And  in  that  moment  lived  a  Nestor's  age.  ifay. 

LXZIT.    TQ  OASAB,  OK   SOICS  DOBS  llOHTIKa. 

Do  you  see  what  fierce  combats  the  unwarlike  does  at- 
tempt, and  how  great  rage  there  is  in  these  timid  animals  P 
They  bum  to  rush  together  upon  death  with  their  narrow 
brows.  Do  you  desire  to  spare  the  does,  Csssar  ?  Let  the 
hounds  loose  upon  them. 

See  how  the  tim*rous  herd  in  fight  engage ! 
How  fearful  deer  express  the  fiercest  rage ! 
Death  from  themselves  they  are  not  seen  to  fear! 
Cssar,  set  on  the  dogs,  to  save  the  deer.      Anon,  1695. 

LXIV.     TO  laOBIKA. 

0  Nigrina,  happy  in  thy  beauty  of  soul,  happy  in  thy 
consort,  chidT  glory  of  the  daughters-in-law  of  Latium, 
it  delights  thee  to  share  with  thy  husband  the  wealth  inhe- 
rited from  thv  father,  rejoicing;  to  associate  and  participate 
with  him  in  ail  things.  Though  Evadne  may  have  cast  herself 
upon  the  funeral  pyre  of  her  husband,  and  have  been  burned ; 
and  though  a  fame  in  no  respect  inferior  exalt  Alcestis  to  the 
stars ;  thou  hast  done  better ;  thou  hast  gained,  by  visible 
evidence,  such  reputation  for  affection,  that  thy  love  needs 
not  to  be  attested  by  death. 

Blest  in  thy  spirit,  in  thy  husband  blest, 
O  thou  of  wives  most  honoured,  and  the  best ; 
Who  your  whole  fortune  to  your  consort  spare ; 
And  know  no  joy  in  which  he  bears  no  share, 
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Sradne  died  in  her  lord's  fbnertl  flame ; 

Nor  leas  immortal  ii  Alceatia'  name  i 

Yet  leat  did  they,  when  they  reaign'd  their  breath : 

Late  is  the  proof  of  loye,  when  after  death.  .SbyL 

Blest  in  yourself  and  in  your  husband  too, 

The  mirror  of  our  Roman  dames  are  you, 

Nigrina,  that  so  generously  impart 

Tour  fortune  where  you  wisely  gave  your  heart 

ETadne  and  Aloestis  we  admire. 

Who  martyrs  of  ehaste  wedlock  did  expire : 

Whereas  in  life  your  merits  shine  so  dear, 

Tou  need  not  die  to  make  your  love  appear.       Anon, 

LXXn.     TO  Air  ATA&IOIOUB  VRIXHI). 

Tea  have  aent  me  six  thoiuand  Besteroes,  when  I  asked  you 
fur  twelve :  to  obtain  twelve,  I  must  ask  you  for  twenty-four. 

I  ask'd  twelve  thousand  sesterces ;  six  vou  gave  i 
Henoefcurth  I H  double  ask  what  I  would  have.      WriffhL 

Ten  pound  I  begg'd;  with  half  thou  didst  me  speed : 
Next  time  1 11  asx  thee  twice  what  I  have  need. 

Aimo.  1086, 

Lxxvn.  our  zoilub,  ak  zitvioits  icak. 

I  have  never  hitherto  asked  riches  of  the  gods,  being  con- 
tent  with  moderate  enjoyments,  and  happy  in  what  I  possess. 
— But  now,  poverty,  1  wish  you  (pray  excuse  me)  to  re- 
tire. What  IS  the  cause  of  this  new  and  sudden  prayer  P  I 
long  to  see  Zoilus  hang  himself. 

I  ne'er  begg'd  riches  from  the  gods  before, 

Well  pleas'd  with  what  I  had,  and  to  be  poor ; 

But,  want,  now  eet  thee  hence :  Heav'n  grant  me  store. 

Whence  comes  this  sudden  new  desire  of  pelf  P 

I  'd  fain  see  envious  Zoilus  hang  himselfi        Anon,  1695. 

I  never  did  the  gods  importune. 

To  grant  to  me  a  monstrous  fortune ; 

Contented  with  my  little  store : 

But  now  I  own  I  wish  for  more. 

Whence  comes  this  sudden  love  of  pelf  P 

That  Zoilus  may  hang  himself.  Say. 

LXXVni.     TO   AFEB. 

Although  you  have  seen  sixty  harvests  gathered  in,  and 
your  face  glistens  with  many  a  white  hair,  you  run  hither 
and  thither  wildlj  throughout   the  city,  and  there  is  no 
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great  man's  chair  to  which  yon  do  not  eyery  morning  aad- 
dnoiulj  pi^yonr  respects.  Without  jou  no  tribune  ia  allow- 
ed to  leaye  hia  house,  nor  is  either  of  the  consuls  excused  from 
your  dutiful  attendance  upon  him.  Ten  times  a  day  you  re- 
turn to  tiie  palace  on  the  sacred  hill,  and  talk  unceasingly  of 
your  friends  Sigerius  and  Parthenius.  Let  young  men  act 
thus — ^but  than  an  offidons  old  man,  Afer,  there  is  notiimg 
more  oflfonsiye. 

Thrioe  twenty  yean  youVe  seen  your  ^praas  made  hay; 

Tour  eyebrows  too  proclaim  your  hair  u  grey : 

Yet  ttufongh  all  quartera  of  the  town  yon  mn ; 

At  erery  ball,  and  levee,  you  make  one. 

No  great  man  atira,  but  you  are  at  his  heels  f 

And  never  fail  both  them  who  have  the  seals. 

You  never  miss  St  James's ;  ever  chat 

Of  Lord  or  Bishop  this,  or  General  that 

To  yonUi  leave  trifles :  have  you  not  been  told, 

That  of  all  foolino  fool  ia  like  the  old  P  JZoy. 

LXXEE.     TO  MATHO. 

You  were  constantly,  Matho,  a  c^iest  at  my  villa  at  TivoU. 
Now  you  buy  it. — ^I  have  deceived  you ;  I  have  merely  sold 
you  what  was  already  your  own. 

So  constant  ^est  unto  my  farm  ye  're  known, 

Yon  buying  it,  I  cheat,  and  sell  your  own.        Wright, 

Yon  still  were  welcome  at  my  countrv  seat. 

Yon  buy  it    It  was  yours  before. — ^You  're  bit.    Anon. 

LXXX.     TO  MABO. 

You  declaim,  Maro,  when  you  are  ill  with  a  fever.  If  you 
are  ignorant  that  this  is  frenzy,  you  are  not  in  your  right 
senses,  friend  Maro.  You  declaim  when  out  of  order;  you 
declaim  while  a  victim  to  the  semitertian  a^e.  If  you  cannot 
excite  perspiration  by  any  other  means,  well  and  good.  **  Oh ! 
but  it  IS  a  great  thing  to  do."  You  are  mistaken;  when  fever 
is  burning  your  vitals,  the  great  thing  is  to  be  quiet,  Maro. 

Though  fever-strack,  thou  plead'st  stiH    Dost  nott  know 

Ibis  madness  is  P    That  doth  thy  madness  show. 

Sick  of  an  ague,  still  you  bawle  i'  th'  court ; 

If  *t  bee  to  make  you  sweat,  y*  have  reason  fort 

T  is  much  to  speake  (you  11  say),  when  fires  like  these 

The  entrails  bum. — ^No ;  much  to  hold  one's  peaee. 

Old  MS.  16M  Om'. 
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LXXXI.     OK  VABULUL. 

When  Tabnlla  liad  read  that  epigram  of  mine,  in  which  I 
complain  that  no  maiden  says  No,  she,  although  asked  once, 
twice,  and  thrice,  disregarded  the  prayers  of  her  loyer.  Now, 
Fabulla,  say  Yes :  I  advised  you  to  say  No,  but  not  to  aay 
No  for  ever. 

Wben  Fabulla  heard  the  strain. 

Where  the  poet  dares  to  plain 

That  no  damsel  will  deny ; 

Once,  nay  twice  or  thrice,  the  sigh 

Of  her  lover  she  despised : 

Now,  Fabulla,  be  advised. 

Yield  a  pronuse,  and  be  clever : 

Do  deny ;  but  not  for  ever.  Elphmdoiu 

LXXXn.    TO  BXTPUS,  WITH  TWO  BOOKS  OY  EPIGBUCB 

rOB  TBKULBIITB. 

Becommend  also,  Bufus,  these  little  books  of  mine  to  Ye* 
nuleius,  and  beg  him  to  grant  me  some  few  moments  of  his 
leisure,  and,  fora;etting  awhile  his  cares  and  occupations,  to 
examine  my  tri&s  with  indulgent  ear.  But  let  him  not  read 
them  after  either  his  first  or  his  last  glass,  but  when  Bacchus 
is  in  his  glory,  and  delights  to  witness  convivial  excitement. 
If  it  be  too  much  to  read  two  volumes,  let  him  roll  up  one 
of  them ;  and  the  task,  thus  divided,  will  seem  shorter. 

*rhese,  Bufus,  to  our  Venuleius  commend ; 
And  bee  him  a  moment  with  me  to  unbend. 
Forget  he  must  totally  cares  and  designs. 
Not  critic  severely  my  libertine  lines. 
Nor  let  him  read  after  the  first  or  last  cup. 
But  when  middle  Bacchus  bids  spirits  be  up. 
If  two  be  too  much,  double  one  parcel  down ; 
So  half,  perhaps,  better  the  pleasure  wiU  crown. 

LXrXin.     TO  KJBVOLUS. 

When  you  are  devoid  of  care,  NsbvoIus,  nobody  is  more 
disagreeable  than  you ;  when  you  are  in  trouble,  Nnvolus, 
nobody  is  more  pleasing.  When  devoid  of  care  you  answer 
nobody's  salutation,  you  look  down  on  every  one,  you  seem 
to  think  every  one  a  slave,  and  no  man  living  worthy  of 
your  regard.  When  you  are  in  trouble,  you  make  presents 
to  one  peT^on,  you  pay  your  respects  to  another  as  your  lord 
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and  pttnm,  and  invite  eyerybodj  to  jour  honae.    Fny  ba 
alwaja,  Nerolua,  in  trouble. 

Nothing  more  insolent  than  jon  in  place  i 

And  nothing  more  obliging  m  disgraoe. 

Iftplaoe,  YOU  bow  to  none ;  scorn  erery  soul : 

**  Tnis  fellow  is  a  scrub ;  and  that  is  duU.** 

T  is  '^  dine  with  me ;  *'  **  your  servant ! "  in  disgrace : 

Is  it  then  proper  you  should  have  a  place  ?         Mb^. 

LXXXIY.     OK  IHAIB. 

There  ia  no  one  amdn^  the  people,  or  in  the  whole  town, 
who  will  assert  that  Thaia  haa  granted  him  &yourB,  although 
many  deeire  and  entreat  them.  Is  Thaia  then,  I  aak,  ao  pure  t 
By  no  meanJB ;  ahe  haa  an  evil  tongue. 

LXXXY.     TO   P0KTI0U8. 

We  drink  out  pf  glapa,  Ponticua;  you,  out  of  porcelain.^ 
Why  P  Leat  a  transparent  veaael  should  betray  the  better 
quauty  of  your  wine. 

We  drink  in  glass,  but  you  in  stone ;  and  why  ? 

Lest  clear  glus  should  your  better  wine  desoy.     WrtghL 

Thy  cup  's  of  china,  ours  of  glass.    Why  so  P 
'  That  we  thy  sordid  usage  may  not  know : 
One  glass  two  sorts  of  wine  would  plainly  show. 

Anon,  1695. 

Lnxn.     TO   HIS  BOOK,   BEKT  TO  AP0LLIKABI8. 

If  thou  wishest  to  be  approved  by  Attic  eara,  I  exhort 
and  advise  thee,  my  little  book,  to  please  the  learned  ApoU 
linaria.*  No  one  \b  more  acute  than  he,  or  more  learned, 
nor  is  anv  one  more  candid  or  more  indulgent.  If  be  shall 
receive  thee  to  bis  heart,  and  repeat  thee  with  his  lipa,  thou 
wilt  neither  have  to  dread  the  sneers  of  the  malignant,  nor 
wilt  thou  furnish  parchment  coverings  for  anchovies.  If  he 
shall  condemn  thee,  thou  mayst  run  forthwith  to  the  staDs  of 
the  salt-meat  sellers,  to  have  thy  back  scribbled  upon  by  tlieir 
boys.* 

Wouldst  thou,  by  Attic  taste  approved, 

By  all  be  read,  hy  all  be  loved, 

'  litenlly  Murrhine  toore,  made  of  fluor  spar.      '  See  B.  tu.  Ep.  26. 

'  Supposed  to  mean,  who  may  improTe  themselyet  in  writing,  bv  prsc- 
tismg  on  the  back  of  the  parchment ;  or  who,  alter  wrapping  up  the  fish 
in  it,  might  inacribe  prices,  or  the  addresses  of  customers,  on  it 


918  XABTXAL*! 

To  leaned  Hams'  oarioui  eye, 

By  me  adTiaed,  dear  Moae,  apply. 

lu  him  the  learned  judge  yoa  41  findt 

In  him  the  candid  friend  and  kind. 

If  he  repeats,  if  he  approyes, 

If  he  the  laughing  mnsdes  mores, 

Thou  nor  the  critic's  sneer  shalt  mind, 

Nor  be  to  pies  or  trunks  consign'd. 

If  he  condemns,  away  jon  fly. 

And  mount  in  paper  kites  the  sky, 

Or,  dead,  "mong  Orub-streef  s  records  lie. 

Dr  BboMey.  Addressed  to  the  author  of  Htfrmst 

IJLXXVU.     TO  VABULLUB. 

Your  wife  Baaaa,  Pabaliiu,  has  always  a  child  at  her  side, 
which  she  calls  her  delight  and  her  darling.  And,  that  yon 
may  haye  the  Q[^^^er  cause  for  wonder,  she  is  not  at  all  fond 
of  children.  What  is  her  reason,  then  P  She  is  troubled 
with  wind. 

Bassa,  a  little  child  has  ever  near. 
Which  she  does  call  her  playfellow  and  dear : 
For  such  yet  cares  not,  ii  you  11  credit  &me. 
How  then  P  She's  rude,  and  the  child  bears  the  blame. 

Anon.  1695. 
Thy  Bassa,  Fabullus,a  child  bears  about, 

On  whom  she  striTes  evVy  sweet  name  to  bestow : 
Before  made  she  never  with  children  a  rout : 

Some  'scapes  she  may  blushless  on  innocence  throw. 

ElphinUon^ 

LXXXVm.     TO  OKI  WHO  BID  ITOT  AOENOWLSDOB  THX 
BXOEIPT   OV  MABTIAJi'S   PBSSSITT. 

Yon  haye  sent  me  nothing  in  return  for  mj  little 
wSbf  and  fiye  of  the  days  of  the  Saturnalia  are  passed. 
Thus  neither  have  six  scruples  of  Septician  silver  ^  been  sent  to 
me,  nor  a  table-doth,  fit  present  for  a  complaining  client, 
nor  a  jar  red  with  the  blood  of  the  Antipolitan  timny,  nor 
one  containing  small  prunes,  nor  a  little  basket  of  wrinkled 
Picenian  oUyes,  so  as  to  enable  you  to  saj  that  you  have  not 
forgotten  me.  You  maj  deceive  others  bj  your  words  and 
your  smiling  countenance ;  to  me  you  will  be  henceforth  an 
unmasked  &coiver. 

For  the  little  boon  that  went. 
You,  regardless,  nothing  sent : 
*  See  note  on  B.  viiL  £p.  71. 
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And,  what  heighteuB  mj  anuuM^ 

Five  haa  Saturn  seen  his  dayi. 

Soruplea  one  of  Septy's  name^ 

Nor  a  cloth  from  client  came  i 

Not  a  jar  10  sweetly  red 

With  the  blood  poor  tunny  shedt 

Nor  the  texture  of  the  twurs ; 

Frauffht  with  tiny  Coctan  figs, 

Nor  uie  wisely  wattled  fraO, 

With  Picenian  wrinkles  pale : 

That  you  should  prefer  toe  plea^ 

Tou  had  once  remembered  me. 

Others,  then,  you  may  b^g;uile 

With  your  silken  words  and  smOe : 

Yon  to  me  haye  shown  your  plan ; 

So  are  half  an  honest  man.  Eiphiiuion. 

LTYTIT.     TO  HIS  BOOK. 

Bnongh,  enough  1  little  bookl  we  have  already  reached 
the  end  of  the  parchment.  Yon  would  still  go  on,  and  add 
to  your  bulk,  and  cannot  confine  yourself  wit£b  doe  limits ; 
jost  as  if  you  had  not  done  enough,  when  you  had  com- 
pleted the  first  page.  The  reader  is  now  quite  ^uerul* 
ous,  and  out  of  patience ;  the  librarius^  himself  now  cnea  out, 
^Enough,  enough,  little  book." 

Oh,  "t  is  enough,  it  is  enough,  my  book ; 

Upon  the  utmost  page  thou  now  dost  look. 

Would'st  thou  swell  further  yetP  yet  larger  be  P 

Not  leave  thy  paragraphs  and  mar^;ins  me  ? 

As  if  to  some  known  period  thou  didst  tend, 

When  ev'ry  epigram  may  be  thy  end. 

Header  ana  printer  tireo,  no  more  can  brook ; 

T  is  time  thyself  pronounce  the  last  line  strook. 

Oh,  't  is  enough,  oh,  't  is  enough,  my  book.    Anon.  16ML 

*  Libnrins  may  be  either  librarian,  bookseller,  or  transciibsr. 
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BOOK  V. 


1.     TO  DOmnAV,  WITH  THB   ATTrHOIl^S  BOOK. 

This  offering,  0  Gssar,  whether  thou  art  residing  upon  the 
hillB  of  Bdladian  Albs^  and  looking  thence  on  the  one  nde 
upon  the  temple  of  Diana,  and  on  the  other  upon  the  waters  of 
TnetiSy— or  whether  the  truth-telling  sisters  are  learning  thy 
oraoular  responses,^  where  the  smooth  waters  of  the  s&aits 
bathe  the  suburban  meadows;  or  whether  the  nurse  of 
iBneas,*  or  the  daughter  of  the  Sun,*  or  Anxur,  white  with 
health-giving  waters,  attracts  thee ; — this  offering  I  send  to 
thee,  auspiciouB  support  and  protection  of  our  empire,  bjr 
whose  continued  preservation  we  believe  that  Jupiter  show* 
his  gratitude.^  Do  thou  but  receive  it ;  I  will  imagine  that 
thou  hast  read  it,  and  proudly  indulge  in  Qnllic  '  ci«dulity. 

Whether  i'  th'  Alban  Mount  thy  station  be, 

Where  thou  the  prospect  hast,  on  one  side,  sea, 

Diana's  Grove  on  th'  other ;  or  before 

This,  if  Gaieta's  bay  delight  thee  more, 

The  hill  named  from  the  daughter  of  the  sun. 

Or  where  the  Anxur's  wholesome  streams  do  run. 

O  health  and  safety  of  the  public  state ! 
Whose  evils,  as  our  own,  we  deprecate ; 
And  whom,  when  prosperous  and  we  happy  see, 
Oratefiil  we  then  believe  the  gods  to  be. 
Receive  this  little  book  I  to  thee  send. 
Only  a  ffracions  hand  vouchsafe  f  extend ; 
1 11  thiiuL  thou  read'st  it,  though  thou  cast  it  by. 
Pleased  with  a  Gallic,  rude  credulity.  ,Atwn,  1695. 

'  Whetherthou  art  residing  at  Antium,  where  Fortune  was  worshipped 
Wilder  the  form  of  two  sisters,  representing  good  and  evil  fortune. 

^  Caieta,  so  called  from  the  nurse  of  JBneas,  said  to  have  been  buried 
there. 

^  Circeii,  which  had  its  name  from  Circe. 

^  For  the  restoration  of  the  Capitol  after  it  had  been  destroyed  by  fire. 
Sottonius,  Domit.  c.  5.    Comp.  B.  rii.  Ep.  59. 

*  Ilie  Gauls  had  the  chaiacter,  among  tho  Romans,  of  being  credn)o*M. 


BOOK  T.]  XPIGRAMB.  221 

n.  TO  HIS  BBAPISS. 

Te  matronB,  youths,  andyirgins,  to  you  is  our  page  dedicat- 
ed. But  you  who  delight  in  wanton  sallies  and  Hoentious 
jests  may  read  my  first  four  books,  which  are  of  a  more 
free  dbaracter.  The  fifth  book  is  for  the  amusement  of  the 
lord  of  the  world ;  and  is  such  as  Oermanious  may  read 
without  a  blush  in  the  presence  of  the  Cecropian  yiigin- 
goddess.^ 

Ye  matrons,  boys,  and  yirgins  neat, 

To  you  my  page  I  dedicate. 

Thou  whom  more  shameless  sports  delight. 

And  naked  pleasant  wit,  incite 

Thy  fancy  to  my  fomr  first  books : 

This  fifth  shall  sport  with  CsBsar's  looks ; 

Which  great  Domitian  may  be  bold 

Before  hie  goddess  to  imfold.  Fld^er, 

m.     TO  BOMITIAK. 

Degis,*  who  now,  0  ^rmanicus,  lives  on  the  banks  of  our 
river,^  having  come  to  thee  from  the  placid  waters  of  the 
Ister,  is  said  in  his  delight  and  overjoyment  at  having  just 
seen  the  guardian  of  the  world,  to  have  addressed  his  com« 
panions  thus :— "  How  much  better  is  my  fate  than  that  of 
my  brother,  since  I  am  allowed  to  behold  so  closely  that  god 
whom  he  adores  at  so  great  a  distance ! " 

When  Degis,  sent  from  Istei^s  subject  waves, 

Hail'd  the  blest  bank  victorious  Tioer  laves ; 

Astonished,  as  o'erjoy'd,  the  stranger  saw 

The  man,  fi-om  whom  mankind  beseeches  law ; 

And  thus,  on  either  hand,  addressed  his  mate : 

How  raised  is  ours,  beyond  our  brethren*s  fate! 

To  us  is  giVn  to  gaze  th'  empyreal  star. 

Which  they  are  humbly  proud  tf  adore  afiur.     E^hinstom, 

rv.     TO  PATTLTTS,  OW  KYBTALB. 

Myrtale  is  wont  to  smell  of  deep  draughts  of  wine ;  but,  to 

*  Meaning  that  Domitian,  who  loTed  to  be  called  Gennanicos,  from 
his  expedition  into  Geriranv,  might  read  tins  book  in  the  presence  of 
chibte  Minerra,  a  goddess  whom  he  especially  worshipped.  Snet.  Domit* 
c  4. 

'  Supposed  to  have  been  the  brother  of  Decebalos,  king  of  the  Dacisni^ 
and  Id  iiaT9  come  to  Rome  as  an  ambassador.         *  The  Tiber. 
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deceive  us,  she  eats  bay-leayesi  and  cautiously  mingles  them 
in  her  cape  .instead  of  water.  Whenever,  Paulas,  you  obaenre 
her  with  flammff  fiu>e  and  swoUen  veins  approadung  joa,  70a 
may  well  say,  **  Myrtafe  drinks  bays."  ' 

M^jnrtsla  often  imelk  of  wiae,  lrat»  wi^ 
mth  eadnff  bay4eaves  thinks  it  to  diiigqiie : 
80  nott  wim  water  tempers  the  wine's  heate, 
But  oovers  it.    Henoefbrth  if  her  you  meete 
l^th  red  fkoe  and  sweU'd  veynes,  modestly  say, 
^'Sum  Myrtalehath  drank  o^th*  bayes  to  day.^* 

(MM8.1MCM. 

T.     TO   8XXTU8. 

Sextas,  eloquent  keeper  of  the  Palatine  library,  who 
enjoyest  the  immediate  presence  of  the  god  that  inhiabits  ii 
rfor  it  is  thy  privilege  to  learn  the  cares  of  the  emperor  at 
they  rise  withm  him,  and  to  know  the  secret  soul  of  our 
ruler),  make  room  somewhere  for  mv  little  books  also,  near 
those  of  Pedo,  of  Marsus,  of  Catullus.  Near  the  heaven- 
inspired  la^  of  the  Gq^itoline  war,^  place  the  lofty  epic  of  the 
sublime  VirgiL 

Sextos,  whose  winning  Muse  presumes  f  explore 

The  Palatine  MineryaNi  matchieas  lore, 

Tjs  thine  f  approach  her  Mend,  the  earthly  god ; 

T*  imbibe  his  graces,  and  attend  his  nod. 

'Tis  thine  to  seen  and  soothe  each  springing  care ; 

To  msrk  the  hue  his  inmost  secrets  wear. 

Oh  I  to  thy  friend  some  little  nook  assign, 

Where  Pedo,  Msrsus,  and  Catullus  Mne : 

Bat  place  the  heavenly  Gapitolian  strains 

Fast  by  the  buskin'd  Maro's  grand  remains.       ElphinsUm, 

TI.     TO  THl   mrSSS.      ▲  SBQUB8T  TO  PABTHSiaUS. 

If  it  is  not  too  much  to  ask,  or  too  troublesome  to  you,  ye 
Muses,  make  this  request  of  your  favourite  Parthenius : — 
So  may  a  long  and  hiappy  old  ace,  under  the  rule  of  Csssar, 
bring  tii^  last  hour;  so  mayst  thou  prosper,  even  envy  her« 
self  lookmg  favounbly  on  thee ;  and  so  may  Burrus  soon  ap- 


'  An  sUasian  to  certain  poetasters,  who  were  said  to  seek  inspiration  by 
eatbg  lanrel-leaTes. 

*  Some  poem  on  the  wir  raised  by  the  party  of  Vitellius  is  eridently 
SMSitt;  written  eitber  by  Domitian  or  by  Sextus.  Tliiii  war  is  called 
BMm  VitMmmm,  Soetooius,  Domiu  0. 1. 
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prooiato  iSke  Tirtnes  of  his  fttber,  as  thoa  thalt  admit  thia 
timid  aad  small  collection  within  tiie  aacred  predncta  of  the 
prinoe'a  ^mscf.  Thou  knoweat  the  timea  when  our  Jove  ia  at 
eaae,  when  he  beama  on  na  with  his  own  benignant  connten- 
anoe,  wiA  which  he  ia  wont  to  lefiiae  nothing  to  anpplianta. 
Thou  haat  no  reason  to  fear  that  our  reqiieatiaeztnifi^ant;  a 
book  which  ia  decorated  with  cedar  and  purple,  and  swdla 
proodlj  with  dark  boesea,  never  makee  too  great  or  inoouTeni- 
ent  demands.  Yet  do  not  put  these  compositionB  too  forward ; 
but  hold  them  as^if  thou  wert  offerin^^  and  contemplating  no- 
thing. If  I  know  the  votary  of  the  nme  sisters,  he  will  of  his 
own  accord  ask  for  the  purple-covered  book. 

If  what  I  aak  appean  to  you  not  great, 
0  lluset !  your  Parthenios  thus  entreat : — 

May  thy  old  age  come  late,  and  happy  end : 
GBsar  be  safe,  and,  to  the  last,  your  mend ; 
So  above  envy  may  you  ever  be. 
Your  son  a  tdieme  of  all  vonr  virtaet  see* 
At  you  this  timorous,  basnfoi  book  shall  grace 
When  in  the  sacred  presence  'tis  in  place. 
To  you  the  prince's  sradous  moods  are  known. 
When  with  serenest looks,  and  most  his  own. 
He  shines  on  all  who  to  his  throne  address, 
And  measures  bounty  out  to  each  distress. 
Nor  apprdiiend,  this  trifling  gilded  book 
Aims  at  high  things,  does  for  great  matters  look ; 
You  need  not  offer 't,  hold  it  in  your  hand. 
As  one  desigpiing  nothing  to  demand : 
If  the  nine  sisters'  patron  I  do  know. 
Himself  will  you  command  the  book  to  show.  Anon,  1695. 

Vn.     TO  VULOAN,  OK  THl   SSBTOSATIOK  OV  THE  OITY  AFTSB 
BSINa  PASTIALLT  DEBTBOYSD  BY  FIBX. 

As  the  flames  renew  the  nest  of  the  Assvrian  phceniz,  when 
ever  the  solitary  bird  has  lived  through  its  ten  centuries 
so  Bome,  renewed,  has  put  off  her  former  old  age,  and  baa 
herself  assumed  the  looks  of  her  guardian.  Eorget  at  length, 
I  beseech  thee,  Yulcan,  thy  cause  of  complaint  against  ns,> 
and  spare  us :  we  are,  it  is  true,  descendants  of  Mars,  but  we 
are  also  descendants  of  Yenus.    Spare  us,  mighty  lord ;  so 

*  As  being  the  oflbpring  of  Mars,  to  whom  Vulcan  war  an  enei  ty   • 
account  of  the  liberties  wluch  he  2iad  taken  with  Venus. 


may  ^j  sprighU?  consort  pardon  the  nets  forged  at  Leninoii' 
and  resign  herBelf  to  love  thee. 

As  rains  renovate  th'  Assyrian  nests, 
When  twice  five  ages  tne  Sol's  bird  hath  spent  | 

So  Borne  her  old  deorepitness  digests, 
Dress'd  in  the  yissge  of  her  president 

Now,  Vulcan,  I  beseech,  forget  and  spare 
Our  ffrief^  w"  are  Mars  and  Venus  [progeny : 

So  thy  loose  wife  shall  pass  the  Lemnian  snare. 
And  in  chaste  love  affect  thee  patiently.        Fletcher. 

Tin,     OK  PHASIS. 

The  edict  of  our  supreme  lord  and  ruler,  by  which  the 
seats  in  the  theatre  are  more  exactly  defined,  and  the  knight 
is  allotted  a  place  free  from  contact  with  the  yulgar,  was  lately 
the  theme  or  Phaais'  approbation  in  the  theatre,  where,  flAming 
with  purple  robes,  he  was  boasting  proudly,  and  in  a  poinpoua 
tone :  ^  At  length  we  can  sit  more  at  our  ease ;  the  dignity 
of  the  knighthood  is  now  restored ;  we  are  not  pressed  or 
contaminated  by  the  mob."  These  and  such  remarks  was 
this  upstart  uttering,  when  Leitus'  ordered  his  arrogant 
purple  robes  to  change  their  seat. 

While  Phans  in  the  theatre  of  late, 

Phasis,  in  purple  shining,  did  dilate 

On  th*  emperor*8  edict,  which  each  order  graced, 

And  'cordinj^  to  their  di^t^  them  placed. 

These  swelling  words,  big  with  conceit,  he  spake : — 

"  At  length  we  nobles  here  our  ease  may  take ; 

Regard 's  had  of  us,  and  our  seat 's  set  out, 

We  *re  neither  pressed,  nor  dirty'd  by  the  rout" 

While,  lolling,  thus  he  did  the  rout  despiiie. 

The  lictor  bi(b  his  saucy  purple  rise.  Anon,  1695. 

IX.     TO   BYHMAGHUS.' 

I  was  indisposed;  and  you  straightway  came  to  see  me, 
Symmachus,  accompanied  oy  a  hundred  of  your  pupils.   A 

*  Nets  ia  which  Venus  and  Man  were  caught  by  Vulcan.  See  Odyas. 
B.  viiL 

s  Leitus,  having  the  charge  of  the  equestrian  seats,  ordered  Phasis  to 
quit  them,  as  not  being  qualified  by  his  fortune  to  be  in  the  order  of 
knights. 

'  A  physician,  who  came  to  risit  Martial,  accompanied,  according  to  the 
fushion  of  those  times,  by  his  pupils. 
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himdrod  handflyfroEen  by  the  northern  blaft^  felt  mjpiilM    1 
had  not  then  an  ague,  Symmachna,  but  I  haye  now. 

I  drooped ;  straight  Symmaehnf  to  ne  does  hie. 

An  hundred  ouMki  bearing  him  oom|May  i 

An  hundred  ftosen  hands  my  pulse  did  oraye : 

Before  I  had  no  ague,  now  I  haTe.  AmtL.  189A. 

X.     TO  BSOITLTra. 

For  what  reason  shall  I  saj  it  happens,  that  fiune  is 
lefbaed  to  writers  while  Hying,  and  that  Dni  few  readers  love 
the  eompositions  of  their  own  day  ?  It  is  doubtless  the  cha- 
racter <n  envy,  Begulus,  ever  to  prefer  the  ancients  to  the 
modems.  Juist  so,  ungrateful  as  we  are,  do  we  frequent  the 
ancient  portico  of  Fompey;^  just  so  do  old  men  extol  the 
mean  temple  of  Catulus!*  Ennius  was  read  by  thee,  0  Bome, 
while  Yirgil  was  alive ;  and  Homer  was  derided  by  his  own 
age.  Barely  did  the  theatres  applaud  and  crown  Menander ; 
Ovid  was  Imown  only  to  his  Corinna.  Do  not,  however,  ye 
little  books  of  mine,  be  in  haste  for  fiune :  if  glory  comes 
only  after  death,  I  am  in  no  hurry  for  it. 

What 's  this  P  that  fame  to  living  men  *8  denied  P 

And  readers  their  own  times  seldom  affect  P 
E^^us,  these  are  tricks  of  envious  pride, 

The  present  still  for  old  things  to  rejeet 
So  most  in^te  we  seek  old  Pompey's  shades. 

And  praise  the  totter*d  fane  of  Catulus. 
While  Maro  lived,  Emiios  whole  Rome  invades, 

And  Homer's  age  laufh'd  him  ridiculous. 
Crowned  Menander  seldom  heard  a  shout, 

Corinna  her  own  Naso  knew  alone. 
O  my  small  books,  ne'er  hasten  to  go  out: 

If  praise  come  after  death,  I  '11  not  go  on.    FleMtr, 

XI.    TO  ssyxBUB,  oir  thi  post  btslla.' 

My  firiend  Stella,  Severua,  wears  on  his  fingers  sardonyxes, 
emeralds,  diamonds,  jaspers.  Though  there  are  many  gems 
on  his  fingers,  there  are  more  in  his  verses,  vrhence,  I  con- 
clude, lus  hand  is  so  decorated. 

My  Stella  does  upon  his  fingers  wear 
Em'ralds  and  diamonds,  sapphires,  rubies  fair; 

'  Preferring  it  to  the  newer  ones  of  Domitian  and  otheif 
'  Built  bj  Lutaiins  Catulus.    It  was  mean  in  companscn  with  muni 
Bodem  temples.  '  See  Ep.  8. 

a 
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Muiy  bmht  gem*  npcm  ]m^^ 

More,  aad  more  ncuaiit,  in  hit  Tenet  be. 

The  briBmt  fiuudei  in  hit  lines  whidi  itand« 

Sean  to  froceed  from  hie  adorned  hand.     Anon,  IfM* 

xn.    OK  btslljl. 

Thftt  MartUion  proudlj  carries  nodding  burdens  upon  his 
sturdy  head,  or  thai  the  gigantic  Ninus  holds  seren  or  eight 
boys  on  eadi  ana,  seems  to  me  by  no  means  difficult,  when 
my  fincmd  Stellabears,  upon  anyone  of  his  fingers,  ten  girls.^ 

Tliat  the  haughty  Masthlion  now 

'Wieldi  rach  weights  on  perched  brow ; 

Or  that  linus  finds  his  praise, 

"^th  each  hand  eight  boys  to  raise 

Cannot  seem  a  matter  bard, 

Or  attmet  supreme  regard ; 

When  mn  Stella,  without  pother, 

On  oae  miger,  this  or  tf  otner, 

Can,  by  so  enchanting  aids, 

Carry  Uf  a  score  of  maids.  S^nuton, 

Xm.      TO   CALLISTBATTB. 

I  am,  I  oontess,  Gdlistratus,  and  have  always  been,  poor ; 
yet  I  am  not  an  obscure  or  unknown  knight,  but  am  read 
throughout  the  worid,  and  people  say  of  me,  *^  That  is  he ! " 
and,  what  death  hm  awarded  to  but  few,  has  become  mine 
during  my  lifetime.  *  But  you  have  halls,  resting  upon  a 
hundred  columns;  your  coffers  with  difficulty  contain  the 
wealtii  which  you  hikye  gained  as  a  ireedmau ;  vast  &rms 
in  I^gyptian  Syene  are  yours ;  and  GKdlic  Parma  shears  for 
you  innumerable  flocks.  Such  are  you  and  I ;  but  what  I 
am,  you  cannot  be ;  what  you  are,  any  one  of  the  multitude 
maybe. 

I  am,  I  ow^  and  ever  have  been,  poor. 

But  yet  a  gentleman,  and  not  obscure. 

Speed  thraag^  the  worid  my  writings  and  my  name  \ 

"Few  in  the  crave  have  reach'd  my  liviog  fiune. 

You  have  a  house  on  a  vast  colonnade ; 

More  wealth  than  merchant  ever  gain'd  in  trade ; 

Tour  &rms  in  Evesham  Vale  rich  harvests  crown ; 

Many  your  flocks  which  feed  on  Bansted  Down. 

^  The  reprosentstiflM,  perhaps,  of  the  nine  Mnses,  and  of  his  mislress 
Hiands     See  B.  ri  Bp  21 
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Saeh  you  and  I ;  like  me  yoa  oannoi  bei 
FortanemaymakeaoobUerliketotliee.  Sia^. 

Yes,  I  am  poor,  OBlfistntoi,  1  own  i 

And  to  waa  ever  i  yet  not  quite  unknown : 

Graced  with  a  knight's  decree;  nor  thii  alone. 

But  through  the  world  my  yerse  is  frequent  nmg  i 

And  **ThaiiB  hel*  sounds  bunfd  from  erery  to^ifne : 

And  what  to  few,  when  dust,  the  fiitea  aasigny 

In  bloom  and  frtishness  of  my  days  is  mine. 

Thy  oeilings  on  a  hundred  columns  rest ; 

Wealth,  as  of  upstart  freonen,  bursts  ibj  chest ; 

Nile  flows  in  fiitness  o'er  thy  ample  fielas ; 

GSsalpine  Gaul  thy  silky  fleeces  yields. 

Lo  1  such  thou  arty  and  such  am  I :  like  me, 

Gallistratus,  thou  canst  not  hope  to  be  i 

A  hundred  of  the  crowd  resemble  thee.  JSUtm, 

ht.    ok  vAJsmiVB. 

NanneiuB,  haTing  been  always  accustomed  to  sit  in  the 
front  row,  at  the  time  when  ajwbody  was  allowed  to  take 
a  place,  moTcd  his  quarters,  after  beine  twice  or  thrice 
requested  to  do  so,  yet  still  seated  himsdf  on  the  benches 
of  the  knights,  almost  immediately  behind  Gains  and  Ludns. 
Thence  for  awhile,  with  his  head  shrouded  in  a  hood,  he  re* 
mains  a  spectator  of  the  games ;  ungracefully  peeping  with 
but  one  eye.  Being  again  ejected,  the  unhappy  wignt  crossed 
to  the  striding  way,  and,  leaning  over  the  ena  of  a  seat,  hall 
kneeling,  he  endeavoured  to  make  it  appear  to  the  knights  that 
he  was  sitting,  and  to  Leitus  that  he  was  standing. 

Nanneius  used  in  the  first  rank  to  sit, 

While  so  the  sleeping  edict  did  permit: 

But,  that  reyived,  thrice  routed,  up  he  trussed 

His  camp,  and  to  the  lowest  seat  was  thrust, 

Ey'n  behind  Caius,  Lucius,  straitly  pent : 

Where,  wrapping  up  his  head,  and  there  content 

m.&your'dly  to  see  but  with  one  eye, 

The  lictor  did  the  wretch  no  sooner  spy, 

But  thence  he  chased  him  to  the  farthest  space. 

Between  the  cdls ;  where,  takins  up  his  plaoe. 

Half  standing,  and  half  leaning  ^gamst  the  end 

Of  the  knights'  form,  which  did  his  stress  befriend, 

Free  from  exceptions  here  on  eVry  hand, 

To  some  he  boasts  to  sit ;  to  som^  to  stand*  Anom,  1696i 
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XV.     TO  DOlOTIAir. 

This  18  the  fifth  book,  Augostus,  of  mj  sportire  effuriont, 
and  no  one  oomplains  of  having  been  injured  bj  mj  yene. 
But  many  a  reader  rejoices  in  an  honoured  name,  to  whom 
lasting  fame  is  aecured  by  my  gift.  ^  And  yet  of  what  use  are 
these  trifles,  howeyer  much  they  respect  personal  character  P  " 
Granted  that  they  are  of  no  use  to  many,  still  they  amuse  me. 


Is  the  fifth  book  of  my  drolling  Muse, 
Yet  none  complain  my  yenes  them  abuie  $ 
But  many  given  they  nsTO  a  Doble  name, 
Who  by  my  pen  enjoy  immortal  fiime. 

What  pronto  this,  some  say,  though  so  it  be  ? 
If  noae  it  profits,  yet  it  pleases  me.  Anim,  169d, 

Xyi.      TO   THE   BXADIB. 

That,  although  I  could  write  on  serious,  I  prefer  to  write 
on  amusing  topics,  is  your  fiiult,  kind  reader,  who  read  and 
repeat  my  yerses  all  oyer  Borne.  But  you  do  not  know  how 
much  your  favour  costs  me.  If  I  were  to  plead  causes  at  the 
temple  of  the  scythe-bearing  god,'  and  to  sell  my  words  to 
persons  trembling  under  accusation,  many  a  seaman  whom  I 
had  defended  would  send  me  jars  of  Spanish  wine,  and  the 
lap  of  my  toga  would  be  stained  with  all  sorts  of  coin.  But,  as 
it  is,  my  book  is  merely  a  guest  and  sharer  of  revels,  and 
my  page  affords  amusement  for  which  I  receive  no  pay. 
Not  even  the  poets  of  old  were  content  with  empty  praise ; 
in  those  days  ihe  smallest  present  made  to  the  immortal 
bard  (Yirgil)  was  Alexis.  "  You  vmte  charmingly,"  you  say, 
**  and  we  will  reward  you  with  praises  for  ever."— JDo  you 
pretend  not  to  understand  my  hints  P  You  will,  I  suspect^ 
make  me  a  lawyer. 

That  I,  who  could  be  serious,  thus  doe  write, 
Deare  reader^  t  is  for  your,  not  my  delight, 
Who  my  lines  thro'  the  towne  reade  ana  repeate : 
But  what  I  lose  by  this  you  know  not  yet. 
For  wonW  X  pjeaa  for  prisoners  waiting  death, 
Or  unto  ca]c<enil  diento  sell  my  breath, 
That  many  a  piece  of  Spanish  wine  would  yield, 
And  widi  much  gold  my  bosome  would  be  fill*d. 
But  now  I  and  my  bookes  are  only  guests. 
And  gratiB  make  you  merry  at  your  feasts. 

^  Sstam,  a  teafle  of  whom  was  near  the  fbrom.    Macrob.  b.  L  c.8 
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Bat fonner poeti  were notpay^d  with preyw | 
Alezii  WM  iBaft  meed  for  raoil's  layei. 
Now  you  ory,«  Good.*  That^alL  Naythenliee 
You  not  coneeiTe  me.  I  must  lawyer  bee. 

Old  MS.  IM  CM 

Xm.     TO  GELLIA. 

Wbfle  jou  wero  tellixig  us  of  jour  anoestorB,  and  liheif 
anoeatorsy  and  the  great  namea  of  jonr  family,  while  yo^ 
looked  down  on  onr  eauestrian  order  aa  a  mean  rank,  and  while 
you  were  aaaerting  tnat  jou  would  many  no  one  who  did 
not  wear  the  br^id  border  of  the  aenator,  you  married, 
OeDia,  a  porter. 

Of  rank,  descent,  and  title  proud. 
Mere  gentry  Lady  Susan  could  not  bear  i 

She  *d  wed  but  with  a  duke,  she  ToVd — 
And  so  absconded  with  a  player.  if.  B.  HMetL 

xvUi.    TO  quTsriAJsroB. 

Since,  in  this  month  of  December,^  in  which  napkina,  and 
elegant  ahoe-fiuteninga,'  and  wax-tapera,  and  tableta,  and 
tapering  vaaea  filled  with  old  Damaacene  pluma,  fly  about  in 
all  direddona,  I  have  sent  you  nothing  but  my  little  booka, 
the  ofbpring  of  my  study,  I  may  seem  to  you  stingy  or 
rude.  But  I  hate  the  crafiy  and  mischieyoua  arts  ofpre- 
aenta.  Grifts  are  like  fish-hooks;  for  who  does  not  know 
that  the  greedy  char  is  deceived  by  the  fly  which  he  swal- 
lows P  Whenever  the  poor  man  abstains  £rom  making  pre- 
senta  to  his  rich  friend,  Quintianus,  he  shows  a  liberal  spirit. 

Now  in  December  that  the  napkins  fly 
About,  spoons,  candles,  paper,  plums,  that  I 
Only  my  home-bom  books  a  present  make. 
For  rude  or  covetous  thou  may'st  me  take. 
But,  know,  I  hate  the  vile  ensnaring  trade. 
By  which  a  gift  abaited  hook  is  mside ; 
which  is  not  cast  to  feed  the  hunj^  fish. 
But  for  a  prey  to  fill  the  fisher's  dish. 
Then,  Qumctianus,  to  his  wealthy  friend, 
A  poor  man  *s  lib'iBl  when  he  nought  does  send. 

Anon,  1695. 

'  In  which  presents  were  made,  during  the  Saturnalia. 
*  Ug^dm,  It  18  uncertain  whether  UgtUa  here  means  a  sboe-fiuteninf  ,  as 
in  B.  iL  Ep.  29,  or  a  small  ladle  or  spoon,  as  in  B.  YiiL  Ep.  33,  aad  B.  ziv. 

Ep.  lao. 
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ZIX.     TO  OiiSAS. 

If  any  idianee  is  to  be  placed  on  true  report^  no  age, 
Caaar,  can  be  preferred  to  yours.  When  haye  men  htA 
the  priTil^  of  beholding  triumphs  better  desOTyed  P  When 
have  the  Palatine  gods  done  more  to  merit  our  mtitude  P 
Under  what  ruler  has  Mars's  Bome  shown  herseff  fidrer  or 
greater  P  Under  what  prince  was  there  ever  so  much 
Bberty  P  lliis  yice,  howerer,  exists,  and  not  a  small  one, 
although  it  be  but  one,  that  the  poor  man  cultivates  firiends 
who  simply  treat  him  with  in^titude.  Who  bestows  any 
portion  of  his  wealth  upon  his  old  and  faithful  friend,  or 
whose  train  is  acoompamed  by  a  knight  whom  he  has  helped 
to  create  P  To  haye  sent  at  the  tune  of  the  Satumaha  a 
silver  spoon  of  small  weight,  or  a  gaudy  toga  worth  ten 
scruples,  is  extrayagant  liberality ;  and  our  proud  patrons 
call  such  things  presents.  Perhaps  there  may  be  one,  who 
will  chink  out  a  tew  gold  pieces.  But  since  these  men  are 
not  our  friends,  be  thou,  Cssar,  a  friend  to  us ;  no  virtue  in 
a  prince  can  be  more  pleasing  than  generosity.  But  be- 
fore you  have  read  thus  far,  Gkrmanicus,  you  will  have 
been  uuighing  at  me  to  yourself  for  giving  you  adtioe  which 
a  for  my  own  benefit. 

If  truth  make  e'er  her  mandates  heard, 
No  timet  to  thine  can  be  preferr'd. 
Gieat  CSflBsar,  who  could  tnumphs  see 
Ecpial  to  those  display'd  by  theeP 
Or  can  the  period  be  assign'd, 
That  boastea  palace-goda  more  kind? 
More  great  or  glorious,  under  whom 
Bffidged,  high  sir,  imperial  Rome? 
And  under  what  auspicious  reign 
Had  liberty  so  larape  domain? 

Yet  one  defect  I  must  confess; 
Nor  can  I  cloak  or  make  it  less. 
The  widgeon,  in  dependent  state, 
Most  oft  th'  ungrateful  cultivate. 
Who  to  an  old  and  faithful  friend 
Wm  now  his  faculties  extend? 
Or  where  is  now  the  patron  knowa, 
Attended  by  a  knight  his  own  ? 
To  send  a  ladle  of  six  ounces, 
Amid  the  Satumalian  flounces  i 
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Or,  in  th«  hope  of  hiffh  iciiowii« 

Ten  Boraplet*  wordi  or  ftsming  gown 

Thif  is  a  liu^  worthy  kingi, 

Who  pxinoely  nold  to  ImUtt  thingt. 

An  oadity  may  be  to  tehooTdt 

As  down  to  chink  some  faita  of  gold 

Still,  as  such  instances  axe  nre^ 

Be  bounty,  CsBsar,  more  tiiy  care. 

Ko  yirtoe  can  more  sweetly  shine. 

Or  in  a  prince  be  more  dinne. 

But  now  I  see  Gennanio  stint 

The  smile:  and  so  I  drop  the  hint.    E^Muim, 

XT.     TO  JTLIUS  XASTIALIB. 

If  yoa  and  I,  dear  Martialia,  mi^t  enjoy  our  days  to* 
pether  free  from  care, — ^if  it  rested  with  ub  to  dispoae  of  our 
biBure  time,  and  to  spend  in  each  other's  company  a  life  of 
trae  ease, — ^we  sbonld  know  no  halls  or  mansions  of  lordly 
patrons,  nor  yezations  lawsoits  and  troubles  of  courts,  nor 
proud  family  busts ;  but  carriage  airings,  conyersation,  read- 
ing, the  Campus  Martius,  the  shady  porticoes,  the  Tiigin 
water,^  the  warm  baths ; — such  places  would  be  our  constant 
resorts,  and  such  our  daQy  occupation.  As  it  is,  neither  of  us 
lives  for  himself^  but  sees  his  good  days  flee  from  him  and 
vanish ;  days  which  are  ever  being  lost  to  us,  and  set  down  to 
our  account.  Should  any  one,  then,  delay  to  live,  when  he 
knows  bow? 

If^  dearest  friend,  it  my  good  fate  might  be 
T*  enjoy  at  once  a  quiet  me  and  thee. 
If  we  for  happiness  could  leisare  find. 
And  wand'ring  time  into  a  method  bind. 
We  should  not,  sure,  the  great  men's  favour  need. 
Nor  on  long  hopes,  the  courts  thin  diet,  feed  | 
We  should  not  patience  find  to  daily  hear 
The  calumnies  and  flatteries  spoken  there ; 
We  should  not  the  lords'  tables  humbly  use. 
Or  talk  in  ladies'  chambers  love  and  news ; 
But  books  and  wise  discourse,  gardens  and  fields, 
And  all  the  joys  that  unmixt  mtnre  yields. 
Thick  summer  shades,  where  winter  stdl  does  lie. 
Bright  winter  fires  thieit  summer's  part  supply. 
Sleep  not  controli'd  by  cares  oonfin'd  to  nigjat. 
Or  bound  in  any  rule  but  appetite* 

1  Water  so  called,  which  Agrippa  brought  by  ai  tqueduct  from 
Prmeste. 
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VrtB,  Imt  not  saTage  or  ungradouB  mirUi, 

Bidi  wines  to  pie  it  free  and  easy  birth. 

A  fev  oomjjamoni,  which  ourselyee  ahoold  ehooaei 

A  Mtle  mistresa,  and  a  gentler  muse. 

Sndit  dearest  friend,  such,  without  doubt,  should  be 

Our  pboe,  our  business,  and  our  company. 

Now  to  himself,  alas !  does  neither  Htc, 

But  see  good  suns,  of  which  we  are  to  giTO 

A  stziet  account,  set  and  nuurch  thick  away. 

Knows  a  man  bow  to  live,  and  does  be  stay?    CMe% 

ZZI.     TO  XSGULUS,   OK  APOLLODOTUB,  A  FBHSOV  OF 

WEAK  ICEMOBY. 

The  rhetorieiaa  Apollodotus,  Begulos,  used  formerly  to 
salute  Dedmos  by  the  name  of  Quintas ;  Crassna,  by  that  ol 
Maoer.'  Now  he  retoms  the  salutation  of  each  by  his  own 
name.  How  much  can  care  and  labour  effect!  He  had 
written  the  names  down,  and  learned  them  by  heart. 

Instead  of  Decimus  thou  didst  Quintus  greet, 
And  Macrus  name  when  thou  didst  CSraanis  meet  $ 
What  wonders  we  to  labour  may  impute ; 
Writing  and  conning,  thou  canst  bou  salute ! 

Anon,  1696. 

XXII.      TO   PAVLUB. 

If  I  did  not  wish,  as  weU  as  deserve,  to  find  you  at  home 
this  mominfl^  may  your  EsquiliDe  mansion,  Paulus,  be  re- 
moved still  nrther  from  me  1  But  I  live  close  to  the  Ti- 
burtine  column,  near  the  spot  where  rustic  Flora  looks 
upon  ancient  Jove.  I  must  surmount  the  steep  path  of  the 
8uburran  hill,  and  the  pavement  dirty  with  footsteps  never 
dry ;  while  it  is  scarcely  possible  to  get  dear  of  the  long 
trains  of  mi^des,  and  the  olocks  of  marble  which  you  see 
dragged  alone  by  a  multitude  of  ropes.  Worse  than  all  this 
is  it,  that,  after  a  thousand  toUs,  your  porter  tells  me,  &- 
tiD^ued  as  I  am,  that  you  are  not  at  home.  This  is  the  end 
of  my  useless  labour  and  dripping  toga:  even  to  have  seen 
Fbulus  at  home  in  the  morning  was  scarcely  worth  so  mudu 
The  most  attentive  client  always  meets  with  most  neglect 
from  his  friends.  Unless  you  sleep  longer  in  the  morning,* 
you  cannot  be  my  patron. 

1  Decimns,  "tenth."  he  called  Quintus,  "fifth;"  Crssras,  '^ftU" 
Macer,  "lean." 
*  So  that  1  may  find  you  at  home  when  I  call  on  you. 
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Thee  at  home,  honom'd  Panl,  in  the  monit 
If  I  wiah'd  not,  and  ean'd  not,  to  seei 

Be  my  glory  debased  to  my  icom, 
And  uine  Eeqniline  fSuuer  from  me. 

Fast  by  Hbui^s  famed  pillar  I  rhyme, 
Where  rade  Flora  contemplates  old  JToTe  i 

Then  the  steepy  Subnrra  most  dimb, 
And  the  rocks  neyer  dry  most  I  rove. 

Of  the  mules  I  must  break  the  long  train, 
And  of  marbles  bedragg'd  for  the  dome. 

Worst  of  all,  after  labour  so  Tain, 
Thy  gruff  porter  denies  fhee  at  home. 

This  I  pay,  the  great  Paulus  to  miss : 
This  atones  both  the  rain  and  the  wind. 

Let  me  die,  if  a  price  such  as  this 
I  'd  afford,  the  best  patron  to  find. 

Thus  the  drudges  of  duty  may  weep, 

And  protectors  extol  as  drnne. 
But,  my  Paul,  if  thou  canst  nerer  slee^ 

Thou  canst  ne*er  be  a  soT^eign  of  mme.    Blphindon. 

XXm.      TO   BA88U8,   PSXTEKDIHe  TO  BE  A   KITIGHT. 

You  used  to  wear  garments  of  the  colour  of  grass,' 
Bassus,  while  the  laws  concerning  the  seats  iu  the  theatre 
were  a  dead  letter.  But  since  the  care  of  a  discreet  censor  ^ 
has  bid  them  revive,  and  the  knight,  more  certain  of  his 
position,  obeys  the  directions  of  Oceanus,*  you  shine  forth 
m  a  garb  dyed  either  with  saffixm-colour  or  vermilion,  and 
think  you  deceive  others  by  such  a  dress.  No  doak,  Bassus, 
is  worth  four  hundred  thousand  sesterces,^  or,  before  all  men, 
my  friend  Cordus  would  have  been  a  knight.^ 

In  the  hue  of  &ir  nature  plain  Bassus  was  dress'd. 
While  the  statutes  theatnc  continued  at  rest 
But,  the  moment  the  censor  benign  bade  them  wake. 
And  the  knight  ascertained  heard  an  Ocean  that  spake. 
Only  scarlet  and  purple  betinctured  thy  clothes. 
Thus  thou  &nciest,  snrewd  Bassus,  on  fools  to  impose. 

^  Tou  wore  a  dress  of  green,  or  of  whatever  colour  yon  pleased,  while 
the  Roscian  law,  vhich  allotted  the  kiu|^ts  seats  distinct  from  the  othei 
spectators,  was  disregarded.  Now  ^ou  dress  splendidly,  that  you  maj 
appear  to  have  a  right  to  the  equestrian  seats. 

s  Domitian.  '  Holding  the  same  office  as  Leitus,  Ep.  8. 

^  The  fortune  requisite  for  a  knight.    *  For  he  has  at  least  a  fine  robe^ 
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But  116  xobet  era  four  hundred  thonauid  haye  cost: 
EIm  my  Ooidus  a  tteed*  before  all*  liad  flmbots'd. 

ZZIT.    OV  HXBMIS,  AIT  IXHTEinP  OLAD1ATOB. 

Hennes  is  the  pride  of  hia  age  in  martdal  oonteata; 
Hermea  ia  akilled  in  all  kinds  of  arms;  Hermes  is  a 
gladiator  and  a  master  of  gladiators ;  Hermes  is  the  terror 
and  awe  of  hb  whole  scho^ ;  Hermes  is  he  of  whom  alone 
Helius  is  afraid;  Hermes  is  he  to  whom  alone  Advolans 
submits ;  Hermes  is  skilled  in  conquering  without  a  blow ; 
Hermea  is  his  own  bodj  of  reserve ;  ^  Hermes  makea  the 
fortnnes  of  the  letters  of  seats ;  Hermes  is  the  object  of  care 
and  anxiety  to  the  actresses ;  Hermes  walks  proudly  with  tiie 
warlike  spear;  Hermes  threatens  witii  Neptune's  trident; 
Hermes  is  terrible  with  the  helmet  shading  toe  face ;  Hennes 
is  the  glory  of  Mars  in  every  way ;  Hermes  is  everything 
in  himi^lf,  and  thrice  a  man.^ 

Hennes,  the  martial  elory  of  the  age, 
Skilftd  in  all  the  oombats  of  the  sti^ ; 
Hennes,  master  of  fence,  and  fencer  too ; 
The  cock  and  terror  of  ^e  sword-men's  crew ; 
Hermes,  whom  Helius  fears,  but  fears  alone, 
Advolans  yields  to,  yet  to  hun  but  one ; 
Hermes,  that  knows  to  conquer  without  blows. 
The  second  to  himself  against  all  foes; 
Hermes,  the  stag's  mint  and  endless  gain. 
The  love  and  strife  of  all  their  female  train ; 
Hermes,  that  proudly*  shakes  the  warlike  spear, 
And  fiercely  threafmnff  does  the  trident  bear; 
Hermes,  when  cashed  mr  the  blindfold  fight, 
When  moped  and  drooping  seems,  does  then  affii^t ; 
Hennes  engrosses  all  mens  gifts  in  one, 
And  Trismegistus*  name  deserves  alone.      Anon^  1695. 

ZXT.     OK  OH.BBXSTRATX78,  A  KIQGHT  TS  SXnUCEn 

CIBOFHSTAirOES. 

^  Yon  have  not  four  hundred  thousand  sesterces,  GhAres- 
tratus ;  rise,  Leitus  *  is  coming ;  quick ;  away  with  you ;  run, 
hide  yourself."    Does  any  one  call  him  back,  and  r^tore 

*  Other  ^sdiators  were  succeeded  by  fresh  ones,  when  they  were 
tired ;  Hennes  was  nerer  tired. 

s  In  allttsioB  to  Hennes  Trismegistus.  This  Hennes  is  as  great  in  the 
a:flna  as  the  other  wis  u  science.  '  See  £p.  8. 
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him  to  the  seat  he  is  leaTing  P  Does  any  patron  ofier  him 
a  ahare  of  hia  lordljr  riches  P  Li  there  such  person  whose 
name  we  may  commit  in  yerse  to  fame  and  the  applause 
of  the  people.  Where  is  he,  who  does  not  wish  to  sink 
in  obsciuitj  to  the  waters  of  Styx  P  Would  not  such  ^ 
neroeitj,  I  ask,  be  better  than  to  sprinkle  the  stage  with 
a  rufous  doud,^  and  to  be  drenched  with  a  shower  of  saf- 
fton-water  P  Or  than  to  spend  four  hundred  thousand  ses- 
terces upon  a  horse  which  will  not  appreciate  it ;  or  that  the 
nose  of  Scorpus  '  may  glisten  everywhere  in  gold  P  0  rich 
man,  rich  to  no  purpose,  and  faithless  to  thy  friend,  dost 
thou  read  and  approve  these  verses  P  What  glory  dost  thou 
allow  to  escape  thee! 

Wanting  a  knight's  estate,  you  want  the  style  i 
The  Hctor  comes :  *<  Stand  u^  void,  stay  a  while.'' 

Does  any  the  degraded  kmght  ctdl  MckP 
0  noble  deed  I  Is  any  friend  not  slack 
Out  of  vast  wealth  his  title  to  restore, 
Not  lost  by  any  vice,  but  being  poor  P 
His  gen'rons  name  we  will  oonmiit  to  verse, 
Wbidi  all  succeeding  ages  shall  rehearse ! 
Who 's  thus  resolved  his  better  part  to  save. 
And  not  descend  entire  into  the  grave  P 

And  were  't  not  nobler  so  grest  wealth  bestow. 
Than  on  a  vain,  ambitious,  pubUc  show  P 
On  brass  unfeeling  statues  it  expend, 
Althouffh  the  artmce  the  charge  commend  P 

O  ricii  in  vain !  O  falsely  seeming  wise ! 
Who  read,  approve,  and  yet  true  &me  despise. 

Anon,  1695. 

rrvi.  TO  connus. 

If  in  calling  you  lately,  Cordus,  in  one  of  my  jocose  effii* 
lions,  the  alpha  of  Cloaks,  the  expression  happened  to  move 
your  indignation,  you  may  call  me  in  return  the  beta  of  Togas.* 

That  Alpha  I  dubb'd  thee,  proud  Cordus,  of  cloaks. 
When  late  I  behight  thee  a  prince  in  my  jokes, 

1  The  stage  and  theatre  used  to  he  sprinkled  with  saflhm.  See  De 
Spectac.  Ep.  3.  'A  charioteer. 

s  See  B.  ii.  Ep.  57.  The  words  in  the  original  are  a^)ha  ptmulatorum 
and  beta  togatorum.  The  p<Bnuta  seems  to  have  heen  worn  diiefly  hy  the 
upper  cIsMs  of  people ;  the  togati  denotes  those  who  attended  on  the  r 
patrons  as  clients. 
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If}  freedom  perchance  has  attracted  tby  frowns : 

If  so,  thou  may'st  dub  me  the  Beta  of  gowns.     S^Mulon 

XXYIL    TO  ▲  KirieHT  BY   BIBTH,  DEFICnOTT  DT  TOB 
FOBTimB  BBQUIBBD  BT  LAW. 

Yoa  have,  I  admit,  a  knighfe  intelligence,  education 
manners,  and  birth ;  jour  other  qualities  you  have  in  com* 
mon  wi^  the  multitude.^  The  fourteen  rows  of  seats  *  are  not 
of  80  much  consequence  to  jou,  that  you  should  seat  jour* 
self  there  to  grow  pale  at  the  sight  of^^Oceanus.* 

For  garb,  for  parts,  all  thee  would  noble  rate, 

If  tiiou  plebeiim  were  "t  not  in  estate. 

To  sit  'mongst  knights  't  is  not  a  mce  so  hiffh. 

To  make  thee  pale,  whene*er  the  uctor's  nigL  Anon,  1696. 

XXViU.     TO  AXTLUS. 

Bj  no  excellence  of  character,  Aulus,  could  jou  induce 
Mamercns  to  think  or  speak  well  of  you,  even  though  jou  sui^ 
passed  the  two  Curtii  in  pietj,  theNervs  in  inoffeDsiveneea, 
the  Eusones  in  courtesj,  the  Maori  in  probitj,  the  Maurici 
in  equitj,  the  Beeuli  in  eloquence,  the  Pauli  in  wit.  Mamer- 
cos  gnaws  everything  with  his  foul  teeth.  Perhaps  jou  think 
him  envious ;  I  maj  think  him,  whom  no  one  can  please,  a 
wretch. 

Mamercus'  good  conceit  or  word  to  gain. 

The  best  enoeavours,  Aulus,  are  in  vain. 

Excel  the  Curii  in  a  pious  fkme, 

'fiove  Kerva,  Rufos,  get  a  courteous  name, 

In  justice  Macrus,  Mauricus  outdo ; 

Benowned  Kegulus  and  Paulus  too 

For  mirth  and  eloouence :  yet  all  be  bites 

With  canker'd  teetn,  and  to  asperse  delights. 

You  judge,  perhaps,  that  envy  ^s  his  disease ,« — 

I  think  unhappiness,  whom  none  does  please. 

Anon.  1695. 
To  the  best  character  he  can't  afford 
One  favourable  thought  or  civil  word. 
Could  you  a  man  pious  as  Cranmer  find, 
Humble  as  TiUotson,  as  Hough  resigned ; 

1  You  are  deficient,  like  them,  in  the  fortune  reqmsite  for  a  knight 

s  See  Ep.  23. 

t  See  Ep.  23.  As  yon  have  not  the  required  pecmuary  qualification, 
yon  will  not  take  a  seat  on  any  of  those  oenches,  lest  Oceanus  should 
question  your  title  to  iu 
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Benerolent  as  Berkeley^  were  thflfe  one  f 

Upriffht  as  Holt,  polite  as  Addison  { 

Couloone in  eloquence  with  Somen Tiei 

^td  Dozset^s  wit,  or  PeDuun's  probity  i 

Or  oonld  to  one  i^  these  endowments  ikll, 

StiU  wonld  he  snari,  tradooe,  and  oensure  aL. 

Seems  he  to  yon  sadrieal  at  worst? 

I  think  that  man,  whom  none  can  please,  is  enned. 

ZXrX.     TO  GXLLIA. 

Whenever  jou  send  me  a  bare,  Gellia,  you  say,  ^Marcas^ 
you  will  be  handBome  for  aeren  days."  ^  If  you  are  not  joking, 
iny  darling,  and  if  what  you  say  is  true,  you,  Gellia,  have 
never  eaten  bare. 

When  thou  present^ st  me,  GeQia,  with  a  bare, 
Marcus,  thou  say'st,  *t  will  make  thee  seven  days  &ir. 
If  hare  be  such  a  beautifying  meat. 
Thou  ne*er  of  one  in  all  thy  life  didst  eat       Anon,  1095. 

XXX.     TO  TABBO,  WITH  ▲  FSX8EVT  OF  THX  AVTHOB'b 

W01UC8. 

Yarro,  whom  the  tragic  muse  of  Sophocles  would  not  re- 
fuse to  recojgnise,  and  nmo  are  not  less  admirable  in  Calabrian 
lays,  put  aside  your  work,  and  let  not  the  scene  of  the  elo- 
quent  Catullus  '  detain  you,  or  Elegy  with  her  graceful  locks. 
But  read  these  verses,  which  are  not  to  be  despised  in  smoky 
December,  and  are  accordingly  sent  to  you  in  that  month ; 
sent  to  you  in  that  month ;  unless  perchance  you  think  it 
fitter  and  more  agreeable,  Yarro,  to  lose  nuts  at  the  Satur* 
nalia.' 

Varro,  whom  envy  must  allow 
A  soul  of  Sophoclean  fire ! 
Whom  coy  Calabria  deigns  t'  avow 
The  lord  of  her  exalted  lyre ! 

Defer  each  talk :  nor  let  the  scene 

Of  magical  Oatullus  stay 
Thine  eyes  }  or  elegy  serene, 

With  tresses  soft,  in  trim  arrav. 
The  produce  of  December's  smoie. 

Thou  mayst  (O  strange  !^  superior  choose ; 
Unless  it  seem  the  higher  joke. 

With  Saturn's  self  thy  nuto  to  lose.      ElfhwMton. 

'  According  to  a  superstitious  notion.  See  Plin.  H.  N.  zxriiL  19. 
'  Sapposed  to  be  a  writer  of  farces,  mentioDed  by  Jurenal,  Sat  riiL 
*  To  play  for  nuts  was  a  commoo  amusement  at  the  Saturoalia. 


288  KJLBTIAL*! 

XXXI.     OK  ▲  SHOW  OF  B0T8  SPOSTIKe  WITH  BUUiB. 

See  with  what  hardihood  jon  troop  of  children  spring 
upon  the  quiet  bulls,  and  how  the  ffentle  itwiinrif  ddight 
in  their  burdens.  One  hanes  upon  uie  tips  of  the  horns  < 
another  runs  at  pleasure  idonff  the  back,  and  brandishes 
his  arms  oyer  the  whole  body.  But  their  savageness  is  un« 
arouiwd  and  at  rest ;  the  arena  would  not  be  suer ;  a  plane 
sur£iM»  mijKht  eyen  be  more  dangerous.  Nor  do  the  gestures 
of  the  children  betraj  any  trepidation;  but  each  of  them 
appears  sure  of  gaining  the  yictory,  and  each  of  the  bidls 
seems  to  be  anxious  not  to  preyent  it. 

See  how  th'  advent'roas  boys  insult  secure, 

While  the  mild  bulls  their  weight  and  sport  endure : 

One  hangs  upon  a  horn,  while  others  run 

Cer  their  broad  backs,  skirmish,  assault,  and  shun 

Bach  othez^s  blows :  the  bulls,  as  firosen,  stand ; 

Combat  they  could  not  firmer  on  the  land. 

The  children  strive  for  th'  palm,  without  all  fear ; 

The  bullsy  alone,  solicitous  appear.  Anon.  1696. 

nxn.   TO  TAusTnnrs. 

CrispuB,  by  his  last  will,  Faustinus,  did  not  giye  a  farthing 
to  his  wife.    To  whom  then  did  he  giye  it  ?  To  himself.' 

Crispus  by  will  no  doit  of  all  his  pelf 

Gave  to  his  wife :  whom  then  P  eyen  to  himself 

Fletcher. 
Crispus  one  doit  of 's  wealth  to  none  did  leaye. 
What  came  of 't,  then  P   Who  did  his  land  receive  P 
Alive,  to 's  belly  he  did  aU  bequeath.  Anon.  1695. 

XXXm.     TO  A  LAWTXB. 

A  certain  lawyer  is  said  to  carp  at  my  verses.  I  do  not 
know  who  he  is.    K I  find  out,  lawyer,  woe  to  you  ! 

A  lawyer's  said,  imknown,  my  book  to  float, 
*  But  woe  be  to  thee,  if  I  find  thee  out!  FleUher. 

XXJTT.     AW  SPITAPH   OV   SSOTIOK,  WHO   PIED  AT   VEABLT 
SIX  TXABS  OLD,  ATTXB  HXB  PABEITTS. 

To  thee,  0  Pronto  my  father,  and  to  thee,  0  Floccilla*  my 

1  He  had  squandered  it  all  iu  luxury  before  his  death. 

*  The  Latin  is,  Hone  Hbi  Fronto  paUr,  gmUrix  FToeeiUa,  pu$Uam, 
which  leave  the  sense  ambiguous.  See  Smith's  Diet  :  f  Gr.  and  Bom. 
Biogr.  aru 
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mother,  I  oommend  tliis  child,  the  little  ErotidDi  mjjcj  and 
my  delieht^  tihot  she  may  not  be  terrified  at  the  dark  anadea 
aim  at  me  monatrooB  mouth  of  tibe  dog  of  Tartarua.  She  would 
juat  haye  paaaed  &e  odd  of  a  aizth  winter,  had  ahe  liyed  but 
SIX  daya  longer.  Between  protectora  so  yenerable  may  ahe 
•port  and  pl^,  and  with  liapmg  apeech  babble  my  name.  Let 
no  rude  torf  coyer  her  tender  bonea,  and  preea  not  heayy 
on  her,  0  earth ;  ahe  preaaed  but  lightly  on  thee. 

Te  parents  Fronto  and  Floocilla  here, 

To  yon  I  do  commend  my  girl,  my  deur, 

Lett  pale  Erotion  tremble  at  the  ahadea, 

And  uie  foul  dog  of  hell's  prodigions  heads. 

Her  ace  fblfiUing  just  six  winters  was, 

Had  she  but  known  so  many  days  to  pass. 

'Mongst  yon,  old  patrons,  may  die  sport  and  play. 

And  with  her  lispmg  tongue  my  name  oft  say. 

May  the  smooth  tun  her  soft  bones  hide^  and  be, 

O  earth,  as  light  to  her  as  she  to  thee  I  Udek^r, 

XXXV.     OV  BTJ0LIDX8,  A  PBBmrDS])  XHIGHT,  BBTBATXD 

BT  DBOPFnre  his  ket. 

While  EudideSy  dad  in  purple  robes,  was  exclaiming  that 
bis  income  from  each  of  his  farms  at  Patras  was  two  hundred 
thousand  sesterces,  and  from  his  property  near  Corinth  still 
more,  and  while  he  was  tracing  down  his  long  pedigree  from 
the  beautiful  Leda,  and  resisting  Leitus,  who  was  trying  to 
make  him  leave  his  seat,'  suddenly  there  dropped  mm  the 
toga  of  this  knight,  so  proud,  so  noble,  so  rich,  a  large  key 
Never,  Fabullus,  was  a  key  a  worse  friend.' 

While  Euclid,  dad  in  purple,  loud  did  brawl. 
And  near  together  by  the  ears  did  &11. 
With  Leitus,  bidding  him  his  seat  to  leave, 
Protesting  proudly,  uiat  he  did  receive 
Two  thousand  yearly  patrimonid  rent, 
And  more,  which  his  Corinthian  manor  sent  | 
Produced  an  ancient  goodly  pedigree. 
Derived  from  Leda,  by  which  all  might  see 
He  was  in  truth  a  kmght,  rich,  potent,  great ; 
A  huge  foul  key,  the  badge  of  slaves,  V  th'  heat 

^  He  had  seated  himself  in  the  seats  of  the  knights.  See  Ep.  8  and  ]i, 
*  The  key  showed  that  he  was  a  slare ;  as  it  was  the  office  of  erery 

^lave  to  carry  the  key  of  that  department  oi  *h^  household  of  which  he 

hi»d  the  charge* 
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Unfortunately  from  hit  bosom  felL 
Didy'e'erofsiicbaipitefttlkeyhMrtellP     Amm.ieM. 

XXXVi.     TO  PAUBTHrUB. 

A  oertain  indiTidoal,  Eanstinus,  whom  I  had  praised  in  a 
book  of  mine,  affects  not  to  know  the  £bu^  as  though  he  owed 
me  nothing ;  he  has  deoeived  me.^ 

Sinif  whom  I  Ve  prais'd  in  Tene,  ignores  the  fett, 
Unwilling  to  be  ffXEtefuL — Sim  'i  a  ehest        W.  S.  B. 

2JLXVU.     OK  THB  TOUKG  BBOTIOK. 

Childy  more  sweet  to  me  than  the  song  of  aged  swans, 
more  tender  than  a  lamb  of  Phalantine  Gkdadsos,'  more 
ddieate  than  a  shell  of  the  Lucrine  lake ;  thou  to  whom  no 
one  oould  prefer  the  pearls  of  the  Indian  Ocean,  or  the  newly 
polished  tooth  of  the  Indian  elephant,  or  the  newlj  fidlen 
snow,  or  tho  nntouched  lily ;  whose  hair  surpassed  the  fleece 
of  tlie  Spanish  flock,  the  raotted  tresses  of  the  dwellers  on 
the  Bhine,  and  the  golden-coloured  field-mouse;*  whose 
breath  was  redolent  with  odours  which  riTalled  the  rose-beds 
of  Fsstum,,  or  the  new  honey  of  Attic  combs,  or  amber 
just  rubbed  in  the  hand ;  compared  to  whom  the  peacock 
was  ugly,  the  squirrel  unattractive,  the  phoenix  a  common 
object ;  0  Erotion,  thy  funeral  pyre  is  yet  warm.  The  cruel 
law  of  the  inexorable  jPates  has  carried  thee  ofl^  my  love,  my 
delight,  my  plaything,  in  thy  sixth  winter  yet  incomplete. 
Yet  my  fiiend  rstus  forbids  me  to  be  sad,  although  he  smites 
his  own  breast  and  tears  his  hair  equally  with  myself.  "Are 
you  not  ashamed  (says  he)  to  bewaH  the  death  of  a  little  slave? 
I  have  buried  a  wife, — a  wife  distinguished,  haughty,  noble, 
rich,  and  yet  am  alive."  What  fortitude  can  be  mater  than 
that  of  my  friend  Psdtus  ? — ^He  inherits  (by  the  death  of  his 
wife)  twenty  millions  of  sesterces,  and  yet  can  live. 

The  girl  that  was  to  ear  and  sight 
More  soft  of  tone,  of  skin  more  white. 
Than  plumaged  swans,  that  peld  in  death 
The  sweetest  murmur  of  their  breath ; 
Smooth  as  Gal^Bsus*  soft-fleeced  flocks ; 
Dainty  as  sheUs  on  Lucrine  rocks ; 


1 


Bj  makiiig  me  no  return. 
*  A  rirer  near  Ttrentum,  which  was  founded  by  Phalantos.   See  B.  iL 
Ep.  43h  >  Her  h&ir  was  auburn. 
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As  BedHMft  pearli;  bright  iTQr3f'8  glow i 

Unflollied  liliM  j  yiifpD,  snow  j 

Whose  looks  were  Upj^d  with  niddy  goldf 

Like  wool  that  dothes  the  Betie  fold  i 

Like  braided  hair  of  girli  of  Bhine  i 

As  tawny  field-mouse  sleek  aod  fine  j 

Whose  Termeil  month  breathed  Psstum's  xoea^ 

Qr  balm  fresh  honejr-oombs  disdosei 

Or  amber  yielding  odour  sweet 

From  the  ehafing  hand's  soft  heat ; 

By  whom  the  peacock  was  not  fair ; 

Nor  squirrels,  nets ;  nor  phosniz,  rare : 

Erotion  crumbles  in  her  urn ; 

Warm  from  the  pile  her  ashes  bum : 

Ere  yet  had  dosed  her  sixteenth  year, 

The  ^ates  accursed  haTe  spread  her  bier  i 

And  with  her  all  I  doated  on, 

My  loTes,  my  joys,  my  sports,  are  gone. 

Tet  Pstus,  who,  like  me  disteess'ct 

Is  fain  to  beat  his  mourning  breast, 

And  tear  his  hair  beside  a  grave. 

Asks, "  Blush  Tou  u^,  to  mourn  a  slaye  f 

I  mourn  a  hign,  rich,  noble  wife ; 

And  vet  I  bear  my  lot  of  life." 

Thy  fortitude  exceeds  all  bounds ; 

Thou  hast  two  hundred  thousand  pounds : 

Thou  bear*st,  't  is  true,  thy  lot  of  life ; 

Thou  bear'st  the  jointure  of  thy  wife.  Ekom, 

xxxyni.    TO  sxztus,  ok  oalliodosus,  whobb  pbopsbtt 

WITH  THAT  OF  HIS  BSOTHXB   AMOVTSmi)    TOGBTHEB  TO 
THE  FOBTTJITB  OF  A  KKIOHT. 

Calliodorus,  friend  Sextus,  possesses  (who  does  not  know 
it  P)  the  fortune  of  a  knight ;  bat  Calliodorus  has  also  a 
brother.  He  who  divides  four  hundred  thousand  sesterces 
would  halve  a  fig.  Do  you  think  that  two  men  can  sit  on  one 
horse  ?  What  want  you  with  a  brother,  a  troublesome  Pollux  ? 
if  you  had  not  this  roUux,  vou  would  be  a  Castor.^  While  you 
are  one,  you  require,  Calfiodorus,  two  seats.  You  are  com- 
mittine;  a  solecism,  Calliodorus.  Bise,  or  else  imitate  the  sons 
of  Leda,  and,  as  you  cannot  sit  along  with  your  brother, 
Calliodorus,  occupy  the  seat  by  turns. 

'  You  would  have  been  a  complete  and  acknowledged  knigiit.    Caitm 
gaudet  equis,  Ac     Hor.  A.  P. 
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Galliodor  has  a  knishtf s  estate,  all  know, 

The  mischief  is,  he  has  a  brother  too. 

Who  claims  one  half^  the  fiff  in  twain  does  split; 

And  on  one  horse  two  kni^ts  are  fiun  to  sit. 

How  can  thy  brother's  aim  and  thine  agree  P 

No  Pollux  hadst  thou,  thou  might* st  Oastor  be  i 

But  bemg  one,  as  two  if  you  take  pbtoe, 

A  solecism 's  idainly  in  tne  case. 

Leda's  kind  ofispring  imitate  you  may, 

Sit  knights  by  turns,  not  both  on  the  same  day. 

^iiofi.l6Mu 

TTXTT.    TO  CHABnnrs. 

Thirty  times  in  this  one  year,  Charinus,  while  you  hare 
been  arranging  to  make  your  will,  haye  I  sent  jon  cheese- 
cakes drippins  with  Hyblsiui  thyme.  I  am  ruined:  haye 
Sity  on  me  at  length,  Chi^us.  ^Like  your  will  less  often,  or 
o  that  once  for  all,  for  which  your  cough  is  eyer  fidsely  1^- 
ing  us  to  hope.  I  haye  emptied  my  coffers  and  my  purse. 
Had  I  been  richer  than  Croraus,  Charinus,  I  should  become 
poorer  than  Inis,  if  yon  so  fiequently  deyoured  my  pow 
repast. 

'Boye  thirty  wills  a  year  thou  dost  subscribe, 

Oft'ner  I  send  thee  junkets  for  a  bribe : 

I  am  exhaust,  Charmus,  pity  me ; 

The  bottom  of  the  chest  and  nurse  I  see. 

Delude  no  more,  make  thy  wul  once  and  die. 

To  show  thy  oouffh  was  real,  not  a  lid 

Thouffh  I  in  wealth  like  CbxBsus  did  abound, 

Thanlrus  I  should  yet  be  poorer  found, 

Should'st  thou,  I  say  not  tarts,  daily  deyour. 

But  of  yile  beans  and  pompions  such  a  pow*r.  Anon,  1695. 

XL.     TO  ABTSlOnOBUS,  UKSUCCX887TJLLT  SAOBmCIKO  TO 

THI    OBACSS. 

You  have  painted  Yenus,  Artemidorus,  while  Mitierva  is 
the  object  of  your  yeneration,  and  do  you  wonder  that  your 
work  has  not  given  pleasure  ? 

Dost  thou  admire,  when  Pallas  is  thy  saint, 
That  but  a  sorry  Venus  thou  dost  paint  P 
When  rigid  virtue  has  thy  study  been, 
For  wanton  verse  wouldst  thou  the  laurel  win  r 

Aiwru  1605 
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ZLI.     TO  SIDTlfUS. 

ThoQeh  you  aire  more  enervated  than  a  languid  eunuch, 
and  weucer  than  tiie  Celanean  minion  of  the  mother  of  tiie 
goda,  to  whom  the  mutilated  priesta  of  that  inspiring  goddeea 
howl,  jou  prate  of  theatrea,  and  rowa  of  aeata,  ana  edicta,^ 
and  purple  robea,  and  Idea'  and  bucklea,'  and  equestrian 
incomes ;  and,  with  a  hand  polished  with  pumice-stoife,  point 
out  the  poor.  I  shall  see^  Didjmus,  whether  you  are  en- 
titled to  sit  on  the  benches  allotted  to  the  knights ;  you  cer- 
tainly are  not  to  sit  on  those  of  the  married  men. 

Ton,  than  emaicalate,  ttill  leti  a  man ; 

Soft,  at  the  Gelenean  boy,  we  scan ; 

Whom  the  mad  mothei'i  mahnlmga  mourn  the  most 

Of  theatres,  degrees,  and  laws  you  boast; 

Of  flowing  robM,  and  brilliant  broaches  tell. 

Of  Ides  renown'd  and  Tsluations  fell : 

And  for  yon  poor,  your  wealth  to  ascertain. 

Tour  pumiced  hana  displays  the  due  disdain. 

If,  'mid  the  knights,  your  aeat  we  soon  shall  see ;  ^ 

*Mid  husbands,  l)id7mus,  you  cannot  be.     JSlphinsioH, 

XLn.    WHAT  IB  enrxir  to  fbievdb  is  kot  lost. 

A  cunning  thief  may  burst  open  your  coffers,  and  steal 
your  coin  ;  an  impious  fire  may  lay  waste  your  ancestral  home ; 
your  debtor  may  refuse  you  both  principal  and  interest; 
your  corn-field  may  prove  barren,  and  not  repay  the  seed  you 
have  scattered  upon  it;  a  crafty  mistress  may  rob  your 
steward ;  the  waves  may  ingulf  your  ships  laden  with  mer- 
chandise. But  what  is  bestowed  on  your  friends  is  beyond  the 
reach  of  fortune ;  the  riches  you  give  away  are  the  only  riches 
you  will  possess  for  ever. 

Thieves  may  break  locks,  and  with  your  cash  retire ; 

Your  ancient  seat  may  be  consumed  by  fire : 

Debtors  refuse  to  pay  you  what  they  owe ; 

Or  your  ungrateful  field  tke  seed  you  sow ; 

You  may  be  plundered  by  a  jilting  whore ; 

Your  ships  may  sink  at  sea  with  all  their  store : 

Who  gives  to  niends,  so  much  fh>m  &te  secures ; 

That  is  the  only  weslth  for  ever  yours.  Hat/. 

^  AUudiog  to  the  edict  of  Domitian  about  the  seats  of  the  knighls. 
Ep.  8. 

*  The  Ides  of  Jnly,  when  the  knights  rode  in  procession. 

*  Buckles  for  the  robe  worn  by  the  knights. 

a  t 
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Tour  slave  will  with  your  gold  aUoond, 

The  fire  your  home  lay  low, 
Tour  debtor  will  disown  his  bond. 

Tour  fiBurm  no  crops  bestow : 
Tour  steward  a  mistress  frail  shall  cheat ; 
Tour  freighted  ship  the  storms  will  beat ; 
That  only  from  mischance  you  11  save, 

Which  to  your  friends  is  given ; 
The  only  wealth  you  11  always  have 

1m  that  you  Ve  lent  to  heaven. 

JSngUsh  Joumtd  of  JBAieation,  Jan.  1866. 

ZLin.     OK  THAIS  AND  IcBOAVIi.. 

Thais  has  black,  Timcania  white  teeth ;  what  is  the  reason  F 
Thais  has  her  own,  TiaBcania  bought  ones. 

Thais  her  teeth  are  black  and  nought^ 

Lecania's  white  are  srown : 
But  what's  the  reason?  these  are  bought, 

The  other  wears  her  own.  Fldeher. 

NeU's  teeth  are  white ;  but  Betty's  teeth  are  brown : 
Hemmef  s  Nell's  are ;  but  Betty's  are  her  own.  Hay. 

Kate's  teeth  are  black ;  white  lately  Bell's  are  grown : 
Bell  buys  her  teeth,  and  Kate  still  keeps  her  own.    Sodg9on. 

iLiv.    TO  Durro. 

How  has  it  come  about,  I  ask,  how  has  it  so  suddenly  come 
about,  Dento,  that  though  I  have  asked  you  to  dinner 
four  times,  you  have  (who  would  believe  it  ?)  constantly  pre- 
sumed to  refuse  me  p  You  not  only  avoid  looking  back  wnen 
I  call,  but  you  flee  fr-om  me  as  I  follow  you, — me  whom  you 
so  lately  used  to  huut  for  at  the  baths,  at  the  theatres,  ana  at 
iffveiy  place  of  resort  P  The  reason  is,  that  you  have  been 
cuptivated  by  a  more  delicate  table,  and  that  a  richer  kitchen 
has  attracted  you  Hke  a  dog.  But  very  soon,  when  your  rich 
host  shall  have  found  you  out,  and  left  you  in  disgust,  you 
will  come  back  to  the  Dones  of  your  old  dinner  with  me. 

What  is  the  cause  9  what  new  thing 's  &llen  out  P 
That  Dento,  oft  i4vited,  is  so  stout, 
(Beyond  belief)  my  table  to  refuse  P 
He,  who  through  all  the  porticos  did  use. 
The  baths,  the  theatres,  to  hunt  me  out, 
Flies,  when  I  caU,  aid  will  not  turn  about 
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Tlie  myft'ry  is,  Iie*as  found  a  fiitter  treat  i 
Like  dogi,  IB  drawn  br  etrongeet  scent  of  mea;. 
But  loon  as  known,  the  mat  he  will  disgnsti 
Then  liar  mj soaps  hell Xsiq;),  A&d  for  a  crust  Amohh,  160Su 

XLT.    TO  BUIBiu 

Yoa  say,  Basaa,  that  you  are  beautiful;  you  say  that  you 
are  a  maiden.  She  who  is  not  so,  Baesa,  ia  generally  ready 
to  say  that  she  is. 

Thou  mak'st  thee  fidr,  and  young  bidd'st  us  suppose. 

To  do  and  say  what  is  not,  Bassa  knows.  ^Iphmnkn, 

TSiTL     TO  DIADUiaVITB.^ 

Aa  I  dialike  all  kisaea,  except  thoae  which  I  haye  secured 
with  a  struggle,  and  as  your  anger,  DiadumenuB,  pleases  me 
more  than  your  face,  I  often  flog  you  that  I  may  often  haye  to 
solicit  you.    The  result  ia,  that  you  neither  fear  me  nor  \orrB 

me. 

While  eVry  joy  I  scorn,  but  that  I  snatch ; 

And  me  thy  fiiiy,  more  than  features,  catch  j 

I  often  condescend  to  ask  consent : 

That  thou  nor  fear'st  nor  loyest  me,  proyes  the  eyent. 

tlyh,   ok  philo. 

Fhilo  swears  that  he  has  neyer  dined  at  home,  and  it  is 
so ;  he  does  not  dine  at  all,  except  when  inyited  out. 

Tliou  say'st,  thou  neyer  8upp*8t  at  home.  Tis  right. 
That  is,  thou  fasfst,  when  none  does  thee  invite, 

Afwn,  1695. 
Ned  swears  he  never  sups  at  home :  then  Ned, 
Not  supping  out,  goes  supperless  to  bed.  Hay, 

Jack  boasts  he  never  dines  at  home. 

With  reason,  too,  no  doubt: 
In  truth,  Jack  never  dines  at  all. 

Unless  invited  out  Anon, 

iLTm.    ok  skoolpitb.' 

To  what  does  not  love  compel  us  ?  Encolpus  has  shorn  his 
locks,  against  the  wish  of  his  master,  who  did  not  even  for- 
bid him.  Pudens  permitted,  though  lamenting  it.  Just  so  did 
the  father,  foreboding  evil,  give  up  the  rems  to  the  rash 
Phaeton.  Just  so  did  the  stolen  Hylas,  and  the  discoyered 
'  B.  iiL  Ep.  65.  *  See  B.  L  Ep.  33. 
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AchilleB,  part  with  their  locks,  the  latter  gladly,  thooffh  to 
the  grief  of  his  mother.  But  may  tby  beud  be  in  no  naate 
to  come^  or  presume  on  thy  shorn  hair ;  but  may  it  be  late 
in  appearing,  in  return  for  so  great  a  sacrifice. 

Whither  will  not  aH-dutaoos  lo^e  compel ! 

His  TOW  obtain*d,  Encolpos'  honours  felL 

While  thus  the  thankfol  ocnr  reUjrion  kept, 

Though  not  forbidding,  feeung  Pudens  wept 

So  PnoBbos  yielded  erst  di'  willing  rein 

To  the  rash  youth,  whom  he  forbade  in  Tsin. 

So  rayish'd  Hjrlas  laid  his  glory  down : 

60  cauffht  Achilles  kindled  for  renown, 

When  ne  denied  his  graceful  \ock»  to  flow, 

And  triumph'd  impions  in  a  mother's  woe. 

But  make  no  haste,  nor  trust  the  Totive  hair ; 

And  late,  thou  beard,  for  such  a  boon  repair.     jBlphmiio9U 

XLir.     TO  LABIEinrS,  PABTIALLT  BALD. 

When  I  happened  to  see  you  a  while  ago,  Labienua,  sitting 
alone,  I  thougot  you  were  three  persons.  The  number  of 
the  diyiaions  of  your  bald  head  deceived  me.  You  have  on 
each  side  locks  of  hair,  which  mieht  grace  even  a  youth.  In 
the  middle,  your  head  is  bare,  and  not  a  single  hair  is  to  be 
remarked  in  the  whole  of  that  extensiye  area.  This  illusion  was 
of  adyantage  to  you  in  December,  when  the  emperor  distri- 
buted the  presents  of  the  Saturnalia ;  you  returned  home 
with  three  baskets  of  provisions.  I  fancy  that  Greryon 
must  have  resembled  you.  Avoid,  I  advise  you,  the  portico 
of  PhUippus ;  if  Hercules  sees  you,  it  is  all  over  with  you.' 

When,  Jjabiene,  by  chance  I  thee  did  see 

Sitting  alone,  I  thought  thou  hadst  been  three. 

The  number  of  thy  iMudness  me  deceived. 

For  here  and  there  thy  hairs  I  then  retrieved. 

Which  a  boy's  head  will  hardly  well  become ; 

Upon  thy  crown  lies  a  large  vacant  room, 

A  floor  wherein  no  hair  '■  observed  to  be. 

Yet  this  December's  error  yields  to  thee. 

That  when  the  emp'ror  keeps  his  solemn  day. 

Thou  canyst  three  shares  of  his  alms  away. 

Oeryon,  I  suppose,  was  such  a  one : 

But  when  thou  seest  Philippus'  porch,  begone ; 

If  Hercules  shall  spy  thee,  tb*  art  undone.        JFfeteher, 

^  Hercules,  whose  statue  is  in  the  portico  of  PhiJIppus,  will  take  yos 
for  the  three-headed  Oeryoa. 
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I  law  thee  lately  ntdng  all  alone. 
And  that  thon  hadtt  been  three  I  duxit  haye  iwomy 
Thy  Beeming  num'nnis  headg  lo  me  deceiyedy 
Thy  pate  hoe  locked,  and  there  of  hair  beieaYed  i 
Not  with  lore-locks,  which  beauteous  boys  do  weari 
But  some  parts  tufted  were,  mudi  broaaer  bare. 
Thy  Tarious  baldness  stood  thee  late  in  stead, 
Wnen  Ocsar  doled  the  neople  meat  and  bread  $ 
For  thou  bor*8t  home  wnat  did  belons  to  tibee : 
The  fiun'd  Oeryon,  sure,  was  such  as  uiee. 
Philippus'  portico  I  advise  thee  fly : 
If  Hercules  spy  thee,  thou  art  sure  to  die.    Amm,  \e95, 

L.     TO  ACHBOPDnrB. 

Wheneyer  I  dine  at  home,  CharopinuB,  and  do  not  inyite 
you,  your  anger  for&with  ezceeda  all  bounds ;  you  are  ready 
to  run  me  through  with  a  drawn  sword,  if  you  discoyer  that 
my  kitchen  fire  has  been  lighted  without  a  yiew  to  your  en- 
tertainment. What  then,  shall  I  not  be  allowed  for  once  to 
defraud  you  of  a  dinner  ?  Nothing  is  more  shameleaa,  Cha- 
ropinuB,  than  that  throat  of  yours.  Cease  at  length,  I  pray 
you,  to  watch  mj  kitchen,  and  allow  mj  hearth  sometmiea 
to  ^sappoint  you. 

If  I  e'er  sup  at  home^  and  not  chance  to  inyit^. 
My  poor  Cnaropine  fills,  not  with  food,  but  with  spite. 
Nay,  his  rage  draws  the  whinyard  to  whip  my  lungs  through, 
When  he  learns  that  my  hearth  dared  to  neat  without  you. 
Is  my  eVry  such  theft  an  infiringement  of  law  P 
Surely  nought  is  more  impudent  than  such  a  maw. 
Cease,  I  pray,  to  attend  to  my  culinar  chimes ; 
And  let  my  cunning  cook  put  upon  you  sometimes. 

LI.     TO  SirrVB,  OK  A  PnSTSKDSn  ULWYXB. 

That  person  yonder,  who  has  his  left  arm  heavily  laden 
with  manuscripts,  who  is  closely  pressed  by  a  beardless  band 
of  short-hand  writers,  who  fixes  a  mye  look  on  papers  and 
letters,  which  people  bring  him  m>m  various  quarters,  as- 
suming a  demeanour  like  that  of  Cato,  or  Cicero,  or  Brutus, 
that  person,  I  say,  Sufus,  even  should  torture  try  to  compel 
him,  cannot  properly  utter  "  good  morning,"  either  in  Latin 
or  in  Greek.  Kyca  think  I  am  joking, let  us  go  and  address 
him. 


He  whose  left  arm  ioaden  with  booki  joa  lee^ 
And  thronged  with  busy  deiki  to  that  degree^ 
Whose  £Bioe  composed  attentitelr  does  hear 
Oaoses  and  suits  poured  in  at  einer  ear, 
Most  like  a  Otto,  Tally,  or  a  Brute, 
If  put  upon  tiie  rack,  could  not  salute 
In  Xatin,  Av$,  or  Xdipt  in  the  Greek : 
And,  if  Ihon  doubt  the  truth,  let's  to  him  mak. 

Jskm.  1096. 

LH.     TO  POBTUICUS. 

YoLr  Bervices  to  me  I  remember,  and  shall  neyer  forget 
Why  then  am  I  silent  about  them,  Postamus  ?  Because  you 
yourself  talk  of  them.  Whenever  I  be^  to  speak  to  any  one 
of  your  &yours,  he  immediately  exdauns,  **  He  has  told  me 
of  them  himself."  There  are  certain  things  which  cannot 
be  well  done  by  two  people;  one  is  enoueh  in  this  case. 
If  you  wish  me  to  speaK,  keep  silence  yourself.  Belieye  me, 
Postumus,  gifts,  however  great,  are  aeprived  of  their  value 
by  garrulity  on  the  part  of  the  donor. 

What  thou  conferr'st  on  me  I  do 

Bemember,  and  shall  think  on  too. 

Why  therefore  do  I  hold  my  tongue  P 

Cause,  Posthumus,  thou  ne*er  hast  done. 

Ab  often  as  I  ^  to  treat 

Of  these  thy  gifts  to  them  I  meet, 

*T  is  presently  replied,  *'  Foibear, 

He  whispered  it  into  my  ear." 

Two  men  some  thinffs  cannot  do  weU : 

One  person  may  suffice  to  tell. 

And  do  this  work :  if  it  may  please 

That  I  shall  speak,  then  hold  thy  peace. 

For  prithee,  Postumus,  believe, 

Though  that  thy  gifts  are  neat  to  give 

All  thanks  must  perish,  and  are  lost. 

When  authors  their  own  actions  boast.        FleMsTm 

Tour  fisivouis  to  me  I  remember  well ; 

But  do  not  mention  them ;  because  you  tell. 

Whenever  I  beffin,  I  'm  answer'd  straight, 

^  I  heard  fromliis  own  mouth  what  you  relate.** 

Two  ill  become  the  business  but  of  one ; 

Be  you  but  silent,  I  will  speak  alone. 

Great  are  your  ffiifts ;  but  when  proclaim'd  around. 

The  obligation  dies  upon  the  sound.  Hay, 


i 
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To  John  I  owed  great  obligation, 

But  John,  unhappily,  thought  fit 
TopoUiih  it  to  all  the  nation : 

Sore  John  and  I  aie  more  than  quit        iVtbr. 

Lm.    TO  BAA8IT8,  A  WBITIB  07  TBAOSSIXS. 

Why,  mj  good  sir,  do  jon  write  about  the  Colchian 
queen  r  why  Sbaot  Thyestes  ?  what  haye  yon  to  do,  Baasiui, 
with  Niobe,  or  Andromache  ?  The  fittest  subject  for  your 
pen  is  Deucalion,  or,  if  he  does  not  please  you,  FhaStozL* 

My  Bawiu,  why  P  why  dost  thou  write 

Thyestes*  feast  P  Medea'i  flight  P 

What  hast  to  do  with  NiobeP 

Or  Trojr't  remains,  AndromaeheP 

Deocalion's  feat 's  a  theme  more  fit. 

Or  Fha6thon*B,  to  share  thy  wit        Udeher. 

Why  dost  thou,  Bsssus,  of  Thyestes  writeP 

Niooe's  tesrs,  or  of  Medea's  flight  P 

A  fitter  subject  of  thy  verse  by  &r, 

Phaethon's  Duming,  or  the  Deluge,  were.    Anon.  169A. 

LIT.     OK  A  AHXTOAIOIAH. 

My  friend,  the  rhetorician,  has  become  an  improyisatore ; 
he  had  not  written  down  Calpumius's  name,  yet  he  saluted 
him  correctly.? 

Eztemporist  thou  *rt  now,  and  of  renown, 

Calpumins  canst  salute,  not  writing  down.  An<m,  169^. 

LT.  OK  THB  nCAOB  OF  AK  BAOLB   OABBYIKO  JUPITER. 

Tell  me  whom  thou  art  carrying,  queen  of  birds.  **  The 
Thunderer."  Why  does  he  carry  no  thunderbolts  in  his 
grasp  ?  "  He  is  in  love."  Por  whom  is  he  warmed  with 
passion  ?  "  Por  a  youth."  "Why  dost  thou,  with  thy  mouth 
open,  look  round  so  mildly  on  Jupiter  P  ''  I  am  spring  to 
him  of  Ghnymede." 

Say,  queen  of  birds,  whom  hast  thou  there  P 

^  The  mighty  thunderer  I  bear." 

I  see  no  bolts  ;  and  that  seems  odd. 

"  No  bolts  become  a  loving  god." 

The  object  what P    "A  beauteous  boy : 

This  Ganymede  is  all  his  joy."  JElpMntton, 

1  Intimating  tlat  his  tragedies  had  better  be  thrown  into  the  water  « 
the  fire.  >  See  £p.  22. 
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LTZ.     TO  L1771TI. 

To  wbat  master  to  intnut  jour  Mm,  Lupus,  has  been  aa 
anxious  object  of  consideratum  with  you  for  some  time. 
Avoid,  I  advise  you,  all  tlie  enunmariansand  rhetoricians;  let 
him  have  nottun^  to  do  wiw  the  books  of  Cicero  or  Vii^ ; 
let  him  leave  Tutilius '  to  his  £une.  If  he  makes  verses,  give 
him  no  encouragement  to  be  a  poet ;  if  he  wishes  to  stody 
lucrative  arts,  make  him  learn  to  pky  on  the  guitar  or  flute. 
If  he  seems  to  be  of  a  dull  mqposition,  make  him  an 
auctioneer  or  an  architect 

Whene'er  I  meet  you,  stiU  you  ery, 

<«  What  shaU  I  do  with  Bob  my  boy  P  * 

Since  thii  affiur  yon'd  have  me  tzeat  on, 

Ne*er  send  the  lad  to  Paul's  or  Eton. 

The  Muses  let  him  not  confide  in, 

But  leave  those  jilts  to  &te  or  Diyden. 

If  with  damn'd  rmmes  he  racks  his  wits. 

Send  him  to  Mevis  or  St  Kitfs. 

Would  ^ou  with  wealth  his  pockets  store  well? 

Teach  bun  to  pimp  or  bolt  a  door  well: 

If  he  'as  a  hesid  not  woEth  a  stiver, 

Make  him  a  curate  or  hogp-diiver.  2bm  Bromnm 

Ton  on  one  great  concern  your  thoughts  employ  i 

Still  askinsr  how  to  educate  your  boy. 

First,  careKilly  avoid,  if  yon  are  wise, 

AU  Greek  ana  Latin  masters,  I  advise. 

Let  him  both  Cicero  and  Vixj^  shun. 

Unless  you  wish  him  to  be  quite  undone. 

Then,  of  a  lad  you  never  can  have  hope, 

Who  verses  makes,  or  reads  a  line  in  Pope. 

If  he  in  |;ainM  business  would  engage, 

Teach  hmi  to  sinff  or  play  upon  toe  stage. 

Or  if  he  is  too  dim  to  be  a  plaver, 

Teach  him  to  job,  and  he  may  die  a  mayor.         Soff* 

LTTi.   TO  cmriu 

Whenlcallyou ''Mylord,"donotbevain,Cinna.  I  often 
return  your  dave's  salutation  in  a  similar  way. 

When  ''Sir''  I  call  thee, be  not  pleased ;  for  know, 
Cinna,  I  often  call  thy  servant  sa  Wrighi 

*  A  fbetoridan,  whose  dan^ter  Qulntilian  married. 
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On  a  newlif  made  BaromtL 
Thoaj^  I  do  «Sir*  thee,  be  not  Tain,  I  pnj: 
I  "Sir'*  my  monker  Jadu)  ererr  day. 

'  Cynu  BMmg.  N.M.M8g.,  182a. 

LTin.    TO  PosTirinrs. 

You  tell  me, PostamuB,  that  yoa  will  liye  to-morrow;  you 
alwajB  say  to-morrow,  FostamnB.  Tell  me,  Podtamaa,  when 
will  that  to-morrow  arriye  ?  How  &r  is  that  to-morrow  off  P 
Where  is  it  f  or  where  ia  it  to  be  found  P  la  it  hidden 
among  the  Fartiiiana  and  Armeniana  f  That  to-morrow  al- 
ready counta  np  aa  many  yeara  aa  thoae  of  Friam  or  Neator. 
For  how  much,  tell  me,  may  that  to-morrow  be  bought  P 
You  will  liye  to-morrow :  eyen  to-day  it  ia  too  late  to  begin 
to  liye.  He  ia  tiie  wise  man,  Foatamiia,  who  liyed  yeateroay. 

To-Bonow,  Poithiuniit,  to-morrow  still 

Thoa  layit,  thonlt  liye :  but,  Potthamus,  when  will 

That  morrow  oome  P  how  &r  P  where  to  be  found  P 

It 't  in  the  Parthian  or  Armenian  ground  P 

Or  can  that  morrow  Pziam't  age  out-boast  P 

Or  Nestoi^s  P  tdl  what  will  that  moziow  oost  P 

Thou  It  Utc  to-morrow  ? — ^this  day's  life  *b  too  late: 

He 's  wise  that  liyed  before  the  present  date.       FkUker* 

To-moRow  you  will  liye,  you  always  enr ; 

In  what  fiir  country  does  this  morrow  ue, 

That 't  is  so  mifhty  long  ere  it  arriye  P 

Beyond  the  Indies  does  this  morrow  liye  P 

T  IS  so  ftr-fetdi'd,  this  morrow,  that  I  fear 

'T  yriU  be  both  yery  old  and  yenr  dear. 

''To-monrow  I  wUl  liye,"  the  fool  does  say ; 

To-day  itself 's  too  late, — the  wise  liyed  yesterday.  Cowley. 

**  To-morrow,  and  to-morrow,"  still  you  say, 

**  To-morrow  1 11  reform,  but  liye  to-day." 

When  will  to-morrow  oome  P  or  where  be  found  P 

Lurks  it  on  Indian  or  Peniyian  ground  P 

T  is  now,  alas  I  three  generations  old. 

And  at  no  price  is  that  to-morrow  sold. 

For  look !  the  hour  of  sale  has  pass*d  away : 

He  who  is  wise  has  purchased  yesterday.         Hoigeom. 

UX.     TO   STELLA. 

In  forbearing  to  send  you  either  ailyer  or  gold,  eloquent 
Stella,  I  haye  acted  for  your  interest.  Whoeyer  makes  great 
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ireeeniBy  wishes  great  preseata  to  be  made  him  in  TetmL 
]j  my  present  of  eartnenware  yases  you  will  be  released 
from  soon  an  obligation. 

That  I  nor  gold  nor  silTer  to  tnee  send, 

I  this  forbear,  for  thy  sake,  learned  Mend. 

Who  giyes  great  gifts,  expects  great  gifts  again ; 

My  cheap  ones  to  return  will  cause  no  pain.   Asum,  1605. 

U:.     TO  A  SBTBJlCTOS. 

Although  you  bark  at  me  for  erer  and  ever,  and  weary  me 
with  your  shameless  invectivea,  I  am  determmed  to  persist  in 
denymg  you  that  fiune  which  you  have  been  so  long  seeking, 
namely,  that  you,  such  as  you  are,  may  be  read  of  in  my 
works  tiiroughout  the  whole  world.  For  why  should  any  one 
know  that  you  oyer  existed?  You  must  perish  unknown, 
wretched  man ;  it  must  be  so.  StOi  there  will  not  be  want- 
ing in  this  town  perhaps  one  or  two,  or  three  or  four,  who 
may  Uke  to  gnaw  a  dog's  hide.  For  myself^  I  keep  my 
hands  away  mnn  such  corruption. 

Snarl  on ;  yon  never  shall  ywa  purpose  ^ain : 

What  long  yon  seek,  yon  still  shall  seek  m  yain, 

Who  aim  at  any,  rather  than  no  fame : 

I  will  not,  to  abuse  you,  use  your  name. 

It  nerer  in  my  writmgs  shall  be  seen, 

Or  the  world  anow  tlutt  such  a  wretch  hath  been. 

Try  to  make  others  angry  when  you  bellow, 

I  scorn  to  meddle  with  a  dirty  fellow.  Hay, 

LXI.     TO  HABIAirUS. 

Who  is  that  curly-pated  fellow,  who  is  always  at  the  sidd 
of  your  wife,  Marianus  ?  Who  is  that  curly-pated  fellow  ? 
He  who  18  always  whispering  some  soft  notning  into  my 
lady's  gentle  ear,  and  pressmg  her  chair  with  his  right 
elbow  P  He  on  all  of  whose  fingers  is  displayed  the  light  sum* 
mer  ring,  and  whose  legs  are  disfieured  by  not  even  a  single 
hair  ?  Vo  you  give  me  no  answer?  ^He  attends,"  say  you, 
"  to  my  wife's  aflfairs."  Truly  he  is  a  trustworthy  gentle- 
man, and  looks  like  a  man  of  business, — one  who  bears  the 
character  of  agent  in  his  very  face ;  the  Chian  Auiidius  ^  will 
not  be  more  energetic  than  he.  Oh  how  well,  Marianus, 
you  deserve  a  slap  from  Latinus!  I  imagine  you  will  be 

•  A  licentious  character  of  that  day,  mentioned  by  Juvenal,  iz.  25. 
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the  saooessor  of  PanniculiiB.^  He  attends  to  your  wife'i 
affiiin !  Does  Uiat  corly-pated  fellow  attend  to  any  aflbin  P 
Yes,  he  attends,  not  to  your  wife^s  afiairs,  but  yonrs. 

Who  is  that  beaa  P  pray  tell  me,  for  yoa  know, 

Still  near  your  wife  P  pray  tell  me,  who 's  that  bean, 

Still  pouring  nonaezise  in  her  glowing  ear ; 

With  his  right  elbow  leanin|f  on  her  chairi 

Who  on  his  hand  the  sparkling  brilliant  wears — 

His  hand  ahnost  as  soft  and  white  as  hersP 

*'That  man  is,  though  he  now  so  gar  appears, 

A  lawyer  who  transacts  my  wife*s  swrs. 

A  lawyer  that !  I  tow,  you  make  me  stare ! 

Surely  Lord  Foppington  *s  tum'd  practiser. 

A  lawyer  that !  you  are  a  precious  ^squire, 

Fit  for  a  Gomez  in  the  Spanish  Fryar ! 

Your  wife's  afihira!  belieye  me,  one  so  fine 

Transacts  not  her  afUrs,  so  much  as  thine.         Hojf, 

Lxn.    TO  HIS  OUE8T8,  ofhssiko  thsm  his  housx  Aim 

GB0inn)8  xnrFUBinsHXD. 

You  may  remain  in  my  gardens,  my  ffueets,  as  long  as  yoa 
please,  if  yoa  can  submit  to  lie  upon  the  bare  ground,  or  if 
plenty  of  furniture  is  brought  in  for  your  use  along  with 
you ;  for  as  to  mine,  it  has  already  suffered  sufficiently  from 
former  guests.  Not  one  cushion,  even  emptied  of  its  feathers, 
remains  to  cover  my  broken  couches,  the  sacking  of  which 
lies  rotting  with  the  cords  all  severed.  Let  us  share  the 
premises,  howerer,  between  us.  I  have  bouefht  the  gardens ; 
that  is  the  greater  part :  do  you  furmsh  them ;  that  is  the 
less. 

Stay  your  owne  time,  and  what  my  house  affords 
Take  as  your  owne ;  so  you  can  lye  on  boards, 
Or  will  bring  with  you  your  own  furniture, 
For  mine,  o'er-wome,  longer  will  not  endure : 
Of  quilts  to  my  patch'd  bedds  I  have  no  store. 
The  bedd-corcb  oroake,  the  ticks  lie  on  the  floors : 
But  if  to  live  in  common  you  think  fitt, 
I  'to  bought  the  house ;  do  you  then  furnish  it. 

OldMSLlMCM. 

Lnn.    TO  POKTioxrs,  a  toolish  wbiteb. 

"  What  do  you  think,"  say  you,  "  Marcus,  of  my  compp- 

^  A  clown,  who  played  with  Latinus  as  harlequin,  or  some  simila* 
character.    See  9  ii.  Ep.  72. 
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HitionB?*'  Snob  is  the  question  which  joa  often  aiiil 
nnTJondy  put  to  me,  Ponticos.  I  admire  them,  I  am 
amasedy  nothing  is  more  perfect.  Beffolua  himself  mnst 
bow  to  your  superior  genius.  "Doyou  Sunk  soP"  say  you; 
'^then  may  Cesar,  then  may  Gapitoline  Jove  be  propitious 
to  you !  '*    Nay,  may  he  be  propitious  to  you  rather  I 

• 

Often  you  oik,  tolicitoiit  as  Bayes, 

That  I  would  cast  my  eye  upon  your  lavs. 

I  "m  ehann'd— astonitti'd:  notbing^  is  so  ime: 

T  IB  Shakespear's  spirit  breathes  m  every  line. 

^Think  yoa  soP"  ssy  you;  "bless  yoa  for  a  true 

Gritie,  as  well  as  Mend.^— And  God  oless  you.      JJtfy. 

LXIY.      TO  HIS   SBBTAVTS. 

Fill  double  cups  of  Falemian,  Callistus ;  dissolve  into  it, 
AMTn^*,  the  summer  snow.^  Let  my  hair  drip  richly  with 
abundance  of  nard,  and  my  temples  be  encircled  with  wreaths 
of  roses.  The  Mausoleums,  dose  at  hand,  bid  us  live,  for 
they  teach  us  that  even  gods*  can  die. 

Yon,  boy,  two  measnres  of  briske  wine  let  flow. 
And  you,  pour  on  it  summer  cooleing  snow ;  . 
Lett  my  moist  haire  with  rich  perfumes  abound. 
With  loades  of  rosy  wreaths  my  temples  crown'd : 
**  Live  now,"  our  neighbouring  stately  tombes  doe  cry, 
"  Since  kings,  you  see  (your  petty  gods),  can  dye. 

Old  MS.  leth  Cent. 

Boy !  let  my  cup  with  rosy  wine  o*erflow, 

Al)OTe  the  melting  of  the  summer  snow : 

Let  my  wet  hair  with  wasteful  odour  shine. 

And  loads  of  roses  round  my  temples  twine : 

Tombs  of  the  Gesais,  your  sad  honoun  cry, 

"Live,  little  men,  for  to  1  the  gods  can  die.**     Hodgim 

Fin  high  the  bowl  with  sparkling  wine ; 

Gool  the  bright  drausht  with  summer  snow. 

Amid  my  locks  let  odours  flow ; 
Around  my  temples  roses  twine. 
See  yon  proud  emblem  of  decay. 

Yon  lordly  pile  that  braves  the  sky ! 

'  Snow  preserved  till  summer,  for  the  purpose  of  being  di  jsolved  in  the 
wine  to  cool  it 
'  'llic  emperors,  who  desired  to  be  worshipped  as  gods. 
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It  bidi  QB  Hyb  our  little  day, 
Teaehingthatgods  themtelTetaiBjdiei      MtruMk. 

Lrr.     TO  GiBBAB. 

The  Bubjugatioii  of  the  Nemean  lion  and  the  Arcadian 
wild-boar, — and  of  the  athlete  of  the  Libyan  plain, — ^the  ooa- 
^aeat  of  the  dread  Eryx  amid  Sicilian  dast, — the  deatm^- 
tion  of  Cacofl  the  terror  of  the  woods,  who,  with  stealthy 
cmminff  naed  to  draw  oxen  by  their  tails  to  his  cave, — 
secored  to  Alcides,  notwithstanding  the  opposition  of  his 
stepmother,  a  place  in  heaven  among  the  stars.  Bat  how 
small  are  such  achievements,  Cssar,  compared  to  what  are  per- 
formed on  thy  arena !  There  each  new  morning  exhibits  to  us 
greater  contests.  How  many  monsters  &11,  more  terrible  than 
that  of  Nemeal  How  many  Maenalian  IxMurs  does  thy  spear ' 
stretch  on  the  gronnd !  Were  the  thrice-conquered  Iberian 
shepherd,  Gkryon,  to  be  restored  to  life,  thou  hast  a  champioo, 
Cssar,  that  would  conquer  even  him.  And  though  the  hydra 
of  Grecian  Lema  be  often  celebrated  for  the  number  of  its 
heads,  what  is  that  monster  compared  to  the  crocodiles  of 
the  Nile  P  For  such  exploits,  Augustus,  the  gods  awarded 
early  immortality  to  Alcides ;  to  thee  they  will  award  it  late. 

While  tun  the  envious  stepdame  would  preclude 
The  meed  of  merit,  in  a  vengeful  mood ; 
To  Hercules  gave  heaven,  in  varioos  lore, 
A  Nemea's  terror,  and  Arcadia's  boar ; 
The  chasten'd  plaster  of  the  Libyan  school ; 
Hot  Eryx  laid  in  dust  Sicilian  cool ; 
The  forest* s  panic,  all  unknown  till  then, 
Who  backward  drew  the  heifers  to  his  den 
What  portion  these,  dread  Caesar,  of  thy  sand? 
Superior  combats  does  each  mom  command. 
Wnat  huger  than  the  Nemean  monster  ftJl ! 
And  what  Menalians  does  thy  spear  appal ! 
The  threefold  fight  of  the  Ibman  swam, 
Eetuminff,  womd  renew  a  Geryon  slain. 
Oft  bids  ttie  Grecian  Lema  swell  the  style : 
Yet  what 's  a  hydra  to  the  births  of  Nile  P 
Soon  gave  just  gods  Alcides  heaven  to  see  i 
But  late,  Augustus,  shall  they  welcome  thee. 

^  The  spear  of  CarpophomSf  thy  senrant    See  de  Spectac  Ep.  !& 
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ixn.     TO  POVTILIAKUB. 


Tboagh  I  often  salute  yoo,  von  nerer  salute  rae  flnt;  I 

■hall  tlMitefore,  PontilianuBy  salute  you  with  ao  eternal  fiune* 

weU* 

PontOian  ne'er  salutes  tOl  after  me ; 

Ro  his  ftrewell  shall  eTsrlasting  be.       FleM§r. 

I  often  bow  I  your  hat  you  nerer  stir :  ^ 

So,  onoe  for  afii  your  humble  servant,  sir.      Hay, 

LXm.     OK  A  BWIXLOW. 

When  tiie  Attio  birds,  after  their  custom,  were  seeking 
their  winter  retreats,  one  of  them  remained  in  her  nest. 
The  other  birds,  returning  at  the  approach  of  spring,  dis- 
oorered  the  crime,  and  tore  the  deserter  in  pieces.  Her 
punishment  came  late ;  the  guilW  mother  had  deserved  aucn 
a  death,  but  it  was  at  the  time  that  she  slaughtered  Itys.^ 

When  the  Athenian  birds  explored  their  way 

To  the  blest  cUmes  that  know  no  winter's  day. 

One  hapless  twittfrer,  who  disdaiu'd  the  rest, 

Outbraved  the  ri^urs  in  the  fSenoeM  nest: 

Till  the  dan,  commff  wiUi  Uie  genial  spring, 

As  a  deserter  held  &e  loit*ring  thins. 

Thus  late  the  Ruilty  parent  penance  bore. 

Who  whilom  nsr  own  guiltbss  Itys  tore.    JB^hmgUm. 

LZYin.      TO  LSSBIA,  WITH  A  LOOK  OY  HAIB  7B01C 

eiBMAKT. 

I  send  you  this  tress,  Lesbia,  firom  the  northern  regions, 
that  you  may  know  how  much  lighter  your  own  is.* 

Hair,  from  the  clime  where  ^Iden  tresses  stow, 
I  sent,  that  Lesbia*s  locks  might  brighter  glow. 

EiphimUm 

Lnx.      OV  HABK  AKTOirr. 

O  Antony,  thou  canst  cast  no  reproach  upon  the  Egyp- 
tian Pothinus,*  thou  who  didst  more  injury  by  the  mur- 

t  AHuding  to  the  fiible  of  Progne,  ^o  tore  in  pieces  her  son  Itya,  and 
wts  sfterwarda  changed  into  a  swallow. 

*  The  courtesans  at  Borne,  at  that  time,  wore  false  light  hair.  Lesbia's 
was  extravagantly  light 

*  For  vou  are  as  l»d  as  he.  He  killed  Pompey,  you  Cicero.  See  B. 
SLBp.  60. 
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der  of  CSoevo,  than  hv  all  your  pioBoription  litis.  Why  did 
yoa  draw  tibe  awor^  madynan,  agamat  the  «uw^A  of  BomeP 
Bndi  a  orime  not  eren  Catilme  himaelf  would  have  com- 
mitted.  An  impiona  aoldier  waa  oormpted  by  your  aocuned 
goldy  and  for  ao  much  money  procured  you  the  ailenoe  of  a 
ain^  toDgne.  But  of  what  anul  to  you  ia  the  dearly*bought 
auppreaakiQ  of  that  aaored  eloquence  P  On  behalf  of  Cicero 
the  whole  world  will  apeak. 

So  hkck,  Mark  Anton]^,  so  foul  'a  thy  name. 
That  er^  Pothinufl^  gmlt  thou  dai'st  not  blame: 
In  TollVs  gore  alone  more  deepW  dyed, 
Than  all  the  lea  of  blood  thou  ahedd'tt  beside. 
How  dmst  ^on,  madman,  sheath  thy  impions  blade 
In  Bome^s  own  throat? — in  Tolly's  life  invade 
The  commonwealth's?  A  crime  that  put  a  stand 
To  Gatline's  soul,  and  damped  his  darmg  hand. 
Thou  hir'dst  a  villain  with  accursed  gold 
To  gag  the  tongue  that  did  thy  life  umold ; 
What  Doots  it  thee,  to  silence,  at  such  price. 
One  divine  tongue?  Think'st  so  to  hide  thy  vice ? 
For  virtue  now,  and  murder'd  Tally's  sake, 
AU  tongues  inveigh,  and  all  plulippios  make. 

Jnon.  1695* 
T.TT.    TO  iCAXonrs,  oir  BYBisoirs. 

Syiiacua,  while  wandering  about  among  the  low  tavema 
in- the  neighbourhood  of  the  four  hatha,'  haa  dissipated, 
'M'*'"'">TT,  ten  whole  millions  of  seatercea,  recently  laviahed 
upon  him  by  hia  patron.  Oh  what  gluttony,  to  have  con- 
aumed  ten  nuUions  of  sesterces !  And  how  much  greater  does 
it  appear,  when  we  consider  that  he  consumed  it  without  ait- 
ting  down  to  table ! ' 

In  rambling  only  through  base  booths  and  huts, 
VHe  tap-houses,  and  cellars  among  sluts, 
Syriacns  full  five  hundred  pounds  made  fly 

glii  lord's  vain  gift)  i*  th'  twinkling  of  an  eye. 
tran^  luxmry,  to  consume  all  this  deal^ 
Nor  sitting  for't  the  time  allowed  a  meal !        Anon,  1695; 

LXXL  TO  FjLusTnrxrs,  xmnrnra  huc  to  thx  oool  asorsa 

OT  TBEBTTLA,  A  TOWH^  OF  THE   8ABnf£8. 

Where  moist  Trebula  sinks  in  cool  vales,  and  the  green 

^  Those  of  Agrippt,  Nero,  Gryllus,  and  Titus. 
'  Without  spending  any  of  it  among  the  better  class  ot  persons, 
ledined  on  couches  at  thdr  banquets. 

s 
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fields  axe  oool  in  fhe  nging  heat  of  Bommer,  a  oonntry  apol^ 
Ptogtinpfl,  never  withered  bj  the  ardour  of  the  OIeon«ai 
lion,^  and  a  honae  ever  favoiired  by  the  .£olian  south  wind, 
innte  you.  Pass  the  long  days  of  harvest  on  tiiese  hills{ 
XiToli  shaU  be  your  winter  retreat. 

The  gelid  Tales  where  Trebula  oommands, 

Where  Oanoer  imilee  apon  the  Terdant  landa— » 

Landa  that  Qeonn's  ferroun  ne'er  moleet» 

A  dome  by  the  .£olian  soutii  caress'd, 

InTites  her  lord  to  breathe  autumnal  air : 

His  Tlbur  shall  be  winter's  bland  repair.     Elphmitom, 

Lxxii.   TO  nmnrs. 

He  who  could  call  Jupiter  the  mother  of  Bacchus,*  may 
Tery  well,  Bufus,  call  Semele  his  finther. 

Who  sayes  that  Jove  was  Baeohas'  mother,  he 
As  well  may  caU  his  fiither  Semele.  ifoy. 

He  that  affirms  Jove  Bacchus'  mother,  may 

Prove  Semele  hiB  fiither  the  same  way*  JlMdUir. 

Llim.     TO  THEODOBUa. 

Do  you  wonder  for  what  reason,  Theodorus,  notwithstand- 
ing your  frequent  requests  and  importunities,  I  have  never 
presented  you  with  my  works  P  I  have  an  excellent  reason ; 
It  is  lest  you  should  present  me  with  yours. 

''  Why  ne'er  to  me,"  the  Laureat  cries, 

**  Are  poet  Paido's  verses  sent  P  " 
*'  For  fear,"  the  tuneful  rogue  replies, 
**  You  should  return  the  compfiment.*       SbdgiOH* 

LXXrV.     OK  POMPKT  AKD   HIS   SOVS. 

The  sons  of  Pompey  are  covered  by  the  soils  of  Asia  and 
Europe ;  Pompey  himself  by  that  of  Africa,  if  indeed  he  be 
covered  by  any.  What  wonder  that  they  are  thus  dispersed 
over  the  whole  globe  P  So  great  a  ruin  could  not  have  lain  in 
a  single  spot. 

Pompey's  dead  sons  Europe  and  Asia  have ; 
Libya,  if  any,  was  the  fatner's  grave. 

^  The  consiell&lion  Leo»  where  the  sun  is  in  the  heat  of  summer. 

t  Some  fooliah  p<>et  of  that  day  may  perhaps  hare  called  Jupiter  the 
mother  of  Bacchus,  in  allusion  to  the  story  of  Bacchus  having  been 
up  in  Jupiter's  thigh. 
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Ike  ndg^ty  min  gpread  the  woildf s  wide  fiue^ 
ToogmttoHeinanjaingleplaoe.  £Giy* 


TO  Qunmre. 

LnUa^  wbo  has  become  your  wife,  Qointfis,  in  oomplianoe 
with  tibe  kw,^  yoa  may  fiurly  call  your  lAwfbl  wife. 

She 'a  mazried  to  aToid  the  law  I  now  all 
A  tVT  lawful  wife  her  well  may  calL 

OtdMSAMOmL 

XJLLVi.     TO  OINKA. 

MifliTidatai,  by  frequently  drinking  noison,  rendered  it  im> 
possible  for  any  poison  to  hurt  him.  x  ou,  Ginna^  by  always 
dining  on  next  to  nothing,  have  taken  due  precaution  against 
efer  penafaing  from  hunger. 

The  king  of  Pontos,  drinking  poison  still, 

Attain'dthe  art  to  guard  against  the  Ul : 

So  you  a  like  precaution  do  obsenre, 

Bj  dining  always  ill,  to  nerer  starve.  Soff. 

As  he  that  had  used  poison  long 

Found  that  it  did  him  no  great  wrong, 

Tou  practise  such  a  daily  &t. 

That  nunger  yon  11  not  feel  at  last.  Awm, 

LXJLVli.     TO  ILAJtULLirS.* 

A  certain  person,  Marullus,  is  reported  to  have  made  an 
excellent  joke ;  he  said  that  you  cany  oil  in  your  ear. 

It  was  a  dever  joke,  though  somewhat  queer. 

To  lay  thou  'st  oil,  Marullus,  in  thine  ear.  Anon. 

ULXVm.     TO   TUSiJOTTS. 

If  you  ace  suffering  from  dread  of  a  melancholy  dinner  at 
home,  Toranius,  you  may  come  and  fast  with  me.  If  you  are 
in  the  habit  of  taling  a  preparatory  whet,  you  will  experience 
no  want  of  common  Capuadocian  lettuces  and  strong  leeks. 
The  tunny  will  lurk  uncler  dices  of  eag ;  a  cauliflower  hot 
enough  to  bum  your  fingers,  and  which  has  but  just  left  the 
cool  garden,  will  be  served  fresh  and  green  on  a  black  platter ; 
while  sausages  will  float  on  snow-white  porridge,  and  the 

1  For  fear  of  the  Julian  law  against  adulteiy ;  a  Iblw  which  Domitiaa 
rerired. 

'  A  pasoa  dow  to  speak  was  said  **  to  carry  oU  in  his  month."  Ma* 
ralhis  was  alow  to  listen  to  others,  and  was  therefore  said  to  cany  oil  ss 

sS 


pale  bean  wOl  aooompanj  the  led-streaked  baoon.*  If  700 
would  knowthe  riches  of  the  second  coarse,  raisins  will  be  set 
before  TOO,  and  pears  which  pass  for  Syrian,  and  chestnuts  to 
whidi  learned  Naples  gave  birth,  roasted  at  a  slow  fire.  The 
wine  you  will  prove  in  drinking  it.'  After  all  this,  if  Baechas 
perdbance,  as  is  his  wont,  produce  a  craving,  excellent  olives, 
which  Picenian  branches  recently  bore,  will  come  to  your  relief 
with  the  hot  vetch  and  the  tepid  lupine.*  The  dinner  is  small ; 
who  can  deny  it  P — ^but  you  will  not  have  to  invent  fiilsehoods, 
or  hear  them  invented ;  vou  will  recline  at,  ease,  and  with 
your  own  natural  look ;  the  host  will  not  read  aloud  a  bulky 
volume  of  his  own  compositions,  nor  will  licentious  girls  from 
shameless  Cadiz  be  there  to  gratify  you  with  wanton  atti- 
tudes ;  but  (and  I  hope  it  will  not  be  unpleasant  or  distaste- 
ftd  to  you)  the  small  reed-pipe  will  be  neard.  Such  is  my 
little  dinner.  You  will  follow  Claudia,  whom  you  earnest;/ 
wish  should  be  with  me  before  yoursell 

To  sapp  alone  if  grievoug  hee. 

At  your  own  home,  come  fast  with  me : 

Your  stomadi  to  prepare,  you  shall 

Have  letdce  and  strong  leekes  with  all ; 

A  piece  of  line  with  egss,  and  greene 

ColewortB  witn  oil,  shaU  there  be  seene 

In  platter  brown,  new  gathered 

From  the  cold  garden  where 't  was  bredd  1 

Pudding  or  sausage  shall  not  fjeile. 

And  ba!ooD  redd,  with  beanes  more  pale. 

If  second  course  you  do  afiect, 

Dried  latter-grapes  you  may  expect ; 

The  pleasant  boasted  Syrian  peares  1 

And  chestnutts  which  leam'd  r^aples  bearei^ 

Roasted  i'  th'  embers,  shall  attend  1 

The  wine  your  drinking  will  commend. 

After  whidi  if  you  hungry  grow 

(As  many  cupps  will  make  men  doe). 

Rich  olives  we  will  you  idlow. 

Fresh  gathered  from  the  Picene  bough  | 

Or  scauied  lupines,  or  paich*d  peas : 

A  slender  supper,  I  confess. 

But  yet  unforced ;  where  vou  may  bee 

In  your  discourse  and  garo  most  heet 

1  B^  drinking  it  only  when  you  feel  thiisty.    Or,  yoi  will  *uke  at 
Uunk  tt  good  if  you  drmk  plenty  of  it 
*  Pardied  peas  and  boiled  lupines. 
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Nor  tedious  To.umei  foxeed  to  hetr  f 
Nor  wanton  Spanish  wenches  there, 
Wriggling  with  heat  of  lost,  shall  make 
Theur  prarabed  limbs  all  postures  take: 
The  small  pipers  notes  shall  then  xeboundt 
But  with  no  narsh  unpleasinff  sound ; 
And :thrmoe  CSaudia  there  snail  bee. 
Whom  Tou  would  rather  hare  than  mee. 

OidMS.  im  CM. 

T.TTTT.     TO  eOXLUB. 

Eleyen  times  have  you  rieen  from  the  table,  Zoilua,  at  one 
meal,  and  eleren  times  have  you  chaiiffed  your  dinner-robe^ 
lest  the  perspiration  retained  by  your  diunp  dress  should  re- 
main upon  your  bodjr,  and  the  light  air  hurt  tout  relaxed  skim 
Why  do  not  I  perspire,  Zoilus,  who  dine  with  you  P  why,  to 
have  but  one  robe  keeps  me  very  cooL 

r  th'  meal  ten  times  thou  from  the  board  dost  ranges 
And  erVv  time  thou  dost  thy  Testment  ehangei 
For  fear  lest,  sweating,  harm  thy  body  get, 
Between  the  air  and  garments  toat  are  wet 
Why  sweat  not  I,  who  sup  with  thee,  thou  fool  f 
Who  has  no  change  of  clothes  is  strangely  cooL 

Jmom.  1695 

LnX.     TO   SXTXRUS. 

If  you  have  the  time,  Severus,  give  something  less  than  an 
hour — and  you  may  count  me  your  debtor  for  it — to  the 
perosal  and  examination  of  my  light  effusions.  It  is  hard  to 
lose  your  holidays ;  yet  I  beg  you  to  endure  and  put  up  with 
the  loss  for  once.  But  if  you  peruse  them  in  company  with 
the  eloquent  Secundus — {but  am  I  not  too.  bold?) — this 
little  book  will  owe  you  much  more  than  it  owes  to  its  master. 
Por  it  ^iil  be  released  from  all  anxiety,  and  will  not  see  the 
rolling  stone  of  the  tired  Sisyphus,^  if  polished  by  the  Cen- 
sorian  file  of  the  learned  Secundus,  in  union  with  my  friend 
Beverus. 

Would  you  but  scarce  one  houre  lay  by. 
These  toyes  of  mine  to  reade,  and  try, 
Tott'd  thereby  much  oblige  your  friend. 
It  is  too  much  thus  to  mispend. 

1  Will  not  be  sent  ad  inftrot ;  condemned  to  obllTion.  By  Secundus 
sume  suppose  that  Plixqr  the  Younger  iM  meant 
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Tour  letime  time  j  jett  do  n't  gmznsij 
To  beare  thii  loss  of  time,  I  pray. 
Butt  (might  1  bee  80  bold)  wooUl  you 
Mj  lines  with  learn*d  Secundus  view, 
They  *d  tberriyy  more  indebted  standi 
Than  to  their  author's,  to  your  hand. 
For  he  shall  seape  tired  Sisyph's  stone^ 
Still  rowling  in  obliTion, 
Whom  leam'd  Secundus'  critic  file, 
With  youn^  has  smootii'd  into  a  stile. 

Old M&IM  CM 

LTTTT.     TO  ^ICILIAinJB. 

If  you  are  poor  now,  ^milianus,  you  will  ahrays  be  poor, 
BiehoB  are  now  given  to  none  but  the  rich. 

If  thou  art  poor,  .^Binilian, 

Thou  shslt  be  erer  so, 
For  no  man  now  his  presents  can 

But  on  the  rich  bestow.  lUtektr* 

You  want,  iSmilianus,  so  you  may; 

Riches  are  giyen  rich  men,  and  none  but  they.    WrigkL 

Poor  once  and  poor  for  ever,  Nat,  I  fear ; 
None  but  the  neh  get  place  and  pension  here. 

N.B.mUhed. 

LXXXU.     TO    OAFBUS. 

Why  did  yon  promiae  me,  Gburus,  two  hundred  thousand 
setiterces,  if  you  could  not  give  me  a  single  ten  thousand  ?  Is 
it.  that  you  can,  and  will  not  ?  Is  not  that,  I  ask,  still  more  dis* 
honourable  P  Go,  to  the  devil  with  you,  Gkturus.  You  are 
a  pitiful  fellow. 

Two  hundred  thousand  why  thy  promise  bear  P 

If,  Oaurus,  thou  ten  thousand  could'st  not  spare  P 

Or  canst,  and  wik  not  P  neither  boast  nor  bellow : 

Go,  hang  thyself:  thou  art  a  paltry  fellow.       JE^Muttm, 

Tilixm.     TO  DINnTKTTS. 

You  pursue,  I  flj ;  you  fly,  I  pursue ;  such  is  my  humour. 
What  you  wish,  Dmdymus,  1  do  not  wish ;  what  you  do  not 
wish,  I  do. 

I  fly,  you  foflow ;  fly  when  I  pursue : 

What  I  love,  hate ;  what  hated,  le  fed  by  you.     Wfi^H, 
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ULXXif,   VO  GAIiLA,  WHO  HAD  SXVT  1CABTIA&  VO  VBIBXHT 

▲T  THX  BATmUTALIA. 

The  boy  now  sadly  leaTes  Iub  pkjthiiigBy  and  letnnia  at 
the  can  of  hia  loua-Toioed  preceptor;  and  tlie  drdnken 
sameatary  betrayed  by  the  rattiling  of  his  aednctiTe  dioe- 
boxy  ia  imploring  mercy  of  the  magistrate,  having,  but  a 
little  whSJe  before,  been  dragged  from  some  obacore  tayem. 
The  Satomalia  are  quite  at  an  end,  and  you  have  sent  me^ 
Oalla,  neither  tiie  little  nor  the  lesser  giits,  which  you  nsed 
to  send.  Well,  let  my  December  jmsb  thus.  You  mow  yery 
well,  I  siqypose,  that  your  Saturnalia,  in  March,*  will  soon  lie 
here.  I  wiU  then  miJce  you  a  return,  Ghilla,  for  what  yon 
haye  giysn  me. 

Now  the  sad  schoolboy  erawls  firom  play, 
Call'd  by  his  awful  lora  away ; 
And  now,  by  his  dear  box  Mtraj'd, 
Dragged  firom  a  tippling  hole  dinnay'd. 
The  ffambler,  leeuDg  on  his  legs. 
The  2Sdile's  gracious  pardon  begs. 

Our  joys  are  o*er,  thou  must  confess  | 
Nor  greater  presents  thou,  nor  less. 
Hast  sent  to  cheer  the  social  ember ; 
But  so  let  drawl  our  dull  December. 
Thou,  Oalla,  know'st  a  feast  a-ooming. 
And  doutless  eVry  hour  art  summing, 
Nor  do  I,  more  than  thou,  abhor 
The  Calends  of  the  god  of  war. 
Then,  Oalla,  will  I  pay,  with  reason. 
The  loye  thou  showdst  our  festal  season.     E^hmiUm* 


BOOK  VI. 

I.      TO  ^ITLirS  IClSTIiJiIfl. 


To  yoo,  Mabtialis,  especially  dear  to  me,  I  send  my  sixth 
book ;  which  if  it  should  be  polished  with  your  exact  taate, 
may  yenture,  with  little  anxiety  or  apprehension,  into  tike 
august  presence  of  Cssar. 

^  When  a  kind  of  Saturnalia  of  the  women  was  kepi. 


2M  V^niAL't 

This  my  ilxtSi  book,  Julius,  to  thee  I  send. 
Dear  'numg  the  first,  and  my  judicious  Mend  t 
If  it  shall  pass  approTed  thy  learned  ear, 
When 't  is  in  CSenir^s  hand,  I  less  shall  fear. 

Anon.  1996. 

n.    TO  soicmAK. 

It  nsed  to  be  a  common  sport  to  yiolate  the  sacred  ritee  of 
marriage ;  a  common  sport  to  mutilate  innocent  males.  You 
now  forbid  both,  Cssar,  and  promote  future  generations, 
whom  you  dedre  to  be  bom  without  illegitimacy.  "Heno^ 
forth,  under  your  rule,  there  will  be  no  such  thing  as  a 
eunuch  or  an  adulterer ;  while  before,  oh  sad  state  of  morala ! 
the  two  were  combined  in  one. 

Thcnr  sported,  erst,  with  wedlock's  holy  flame. 

Ana  innooenoe  t^  unman,  tiiey  held  no  shame. 

Both,  Cessr,  thou  foibid'st  with  ffen'rous  soomi 

And  sayst :  O  coming  age,  be  ffuutless  bom. 

No  castrate  or  suborner  shall  there  be : 

Erewhile  the  castrate  was  the  debauchee.     JB^himUm. 

HL    TO  DOMrnur,  ok  thb  xxpeotbd  bibth  ov  ▲  soir 

BT  HIS  WITS  nOlOTIA. 

Spring  into  light,  0  child  promised  to  the  Trojan  lulus,^ 
true  scion  of  the  eods ;  spring  into  light,  illustrious  child  I 
May  thy  &ther,  ulter  a  long  series  of  years,  put  into  thy 
hands  the  reins  of  empire,  to  hold  for  ever ;  ana  mayst  thou 
rule  the  world,  thyseli  an  old  man,  in  concert  with  thy  still 
more  nsed  sire.  Por  thee  shall  Julia  herself'  with  her  snow- 
white  tnumb,  draw  out  the  golden  threads  of  life,  and  spin 
the  whole  fleece  of  Phrixus'  ram. 

Come,  promised  name ;  lulus'  race  adorn. 
True  ompring  of  the  gods !  blest  babe,  be  bom : 
To  whom  thy  sire,  when  many  an  age  has  roU'd, 
May  give  th'  eternal  reins  with  him  to  hold. 
The  golden  threads  shall  Julia's  fingers  draw. 
And  Phrixus*  fieeoe  Uie  willing  world  shall  awe. 

1  Martial  speaks  as  if  the  Fates  had  promised  the  birth  of  this  prince 
to  lulus  the  son  of  JSneas. 

*  Niece  of  Domitian,  and  daughter  of  Titus,  who,  Martial  intimates, 
must  neceisarily  lore  her  cousin,  and  desire  to  spin  for  him,  like  one  of 
the  Fates,  a  long  and  haj^y  thread  of  lUGs. 
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XT.     TO  DOIOSIAV* 

Moet  miffhtj  censor,  piinoe  of  prinoes,  although  Borne  .is 
drea^  indebtod  toyou  for  so  maiij»  triumplui,  so  manj 
templesi  new  or  rebuilt^  so  manv'  spectacles,  so  many  gods,  so 
many  e^esi  she  owes  you  a  stiU  greater  dehtinowmgtoyou 
her  chastity. 

Most  mightyXbaar,  king  of  kings,  to  whom 

Bome  owes  so  many  triumphs  yet  to  come, 

Qo  many  temples  growing  and  restored, 

So  many  speetadjBS,  gods,  cities :  lord, 

She  yet  in  debt  to  t&e  doth  more  remain, 

That  she  by  thee  is  onoe  made  chaste  again.     Fkteher* 

T.    TO  GisciLUjnrs. 

I  have  bought  a  farm  in  the  country  fgr  a  great  sum  of 
money ;  I  ask  yon,  CsBcilianus,  to  lend  me  a  hundred  thou- 
sand sesterces.  Do  you  make  me  no  answer  P  I  betiere,  you 
are  saying  within  yourself^  ^  You  will  not  repay  me.**  It  ia 
for  that  reason,  Gscilianus,  that  I  ask  you. 

I  lately  porohased  have  a  piece  of  gromid : 

Cedlian,  lend  me,  pray,  a  hundred  pound. 

Dost  say,  I  ne'er  will  pay  P    And  thereon  paose  P 

To  speak  the  truth,  I  oorrow  for  that  cause.    Amm,  160fiu 

TI.      TO  LUPEBOnS. 

There  are  three  actors  on  the  stage ;  but  your  F^ula,  Lu* 
percus,  loYes  a  fourth :  Paula  loves  a  tntUapenona, 

Three  are  the  drama's  persons,  Paula's  four. 

Thy  modest  Paula  can  the  mute  adore.         Elphmttam. 

Til.      TO  rAUBTTSTTS. 

^  From  the  time  when  the  Julian  law,  Paustinus,  was  re- 
▼rred,  and  modesty  was  ordered  to  enter  Boman  homea,  it  ia 
now  either  less,  or  certainly  not  more,  than  the  thirtieth 
day,  and  TelesiUa  is  already  manying  her  tenth  husband. 
She  who  marries  so  often  cannot  be  said  to  marry  at  all ; 
ahe  is  an  adulteress  under  cover  of  the  law.  An  avowed 
prostitute  offends  me  less. 

Faustinus,  from  the  hour  the  Julian  law 
Bevived,  and  chastity  began  to  draw 
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By  pnblie  edict  into  every  hoiiae» 

Scaiee  tiiirty  dayi  have  vnufd^ 

Since  Theleiine  was  aak  d. 
And  ten  times  oyer  hath  heen  made  a  tponse. 
She  that  dotii  wed  so  oft,  weds  not  at  all; 
But  rather  her  we  may  more  truly  call 
A  mere  le^timate  adulteress : 
A  sio^  anant  wench  offends  me  less.         jPbidUr. 

Tin.     TO  SXTSBirS. 

Two  anetioneeri^  four  tribunes,  seyen  lawjers,  ten  poetsi 
were  leoentlr  askii^the  hand  of  a  certain  youne  lady  fix>m 
DOT  aged  &tiier.  Without  heaitation,  he  fi;aYe  ner  to  the 
auctioneer  Eulogns.    Tell  me,  SeyeruB,  did  he  act  fooliahly  P 

Welsh  judges  two,  four  military  men. 

Seven  noisy  lawyers,  Oxford  scholars  ten. 

Were  of  an  old  man's  daughter  in  pursuit. 

Soon  the  eormudgeon  en£d  the  dispute^ 

By  giyiny  her  unto  a  thriving  garocer. 

What  thmkyouP  did  he  play  the  fool,  or  no^  airP 

"Z.     TO  luBTIinni,  WHO  HAD  8KATKD   HI1C8XLF  AlCOVO  THl 
KNIOHTB  AKD  PBETHTDED  TO  BX  A8LXIP. 

You  go  to  Bleep  in  the  theatre  of  Pompeius,  LtBvinuB,  and 
do  you  complain  if  Oceanua  ^  disturbs  you  ? 

In  Pompej^s  theatre  thou  dai'st  to  snore ; 
And  giowrst  to  start  up,  if  old  Ocean  roar  P 

Elphington- 

X.     TO  DOlOTIAir,  COYXBTLT  ABKHTO  HIK  TOB  KOKXT. 

A  little  while  ago,  when  I  happened  to  ask  of  Jupiter  a 
few  thousand  seBtercea,  he  repued,  ^  He  will  ^ve  them  to 
you,  who  haa  given  temples  to  me."  Temples  indeed  he  has 
given  to  Jupiter,  but  to  me  no  thousands  at  alL  I  am  asham- 
ed, alaa !  or  having  asked  too  little  of  our  Jupiter.  Yet  how 
kindly,  bow  undiakirbed  with  anger,  and  witn  bow  placid  a 
eountenanoe,  did  he  read  mj  request !  With  sucb  did  he 
restore  their  diadems  to  the  suppliant  Dacians,  with  such 
does  he  go  and  come  along  the  way  to  the  CapitoL  O  Yii^gin,' 
confidant  of  our  Jupiter,  tell  me,  I  pray  thee,  if  be  refuBCB  with 
Buch  alook  as  this,  with  what  sort  is  be  wont  to  grant  P  Thus 
I  besought  Pallas,  and  thus  she,  laying  aside  ber  Gorgon, 

1  See B.  iu.  Ep.  96;  B.  r.  Ep.  27. 
*  PsUis,  of  whom  Domitian  was  a  votary.  B.  ir,  Ep.  1. 
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briefly  replied:  ''Do  you  imagine,  foolish  many  that  what  ii 
not  yet  given  is  neoessarily  refused  P  " 

I  late  of  Jove  a  thousand  orowns  did  erare ; 
^Hell  giTe'ty"  says  he,  '^  who  me  a  temple  gave. " 
That  he,  't  is  true,  a  temple  ffave  to  thee, 
But  yet  DO  thousand  crowns  oestowi  on  me. 
I  haekwaxd  was  our  Jove  this  way  t^ engage: 
But  how  serene !  How  free  from  doudy  lage 
He  read  my  suit !  With  such  a  placid  brow 
To  oonquerd  kings  their  crowns  he  does  allow  | 
And  from  the  Capitol  returns  and  ffoes. 

0  Virnn !  who  alone  our  great  lord  knows  i 
If  with  such  looks  he  does  our  suits  reject, 
Bay,  with  what  mien  he  does  them  then  accept 

1  pra/d.  Pallas  fher  shield  reversed)  replied : 

"  What  is  not  gir n  yet,  thinkst  then,  fool,  denied  P  " 

ZI.      TO  1CA&0U8. 

Do  yon  wonder,  Marcus,  that  a  Pvlades  and  an  Orestes  are 
not  to  be  found  in  the  present  day  r  glades,  Marcus,  used 
to  drink  the  same  wine  as  Orestes ;  and  before  Orestes  was 
not  set  a  better  kind  of  bread  or  a  &tter  thrush,  but  there 
was  one  and  the  same  entertainment  for  both.  You  devour 
Lucrine  oysters ;  I  feed  upon  those  from  the  waters  of  Fe- 
lons ;  and  yet  my  taste  is  not  less  nice  than  yours,  Marcus. 
You  are  clothed  from  Cadmean  Tyre ;  I,  in  the  coarse  gar- 
ments of  Gbul.  Do  you  expect  me,  dad  in  a  common  soldier's 
doak,  to  love  you  who  are  resplendent  in  purple  P  K  I  am 
to  play  Pylades,  let  some  one  play  Orestes  to  me ;  and  this  is 
not  to  be  done  by  words,  Marcus.  To  be  loved,  show  love 
yourself. 

Where  is  there  now  a  Pylades  P  you  cry : 

Act  you  Orestes'  part,  and  he  am  I. 

Their  cup  was  common ;  and  it  is  averred. 

They  never  supp'd,  but  each  man  had  his  bird. 

You  feast  on  turbot,  whilst  I  eat  poor-jack  t 

I  like,  as  well  as  you,  a  glass  of  sack. 

Can  I  love  you,  in  uncut  velvet  neat. 

In  an  old  coat  that  comes  from  Monmouth-streetP 

Be  ypji  a  friend,  if  you  a  friend  would  prove : 

Fine  words  are  vain ;  love  is  the  price  of  love.    JZay • 

Xn.      OK  7ABTTLLA. 

Fabulla  swears  that  the  hair  which  she  has  bought  is  her 
own.    Does  she  perjure  herself,  Faulus  P 
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TIm  ffddcin  hair  that  Galla  wean 
Jm  nen    who  would  have  thought  it  f 

She  swean  't  ii  hen,  and  trae  ehe  Bweaa.- 
For  I  know  where  the  bought  it. 

Sir  John  Hicarrngtim* 

TTTT.     OV  THl  BTJlTUS  OF  JT7LIA. 

Who  woiiildnotsaDpoBe  thee,  Julia,  to  have  been  ftehioned 
by  the  chisel  of  Phioiaa,  or  to  be  the  of&pring  of  the  art  of 
FkJIaB  henelf  P  He  white  Lygdian  marble  seemB  to  answer 
in  the  speaking  image,  and  a  life-like  gloss  beams  on  thr 
placid  countenuioe.  Thj  hand  plays,  not  ungnMoefoll j,  with 
the  oestos  of  the  Acidalian  eodaess,  stolen  mm  the  neck  of 
littie  Gcipid.  To  reyiye  the  love  of  Mars  and  of  the  supreme 
Thunderer,  let  Juno  and  Venus  herself  ask  of  thee  thy  ceetus. 

Who  would  not  think  this  piece  by  Phidias  wrought  ? 

Or  to  perfeetion  by  Minenra  brought  P 

The  snow-white  marble  seemeth  eVn  to  speak. 

Such  life  and  mce  does  from  the  countenance  break. 

It  sporting  horns  Love's  girdle  in  its  huid. 

Ana  'bore  tibe  god  of  love  does  love  command. 

When  Venus  would  in  Man  lost  flames  renew. 

Here  for  the  eharming  cestus  she  must  sue.        Awm^  1096. 

UT.      TO  LABSBIUB. 

You  assert,  Lsberius,  that  you  can  write  excellent  verses ; 
why  then  do  you  not  write  tnem  ?  Whoever  can  write  ex* 
ceuient  verses,  and  does  not  write  them,  I  shall  regard  as  a 
remarkable  man. 

Thou  canst  write  excellent  vene,  as  thou  dost  say } 
Why  then  to  write,  Laberius,  dost  delay? 
Who  can  do  aught  that's  excllent,  and  withhold, 
Among  the  greatest  men  may  be  enrolTd.       Anon,  1695. 

XT.      OV  Air  AKT  XirOLOSED   IN  AKBSS. 

While  an  ant  was  wandering  under  the  shade  of  the  tres 
of  Phaeton,  a  drop  of  amber  enveloped  the  tiny  insect ;  thus 
she^  who  in  life  was  disregarded,  became  precious  by  death. 

A  drop  of  amber,  from  the  weeping  plant. 
Fell  unexpected,  and  embalm'd  an  ant ; 
The  little  msect  we  so  much  contemn 
Is,  from  a  worthless  ant,  become  a  gem. 

J2to.  E.  Qrac$9. 
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Xn.     TO  FBIAFVS. 

0  thoa  who,^  with  thj  Btaff^  affirighiest  men,  and  with 
ihy  feTthe,  dehancheefl,  ddSand  these  few  acres  of  sequestered 
gioond.  So  msj  no  old  thieves,  but  ooolj  boys  and  girls^ 
graced  with  long  tresses,  enter  th j  orchards^ 

XYH.    TO  canAMJiB.^ 

Yon  would  have  us,  Cinnamus,  call  jou  Cinna.  Would 
not.  this  Cinna,  I  ask  you,  be  a  barbanam?  By  a  siniilar 
process,  if  you  had  been  previoualy  named  Bpberson,  yon 
might  now  be  called  Bobbw. 

Hiou'dfltbe  call'd  CSxmaj  CSmiainusii  thy  name: 

Such  barb'rouspractioe  many  would  defiune. 

To  be  named  Theseus,  say  it  thee  befell, 

And  men  should  call  thee  Thie(  wouldst  take  it  weU  P 

Amm,  1685. 

XYIIL     TO  FBISqUB,  OV  THX  SXATH  OF  SALOiriKVS. 

The  sacred  shade  of  Saloninus,  than  which  no  better  looks 
upon  the  Stygian  abodes,  reposes  in  the  land  of  Spain.  But 
we  must  not  lament  him ;  for  he  who  has  left  thee,  Friscus, 
behind  him,  lives  in  that  part  of  himself  in  which  he  pre- 
ferred to  live. 

Our  Mend,  who  latelj  captive  died  in  Spain,. 

Went  to  the  other  world  without  a  stain. 

To  ^eve  is  wrong ;  for  leaving  you  alive, 

He  m  his  dearer  part  doth  stilfsurvive.  .Boy. 


poisoa 
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TO  POSTUICUB. 

Hy  suit  has  nothing  to  do  with  assault,  or  bal^kerr,  or 
>isoning,  but  is  about  three  goats,  which,  I  complain,  have 
stolen  by  my  neighbour.  This  the  judge  desires  to 
have  proved  to  him ;  but  you,  vnth  swelling  words  and  ex- 
travajgant  gestures,  dilate  on  the  Battle  of  C^mn»,  the  Mith- 
ridatic  vmr,  and  the  perjuries  of  the  insensate  Carthaginians, 
the  Sylhe,  the  Marii,  and  the  MuciL  It  is  time,  Fostumus^ 
to  say  something  about  my  three  goats. 

My  cause  concerns  nor  battery  nor  treason  i 
I  ^ue  my  neighbour  for  this  only  reason. 
That  late  three  sheep  of  mine  to  pound  he  drove : 
This  is  the  point  the  court  would  have  you  prove. 

'-The  barber,  probably,  to  whom  the  sixty-fourth  Epigram  of  Book  vtt 
isaddr^ised. 
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Gcmoeniiiig  Majina  (Siarta  yoo  nm  ODf 

And  all  tiM  penuries  of  old  KingJohn } 

Then  of  tiie  Edwards  and  Black  IVinoe  you  zaiit» 

And  talkof  John  o*  Stiles  and  John  o'  Gannt: 

With  Yoies  and  hand  a  mighty  pother  keep. 

Xow,  pzmjy  dear  siri  one  word  aoont  the  sheep.       JSr<9V 


TO  PHOBBITS. 

I  aaked  jaOf  FhoDbuay  for  the  loan  of  a  hundred  thousand 
teeteroes,  in  oonaequenoe  of  your  having  said  to  me,  "  What 
then,  do  70a  want  nothing  of  me  P  "  You  make  inquiries, 
YOU  doubt,  you  tonnent  both  yourself  and  me  for  ten  days. 
Now,  pray,  FhoeboB,  refuse  me  at  onoe. 

Toa  hid  me  take  the  freedom  of  a  friend: 

I  beg  Ton  but  a  hundred  pound  to  lend ; 

Tou  Bonffle,  shift,  delay,  and  we  both  lose 

A  fortiiighf  s  sleep : — I  beg  you  to  refuse.        JSiaqf . 

XXL     OK  STXLLA  JLKB  lAlTTHIB. 

In  uniting  for  erer  lanthis  to  the  poet  Stella,  Yenus  gaily 
said  to  him,  **  I  eould  not  ffiye  you  more."  This  she  said 
before  his  mistress ;  but  added  maliciously  in  his  ear,  ^  Be 
careful,  rash  man,  not  to  be  guilty  of  any  folly.  Often  have 
I,  in  a  rage,  beaten  the  dusolute  Mars  for  his  wandering 
propensities  befbve  he  was  fairlv  united  to  me.  But  now  1^ 
IS  my  own,  he  has  never  wronged  me  with  a  rival.  Juno  would 
be  htappy  to  find  Jupiter  as  well  conducted."  She  spoke,  and 
struck  the  poefs  breast  with  her  mysterious  cestus.  The 
blow  was  sweet :  but  now,  O  goddess,  spare  thy  votary.^ 

When  erst  the  joyous  queen  of  love 
lantfais  made  a  Stella's  dove! 
She  said :  **  I  could  not  more  bestow.* 
The  lady  heard,  and  rev'renced  low. 
Now  Venus  whisper'd  in  his  ear: 
Beware  thou  do  not  sin,  my  dear. 
How  oft  the  god  of  war  I  smote. 
And  bid  him  change  his  rambling  note, 

*  Parte  dim  is  the  Rtding  which  Schneidewin  has  adopted  in  hts  first 
edition,  Pore*  <iio  in  the  second.  Other  copies  haye  emda  dvof,  which 
U>e  ReQerality  of  editon  have  adopted,  understanding  it  to  mean, ' 
both  lanthis  and  Steils.  that  one  may  be  as  faithful  as  the  other." 
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Before  I  dagn*d  the  bhdf  to  wpd. 

Ab  kwM  inmate  of  mj  bed! 

But,  after  mine  the  god  became^ 

He  Immt  with  no  ilfieit  ilamei 

Great  Jnno  well  could  with  her  JoTe^ 

Ab  loyally  ayerse  to  rove. 

With  this  she  doeed  her  leeret  ■ong', 

And  thwaok*d  him  with  her  pleaaing  thong. 

But  mutual,  goddeei,  make  the  oath. 
And  tmaek  the  oride  and  bridq^room  both. 

xxn.   TO  raooiTLnrjL 

When,  FroculiDa,  you  many  your  paramour,  and,  in  order 
tiiat  the  Julian  law  may  not  touch  you,  make  him  your  hua* 
band  who  waa  recently  your  galliuit,  it  ia  not  a  marriage, 
Froculina,  but  a  confession. 

Because  thou  join'st,  my  Froeuline, 

In  maniage  with  thy  concubine, 

Lest  that  the  law  should  thee  distress, 

Thou  dost  not  maxry,  but  confess.  Fleicitr. 

Inflamed  with  Chloe's  marketable  charms, 
Stiephon,  by  bond,  secured  her  to  his  arms} 
Then,  growme  wiser  as  he  grew  less  fond, 
Espoused  the  lady  to  secure  the  bond: 
Now  ail  the  witlings  of  the  turf  allege 
Strephon's  was  not  a  wedding,  but  a  hedge. 

TTTTT.      TO  LSSBIA^ 

You  wish  me,  Lesbia,  ever  to  be  ready  for  your  serrice  i 
beliere  me,  a  bow  is  not  always  strunf .  However  strongly 
you  try  to  move  me  with  caresses  and  sootiiing  wordsy  your 
nee  invincibly  prevents  your  success. 

XXIT.      OV  CHABISLUniS. 

Nobody  can  be  more  luxurious  than  CharisianuB.  He 
walks  about  during  the  Saturnalia  dad  in  a  toga.^ 

Charisian  's  vainer  far  than  all  the  town; 
When  others  masquerade,  he 's  seen  in 's  gown. 

Anon,  1005. 

^  Martial  imputes  that  to  the  effrontery  of  Chari«iamis  which  is  to 
be  attributed  to  lus  porerty.  The  richer  sort  of  people,  at  the  Satnr* 
aalia.  ezchaoged  the  toga  for  the  synthesis,  or  lighter  dnn,  in  which  thqr 
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XXT.     TO  ICASOBLLUnrS  VS  BJlCIA. 

Marodlinua,  true  Bcion  of  a  wortbj  siie,  tiiou  whom  tht 
BlmgffT  bear  ooren  with  the  Farrhaaian  car,^  hear  what  1, 
the  old  friend  of  thee  and  thy  &ther,  desire  for  thee,  and 
retain  these  mj  prayers  in  thj  mindfol  heart:  That  thj 
valour  maj  not  be  rash,  and  that  no  daring  ardour  maj 
hurry  thee  into  the  midst  of  swords  and  cruel  weapons. 
Let  them  who  are  devoid  of  reason  wish  for  war  and  savaffe 
Mars ;  thou  canst  be  the  soldier  both  of  thy  father  and  of  thy 
emperor.* 

Thou  tme  descendant  of  a  worthy  sire. 

Whom  in  the  field  the  Russian  troops  admire  i 

Take  tiie  advice  your  friend  at  home  thinks  best. 

And  keep  it  like  the  military  chest. 

Let  not  your  eager  valour  make  yon  run 

On  a  pike's  point,  or  mouth  of  a  great  gun« 

Thick  sculls  are  best  against  a  sabre :  you 

May  guard  your  country,  and  may  grace  it  too.     JCqf« 

3XVI.      OK  BOTADBS. 

Our  friend  Sotades  is  putting  his  head  in  danger.  Do  yon 
suppose  Sotades  w  accused  of  any  crime  P  He  is  not.  But, 
being  unable  any  longer  to  hold  out  a  stout  truncheon,  he 
goes  to  work  with  his  tongue. 

xxvn.    TO  iTEPOs,  our  thb  bibth  of  his  DAiraHTEB. 

P  Nepos,  who  art  doubly  my  neighbour  (for  thou,  like 
myself^  ihhabitest  a  dwelling  next  to  uie  Temple  of  Flora,  as 
well  as  the  ancient  Ficeliss),'  to  thee  has  been  bom  a  daugh- 
ter, whose  face  is  stamped  with  the  likeness  of  her  father, 
evidence  of  her  mother's  fidelity.  Spare  not  too  much,  how- 
ever, the  old  Falemian,  and  leave  oehind  vou  casks  fiUed 
with  money  rather  than  with  wine.  May  thy  daughter  be 
affectionate  and  rich,  but  let  her  drink  new  wine ;  and  let 

^  The  Gar  of  BoStes,  or  Charles's  Wain ;  the  same  as  the  Great  Bear, 
into  which  CSallisto  of  Parrhaaia  in  Arcadia  is  said  to  hare  been  metamor« 
phosed.    See  B.  ir.  Ep.  11. 

'  Tu  potM  9t  pairit  miles  et  mm  dueis.  So  Schneidewin.  Most  editions 
have^  ApoiM  tUpatrim  milet  et  eue  deeut.  which  seems  hr  preferable. 

'  My  neigfabomr  in  the  town,  and  my  neighbour  in  the  country.  Martial 
had  a  piece  of  groond  near  FioelisB,  a  town  of  the  Sabines* 
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the  wine-jar,  nownew,  grow  old  along  with  xta  mistreaa.^  The 
Cfeeaban  Tintage  muat  not  be  the  drink  of  thoae  onl^  who 
hare  no  children;  fathera  of  familieis  believe  me,  can  alao 
mijojlifo. 

Let  me  ezhcnt  you*  who  my  neighbour  axe, 

Ai  well  in  Toikshixe  as  in  Qroirenor-eqnare ; 

And  have  a  girl,  your  pietore  to  the  life, 

Whoee  likeness  is  an  honour  to  Tour  wife  t 

Broach  your  best  Burgundy,  and  never  spare  it| 

Leave  her  a  oadc  of  guineas,  not  of  daret : 

Or  should  she,  rich  and  rirtuous,  take  a  cup. 

Let  it  be  wine  of  her  own  nursing  up. 

I  never  can  agree  in  any  sort, 

That  bachelors  drink  daret,  and  you  port      Say. 

XXVIU.     EFITA7H  ON  eULUClAB. 

Olaocia?,  the  well-known  freedman  of  Melior,  at  whoae 
death  all  Borne  wept,  the  short-lived  delight  of  hia  affection- 
ate patron,  repoaee  ocaieath  this  nuuble  aepnlchre  ckme  to  the 
Flaminian  Way.  He  was  a  youth  of  pure  morala,  of  simple 
modesty,  of  ready  wit,  and  of  rare  beauty.  To  twice  six 
harvests  completed,  the  youth  was  just  addmg  another  year. 
Traveller,  who  lamentest  his  fiite,  mayst  thou  never  have 
ought  else  to  lament ! 

That  loTely  youth,  bee  so  well  known, 
Whose  death  all  Rome  did  so  bentoane. 
His  lord's  too  short  deliffbt,  though  deare^ 
Under  this  stone  interred  lies  here, 
Near  the  Flaminian  Way.    So  chaste 
(n  his  behaviour,  so  shame&oed 
And  innocent,  so  quick  of  witt. 
Lovely  in  shape  and  features,  yett 
So  young  was  seldom  e\'er  seene ; 
He  scarcely  had  attayn*d  thirteene. 
Who,  passmg  by,  weeps  o'er  this  grave, 
\iay  bee  ne'er  other  sorrows  have ! 

Old  MS.  im  Ceniwy. 

XHX.     OK  THS  SAMS. 

Glaucia  was  not  of  the  lower  class  of  house  slaves,  nor  of 

^  Drink  the  old  wine  youTself,  and  let  her  drink  that  which  is  made  a» 
the  time  of  her  birth,  which  will  grow  old  with  her.  Schneidewin,  instead 
of  amphora  fiai  otiiit,  reads  amphora— fult  optu,  m  which  we  have  not 
thoufht  fit  to  follow  him. 

T 
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such  aa  are  sold  Id  the  common  market :  but  he  was  a  jonth 
worthj  of  the  tender  a£Eection  of  his  masteri  and,  befiire  he 
could  as  jet  appreciate  the  kindness  of  Us  patron,  he  was 
alreadj  made  me  fieedman  of  Melior.  This  was  the  reward 
of  his  morals  and  his  beaatj.  Who  was  more  attractiye  than 
he  P  or  whose  fiuse  more  resembled  that  of  Apollo  ?  Short 
is  the  life  of  tiiose  who  possess  uncommon  endowments,  and 
rarelj  do  thej  reach  old  age.  Whateyer  you  lore,  pray  that 
you  may  not  Ioyo  it  too  much. 

Len  by  his  birth  than  by  his  merit  known, 

A  &fonrite  lamented  by  the  town« 

Of  firiends  the  exquisite  but  shortrliTed  joy, 

Amongst  the  great  inf  err*d,  here  lies  a  boy : 

A  chaste  behaTioor,  and  a  modest  grace ; 

An  eaiiy  judgment,  and  a  cherub's  nioe. 

But  soon,  alas !  too  soon  his  race  was  run ! 

Soaroe  had  he  seen  a  thirteenth  summer's  sun! 

Ne'er  may  he  griere  again,  who  drops  a  tear ! 

Woz^  is  short-lived ;  then  nothing  bold  too  dear.    U^y. 

XXX.    TO  pjmjs. 

If  you  had  given  me  six  thousand  sesterces  forthwith, 
when  you  said  to  me,  **  Take  them,  and  carry  them  away,  I 
make  you  a  present  of  them,"  I  should  have  felt  as  much 
indebted  to  you,  Pstus,  as  if  you  had  ^ven  me  two  hundred 
thousand,  out  now,  when  you  have  given  them  to  me  after 
a  long  delay, — after  seven,  1  believe,  or  nine  months, — ^I  can 
tell  yon  (shall  I P)  something  as  true  as  truth  itself:  you  have 
lost  sll  thanks,  Fstus,  for  the  six  thousand  sesterces.' 

If  tiiou  hadst  sent  me  presently 

Six  sesterces,  when  first  to  me 

Hioq  said'st,  my  Pastus,  "  Take,  I  give," 

I  'd  owed  thee  tenscore,  as  I  live. 

But  now  to  do 't  with  tins  delay. 

When  seven  or  nine  months  slipp'd  away, 

Wooldst  have  me  tell  thee  what!  thinkP 

Pstns,  thou  'st  deariy  lost  thy  chink.  FUteker. 

XXXI.    TO  OHAEmBicirs. 
You  are  aware  that  your  physician,  Charidemus,  is  the 

^  He  i^ves  twice  who  gives  quickly.  Had  you  given  me  the  six 
thoesand  ssstercss  when  I  wanted  them,  and  when  yon  promised  me 
tbsa,  I  should  ha?e  been  greatly  indebted  to  vou ;  out  you  have  de- 
layed so  long  that  I  cannot  now  even  thank  you  ror  letting  3ie  have  tfiem. 
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gallant  of  joor  wife;  yon  know  it^and  permit  it.    Ton  wish 
to  die  wi&oat  a  fever.^ 

Knowing  thoa  letfat  the  dootoiir  Itave  thy  wife : 
Hum  1*t  die  withoat  a  feayer,  on  my  life. 

Oft  with  thy  wife  doef  the  phynoifln  lie, 

Thou  knowmjK^  Charidem,  ana  standing  by. 

I  Me,  thou  wut  not  of  a  ferer  dia.  Amm>  1696, 

IlXIf.     OV  OTHO. 

While  Bellona  yet  hesitated  as  to  the  result  of  the  civil 
war,  and  the  gentle  Otho  had  still  a  chance  of  gaining  the 
day,  he  looked  with  horror  on  a  contest  which  would  cost  great 
bloodshed,  and  with  resolute  hand  plunged  the  sword  into 
his  breast.  Grant  that  Cato,  in  life,  was  even  greater  than 
Gnsar ;  was  he  greater  in  death  than  Otho  P 

WhiUt  donbtfel  was  the  chance  of  ciTil  war, 

And  victory  for  Otho  might  declare ; 

That  no  more  Boman  bl(KKi  for  him  miffht  flow, 

He  gave  his  breast  the  great  decinve  blow. 

Cfemr's  superior  you  may  Gato  call : 

Was  he  so  great  as  Otho  in  his  fall  ?  Hay. 

TYYTTT.     TO  HATHO. 

You  have  never  seen  any  human  being  more  miserable, 
Matho,  than  the  debauchee  Sabellus,  than  whom,  before,  no 
one  was  more  joyfuL  Thefts,  the  escape  or  death  of  slaves, 
fires,  mournings,  afiiict  the  unhappy  man.  He  is  so  wretched 
that  he  even  becomes  natural  in  his  appetites.' 

XXXIY.     TO  DIAnTTlCXiriTS. 

Give  me,  Diadumenus,  close  kisses.  "  How  many  P"  you 
say.  You  bid  me  count  the  waves  of  the  ocean,  the  shells 
s<»ttered  on  the  shores  of  the  ^g»an  Sea,  the  bees  that 
wander  on  Attic  Hybla,  or  the  voices  and  clappings  that  re- 

^  Yon  make  no  opposition  to  the  physician's  proceedings,  because 
yon  do  not  wish,  him  to  poison  you,  in  order  to  get  yon  out  of  the  way. 
Or,  von  take  things  so  calmly  that  yon  wiU  nerer  be  thrown  into  a  fever 
by  feelings  of  resentment. 

*  Fnrta,  fug»,  mortes  scrrorum,  incendia,  Inctus 
Afiligunt  hominem ;  jam  miser  et  futuit. 

Dires,  pueros  deperibat ;  pauper,  mulieribus  contentus  esse  cogitvr* 

T  i 
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Bound  in  the  full  thettbre,  when  the  pecfple  iuddenlj  lee  tbe 
oonnteoanoe  of  tiie  emperor.  I  ahoiud  not  be  oonieni  efen 
▼jMi  as  manj  as  Leabity  after  many  entreaties^  gare  to  the 
witty  Oatolliis;^  he  wants  hot  few,  who  can  ommt  tiiem. 

Seal  me  •qfoeesed  Vlwce,  Diadumene, 

BWmanyP  CoimttliebillowBof theaes. 

Or  ooddes  on  the  iBgntn  ahore  ajuread. 

Or  wandering  bees  in  tiie  Cecropian  storey 

Or  th'  handi  and  Yoioea  in  the  theatre 

When  Rome  talutee  her  sudden  emperor: 

I  sludit  how  many  oourted  Lesbia  gate 

CSttimas:  he  that  numbers,  few  wonld  hsTe.    lUUktf* 

Gome,  Chloe,  and  giTe  me  sweet  kiasesy 

For  sweeter  sure  giri  nerer  ffave} 
But  why,  in  the  micbt  of  my  busses, 

Do  you  askme  how  many  I'd  have? 

I  "m  not  to  be  stinted  in  pleasure, 

Then,  prithee,  my  channer,  be  kind. 
For,  whue  I  love  tnee  aboTe  measure, 

To  numbers  1 11  ne'er  be  confined. 

Count  the  bees  that  on  Hybla  are  playing ; 

Count  the  flowers  that  enamel  its  fields ; 
Count  the  flooki  that  on  Tempo  are  strayingi 

Or  the  grain  that  rich  Sicily  yields. 

Go,  number  the  stars  in  the  heaTen  \ 
Count  how  many  sands  on  the  shore ; 

When  so  many  kisses  you  We  giyen, 
I  still  shall  be  craying  for  more. 

To  a  heart  Aill  of  loye  let  me  hold  thee^ 
To  a  heart,  which,  dear  Chloe,  is  thixie  i 

With  my  arms  111  for  eyer  enfold  thee^ 
And  twist  round  thy  limbs  like  a  rine. 

What  joy  can  be  greater  than  this  is  ? 

My  life  on  thy  lips  shall  be  spent  \ 
But  the  wretch  that  can  number  his  kisNs^ 

With  Urn  win  be  ever  content 

Sir  C  Emdmy  WiOiamt. 

XXXT.    TO  OJBOILIAKXrS,  ▲  TBOITBCBSOiai  FLBADSn. 

The  judge  has  reluctantly  permitted  you,  OflBciliauus,  on 

1  SeeOiUanus,Ep.5,adLesbiam.  Da 

ei^^F^^w  ^p^^^^^w  ^^^w^^r  vwfe  aew^v  ^^^w^vvvsesv  »^^^weae*^wj  ^^^/' 
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your  londimporfcuiiifcy,  to  exhatut  the  depsjdra  ^  seven  times. 
out  jon  talk  modb  and  long;  and,  benmng  half  baokwards, 
you  quaff  tefnd  water  out  of  glasses.  To  satisfy  At  onoe 
your  Yoipe  and  your  thirst,  pray  drink,  Oedlianus,  from  the 
.  clepsydra  itselfl 

Seven  gla«ety  Cedlian,  thoaloadly  didst  craye : 

Seven  gls— ea  the  judoe,  ftill  rdaotantly,  gave. 

Still  then  bawl'st,  ana  bawPst  on ;  and,  at  ne'er  to  bawl  ofl^ 

Tepid  water  in  bumnerB  supine  dost  thou  quafil 

That  thy  voice  and  tny  thint  at  a  time  thou  majr'et  slake^ 

We  entreat  from  the  glass  of  old  Chronns  thou  take. 

ZXXVI.     AD  PAPILUM. 

Mentula  tam  magna  est,  tantus  tibi,  Papile,  naana: 
TJt.possis,  quoties  arrigis,  oUaoere. 

Tn  o  PapOo,  haiunamentola  dsmisurata,  ed  un  d  gran  naso,  ehs 
potest!,  ogni  volta  che  arrigi,  flutazla. 

xxxvii.   nr  OHAimnTX,  cnrjBnoic 

Secti  podicis  usque  ad  umbilicum 
Nullas  relliquias  habet  Chariuus. 
Et  prurit  tsmen  usque  ad  umbilicum. 
O  quanta  scabie  miser  laborat ! 
Culum  non  habet,  est  tamen  cimedus. 

Ourino  ha  nessuna  reliqui  del  suo  podice  raso  sine  all'  umbillioo,' 
e  tuttavia  gli  prude  sino  all'  umbillioo  ;*  oh  da  quanta  scabb  Pin- 
fiune  ^  tAvagliato !  culum  kabet  teeium^  e  tuttavia  t  cinedo. 

Medal  so  fine, 

Short-breech'd  Carine, 

No  vain  superfluous  reliaues  hast, 

Yet  itchest  from  the  heaa  to  the  waist ! 

0  wretch,  what  pain 

Dost  thou  sustain  ? 

I've  no  place  for't, 

Tet  love  the  sport  P  FleicKer. 

XXXVILL     OV  THS    BOIT  OF  BSOULITS  THX  ADTOOATB. 

Do  you  see  how  the  little  Begulus,  who  has  not  yet  com- 

^  A  dock  which  measured  Ume  by  the  fiUl  of  a  certam  quanUt^  of  water 
confined  in  a  cyllndric  TesseU  See  Beckman's  Hist,  of  InTcnaons.  v.  I. 
p.  8^.     (Bohn,  1846.) 

*  Qaest'  infame  catamito,  tutto  che  scamato  e  tagliato,  la  ribalda  sua 
Uirpitndine  non  lo  lasciaya  in  riposo.    GragUa, 

'  Tanto  basti  supra  questo  dstestabile  epigramma.    GragUm 
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pleted  bis  third  jear,  praises  his  father  whenerer  he  hears  his 
name  mentioned  P  and  how  he  leaves  his  mother's  lap  when 
ho  sees  his  father,  and  feels  that  his  father's  glorj  is  his  own  f 
The  applrase,  and  the  court  of  the  GentnmTiri,  and  the  doselj 
packed  snnrounding  crowd,  and  the  Julian  temple,'  form  the 
child's  ddight.  l%us  the  scion  of  the  noble  horse  delights 
in  the  dusfy  expanse  of  the  plain;  thus  the  ste«r  with  tender 
forehead  longs  for  the  combat.  Ye  gods,  preeenre,  I  entreat, 
to  the  mother  and  father  the  object  of  their  prayers,  that  Be- 
gulus  may  have  the  pleasure  of  listening  to  his  son,  and  his 
wife  to  both. 

8«e  Beffulus,  not  aged  three,  aspire 

To  &n  tiie  fuel  of  a  father's  fire ; 

F^om  his  fond  mother's  arms  behold  him  flown. 

To  catch  applauses,  which  he  feels  his  own. 

The  jiid^*  glories,  and  the  people's  noise, 

The  J  uhan  temples  prore  the  inranf  s  joys. 

Thus  the  keen  ofiBpring  of  the  |||en'rous  steed 

Already  pants  to  paw  ue  souncung  mead. 

Thus  the  young  bull,  with  harmless  front,  will  play 

Hie  embryo  battles  of  another  day. 

Ye  pow'rs !  to  this  my  prayer  propitious  be : 

So  crown  the  father,  mother,  cnild,  and  me, 

Hiat  he  may  feel  his  son's  attemper'd  fire. 

And  she  may  hear  the  iiTal  son  and  sire.        Elphuuiom. 

XXXIX.    TO  onrKA. 

MamDahas  made  you,  Cinna,the  father  of  seven  children,  I 
will  not  say  freebom,  for  not  one  of  them  is  either  your  own 
or  that  of  any  friend  or  neighbour ;  but  all  being  conceiyed  on 
menial  beds  or  mats,  betray,  by  their  looks,  the  infidelities  of 
their  mother.  This,  who  runs  towards  us  so  like  a  Moor, 
with  his  crisped  hair,  avows  himself  the  offspring  of  the  cook 
Santra ;  while  that  other,  with  flattened  nose  and  thick  lips, 
is  the  very  image  of  Pannicus,  the  wrestler*  Who  can 
be  igncHrant,  that  knows  or  has  ever  seen  the  blear-e^ed  Dama, 
that  the  third  is  that  baker's  son  ?  The  fourth,  with  his  fair 
face  and  voluptuous  air,  evidently  sprung  from  your  favourite 
Lygdus.  You  may  debauch  your  oflspring  if  you  please ;  it  will 
be  no  crime.  As  to  this  one,  with  tapering  head  and  long 
ears,  like  asses,  who  would  deny  that  he  is  the  son  of  the 

^  The  temple  of  Jnlius  Gcesar,  where  the  body  of  judges  called  the  Gen* 
tamviii  had  tteir  four  courts  for  trying  causes. 
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idiot  CyixfaaP  The  two  sisten,  one  swarthj,  the  other 
red-hairedy  are  the  o&pring  of  the  piper  GrotoBy  and  the 
bailiff  Canma.  Your  flock  of  hybnda  would  hare  been 
qidte  complete^  if  Ooreaiia  and  Dyndymaa  had  not  been  iii> 
etfMe. 

Thou  &theE'8t  for  thy  wife  aeaVn  births,  which  I 
Oan't  children  call,  no,  nor  yet  free-bom  i  why  P 
CauBe  thou  thyself  not  one  of  them,  no,  nott 
Thy  firiend  or  honest  neighbour,  ever  gott, 
But  all  on  matts  oonoeiTed  or  couches,  they 
£*en  br  their  locks  their  mother's  stealths  oetraT. 
Ihis,  tnat  with  curled  hayre  Moor-like  doth  looker 
Proves  himself  issue  of  the  swarthy  oooke : 
He  with  flat  nose,  and  blubber  lips,  you  *d  sweart 
The  wrestler  Fannicus  his  picture  were  t 
Dama,  the  third,  who  that  did  e'er  him  see. 
Knows  not  the  blear-eyed  baker's  son  to  be  F 
The  fourth,  a  sweet-&ced  boy,  with  wanton  mieii^ 
Was  ^t  by  Lygdus,  thy  hee-concubine : 
Use  lum  so  too ;  thou  need'st  no  incest  feare : 
But  this,  with  taper  head  and  his  lonff  eare^ 
Which  like  an  ass's  moves,  who  can  deny 
To  be  the  idiot  Cvirha's  prcj^y  P 
Two  daughters,  this  one  rec^  tluit  other  browne, 
One 's  Orote  the  piper's,  f  oUier  Carp's  the  downe : 
Thy  mongrels'  number  had  been  now  complete. 
Could  Dindymus  and  Cores  children  gei 

0ldM8.imCaU 

T  is  a  stranffe  thing,  but 't  is  a  thing  well  known, 

You  seven  children  have,  and  yet  have  none : 

No  genuine  o&pring,  but  a  mongrel  rabble. 

Sprung  from  the  gamt,  hovel,  bam,  and  stable. 

Tney  every  one  proclaim  their  mother's  shame : 

Look  in  their  face,  you  read  their  father's  name. 

This  swarthy  flat-nosed  Shock  is  Afric's  boast; 

His  grandsire  dwells  upon  the  golden  coast. 

The  second  is  the  squinting  buUer's  lad ; 

And  the  third  lump  dropp'd  from  the  gardener's  spada* 

As  like  the  carter  this,  as  he  can  stare : 

That  has  the  footman's  pert  and  forward  air. 

Two  nrls  with  raven  and  with  carrot  pate ; 

This  me  pos^on's  is,  the  coachman's  that. 

The  steward  and  the  groom  old  hurts  disablft, 

Or  elsf  two  branches  more  had  graced  your  table.     lii^ 
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XL.     TO  LT00XI8. 

Tim  WM  Hot  a  woman  that  oould  be  preferred  to  700, 
Lrcoria;  there  is  now  none  that  caa  be  pie&rred  to  fflyoera. 
GiYcera  will  be  what  70a  are ;  7on  cannot  be  what  she  is. 
Wnat  power  time  has !  I  onoe  desired  70a ;  I  now  desire 
her* 

With  thee,  LTOoris,  durst  no  female  Tie ; 

With  Qlycera  dare  none  the  conteet  try. 

What  thou,  Lyooris,  art,  one  day  shall  she : 

What  is  my  Cftyoera,  thon  canst  not  he.       B^pkmtion. 

XLL     OS  A  HOABSX  POET. 

Ton  pjoet^  who  recites  with  his  throat  and  neck  wrapped 
in  wod,  intimates  that  he  finds  great  diificulty  in  spealang 
and  equal  difiBcult7  in  keeping  suence. 

Who  pleads  with  ohopps  bound  up,  what's  his  disease? 
That  he  can  neither  speake,  nor  hold  his  peace. 

Old  MS.  16tk  Ctni. 

TLn.      TO  OPPIAKUSy  IK  VBAI8X  OF  THI  BATHS  OF 

ETBU8CU8. 

Unless  yon  bathe,  Oppianus,  in  the  baths  of  Etruscus 
70U  will  die  unpunfied.  No  waters  will  receive  you  so 
pleasantl7;  neither  the  springs  of  Aponus,  forbidden  to 
70ung  maidens ;  ^  nor  the  relaxing  Sinuessa ; '  nor  the  stream 
of  the  fenrid  Passer,  nor  the  proud  Auxur,  nor  the  baths  of 
Apollo  at  Cuma,  nor  those  of  Baio,  most  delightful  of  all. 
Nowhere  is  the  air  more  dear  and  serene;  light  itself 
sta7S  longer,  there,  and  from  no  spot  does  da7  retire  more 
reluotantl7.  There  blase  re8plendentl7  the  green  qurrries  of 
Ta7getns  y7Uig  with  rocks  '  of  yariegated  beaut7,  which  the 
Phrygian  and  the  Libyan  haye  hewn  deeply,  the  dew7  onyx^ 
emits  its  dr7  niys,  and  the  ophites  glow  with  a  tin7  flame. 
If  the  Lacedfemonian  customs  please  you,  you  maj,  after 
being  gratified  with  dry  heat,  plunge  into  the  Virgin  or 

^  A  stratm  near  PaUTium,  which  wis  said  to  scorch  up  maidens  wbv 
went  into  it  after  a  man  had  been  bathing  in  it 
'  A  town  of  Campania,  near  which  flowed  the  rirer  Paasei. 

*  MaiUe  from  Phiygia  and  Libyu. 

*  A  marble  similar  in  ooasistence  to  v^ade»    It  has  a  dewy  appntr* 
aace^  but  is  in  xeality  dry 
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Kartian  waters;^  which  shine  so  brilliantlj,  and  aie  so  pure, 
that  you  would  scarcelj  suspect  anj  mter  to  be  tnere, 
and  imagine  70U  saw  nothing  but  the  polished  Ljgdian 
marble.  But  you  are  not  attending,  and  nave  dl  the  while 
beenlisteningtome  with  adeaf  ear.  You  will  die  undean 
Oppianus. 

Wash  in  Etmseiuf  bathi,  nj  I, 

If  you  'd  not  fowle  and  sordid  dye ; 

Xo  waters  will  yim  so  mudi  please  1 

Not  Apon,  Virgui*s  fitde-ease  i 

SdftSmuessa;  or  hott  steames ; 

Of  Passer,  or  proud  Anzur^s  streames  1 

Not  Phcsbus^  loards,  or  Baias,  best 

Of  waters.    No  place  is  so  blest 

With  deere  fisiyre  weather ;  day  nowhere 

Stayes  longer,  slower  moTes,  than  there : 

There  stones  in  chequei^d  order  putt, 

Fmm  Phrygian  rooKes  and  Libyan  catt» 

Contending  with  Taygetus*  greene 

Marble  for  graoefnlness,  are  scene ; 

Fat  onyxes  there  pantiiig  sweate. 

And  flaming  ophites  bnme  with  heate. 

If  the  Laconian  mode  you  oraye, 

Dry  stones  to  sweate  in  there  yon  11  have. 

In  cold  and  Virgin  streams  you  may 

There  bathe,  so  pore,  so  deore,  are  they. 

The  marble  paTement  dry  you  'd  sweare, 

Not  once  suspecting  water  there. 

You  marke  me  nott  i  and  with  deaf  eare 

Careless  you  dl  this  while  scarce  heare : 

And  to  1  see,  friend  Oppian, 

You  *11  die  a  fowle  and  sordid  man. 

Old  MS,  l(Uk  CmL 

XLin.      TO  OJlSTBIOITS. 

While  happ^  Baise,  Castricus,  is  showering  its  favoura 
upon  you,  ana  its  fiur  nymph  receives  you  to  swim  in  her 
sulphureous  waters,  I  am  strengthened  by  the  repose  of  my 
Nomentan  fium,  in  a  cottage  which  ^yes  me  no  trouble  with 
its  numerous  acres.  Hero  is  my  Baian  sunshine  and  the 
tweet  Lucrine  lake ;  hero  have  l!,  Gastncus,  all  such  riches 

^  The  AgtM  Virgo,  see  B.  y.  Ep.  21,  snd  the  Aqm  Mmreia^  were  fam- 
ous at  Rome  for  their  purity. 
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as  yoa  are  eiyoyiiig.  l^e  was  when  I  betook  myself  at 
pleasure  to  any  of  the  far-£uned  watering-places,  and  felt  no 
apprehension  of  long  journeys.  Now  spots  near  town,  and 
retoeats  of  easy  access,  are  my  delight;  and  I  am  content  if 
permitted  to  be  idle. 

While  ^ou  at  Bath  indulge  each  happy  day, 

In  hatung,  drinkinff,  dancing,  or  at  play  i 

I  at  BamJSlms  a  mla  hare  dT  late. 

Healthy,  and  not  too  large  for  my  estate. 

And  here  am  I  as  rich  as  you  can  be  i 

T  Im  Bath,  't  is  Tmibridge,  eyerythinK  to  me. 

Once  every  public  place  was  my  Bboae ; 

Nor  was  I  better  pleased  than  on  the  road. 

Now  like  a  house,  to  which  with  ease  I  go ; 

And  to  be  idle,  find  enough  to  do.  Ay* 

XLIT.      TO  CALLIOnOBITS. 

YoQ  imagine,  Galliodorus,  that  your  jesting  is  witty,  and 
that  yon  aboye  aU  others  oyerflow  with  anabimdance  of  Attic 
salt.  You  smile  at  all,  you  utter  pleasantries  upon  all,  and 
you  think  that  by  so  doing  you  will  please  at  the  dmner 
table.  But  I  wiU  tell  you  something,  not  yery  nice,  but 
yerytrue.  No  one  will  inyite  you,  Galliodorus,  to  drink 
out  of  his  glass.' 

Wond'rons  witty  Calliodore ! 

Salt  has  sprinkled  thee  all  o'er 

Tickling,  with  respective  zest, 

Thou  must  be  a  pleasant  gu^ 

Yet  the  truth,  if  blunt,  may  be : 

Not  a  soul  will  drink  with  thee.     Elphin$ton, 

XLT.      OK  THB  HABBIAGB   OP  LTGDUS  ASH  LiBTOBIJL 

You  have  had  your  diyersion ;  it  is  enough.  You,  who  bays 
liyed  so  fireely,  are  married,  and  now  only  chaste  pleasure  is 
allowed  you.  But  is  there  any  chaste  pleasure,  when  Lsetoria 
is  married  to  Lygdus  ?  She  will  be  worse  as  a  wife  than 
she  recently  was  as  a  mistress. 

Ye  Ve  plaVd  enough,  lascivious  cronies,  wed } 

No  lust  is  lawful  but  in  marriage  bed. 

Is  this  love  chaste  P  L;^ffdus  and  Lectore  join  P 

8h«  'U  prove  a  worse  wile  than  a  concubine.        JFlikkcf, 

^  Propter  oris  tui  impuritatem. 
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XLTL     TO  CLTlAJSrun. 

Yon  chariot  is  urged  hj  the  unremitting  wbip  of  the 
bine  £M^on  driver,  yet  it  mores  no  £wter :  truly,  Gatianufl^ 
yon  do  wonders  I  ^ 

See  the  bhie  driver,  with  what  might  he  moih^ ! 
Nor  gains  an  ineh :  how  wondroos  are  his  toilsl 

XLTtl*     TO  THX  STHPH  09  A  TOinTTAIK. 

Thou  household  nymph  of  my  friend  Stella,  who  glides^ 
with  pure  stream,  hieneath  the  gemmed  halls  of  thy  lord, 
whether  the  consort  of  Numa  has  sent  thee  from  the  caves 
of  the  triple  goddess,  or  whether  thou  comest  as  the  ninth 
of  the  band  of  Muses,  Afarcus  releases  himself  from  his  vows 
to  thee  by  sacrificing  this  virgin  pig,  because,  when  ill,  he 
drank  furtively  of  th;^  waters.  Do  thou,  reconciled  to  me 
at  length  by  this  expiation,  grant  me  the  peaceful  delights 
of  thy  fountain ;  and  let  my  draughts  be  always  attended 
with  health. 

Pellucid  daughter  of  perennial  spring, 

Who  ffiv'st  my  Stella^  gemmy  dome  to  ring ; 

Did  Numa's  ffodden  glule  thee  from  the  cave, 

Where  the  chaste  Triyia  wont  her  limbs  to  lave  ? 

Or,  origin  as  thou  must  own  divine, 

Perhaps  the  ninth  thou  is8u*st  of  the  Nine. 

If  with  the  virgin  porket  I  have  paid. 

And  streaming  eyes,  the  theft  a  sickling  made  i 

My  crime  atonecC  accept  the  suppliant  strain ! 

Indulge  thy  joys,  nor  let  me  puit  in  vain.        EfyhinttoH. 

XLTin.      TO  FOMPOHniS. 

When  your  crowd  of  attendants  so  loudly  applaud  you, 
Pomponius,  it  is  not  you,  but  your  banquet,  that  is  elo- 
quent. 

**  Sophos,"  to  thee  thy  dients  cry ;  but  know 

Thy  supper  *s  eloquent^ — thou  art  not  so.  Wrufhi, 

XLIX.      PBIAPUS  UPOK  HIHBXL?. 

I  am  not  carved  out  of  the  fragile  elm,  and  this  column, 
which  rises  so  straight  and  so  ftm,  is  not  made  of  wood 

1  By  lashing  his  horses  so  much,  and  yet  keeping  them  in  the  same 
spot. 


taken  at  random,  but  is  produoed  from  the  eTermen  c/presa, 
which  feara  neither  handreda  of  centnriea  nor  tiie  decay  of  a 
loDg*protraeted  old  age.  Fear  it,  evil-dber,  whoeTer  you  may 
be ;  for  if  you  injure  with  rapadocs  hand  even  the  amalleat 
cluiBter  on  this  vine,  this  cypreea  ahall  ingraft  upon  your 
body,  howeyer  much  you  may  struggle  agamat  it,  a  fig*tree 
which  will  bear  fruit/ 

No  brittle  elm  my  substance  gave; 

Nor  is  this  firm  uplifted  staye 

Hewn  from  a  common  wayside  block« 

But  erer-llTinff  cypress*  stock— 

That  tree  wldoa  rears  not  canker's  bite, 

Nor  centmies*  deyastating  flight 

Thief!  of  the  garden-god  beware ! 

For  if  with  greedy  hand  thou  dare 

The  smallest  cluster  hence  to  take, 

This  cypress-slaye  on  tiiee  shall  make 

QHowe'er  thou  struggle  to  get  free) 

A  graft  that  will  bear  fruit  to  thee.     W.8.B. 

L.      TO  BITHTKIOTS,  OV  TELE8Dn7S. 

While  Telesinua  was  poor,  and  cultiyated  yirtuous  and 
lioneat  friends,  he  used  to  wander  about  in  sorry  guise, 
dad  in  a  chilly  little  toga.  But  since  he  has  begun  to  pay 
court  to  persons  of  licentious  character,  he  can  buy  himself 
plate,  table  seryices,  and  fiurms.  Do  you  wish  to  become 
rich,- BithpiicusP  Become  a  panderer  to  yice;  yirtuous 
courses  will  gain  you  nothing,  or  yery  little. 

Whilst  he  did  none  but  honest  Mends  obsenre. 
In  thredd-bare  doake  he  walk'd,  and  like  to  starye : 
Since  he 's  the  wanton  gallants'  nabber  growne. 
He  farmes  good  fisijrre,  and  coyne  has  of  his  owne. 
Would'st  thou  be  rich,  then  thou  must  share  the  crimes, 
Else  not  the  wealth,  of  these  licentious  times. 

Old  MS.  IQth  Century. 

U.      TO  LUPEBOUS. 

I  haye  found  out  how  to  be  eyen  with  you,  Lupercus,  for  so 
often  hayidg  guests  at  dinner  without  me.  I  am  in  a  passion, 
and  howeyer  frequently  you  may  inyite  me,  and  send  for  me, 
and  nress  me—"  What  will  you  do  f  "  you  say.  What  will 
I  do  r^-I  will  come. 

1  See  B.  IT.  Ep.  52. 
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'Oaiiae  thou  dott  fetft  so  often  without  me, 

Lupeioai,  I  haTe  found  a  plague  for  thee. 

Ihouflh  thou  dost  importune,  and  send  and  caOf 

1 11  snow  a  seeming  anger  over  alL 

And  when  thou  sayS^  "What  wilt  thou  do  in  sum? 

What  will  I  do  P  I  am  resolved  to  oome.  FleUher, 

Ln.     XFITAFH  Oir  PAKTAOATEUa. 

In  this  tomb  repoees  Fantagathua,  the  object  of  his 
master's  affection  and  regret,  snatched  away  in  the  prime  of 
jouth.  Well  sldlled  was  he  in  dipping  stray  haurs  with 
scissors  that  gently  touched  them,  and  in  trimming  bristly 
cheeks.  Earth,  be  propitioos  to  him,  as  it  behovest  thee, 
and  lie  lightly  on  hun;  thou  canst  not  be  lighter  than  was 
the  artist's  hand. 

Snatcht  hence,  yet  scarce  a  youth,  under  this  stone 
iiYes  hee,  his  master's  joy  once,  now  his  moane : 
Skilfbll  the  wanton  hayre  to  cut,  with  such 
A  hand,  and  dbaye  the  cheek,  as  scarce  did  touch. 
Lye  ne'er  so  gently  on  him,  earth,  yet  hee 
More  lightly  gentle-handed  used  to  bee. 

Old  MS.  leth  Cenhuy. 

lUI.      TO  FAVSTnOTS,  OK  AlfTDBAQORAS. 

Andragoras  bathed,  and  supped  gaily  with  me ;  and  in  the 
morning  was  found  dead.  Do  you  ask,  Faustinus,  the  cause 
of  a  death  so  sudden  P  He  had  seen  Doctor  Hermocrates  in 
a  dream. 

Bath'd^  Bupp'd,  in  glee  Andragoras  went  to  bed 
Last  night,  out  in  uie  morning  was  found  dead ; 
Would'st  know,  Faustinas,  what  was  his  disease? 
He  dreaming  saw  the  ouack,  Hermocrates. 

Moniaufne  {by  CoUon),  B.  iL  ch.  37. 

LIT.      TO  AULUS,  OK  SBXTIUAKTS. 

If,  Aulus,  you  forbid  Seztilianus  to  speak  of  his  ''so 
great"  and  "so  great,"  the  poor  fellow  will  be  scarcely 
able  to  put  three  words  together.  "  What  does  he  mean  P  " 
you  ask.  I  will  tell  you  what  I  suspect:  namely,  that 
Sextflianus  is  fallen  in  loye  with  his  "  so  great "  and  "  so 
great." » 

ly.      TO  CORACIKTTS. 

Because  you  are  always  redolent  of  layender  and  cinnamon, 
>  Tantot  H  Umikm,    Priegrandes  draueos  eorumque  caudss. 
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and  Bteined^  wiiih  the  spofls  from  tike  nest  of  the  proiid 
phoanixy  exhale  the  odour  of  Nicerotina's  *  leaden  Taaea,  ^ou 
amfle  with  eontempt,  Goraciniia,  on  na,  who  amell  of  nothing. 
I  would  rather  amell  of  nothing  than  of  aoenta. 

Of  richest  spioes  thou  do'st  e?er  scent, 
Nor  is  the  phoBnix'  nest  more  redolent. 
Despisest  us,  who  do  n*t  in  sweets  excel : 
Of  nought 't  is  better  than  of  odours  smelL 

.^Inofi.  1695. 

LTI.      TO   CHABEDXinia* 

Quod  tibi  crura  rigent  aetia,  et  pectora  Tillia, 
Verba  putaa  faxnie  te,  Gharideme,  dare. 

Bxtirpa,  mihi  crede,  piloa  de  corpora  toto, 
Teque  pilare  tuaa  teatificare  natea. 

QoiB  ratio  est  P  inquia ;  ada  multoa  dioere  multa. 
Eac  pasdicari  te,  Gharideme,  patent 

Perehe  hai  le  gambe  irsute  di  setole,  ed  il  petto  d'ispidi  peli  ta 
If  immagini,  o  Cazidemo,  imporre  alia  fiuna.  Oedimi,  strappati  i 
peli  da  tntto  il  corpo:  e  conmiincia  djmie  proTs  dalle  nstiche.  Per 
oual  motiYO  P  Dl  tu^  Tu  sai  ehe  molti  mormorano.  Fa,  o  Oari- 
aemo,  cfae/mitofto  pensino,  che  tu  sei  un  dnedo.*  Oraglia. 

LTn.      TO  FH<XBVB. 

Ton  manufacture,  with  the  aid  of  unguenta,  a  false  head 
of  hair,  and  your  bald  and  duir  skull  is  corered  with  djed 
locks.  There  is  no  need  to  have  a  hairdreaser  for  your 
head.    A  sponge,  Phoebus,  would  do  the  business  better. 

PhcBbus  belies  with  oil  his  fidned  hairs, 
And  o'er  his  scalp  a  painted  border  wears ; 
Thou  need'st  no  oarber  to  correct  thy  pate, 
Phcsbus,  a  sponge  would  better  do  the  feat.    lUieksr* 

LTin.     TO  AT7LV8  PmSlfS. 

Whilst  you,  Aulus,  delight  in  a  near  Tiew  of  the  Arcadian 
bear,  and  with  endurinjo;  the  climate  of  northern  skies,  oh 
Jiow  nearly  had  I,  your  mend,  been  carried  off  to  the  watera 
of  Styx,  and  seen  the  dusky  clouds  of  the  Elysian  plain  I 
My  eyee,  weak  as  they  were,  continually  looked  rcund  for 

1  Nig€r,  L  e.  unctns.        *  A  perfamer.       *  See  B.  it  Ep.  12. 
^  Haoo  quasi  levioris  rei  suspicionem  oppcne  isU  gnrioii,  nempe  roi 
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your  cotmtenaDoe,  and  the  name  of  PadettB  waa  perpetu* 
ally  on  my  cold  tongoe.  If  the  wool-spinning  siatera  do  not 
weave  the  threada  Si  my  life  black,  and  lAj  voice  doea  not 
addreaa  inattontive  deitiea,  you  will  return  aafe  to  the  dtiea 
of  Latium  to  aee  your  mend  aafe,  and,  aa  a  deaerring 
knight^  be  rewarded  with  tiie  rank  of  firat  centurion. 

While  thoo  didrt  joy  to  eye  the  ahiggiah  Wain, 
And  in  thy  proapect  either  Bear  to  gain ; 
How  near^  ravish'd  to  the  Stygian  diore, 
Up  to  Elynum's  awfhl  dawn  I  bore ! 
On  thee  my  heavy  eyeballs  hoVring  hmig, 
And  Pudens  fidto^d  on  my  sdfTninff  tongue. 
Tet,  if  no  lable  thread  the  sisters  £raw, 
And,  if  those  deisn  to  hear,  whom  late  I  saw, 
My  pow'rs  restored  shall  hail  thee  safe  and  sound, 
In  lAtian  climes,  with  knightly  honors  crown'd. 

£IphmgUm 

LTX.      OK  BACOA&l. 

Baccara,  deairoua  of  exhibiting  hia  aix  hundred  fur  mantlea^ 

Sievea  and  complaina  that  the  cold  doea  not  attack  him. 
e  praya  for  dark  daya,  and  wind,  and  snow;  and  hatea 
wintry  oaya  which  are  at  all  warm.  What  ill,  cruel  mortal, 
have  our  light  doaka,  which  the  least  breath  of  wind  may 
carry  off  our  shoulders,  done  you  P  How  much  simpler  and 
honester  would  it  be  for  you  to  wear  your  fur  doaka  even 
in  the  month  of  August. 

Thy  chest  such  store  of  winter-garments  hold. 

Thou  grieVst,  and  oft  complain'st^  for  want  of  cold ; 

Wishest  dark  days  and  short,  sharp  winds  and  snow. 

And  hates  the  season,  if  it  milder  grow. 

Didst  thou  the  worse  for  my  thin  gown  e*er  fare. 

Borne  from  my  back  by  ev'ry  puff  of  air  P 

How  much  more  humane,  more  sincere,  *t  were  done, 

Should'st  thou  in  August  winter-doths  put  on  P 

LZ.     TO  TJLUSTIHUS. 

PompuUus  has  accomplished  hia  end,  Faustinua ;  he  will  be 
read,  and  his  name  be  spread  through  the  whole  world !  80 
may  the  inconstant  race  of  the  yellow-haired  Germans  flour- 
ish, and  whoever  loves  not  the  rule  of  Bome  1  Yet  the  writ* 
ings  of  Pompullus  are  said  to  be  ingenious ;  but  for  fame, 
believe  me,  tnat  is  not  enough.  How  many  eloquent  writers 
are  there,  who  afford  food  lor  mites  and  worms,  and  whoae 
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learned  yeraea  are  bought  only  by  cooks !  Something  more 
u  wanting  to  conSor  immortality  on  writingB.  A  book  dea* 
tined  to  live  must  haye  genioa. 

Hee't  made,  for  oDe»  the  people  cry,  "Lond  Fame 
Thiough  the  whole  woild  shall  Pompialliis^  namet* 
Sueh  Me  th*  inoonstant  yellow  Germans^  £ite  I 
80  prosper  all  who  Boman  empbe  hate ! 
Tet  are  ms  lines,  you  11  say,  ingenious : 
That 's  not  enougn ;  fkme  is  not  gotten  thus : 
For  motiteii  and  wormes  how  many  learned  bookea 
Proye  food,  or  else  waste  paper  for  the  oookes  I 
There  *b  somewhat  more  in  *t  To  mske  lines  to  liye, 
A  constant  yeine  of  wit  you  must  them  giye. 

Oid  MS.  IM  CgfUmy. 

Ln.      Oir  AK  XHTIOUB  PXB8OK4 

Bome,  city  of  my  afiectiona,  praiaes,  loyea,  and  recitea  my 
compoaitioiia ;  I  am  in  eyery  lap,  and  in  eyery  hand.  But 
see,  yon  gentleman  powa  red  and  pale  by  tnrna,  looka 
amaied,  yawna,  and,  in  fact,  hates  me.  I  am  delighted  at 
the  aight ;  my  writinga  now  please  me. 

Bmne  hugs  my  yerse,  and  eries  it  up  for  rare. 
My  books  each  hand  and  ev*r^  bosom  bear ; 
There  'b  one  yet  lowers,  disdains,  is  ill  at  ease : 
I  'm  glad ;  my  yerses  now  myself  do  please. 

^fMMI.lG9ff. 
'LXn.     TO  OFTIAinTS. 

Salanna  haa  lost  his  only  son.  Do  yon  delay  to  send 
meaentBy  OppianusP  Alas,  cruel  destiny  and  remoraeleaa 
ratea  I  of  wnat  yulture  ahall  the  corpse  of  SaUnna  be  the 
preyP 

Silanus  mourns  an  only  son : 

^^7f  Oppian,  thus  uy  gifts  delay  ? 
Ah !  cruel  fates !  what  liaye  ye  done  P 
What  yulture  shall  deyour  the  prey  P    JB^thmdoi^ 

Silanus*  only  son  is  dead. 

Why,  Apian,  hast  thou  offsred 

No  gifts  to  th' fire P  Ohdestiuesi 

What  Vultur  shall  this  carcass  seise  P    May 

sun.     TO  ICABIAKITS,  SXCXiyXD  BT  A  plattxhsb. 

Ton  know,  Marianas,  that  you  are  obsequiously  courted ; 
von  know  that  he  who  oourta  you  ia  a  coyetoua  fellow ;  yon 
knowiriiathiaattentionamean ;  and  yet  you  name  him  in  your 
wiIl,fboIiabmaii,aa  your  heir,  and  destine  tiim,  aa  if  you  were 
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oat  of  your  mind,  to  t»ke  jour  place.  ^  But  he  has  sent  ma^ 
joti  sftjilarge  preaentB."  Tme,  but  th^ are  a  baited  hook; 
and  can  the  flan  ever  lofe  the  fiahermanP  Willthia  pretend* 
er  bewail  TOUT  death  with  real  sorrow  P  If  yon  deoie  him 
to  weep,  Marianas,  gi?e  him  nothing. 

Hiou  know'st  hee  angle!,  know'st  him  coretoaa, 
Thou  know'st  what  he  would  hare,  and  why  he  does } 
And  yet,  mad  foole,  him  for  theuie  heiie  ihou  tak'st } 
And  to  thy  will  exeeutor  thou  mak'st. 
Thou  It  say,  "He  gaye  great  presents."  Truei  as  baitsa 
For  which  the  fishoman  what  fish  but  hates  P 
Think'st  thou  thy  hearse  with  teares  of  srefe  hell  steep? 
No ;  giTe  him  nou^t,  then  hee  wiU  truly  weepe. 

Old  MS.  im  CMm% 

umr.    TO  A  nsTBAOxox. 

Although  you  are  neither  sprung  from  the  austere  race  of 
the  Pabii,  nor  are  such  aa  he  whom  the  wife  of  Curius 
Dentatus  brought  forth  when  seized  with  her  pains  beneath  a 
ahady  oak,  as  she  was  canyin/{  hrar  husbana  his  dinner  at 
the  plough;  but  are  the  son  af  a  &ther  who  plucked  the 
hair  from  his  face  at  a  looVm^-glass,  and  of  a  mother  con- 
demned to  wear  the  toga  ir.  publio ;  ^  and  are  one  whom  your 
wife  mi£;ht  call  wife ;'  ^':a  allow  yourself  to  find  &ult  with 
my  books,  which  are  known  to  fame,  and  to  carp  at  my  best 
jokesy^okes  to  which  the  chief  men  of  the  city  and  of  the 
courts  do  not  disdain  to  lend  an  attentiye  ear, — jokes  which 
the  immortal  Silius  deigns  to  receiTO  in  his  library,  which 
the  eloquent  Begulus  so  frequently  repeats,  and  which 
win  the  praises  of  Sura,  the  neighoour  of  the  Ayentine 
Diana,  who  beholds  at  less  distance  than  others  the  con- 
tests of  the  great  drcus.'  Even  CsBnar  himself,  the  lord 
of  all,  the  supporter  of  so  great  a  weight  of  empire,  does 
not  think  it  beneath  him  to  read  my  jests  two  or  three 
times.  But  you,  perhaps,  haye  more  eenius ;  you  haye,  by 
the  polishing  of  IMjnerva,  an  understanding  more  acute ;  and 
the  subtle  Athens  has  formed  your  taste.  May  I  die,  if  there 
is  not  fax  more  understanding  in  the  heart  of  the  animal 
which,  with  entrails  hanging  down,  and  large  foot,  lungs 

'  As  bomg  an  sdalteraM.  '  So  efiemintte  tie  you. 

*  His  huuM  overlooked  the  Ciioii  Mazimus. 
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eolooied  with  oonsealed  blood,— an  object  to  be  feared  hj  ak 
noaesy — ^ia  carried  dj  the  cniel  batcher  from  atreet  to  atreet. 
Yon  have  the  andadtyy  too,  to  write  veraea,  which  no  one 
will  read,  and  to  waatp  your  miaerable  paper  upon  me.  Bnt 
if  the  heat  of  my  wrath  ahonld  bam  a  mark  npon  yon,  it 
will  Uve,  and  reniain,  and  will  be  noted  all  throogh  the  city ; 
nor  will  even  Ginnamna,  with  all  hia  conning,  effiuse  the 
atigma.  But  have  pity  upon  ^ooraelf,  and  do  not,  like  a 
furioua  dog,  proToke  with  rabid  mouth  the  fuming  noatrila 
of  a  liring  bear.  However  calm  he  may  be,  and  howeyer 
gently  he  may  lick  your  fingera  and  hands,  he  will,  if  reaent- 
ment  and  bile  and  juat  anger  excite  him,  prove  a  true  bear. 
Let  me  adviae  you,  therefore,  to  exerdae  your  teeth  on  an 
empty  hide,  and  to  aeek  for  carrion  which  you  may  bite 
wito  impunity. 

When  sprung  of  Fabiui^  nee  you  no  way  are. 

Nor  Cunus,  who  himself  to 's  plough-men  baxe 

Their  dinner ;  whose  rough  wife  her  ^ild-bed  made 

Under  the  covert  of  an  oak's  thick  shade : 

But  of  a  fether  bom,  trimm'd  by  a  glass, 

A  mother  for  a  courtesan  does  pass ; 

And  so  effeminate  you  yourself  withal, 

Tour  wife,  though  nice  she  be,  you  wife  may  call  i 

For  you  to  dare  my  much-£uned  verse  detract! 

The  Momus,  on  my  approved  toys  to  act ! 

My  toys,  I  say,  all  Home  attentive  hear. 

To  which  boUi  leam'd  and  noble  lend  an  ear ; 

Which  deathless  Silius  with  r^ard  does  treat; 

And  Regulus'  fluent  tongue  deigns  to  repeat; 

Which  to  revolve,  Cssar  a  time  does  spare. 

Amidst  the  weight  of  all  the  public  care. 

But  you  know  more,  your  wise  diBoeming  heaxt 
Pallas  nas  framed  by  the  Athenian  art 
May  I  not  live,  if  th  heart  and  paunch  we  meet. 
The  fpirbaffe,  guts,  and  the  great  dangling  feet. 
Which  loaded  butchers  carry  through  the  street^ 
With  no  small  terror  unto  eriy  nose, 
Do  not  a  sharper  wit  than  thine  disclose. 
Tet,  with  the  waste  of  paper,  against  me 
Verses  you  write,  such  as  none  read  or  see : 
But  if  my  chafed  choler  thee  shall  brand, 
The  work  will  live,  be  read  in  eViy  land ; 
Tia  not  ihy  barber's  soap  can  deanse  the  ftala. 
Take  heed  the  outrage  m  not  thine  own  bane^ 
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To  Qzse  a  lifiiiff  bear,  oeaae  to  preiiiiiia» 

Until  nil  nge  forth  at  hif  noctrui  Anne. 

Though  ctm,  he  11  lick  the  hand,  and  strokiogt  bear  i 

.Boosed  and  provoked,  you  11  find  him  idll  a  oeax. 

Thy  teeth  tiwn  fiurten  in  eome  empty  hide. 

Or  beaet  ibat  '•  dead,  and  will  the  wrong  abide. 

Amm.  lOM. 

LTT.     TO  TTJtaL. 

^'You  write  epimma  in  hezameten,'*  ia  what  Tacc%  I 
know,  ia  nyjn^*  There  are,  Tacca,  precedenta  for  it;  in  a 
word,  Taoca,it  ib  allowable.  **  But  thia  one,  yon  wy,  ia  yery 
loiij^."  There  are  preoedente  for  its  length  alao,  Tncea,  and 
it  18  allowable,  u  yon  approve  of  shorter  ones,  read  only 
my  diatichs.  Let  na  agree,  Tucca,  that  I  ahall  be  at  liberty 
to  write  long  epigrams,  and  yon  be  at  liberty  not  to  read 
them. 

What?  in  long  vene  write  epioranuP  lay  you. 

I  lay,  til  usual,  and  *t is  laimu  too. 

llien,  they  are  lonf.  This  too  is  law  and  use: 

If  you  like  short,  do  you  the  distichs  chuse. 

Let  us  a^ee  $  thiB  barsain  does  no  hurt ; 

I  may  write  long;  ana  you  may  read  the  short    Hay. 

£ZYI.     OV  ▲  OBISB  BSLLHre  JL  OIBL. 

The  crier  Gellianns  was  lately  offering  for  sale  a  yonng 
lady  of  not  over-good  reputation,  such  as  sit  in  the  middle 
of  the  Suborra.^  When  she  had  been  for  some  time  standing 
at  a  small  price,  the  seller,  desiring  to  prove  her  purity  to 
all  around,  drew  her  towards  hun,  and,  while  she  fei^iied 
resistance,  kissed  her  two,  three,  and  four  times.  Do  you 
ask  the  result  he  produced  by  his  kisses  ?  It  was,  that  he 
who  had  just  offered  six  hundred  sesterces,  withdrew  hia 
bidding. 

Gellian  tiie  crier  brought  a  lass 

To  market,  of  small  fame  to  pass, 

Such  as  in  ill-fam'd  taverns  sate : 

Whiles  she  stood  long  at  a  smaU  rate, 

He  to  approve  her  sound  and  good. 

Drew  her  near  to  him  as  &e  stood. 

And  kiw^d  her  three  or  four  times  o'er : 

But  wouldst  thou  know  what  firuit  ^ese  bofa  f 

*  A  street  in  Rome  where  prostitutes  dwelt. 

V  2 
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Why  he  that  bade  biz  himdxed  pieceB  far  hor. 

Upon  this  score  did  uttedy  abhor  her.  JPMAer. 

lxyh.  to  pjjnnoTTs. 

Do  yon  ask,  BumicuB,  why  your  wife  C»lia  has  abonl 
her  only  priests  of  Cybele  ?  Oeua  Wee  the  flowers  of  mar- 
riage, but  fears  the  miits. 

Pannicufl,  dost  wish  to  know 

Why  thy  Gdlia  &Toan  so 

The  priests  of  CybebP  To  sport 

She  loves,  and  pay  no  suffering  for^t.      Amoh. 

IXTm.      TO  OiJBTBICUS,  OK  THl  DEATH  OV  THB  TOUVe 

XXTTTOHirS. 

Bewail  your  crime,  ye  Naiads,  bewail  it  through  the  whole 
Locrine  lake,  and  may  Thetis  herself  hear  your  mourning ! 
Eutychus,  your  sweet  inseparable  companion,  Castricus,  has 
been  snatched  away  from  you,  and  has  perished  amid  the 
waters  of  Bais.  He  was  the  partner  and  kind  consoler  of 
all  your  cares :  he  was  the  delight,  the  Alexis,  of  our  poet. 
Was  it  that  the  amorous  nymph  saw  thy  charms  exposed 
beneath  the  crystal  waves,  and  tnouffht  that  she  was  sending 
back  Hylas  to  Hercules  ?  Or  has  Siumacis  at  len^h  left  her 
effeminate  Hermaphroditus,  attracted  by  the  exnbrace  of  a 
tender  but  vigorous  youth  P  Whatever  it  may  be,  whatever 
the  cause  of  a  bereavement  so  sudden,  may  the  earth  and 
the  water,  I  pray,  be  propitious  to  thee. 

Tou  wafry  nymphs  weepe  for  your  dire  mishap, 
But  with  whole  floods  pour'd  into  Thetis  lapp. 
That  lovely  youth  in  Baian  streames  is  drown'd. 
Whom  by  your  side  so  oft  you  sweetely  found, 
Deare  Castricus :  companion  of  your  care 
And  sweete  hearts-ease,  your  love,  your  minion  fa\Te. 
Thee  naked  i'th'  cleare  waves  when  shee  did  see, 
Did  the  n^nh  leave  her  Hylas  and^  seize  thee ; 
Or  Salmads  ner  loved  Hermaphrodit 
With  this  soft  youth's  embraces  tempted  quitt  ? 
Whatever  the  cause  o'  iti  sadden  rapyne  oe^ 
May  earth  and  water  gently  cover  thee ! 

(M  MS.  I6th  Centi^ 

UXL,     TO  CATULLXTS. 

I  do  not  wonder  that  your  Bassa,  Catullus,  drinks  water ;' 
^  Us  flnim,  qpo  tlbi  morigentiir,  riurgari  debet 
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|mt  I  do  wcmdor  that  the  cbinghter  of  Bmshs'  drinki 
water. 

Tkf  BaMtwater  drioka :  *t  is  well  and  good. 

Bui  I  niiifit  manrel  Baatus*  dau^ter  should.    Ji^MuUm. 

LXX.     TO  MABOIAVTTB. 

Sixty  sunmien,  Maraanua,  and,  I  think,  two  more  have 
been  completed  by  Gotta»  and  he  does  not  remember 
ever  to  have  felt  the  wearineaa  of  a  bed  of  sickneaa  even  for 
a  single  day.  With  resolute,  nay  uncourteoua  eeature,  he 
bida  the  doctora  Alcon,  Daaiua,  and  Symmachus  keep  at  a 
diatance.  If  our  years  were  accorately  oounted,  and  if  the 
amoont  subtracted  from  them  by  cruel  fevera,  or  opprea- 
aive  languor,  or  painful  maladies,  were  separated  from  the 
happier  portion  of  our  lives,  we  riiould  be  found  in  reality 
but  in&nts,  though  we  seem  to  be  old  men.  He  whe 
thinka  that  the  livea  of  Priam  and  of  Nestor  were  lon^  ia 
much  deceived  and  mistaken.  Life  consists  not  in  living, 
but  in  enjoying  health. 

Cotta  has  paasM  his  threescore  years  and  two. 

And  ne'er  remembers  that  he  had  to  do 

With  sickness,  or  vet  once  laid  down  his  head| 

For  a  distemper  felt  a  tedious  bed : 

But  at  physicians  he  durst  point  with  soom, 

At  Dasius  and  Alcontus  make  a  horn. 

If,  like  wise  men,  we  do  our  years  compute, 

Base  or  subtract  the  v5ays  that  did  not  suit 

With  happy  life,  such  as  in  pain  are  spent, 

Gouts,  ferers  sharp,  and  the  mind's  discontent 

We  should  but  children  be,  that  aged  seem, 

And  hugely  they  're  imposed  on,  who  do  deem 

Priam  and  Nestor  many  years  have  told : 

Not  who  live  long,  but  happily,  are  old.    Anon.  1695. 

If  I  judge  ri^t,  our  ffood  old  friend.  Sir  John, 
Next  spring  is  sixty-uiree,  or  thereupon. 
Tet  it  was  never  known,  I  've  heard  it  said. 
That  in  his  life  be  one  dav  kept  his  bed  ; 
Nor  ever,  but  in  joke,  held  out  his  pulse, 
To  Sloane,  to  Mead,  to  "Wilmot,  or  to  Hulse. 
If  from  our  life's  account  we  should  strike  ou^ 
The  hours  we  lose  by  fevers  or  the  gout, 

1  Who  was  a  drunkard* 


SM  MABTIAL*! 

a  spleen,  by  head-tche,  erenr  other  ill ; 
Dugh  we  seem  old,  we  are  but  children  stOL 
If  any  think  Priam  or  Nestor  old, 
Though  o'er  the  last  three  oentories  had  roDfd, 
They  Te  much  deeeiyed ;  for  sense  and  reason  tell. 
That  life  is  only  life  when  we  are  welL  iZay. 

LXZI.      OK  TfUtTBVSA^ 

TelethaBa,  skilled  in  displaying  attractiTe  gestures  to  the 
■oand  of  her  Spanish  castanets,  and  in  dancmg  the  sportiTe 
dances  of  Cadiz ;  Telethnsa,  capable  of  exciting  the  decrepit 
Felias,  and  of  moying  the  husband  <^  Hecuba  at  the  tomb 
of  Hector;  Telethusa  inflames  and  tortures  her  former 
master.  He  sold  her  a  slaTC^  he  now  buys  her  back  a  mis- 
tress. 

Wantoninff  to  Betie  sounds, 

She  in  Gadish  {[smbols  bounds ; 

She  a  Pelias  nucht  beguile, 

Or  the  sire  at  mctor*s  pile. 

For  lore  her  former  master  dies ; 

Maid  he  sold  her,  mistress  buys.      Eiftimtiom, 


TO  TABULLUS,  OK  JL  THTBTTSH  CILIOIAK. 

A  Oilician,  a  thief  of  but  too  notorious  rapacity,  wished 
to  rob  a  certain  earden ;  but  in  the  whole  grounds,  large  as 
they  were,  Fabullus,  there  was  nothing  save  a  marble  Priapus. 
As  he  did  not  wish  to  return  empty-handed,  the  Gilidan 
stole  Priapus  himself. 

(SUx,  a  knaye  of  noted  theft, 

Hesolyed  to  rob  a  garden  by : 

But  there  was  nought,  Fabullus,  left 

But  a  hu^  marble  deity. 

Tet  lest  his  empty  hand  should  miss  its  prey, 

C^ix  presumea  to  steal  the  god  away.  Fleieker. 

IXmi.      OK  THX  FBIAPVS  OF  HILABV8. 

No  rude  rustic  fashioned  me  with  untaught  pruning 
knife ;  you  behold  the  noble  handywork  of  the  steward.  For 
Hjlarus,  the  most  noted  cultivator  of  the  C»retan  territory, 
possesses  these  hills  and  smiling  eminences.  Behold  my  well- 
formed  &oe,  I  do  not  seem  made  of  wood,  nor  the  arms  I  bear 
destined  for  the  flames,  but  my  imperishable  sceptre,  fashion- 
ed of  erer-ffreen  cypress,  in  manner  worthy  of  the  hand  of 
Fhidiaa^  bdldlj'  pretonts  Itself.    Neighbours,  I  warn  yooi 
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worship  the  divimfy  of  Friapiu,  and  respeot  these  fourteen 

No  nntiey  with  anta Wd  hand* 
Hm  bid  my  stately  godship  stand : 
Wboy  fiurnrd  with  sidamaatiiie  tool» 
Speaks  Dispensator's  noble  sc^ooL 
I^  joyous  Cere's  foremost  yeoman, 
The  weslthy,  witty,  jolly  frMmsn, 
Sole  tenant  of  the  high  and  low, 
Ezolti  mine  honest  face  to  show. 
Spectator,  scan  mjr  frame  entire ; 
Nor  deem  me  destined  to  the  fixe : 
Well  mingled  with  immortals,  I 
In  deathleas  cvprees,  time  d^. 
But  due(  my  oeaid,  thou  mamy  part! 
Still  bristle,  as  by  Phidian  art 

Good  neighbottxs,  wise,  attend  my  law ; 
And  ejre  your  guardian-god  with  awe. 
Each  mimical  act  forbear, 
And  these  twice  seren  &ir  acres  spare.  Slphuutm. 

LXXIV.      TO  iEFUIiUrua. 

That  guest  leolininf  at  his  ease  on  the  middle  couch,  whose 
bald  head  is  furnished  with  three  hairs,  and  half  daubed  oTer 
with  pomade,  and  who  is  digging  in  his  half-opened  mouth 
with  a  lentisc  toothpick,  is  trying  to  impose  upon  us,  .£fu- 
]anu8 ;  he  has  no  teeth. 

Who  lounges  lowest  in  the  middle  bed, 

Rich  unffuent  portioning  his  three-hair'd  head ; 

And,  wiur  the  lentisc  in  nis  mouth,  looks  big  $ 

Bat  looks  a  lie :  he  has  no  teeth  to  dig.       SlphkuUnu 

LXXT.      TO  PONTIA. 

When  YOU  send  me  a  thrush,  or  a  slice  of  cheesecake, 
or  a  hare  8  thigh,  or  something  of  that  sort,  you  tell  me, 
Fontia,  that  you  hieive  sent  me  the  dainties  of  your  choice.  I 
shall  not  send  these  to  any  one  else,  Fontu^  nor  shall  I 
eat  them  myself.^ 

When  you  send  me  a  thrush,  or  a  portion  of  cake, 
Or  the  wing  of  a  hare ;  and  would  have  me  partake : 
Tou  beg  leave  to  present  me  some  moathfuls,  von  say : 
Neither  my  mouth  they  fill,  nor  another's,  to-oiay. 

>  PontiA  was  skilled  in  poisoning.    See  B«  ii.  Ep.  34. 
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LZXVI.     IPITAPH  or  rUBOTB* 

FoBCOB,  hteij  the  guardian  of  the  sacred  person  af  the 
emperor,  the  supporter  of  the  Mars  who  administered  civil 
justice  at  home,  the  leader  to  whom  the  army  of  our  sove- 
reign lord  was  intrusted,  lies  buried  here.  We  may  confess 
this.  Fortune,  that  that  stone  now  fears  not  the  threats  of 
enemies ;  the  Dacian  has  received  our  proud  yoke  vrith  sub- 
dued neck,  and  the  victorious  shade  of  Fuscus  reposes  in  a 
grove  which  he  had  made  his  own.' 

Guard  of  the  sacred  life,  of  primal  pow^ ; 
Lord  of  th'  imperial  camp,  in  luckless  hour 
Here  Fuscub  hes.  Dread  fortone  this  must  own. 
No  hostile  threats  can  a^jitate  a  stone : 
Nor  vainly  wi^  feU  Daaa  vengeance  strove : 
The  victor^hade  commands  the  vanquish'd  grove. 

ElphmiUmm 

LlXflL.     TO  AFIB. 

When  you  are  poorer  than  even  the  vnretched  Irus,  more 
vigorous  than  even  ParthenopsBus, '  stronger  than  even 
ArtemidoruB*  in  hii  prime,  why  do  you  delight  to  be 
carried  by  six  Cappadocian  slaves?  You  are  laughed  at, 
Afer,  and  derided  much  more  than  you  would  be  were  you 
to  walk  unattired  in  the  middle  of  the  Forum.  Just  so 
do  people  point  at  the  dwarf  Atlas  *  on  his  dwarf  mule,  and 
the  black  elephant  carrying  its  Libyan  driver  of  similar  hue. 
Do  you  vrish  to  know  why  your  litter. brings  you  into  so 
much  ridicule  P  You  ou^ht  not  to  be  carried,  even  when 
dead,  on  a  bier  borne  by  six  persons.^ 

When  poorer  yet  than  Ims  thou  art  deem'd. 
Than  Parthenopaeus  younger  much  esteem'd, 
Stronger  than  wrestlers  in  their  prime  and  might, 
Why  to  be  borne  by  six  dost  thou  delight? 
T  were  a  less  jest,  uiouldst  thou  in  pubHc  go 
Naked,  afoot,  than  with  this  pageant  show. 

I  Fuscus  died  fighting  against  the  Dadans,  and  was  buried  in  Dadaa 
gronnd. 
'  One  of  the  seren  chiefii  against  Thebes. 

*  A  pancxatiaift  in  the  reigns  of  Galha  and  Yitellins. 
^  Mentioned  by  JuTenal,  liiL  31. 

*  Ton  ought  to  be  buried  as  a  poor  pecsoo.  on4i  smaller  bier. 
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Hm  iteleihoQ  tal^ft  does  more  abenrd  appear 

Hum  if  ox  tlaves  a  aeventii,  inpomp,  shoold  bears 

A  Moor  upon  an  elephant  <^  like  hue. 

Would  moTelesf  laughter  "monff  the  Tulgar  erew  i 

80  OB  a  mule  as  little  as  himself 

Mouted,  we  see,  some  pigmy  little  elfl 

WoaUst  know  what  soom  thy  pride  to  thee  has  bredP 
Men  gmdge  that  six  should  Mar  thee»  wert  thou  dead. 

.^liiofi.  1695. 

LIXVlii.     TO  ATTLVS, 

Fhiyx,  a  fiunoua  drinker,  Aolns,  was  blind  of  one  eye,  and 
parblind  of  the  other.  His  doctor  Heras  said  to  him,  **  Be- 
ware of  drinking ;  if  ^ou  drink  wine,  you  will  not  see  at  aU." 
Phryz,  laughing,  said  to  his  eye,  ''I  moat  bid  you  £ue- 
welll"  and  forthwith  ordered  cups  to  be  mixed  for  him  in 
copious  Buooeasion.  Do  you  aak  the  result  ?  While  Fhryx 
dnmk  wine^  hia  eye  drank  poison. 

Phxyx,  a  stout  drinker,  who  no  ffoUet  fear'd, 
Thon^  one  eye  he  had  lost,  ana  f  other  bleer'd : 
Who^  when  physicians  bid  of  wine  beware, 
And  threaten'd  blindness,  if  he  had  not  care. 
Deriding,  said,  "  fiirewell,  my  other  eye  ;^ 
And  ten  lane  cups  bid  fill  mm  by-and-by. 
And  more  than  once.  Wouldst  know  the  end  o'  th'  prank 
Fhryx  soak'd  good  wine,  but  his  eye  poison  drank. 

Atwn.  1695. 

LXXn.      TO   LUPUS. 

You  are  sad  in  the  midst  of  every  blessing.  Take  enre 
that  Fortune  does  not  observe,  or  she  will  call  you  un* 
gratefuL 

How  P  sad  and  rich  P  Beware  lest  Fortune  catch 
Thee,  Lupus,  then  she  11  call  thee  thankless  wretch. 

FTsUher. 

Th'srt  rich  and  sad ;  take  heed  lest  Fortune  see, 

And,  as  ungrateful,  do  proceed  with  thee.       Anon,  169A. 

LTTT.     TO  DOHITIAK,  OK  HIS  WIKTIB  B08E8. 

Anxious  to  pay  her  court  to  thee,  the  land  of  the  Nile 
had  sent  to  thee,  Caesar,  as  new  guts,  some  winter  roses.  The 
Memphian  sailor  felt  little  respect  for  the  gardens  of  Egypt, 
after  he  had  crossed  the  threshold  of  your  city ;  such  was 
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tlia  splendour  of  the  spriiig,  and  the  beaufy  of  balmy 
Flora ;  and  such  the  gloiy  of  the  PsBstan  rose-beda.  So 
brightly,  too,  whererer  he  directed  his  atepa  or  his  looks, 
did  eyery  path  shine  forth  with  garlands  of  flowers.  But 
do  thou,  0  l^'ile,  since  thou  art  compelled  to  yield  to  Boman 
winters,  send  us  thy  harvests,  and  receive  our  roses. 

Egypt  did  proudly  winter  roses  boast, 

As  the  sole  m>duct  of  her  fertQe  coast : 

But  now  at  Itome  her  merchants  are  surprised 

To  see  such  store,  the  Memphian  are  despised : 

Where'er  they  look^  where'er  they  take  their  wayi 

Hedges  of  blushing  roses  do  display. 

So  does  this  glory  of  the  soring  excel, 

Not  Pestan  rosanes  moro  nragiant  smeD ; 

Even  goddess  Flora  seems  in  Rome  to  dwelL 

Let  not  thy  winters,  Nile,  then  vie  with  ours, 
Oo  plough,  and  send  us  com ;  we  'U  send  thee  flow^ 

Anm,  169ff. 

LXXXI.     TO  CHABmSlCUS. 

Iratns  tamquam  populo,  Gharideme,  lavans . 

Inguina  sic  totb  subluis  in  solio. 
Nee  caput  hie  vellem,  sic  te,  Gharideme,  lavare ; 

Et  caput,  ecoe,  lavas ;  inguina  male  laves. 

Tu,  o  Caridemo,  ti  lari  come  sdeffoato  con  tutti:  talments 
gnasri  le  pudenda  ^  tutto  il  tino.  Non  vorrei,  o  Caridemo,  die 
tu  vi  lavassi  il  capo  m  questo  mode :  pure,  ecoo  tu  vi  lavi  il  capo : 
amerei  meglio  che  vi  lavassi  le  pudenoa. 

TiUXII.    TO  sxJFirs. 

A  man,  the  other  day,  Bufus,  after  having  diligently 
contemplated  me  just  as  a  buyer  of  slaves  or  a  trainer  of 
gladiators  might  do,  and  after  having  examined  me  with  eye 
and  hand,  said,  "  Are  you,  are  you  r^y,  that  Martial,  whose 
lively  sallies  and  jests  are  known  to  every  one  who  has  not  a 
downright  Dutchman's  ear  ?  '*  I  smiled  fiuntly,  and  with  a 
careless  nod  admitted  that  I  was  the  person  he  supposed* 
^  Why  then,"  said  he,  "  have  you  so  bad  a  doak  P '  I  an- 
swered, **  Because  I  am  a  bad  poet."  That  this,  Bufus,  may 
not  happen  again  to  your  poe^  send  me  a  good  doak. 

Ev'n  now  one  looking  on  me  wistly,  and 
Trying,  as  butchers  (Em*  with  e)'e  and  hand. 
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The  wci  thev  are  to  buy,  -  Art  thou,**  quoth  Lee^ 
**  That  MartiaJl,  whoie  wanton  drollery 
la  ao  vril  known,  and  valued  too  ao  much, 
By  an  iHxMe  earea  are  not  dull  dreary  Dnteih  P** 
I  amild  a  little,  and  with  gentle  nod 
Seeni'd to  oonfeaa  I  waa  the  man.  <'Gk>odQodI* 
QnoAhe,  ''why  are  you  then  ao  meanly  ekdd  P  " 
^  Beeaoae,"  quoth  I,**  my  poetnr  is  badd." 
That  man  your  poet  may  not  stul  thua  jeere. 
Send  him,  good  Rufua,  oetter  doathea  to  weare. 

OldMS.imOnL 

miiiT.  TO  DoicrruLHy  ik  tbaisb  ot  eib  OLiiEnroT. 

Ab  much  as  the  fortune  of  the  father  of  EtroBcaii  ^  owee  to 
the  Bolicitatioiui  of  the  son,  so  much,  moat  powerful  of  princes, 
do  both  owe  to  you ;  for  you  have  recalled  the  thunderbolt 
launched  by  your  right  hand;  I  could  wish  that  the  firea 
of  Jupiter  were  of  a  similar  character.  Would  that  the 
all-powerful  Thunderer  had  your  feelings,  Caesar;  his  hand 
would  then  rarely  apply  its  full  force  to  the  thunderbolt. 
Erom  your  demencr  Etruscus  acknowledges  that  he  has  le- 
ceiyed  the  double  boon  of  being  allowed  to  accompany  his 
fiither  when  he  went  into  exile,  and  when  he  returned  firom  it. 

Whatever  narental  love  to  filial  owes. 
That,  ehi^  of  chiefs,  thy  grace  on  both  bestowa* 
The  bolts  emitted,  thou  forbad'st  to  rove : 
Oh,  for  such  temper  to  the  bolts  of  Jove ! 
Oh !  did  the  Thunderer  like  Cenar  feel. 
Bare  would  his  hand  her  total  vengeance  deaL 
Thy  double  boon  Etruscus  must  a£nire ; 
That  crown*  th'  associate,  when  it  call'd  the  sire. 

LXZny.     TO  AVITUS. 

Fhilippus,  in  good  bodily  health,  is  carried,  Avitus,  in  a 
litter  borne  by  eight  men.  But  if^  Avitus,  you  think  him 
sane,  you  are  yourself  insane. 

FhiHp,  in  health,  eight  men  to  bear  him  had : 
Who  thinks  him  in  good  health,  himself  is  mad. 

Jntm.  1695. 

1  There  were  two  Etmsci,  &ther  and  son ;  the  father  wu  sent  into 
exile  by  Domitian,  and  the  son  accompanied  him.  By  ihe  sc  idtations  of 
the  son,  Domittan  was  induced  to  aUow  the  lather  t  >  return.  See  B.  vii. 
2p.  39,  and  Statins  Sylv.  3. 


LUJLf,    OV  THl  BIATH  OT  BTTTUB  OAHOKnil. 

My  mzcth  book  ia  publuhed  withoat  thee,  Eufiu  Camoniuiy 
for  a  patron,  and  cannot  hope  to  have  thee,  mj  friend,  for  a 
reader.  The  impioua  land  of  the  CapjpadooianB,  beheld  by 
thee  under  a  mal^nant  ator,  reatorea  onfy  thy  aahee  and  bonea 
to  thy  &ther.  Four  forth,  bereaved  Bononia,  thy  teara  for 
thy  Bofiia,  and  let  the  Toioe  of  thy  wailing  be  heard  throughout 
the  iBmiliaa  Way.  Alaa!  how  aweet  an  affection,  alaa  I  how 
abort  a  life,  haa  departed  I  He  had  aeen  but  juat  five  timea  the 
award  of  prijsea  at  the  Olympian  eames.  O  Bufua,  thou  who 
waat  wont  to  read  through  my  tnflea  with  careful  attention, 
and  to  retain  my  jeata  in  thy  memory,  receive  this  short  strain 
with  the  teara  of  thy  abrrowfiil  friend,  and  regard  them  aa 
incenae  offered  by  him  who  ia  £ur  removed  from  thee. 

In  th'  aheenoe^  Bofus,  mj  sixth  book  is  out, 

But  thou  her  reader  she  doth  sadly  doubt, 

Base  CapDadoda  by  a  &te  unjust 

Gives  to  thy  friends  thy  bones,  to  thee  thy  dust 

V^doVd  Aononia  batne  my  friend  in  tears. 

While  that  iBmilia  thy  griefs  echo  bears. 

How  pious  I  but  how  short-lived  did  he  fall ! 

Five  bare  Olympiads  he  had  seen  in  alL  ^ 

BrUfus,  thou  that  wast  wont  to  bear  in  mind 

Our  sports,  and  them  in  memory  to  find. 

Accept  this  sad  vene  which  I  send, 

As  the  sweet  incense  of  my  absent  friend.  Fleteier. 

LXXXYI.     OK  BSUra  BXQUIBSD  TO  PRIKK  HOT  WA.TES  WHIll 

8I0K. 

0  wine  of  Setia,  0  excellent  snow,  O  goblets  constantly 
refilled,  when  am  I  to  drink  you  with  no  doctor  to  prevent 
me  P  He  ia  a  fool,  and  ungrateful,  and  unworthy  of  so  great  a 
boon,  who  would  rather  }^  heir  to  the  rich  Midas,  than  enjoy 
rou.  May  he  who  ia  envious  of  me  poaseaa  the  harveeta  of 
,  and  the  Hermua,  and  the  Tagua,  and  drink  warm  water, 

8etian  nectar,  soVrain  snow  I 

CSrclinir,  as  attemper'd  bowl ! 
When  wi&  ye  your  bliss  bestow, 

And  no  quack  pretend  control  ? 

Senseless  to  a  boon  so  rare, 

Fool,  that  would  fore^  the  joy» 
To  be  golden  Midas'  heir  I 

His  be  Midas'  fuU  alloy. 
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For  him  let  all  Libya  iraTe } 

Hennosy  Tagua,  roll  their  gold  s 
Btiniiiig  may  be  quaff  and  laurii, 

'Whoso  gradges  me  the  ooorcL    B^Muton. 

Lzzxrn.   TO  DOianAir. 

May  the  xods  and  you  jonraelf  indulge  yon  with  whatefer 
yon  deaerre  X  Majr  the  goda  and  you  yoiuaelf  indulge  me  with 
whaterer  I  wiah,  if  I  have  deaerved  it ! 

On  thee,  may  heayen,  and.  thou,  thy  due  bestow : 
On  me,  my  Htde  wish ;  if  that  ye  owe.       S^Mtuim. 

LXULViUL  TO  O^BOILIAinrB. 

One  morning,  CsDcilianuB,  I  happened  to  salute  you  aimpljr 
by  your  name,  without  caUin^  you,  **  My  Lord."  Does  any 
one  ask  how  much  that  freedom  cost  me  P  it  has  cost  me  a 
hundred  fiurthings.^ 

Thee,  by  thy  real  name,  this  mom  I  hail'd ; 

Nor  plain  GsBcilian  as  **  My  lord*'  address'd. 
What  stood  the  freedom,  that  so  greatly  fail'd  P 

But  a  poor  hundred  farthings,  1  protest.      ElpkintUm. 

TiTTTTT.    TO  SrFUB,  OK  PAFABSTU8,  ▲  DBinnLUtn. 

Panaretus,  full  of  wine,  called  with  eloquent  finger,'  just  at 
midnight,  for  a  vessel  necessaiy  for  a  certain  purpose.  A 
Spoletan  wine-jar  was  brought  to  him ;  one  wnich  he  had 
himself  drained  to  the  dregs,  but  which  had  not  been  enough 
for  him,  though  drinking  alone.  Most  faithfully  measurinff 
back  to  the  ^ar  its  former  contents,  he  restored  the  fuU 
quantity  of  wme  to  its  receptacle.  Are  you  astonished  that 
tne  jar  held  all  that  he  had  drunk  P  Cease  to  be  astomshed. 
Bufus;  he  drunk  it  neat. 

When  Panaret,  maudlin,  with  snap  of  the  thumb, 
At  midnight  commanded  the  needful  to  come ; 
A  spoletine  came,  which  himself  had  just  drained : 
Nor  had  it  sufficed  that  the  flagon  eontaiu'd. 
With  utmost  good  faith  redecanting  his  store, 
He  crown'd  the  vast  vessel  as  high  as  before. 

1  Cwtum  quadranUB,  the  usual  value  of  the  tportuki  or  present  made 
by  the  rich  to  their  dependants  instead  of  a  dinner. 
'  By  snapping  his  thumb  and  finger,  the  usual  signal  to  the  attendants 
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Omoioiu,  you  wonde^  the  pot  as  the  cask! 

l^is  pure  had  imbibed;  which  aocounti  for  the  taaL 

Xa    OK  GILLIA^ 

Gellia  has  but  one  gaDaiit;  this  is  a  great  diagraoe,  but, 
what  ia  a  greater,  she  ia  tibe  wife  of  two  huabanda. 

To  one  alone  gallant  will  Gellia  deign. 
More  scandal  Eeti ;  the  consort  thus  of  twain. 

SlpkiMUom. 

XOI.     TO  EOILITB. 

The  aacred  censorial  edict  of  onr  Boyereign  Lord  condemns 
and  forbids  adultery.  Bejoice,  Zoilus,  thf^  your  tastes  ex- 
^mpt  yon  from  this  law.^ 

The  emperor's  law  forbids  adultery ; 

But  grim  not,  Zoilus ;  'twill  not  touch  thee,    .^liioa. 

XCn.     TO   AinfTATTTTW,  BBIKKDre  BAD  WISX. 

By  the  serpent  which  the  art  of  Myron  has  mven  on  ^our 
jup,  Ammianos,  it  is  indicated  that,  in  drinkingY  atican  wine,* 
you  drink  poison. 

The  serpent  twined  around  thy  cup, 

By  Myron's  wondrous  art, 
Is  emblem  of  the  poison  which 

Thy  odious  wines  impart.  Amm» 

xom.  as  THAIS. 

Thais  smells  worse  than  an  old  jar  of  a  covetous  fuller 
just  broken  in  the  middle  of  the  street ;  worse  than  a  ^oat 
after  an  amorous  encounter ;  than  the  belch  of  a  lion ;  Sum 
a  hide  torn  from  a  dog  on  the  banks  of  the  Tiber ;  than 
chick  rotting  in  an  abortiTe  egg ;  than  a  jar  fetid  with  spoilt 
pickle.  Cunningly  wishing  to  exchan^  this  disagreeable 
odour  for  some  other,  she,  on  laying  aside  her  garments  to 
enter  the  bath,  makes  herself  green  with  a  depilatory,  or  con- 
ceals herself  beneath  a  danbing  of  chalk  dissolved  in  acid,  or 
covers  herself  with  three  or  four  layers  of  rich  bean-un- 
guent.   When  by  a  thousand  artifices  she  thinks  she  has 

'  Feminas  enim  non  inihat,  utpote  fellator. 
>  Which  wss  the  wont  sort  of  wine. 
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■aooeeded  in  making  iienelf  safe,  Thais,  after  ail,  amella  of 
TbaiB. 

Wctm  tiiao  a  filler's  tabb  doth  Thais  stink, 
Broke  m  the  streets,  and  leaking  through  eaohchinki 
Or  Iksi's  beleh ;  or  lustfbll  xeekmg  goato ; 
Or  skm  of  don  that  dead  o*  th'  bankside  floats  i 
Or  hatfhatchU  chicken  from  broke  rotten  eggs. 
Or  tqrirted  jam  of  stinking  maekxell  dreggs : 
This  Tile  rank  smell  with  perfumes  to  dis^ise, 
^WhiBaflTer  she's  in  the  batn,  die  doth  dense ; 


She's  with  nomatum  smug^d,  or  pamt  aood  store, 
Or  oj^e  of  bean-flow'r  Tanush'd  o^  ana  o'er : 
A  thoassnd  wares  shoe  tries  to  make  all  well; 
In  yayne,  still  Thais  doth  of  Thais  smeU. 

Old  M.8  IM  CM. 

XOIY.  OK  OALFXTIAirUB. 

CalpetiaiiDB'  table  is  alwaja  laid  with  a  gold  serrioe,  wheUier 
be  dines  abroad  or  at  his  own  houae  in  town.  So,  too,  doee 
he  anp  even  in  an  inn  or  at  hia  coimtrj  house.    Haa  he  then 

«^bmflr  else?  No  !  and  eiven  that  is  not  hia  own  1 


Osbetian's  board  the  golden  platters  crown, 
At  home,  abroad ;  in  country  and  in  town : 
In  hoTel  or  the  field,  alike  they  're  riiown. 
He  has  none  else :  nay,  he  has  not  his  own. 


BOOK  VII. 


I.   TO  nomnor,  ok  ma  AssirKFTioK  ov  ▲  suiaT- 

PLATB. 

SsoBiTi  the  terrible  breastplate  of  the  warlike  Minerfa, 
whidi  even  the  'anger  of  the  snaky-locked  Medusa  dreada. 
When  yon  do  not  wear  it,  Caesar,  it  may  be  called  a  breast* 

'  The  meamas  is  uncertain ;  but  it  seems  to  be  intimated  either  that  hrt 
had  borrowed  or  hired  plate,  for  the  sake  of  ostentation,  or  thai  he  had 
cot  it  by  dishonest  means 
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plate ;  when  it  nts  upon  your  sacred  breast,  it  will  be  an 

Bgi8.i 

CcBsar,  thy  dread  Palladian  breas^late  wear. 
Which  ern  the  Gorgon  seems  itself  to  fear : 
When  on  tbee  buck&d,  all  the  egis  know  i 
But  when  nnarm'd,  it  doth  plain  armour  show. 

n.      TO  TUl  BBSABTFLATI  IT8IL7. 

Breastplate  of  our  lord  and  master,  impenetrable  to  the 
arrows  or  the  Sarmatiana,  and  a  greater  defence  than  the 
bide  worn  bj  Mara  among  the  GretaB ;  breastplate  formed 
of  the  polished  hoofii  of  innumerable  wild  boars,'  which  de- 
fies the  blows  even  of  an  ^tolian  spear ;  happy  is  thy  lot, 
to  be  permitted  to  touch  that  sacred  breast,  and  to  be 
warmea  with  the  genius  of  our  god.  Gk>,  accompany  him, 
and  majst  thou,  uniniured,  earn  noble  triumphs,  and  aoon 
restore  our  leader  to  the  palm-decked  toga.* 

Gird  on  the  breastplate  of  the  warlike  maid. 
Of  which  Medusa's  snakes  mifht  shrink  afiraid. 
Habergeon,  Cssar,  uninform'd  of  thee. 
Will,  on  thy  sacred  bosom,  aegis  be. 

Blest  cuirass,  go,  Sarmatic  shafts  deride; 
Nor  fear  to  riTid  Mars's  Getic  hide. 
Mail'd  with  the  alipp'r?  claws  of  many  a  boar. 
Thee  never  point  oi  feu  ^tolian  tore. 
Hail,  happy  cuirass !  what  a  lot  is  thine ! 
To  gird  a  god,  and  elow  with  soul  divine ! 
Go,  glean,  unhurt,  uy  triumphs  o*er  the  globe ; 
And  soon  restore  the  hero  to  the  robe.  Elpkuuhm. 

m.     TO  POITTILIASUS. 

Why  do  I  not  send  you  my  books,  Pontilianus  ?  Lest  you 
should  send  me  yours,  rontilianus. 

'  The  egis  was  borne  by  the  gods;  the  lorioa^  or  breas^late,  was 
worn  by  men.  DomiUan  appears  to  have  had  an  aegis,  or  shield,  made 
for  himself^  after  the  fashion  of  Mmerra's  aeffis,  whom  he  particnlarly 
worshipped! 

'  The  Sarmatisns,  according  to  Pausanias,  made  breastplates,  or 
coats  of  mail,  of  the  talons  of  wild  beasts,  arranged  like  scuies.  The 
breastplate  of  Domittan  was  formed  either  of  that  material,  or  in  imi« 
lation  of  it. 

'  The  U)ga  paimaim,  worn  by  generals  in  triumphal  processions. 
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yrtef  send  I  not  to  thee  these  bookf  of  ndnef 

'daiise  I,  Pontilian,  would  be  free  ftom  tfalneu     WHj^ii 

Too  ask  me  why  I  haye  no  Tenei  seDt  P 

For  fiBar  yon  should  letom  the  compliment    Esf. 

IT.     TO  0A8TBI0XT8,  OV  OFFIASTUB. 

Oppiaans,  haTing  an  unhealthy  oompIeKion,^  Oastricnai 
b^gan  to  write  Tersea. 

To  haye  some  colour  for  his  pallid  lookes* 
Oppian  begins,  forsooth,  now  to  write  bookes. 

OldMSLimOBiii. 

T.     TO  POianAlTy  BOUCITIK^  HOC  TO  BITUSir. 

If,-  Cseaar,  yon  resard  the  wiahea  of  tout  people  and 
aenate,  and  the  real  happineaa  of  the  inhabitanta  ot  Borne, 
reetore  our  deity  to  onr  urgent  prayers.  Bome  ia  envioua  of 
the  foe  that  detains  him,  although  many  a  lanrdled  letter 
reachea  her.  That  foe  beholds  &e  lord  of  the  earth  nearer 
than  we ;  and  with  thy  countenance,  Canar,  the  barbarian  ia 
as  much  delighted  as  awed. 

If  with  thee,  Cassar,  the  desires  take  place 
Of  people,  senate,  all  the  Roman  race, 
Tby  presence  graciously  to  them  affoid. 
At  their  impatient  suit,  return  their  lord. 
Home  her  foes  euTies,  that  they  thee  detain, 
Thouf  h  many  laurels  she  thereby  doth  gain ; 
That  Darb'rous  nations  see  her  prince  so  near. 
Enjoy  that  face  which  they  do  so  much  fear. 

Jmom.  169ff. 

VT.      TO  PAKX. 

Is  there  then  any  truth  in  the  report  that  Canar,  quitting 
the  northern  climes,  is  at  length  preparing  to  return  to 
Ausonia  ?  Certain  intelligence  is  wanting,  but  every  tongue 
repeats  this  news.  I  believe  thee,  Fame ;  thou  art  wont  to 
teU  the  truth.     Letters  announcing  victorr  confirm  the 

Eublic  joy;  the  javelins  of  Mars  have  their  pomts  green  with 
lurel.    Again,  rejoice!    Eome  proclaims  aloud  your  great 
triumphs ;  and  your  name,  Cassar,  even  though  it  be  ag^unst 


*  Looking  pale,  as  those  who  would  be  thought  poels  wished  to  look* 
Hor.  Epist.  L  19. 
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your  wiQ,  TeBonnds  tiirougfaoat  your  city.  But  now,  thst 
our  joy  may  hare  gi'ortor  groonoB  for  certainty,  come  youi^ 
self;  and  be  your. own  mewBeyiger  of  your  yictory  oyer  the 

SarmatianB. 

Hark!  ikoni  hyperborean  shoreay 

Gonr  mm  lus  route  exploreB. 

Fame,  tbe  harbinger  of  praise, 

Glada  tbe  great  Ausonian  iraya. 

"What  Aough  none  assure  the  bliMP 

I^ry  ▼esse  announces  this. 

Fame,  upon  thy  lips  I  dwell ; 

Truth  as  thou  art  wont  to  telL 

Victor-letters  speak  the  joy : 

Maitial  weapons  ouell  annoy, 

With  thor  lauxeTa  point  serene : 

All  is  dad,  and  all  is  green. 

los  bid  thy  Rome  rebound : 

Matchless  Cesar  is  the  sound. 

But,  the  bliss  that  nought  gainsay. 

Bring  thyKlf  the  Sarmat  bay.  S^kimUMm 

TU,     TO  CMBAJL 

Though  the  wintry  Northern  Bear,  the  barbarous  Fence,* 
the  Danube  warmed  by  the  trampling  of  horeee'  feet,  and  the 
Brhine,  with  its  preaomptuoiiB  nom  already  thrice  broken, 
may  withhold  thee  from  na,  0  eoyereign  niier  of  the  earth, 
andfiither  of  the  world,  whilst  thou  art  subduing  the  realms 
of  a  perfidious  race,  yet  thou  canst  not  be  absent  from  our 
prayers.  Even  there^  Gsesar,  our  eyes  and  minds  are  with 
thee ;  and  so  fully  dost  thou  occupy  the  thoughts  of  all,  that 
the  yery  crowd  in  the  great  Circus  know  not  whether  Fas* 
ierinus  is  running  or  Tigris.* 

Mid  polar  iee  and  Peucian  snows, 
Where  widi  the  hoof  hard  Ister  glows ; 
And  rebel  Rhine,  with  broken  horn, 
StiU  bids  tbae  awe,  and  still  adorn. 
The  tingdoms  of  a  faithless  race, 
That  nram  Iky  raidance  and  thy  grace ; 
O  earth's  controller  tuconfined, 
Fropitious  parent  of  mankind ! 
Far  from  our  tows  thou  canst  not  be : 
Our  heads  and  hearts  are  full  of  thee. 


*  An  islaiid  at  the  mouth  of  the  Danube. 
*  Names  of  fsTourite  horseSi 
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Nay,  all  oar  eyea  thou  hddeat  ao. 

That  not  the  vaaty  CSrcua  know 

What  ^aragona  pretend  to  shine, 

A  Tigna  or  a  Paaaerine.  SIpMmUmt 

rra.    to  thi  icttseb,  ok  domitiah's  siruBar. 

Now,  0  Muaes,  now,  if  ever,  give  vent  to  joy.  Ourffod 
ii  reBtared  to  lu  Tictorioufl  from  the  plains  of  TThrace.  Thou 
irt  HiB  first,  0  December,  to  confirm  the  wishes  of  the 
people;  now  we  may  shout  with  loud  Toice,  '^He  is  coming.** 
&appy  art  thou,  0  December,  in  thy  lot ;  thou  mightest  have 
aasomed  equality  with  January,  hadst  thou  p;iyen  us  the  joy 
which  he  will  give  us.  The  crowned  soldier  will  sport  in 
festal  railleries,*as  he  walks  in  procession  amid  the  laurelled 
steeds.  It  is  not  unbecoming  even  in  thee,  0  CsBsar,  to 
listen  to  jests  and  trivial  verses ;  since  the  triumphal  cele- 
bration itself  gives  a  license  to  amusement. 

Now  sport,  if  e'er,  ye  Mnsea,  with  my  vem ! 
From  the  north  world  the  god  retoma  again. 
•  December  fiiat  brinffa  forth  the  people's  vote, 

*T  is  jnat  we  cry,  He  comes,  witn  open  throat 
Blest  in  thy  chance,  from  Janus  share  the  day, 
Since  what  he  'd  give,  thou  givest  to  us,  our  joy. 
Let  the  crown'd  soldier  play  hia  aolemn  sportf 
While  he  attends  the  bays-mTeated  court; 
*T  is  riffht,  ffreat  Oesar,  our  light  jokes  to  hear, 
Since  that  tny  triumph  them  doth  love  and  bear. 

IX.    ov  CAScELLnrs,  a  lawtxb  nxpioiEKT  rs  fluevct. 

Cascellius  numbers  sixty  years,  and  is  a  man  of  talent. 
When  will  he  be  a  man  of  eloquence  P 

If  at  threescore  he  lawyer  do  commence ; 

Say,  at  what  age  he  '11  be  a  man  of  sense,    .ffiif. 

Thy  valour.  Bounce,  imi)rove8  apace. 

For  one  so  past  hia  prime ! 
Already  thou  It  an  army  face, — 

Thou  'It  fiace  a  man  in  time.       N.  B,  HaUed. 

X.     TO  OLUS,  A  SIiASDSBEB. 

Eros  has  a  Ganymede,  Finns  is  strangely  fond  of  women  i 
what  is  it  to  you,  Olus,  what  either  of  them  does  with  him* 

1  SeeB.  LEp.v. 
X  2 
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self?  Matlio  pays  a  iLimdred  thousand  sesterceB  to  a  miBli'OiM: 
what  is  it  to  jon,  OIub  P  It  ia  not  jou,  but  Matho,  who 
will  thus  be  reduced  to  porerty.  Sertorina  aits  at  table  till 
daylight :  what  is  it  to  jou,  Oloa,  when  you  are  at  liberty  to 
snore  all  night  long?  Lupus  owes  Titus  seyen  hundred 
thousand  sesterces :  what  is  it  to  you,  Olus  P  Do  not  give  or 
lend  Lupus  a  single  pennjr.  What  really  does  concern  you, 
Olus,  and  what  ought  more  intimately  to  concern  you,  you 
keep  out  of  sight.  You  are  in  debt  for  your  paltry  toga ;  that, 
Olus,  concerns  you.  No  one  will  any  longer  give  you  a 
fiffthing's  credit ;  that,  Olus,  concerns  you.  x  our  wLfe  playa 
the  adulteress ;  that,  Olus,  concerns  you.    Your  daughter  ia 

fiwn  up,  and  demands  a  dowry ;  that,  Olus,  concerns  you. 
could  mention  some  fifteen  other  things  that  conceni 
you ;  but  your  affairs,  Olus,  concern  me  not  at  alL 

Jack  and  Tom  haunt  each  bawd^-house  in  town : 
What 's  that  to  you  ?  Is  not  their  skin  their  own  P 
Harry  at  yast  expense  maintains  a  whore : 
What 's  that  to  you  ?   T  is  Harry  will  grow  poor. 
Ned  spends  the  nights  in  gaming  and  in  riot: 
What  s  that  to  you  ?  Cannot  you  sleep  in  quiet  P 
Dick  owes  fiye  hundred  pounds  unto  a  friend : 
What 's  that  to  you  ?  Does  Dick  ask  you  to  llend  P 
Do  you  forget  what  is  your  own  affiur  P 
Of  what  it  more  becomes  you  to  take  care  P 
'T  is  your  affidr  to  pay  for  your  own  coat, 
As 't  IS,  that  none  will  trust  you  for  a  groat ; 
^'ns  your  afhir,  that  your  wife  goes  astray. 
As  *t  is,  your  daughter's  portion  soon  to  pay. 
Thousands  are  your  afiairs,  which  I  decline 
To  name ;  for  what  you  do  is  none  of  mine.       Hojf. 

**  Will  and  Hal  loye  their  botde."  Well,  Prattle,  why  not 
Drink  as  much  as  they  can,  't  will  not  make  you  a  sot 
"  Phil's  purse  has  fined  deep  for  illicit  amours." 
Well,  Prattle,  the  damage  is  Philip's,  not  yours. 
**  Surface  reyels  all  night,  and  sleeps  out  half  the  day.** 
Well,  Prattle,  his  pranks  will  not  turn  your  head  grey. 
**  Charles,  ruin'd  by  gambling,  begs  alms  to  subsist" 
Well,  Prattle,  subscribe  or  withhold,  as  you  list 
Be  less  busy,  good  Prattle,  with  others'  affidrs : 
Keep  an  eye  to  concerns  of  your  own,  and  not  theirs 
Toa  Te  in  risk  of  arrest,  Prattle ;  that  *s  your  concern ; 
None  wiU  lend  you  a  doit,  and  you  'ye  no  means  to 
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Your  wife  '•  ever  drnnk,  Prattle,  that  oonoems  toq. 
Ifias  Prattle,  your  daughter  '•  irith  child, — and  that  too 
I  could  preach  thus  a  week,  did  my  tatte  to  incline ; 
Bat»  Prattle^  your  icrapes  are  no  husinees  of  mine. 

N.3.SaOM. 

XI.      TO  ATTLITB  PTTDBITB. 

Yoa  urge  me,  Pudena,  to  correct  my  hooka  for  you,  with 
my  own  hand  and  pen.  You  are  far  too  partial,  and  too 
kmd,  thus  to  wish  to  poBBeaa  my  trifles  in  autograplL 

Trifles  would  my  Pudens  scan, 

WinnoVd  by  the  author's  fan  P^ 

Oh !  how  keen  will  friendship  sifty 

Sudi  originals  her  drift  1  ElpUmtioiL 

XII.      TO  rAJJHTTSVB. 

So  may  the  lord  of  the  world,  FaiistiniiB,  read  me  with 
■erend  countenance^  and  receive  my  jests  with  his  wonted 
attentioQ,  as  my  page  injures  not  even  those  whom  it  justly 
hates,  and  as  no  portion  of  reputation,  obtained  at  the  ex- 
pense of  another,  is  j^leasing  in  my  e^yes.  To  what  purpose 
IS  it  that  certain  Tersifiers  wish  publications  which  are  but 
darts  dipped  in  the  blood  of  Lycambes  *  to  be  deemed  mine, 
and  that  they  vomit  forth  the  poison  of  vipers  under  my 
name  ? — versifiers,  who  cannot  endure  the  rays  of  the  sim  and 
the  lidit  of  day  ?  My  sport  is  harmless ;  you  know  this 
well ;  I  swear  it  b^  the  genius  of  all-powerfid  Fame,  and  by 
the  Castalian  chour,  as  well  as  by  tbe  attention  you  grant 
me,  reader,  who,  if  you  are  free  from  tbe  unmanly  passion  of 
envy,  are  to  me  as  a  great  deity. 

May  Caesar  still  with  the  same  gracious  ear, 
And  serene  brow,  my  sportive  verses  hear. 
As  they  wrong  none,  not  those  I  justly  hate ; 
As  fame  I  love  not  at  the  odious  rate 
Of  others'  blushes.   But  what  does 't  avail  P 
If  in  blood-fetching  lines  others  do  rail. 
And  vomit  vip'rous  poison  in  my  name ; 
Such  as  the  sun,  themselves,  to  own,  do  shame  P 
Who  know  me,  know  my  verses  harmless  are : 
And  by  the  Muses'  sacred  choir  I  swear, 

*  Who  was  driven  to  commit  suicide  by  the  satire  of  ArchUochus,  Vo 
whom  he  had  first  engaged,  and  then  refused,  his  daughter. 


SIO  XABTIAL*! 

By  til*  goiiiu  of  my  pferailmg  hme^ 

By  thr  Mn,  candid  reader,  and  thy  name 

Whksb  liold  the  place  of  deitiea  to  me. 

From  aU  malignant  enTj  I  am  free.  Jaom,  16M. 

Xm.     OK  LTCOBI8.' 

Lyooris  the  bmnette,  haying  heard  that  the  iyorj  of  an 
antiquated  tooth  recoyered  its  whiteness  by  tiie  action  of  the 
aim  at  l^yoli,  betook  herself  to  its  hiUs,  sacred  to  Hercules. 
Howgreatis  the  efficacy  of  the  air  of  the  lofty  Tiyoli!  In  a 
short  time  she  returned  black. 

That  an  dqpliant't  fiuur,  dusk  Lyooris  had  heard* 
On  the  libortine  hmi  ey'ry  sallownem  spom'd. 

To  Alddes*  &med  heights  her  ambition  trensfenr'd, 
£y^  gale  Uew  in  yain :  she  all  sable  retnm'd. 

XTT.     TO  ATTLITS. 

A  fiightfol  misfertime,  Aulas,  has  be£edlen  a  fidr  aoqnaint- 
anoe  of  mine ;  she  has  lost  her  pet,  her  delight ;  not  such  as 
Lesbia,  the  roiskess  of  the  tender  Catullus,  bewailed,  when  she 
was  b^reayed  of  her  amorous  sparrow ;  nor  such  as  the  doye, 
sung  by  my  friend  Stella,  which  lanthis  lamented,  and  whose 
dark  shade  now  flits  in  elysium.  My  fiur  one  is  not  capti- 
yated  by  trifles,  or  objects  of  affection  such  as  those ;  nor  do 
such  losses  aflbet  the  heart  of  my  mistress.  She  has  lost 
a  young  friend  numbering  twice  six  years,  whose  powers  had 
not  yet  reached  maturity. 

What  dire  disaster  gaye,  alas !  the  knell 
To  Delia's  joy,  I  wm  my  Aulas  telL 
Her  playmate,  and  her  darling,  has  she  lost. 
Far  other  earse  the  lambent  Cesbia  cross*d. 
When  of  her  charmer's  killing  rogueries  reft, 
Which  jort  Gatullus  has  immortal  lefL 
Other  my  Stella  sang  lanthis'  sighs. 
For  the  dear  doye  that  in  Elysium  flies. 
My  minioa  ne'er  was  smit  with  shafts  so  mean : 
No  trivial  kMses  ooold  dismay  my  queen. 
Him,  who  told  years  twice  ten,  does  Delia  mourn* 
Whoae  doim  was  neyer  mow'd,  or  youthful  honours  shorn. 

JSiphimton, 

XT.     TO  ABGYHHirS.* 

WImI  boy  is  this  that  retreats  from  the  sparkling  waters  of 
^9mB^w.M^S%  >  Compare  Ep. 5a 


BOOK  Tn.]  xnoxAxs.  811 


and  flees  from  the  Naiad  their  nuBtresBP  IsitHylasP 
Wdl  is  it  that  Herooles  is  honoured  in  tins  wood,  and  that 
he  BO  doselj  watches  these  waters.  Thou  majst  minister 
at  tiiese  fountains,  Ai^gynnns,  in  security ;  the  JMymphs  will 
do  tiiee  no  harm ;  beware  lest  the  guardian  himseli  should 
wish  to  do  so. 

What  boy  decline  lanthia'  wa^ei  I  tee. 

And  court  the  Naiad-queen  P  aHylasheP 

Hail,  ba^py  grove,  that  own*8t  Tirynthian  care ! 

Hail,  loTiDR  waters,  that  such  guaraian  share ! 

8afe  from  ue  nymphs,  the  fount,  Argymius,  tend : 

Nor  aught,  but  from  the  patron,  apprehend.     Elphintion, 

Xn.     TO  BBOVLITB. 

I  have  not  a  fiirthing  in  the  house ;  one  thing  only  re- 
nudns  for  me  to  do,  Be^us,  and  that  is,  to  sell  the  presents 
which  I  haye  reoeiveid  from  you ;  are  you  inclined  to  buy  them  P 

I  have  no  money,  Regulus,  at  home, 

Only  thy  gifts  to  sell:  wilt  thou  buy  some?     FkUher. 

Xm.     TO  THX  LIBBABT  07  JTTLIXT8  KABTIALIS. 

Library  of  a  charming  country  retreat,  whence  the  reader 
can  see  the  neighbouring  town,  if,  amid  more  serious  poems, 
there  be  any  room  for  the  sportiye  Thalia,  you  may  place 
even  upon  the  lowest  shelf  these  seven  books  which  I  send 
you  corrected  by  the  pen  of  their  author.  This  correction 
gives  them  their  value.  And  do  thou,  0  library  of  Julius  Mar- 
tialis,  to  which  I  dedicate'  this  little  present,  thou  that  wilt 
be  celebrated  and  renowned  over  the  whole  globe,  guard  this 
earnest  of  my  affection ! 

Thou  lovely  country  library, 

Whence  thy  lord  views  the  city  nigh, 

Ifi  *mong8t  his  serious  studys,  place 

My  wanton  muse  may  find,  and  grace, 

To  these  seVn  books  afford  a  roome. 

Though  on  the  lowest  shelf,  which  come 

Corrected  bv  their  authoui's  penn : 

For  those  blotts'  sake  esteeme  them  then. 

And  thou,  whose  worth  the  world  shall  notCi 

This  little  gift,  which  I  devote 

*  The  eommon  reading  dedieata  is  followed  here,  instead  of  4$Htti^ 
which  Bchaeidewin  adopts. 


tl2  XAXTIAJ.*! 

TbdMs^pnterre— idedge  of  the  deare 

Fkiendi^  I  to  my  Jii&  bene.  Otf  JOL  16a  CM 

Xflil.     TO   GALLA. 

Cmn  tStt  Sit  &aes,  de  qm  nee  foBminA  poent 

Dieero ;  cum  ocHpoB  nulk  litun  notet : 
Car  ie  tmi  nnu  copiat»  repetatque  fiiiutor, 

Minm  9  TittiuD  est  Don  lere,  Gbdla,  tfln. 
Accoew  qooties  ad  opus,  mistiBqae moTemur 

Ingnimbiis :  cmmiis  xum  tao^  ipsa  taoea. 
Di  ^Moeat  ut  ta  loquereris,  et  ipse  taoeret. 

Ofoidor  canni  garrolitste  tuL 
Pedero  te  maUem :  namque  hoc  nee  inntile  didt 

Sjminachns,  et  risom  res  moret  ista  shnnL 
Qnis  ridere  potest  fttm  p<^pysmata  cimni  P 

Com  aoDst  Ydc,  an  non  mentola  mensqne  eaditf 
Die  aHqind  saltern,  damoeoque  obstrepe  ennno: 

St  si  adeo  mnta  es,  diaoe  Tel  inde  loquL 


Agendo  ta  im  ToltOydd  quale  ne  par  vna  donna  jjod  dime 
•  neann  ^ffBtto  oiareuido  il  too  cof^ :  ti  meraTi^  perdie  si  di 
laro  W  adnhero  ti  bvami,  e  ti  ricerchi:  to,  o  OaDa,  hai  im  difietto 
die  BOB  i  fieie.  O^  Toha  che  Tcnni  teeo  aUe  pveeet  e  nei 
dnsta  piaeen  ^antnmo  coi  Imnbiv  to  tad,  e  1  too  e- 
YoMOO  i  Dd  ae  to  pazlaMi  ed  e«o  taccwe :  io  to 
diOa  fJiiawhina  dd  too  e — no :  amerd  meglxo  die  to  peCatd :  im-> 

diee  die  dd  d  giorerole,  e  nd  tempo  steseo  mnore 


zka^    Cbi  pad  ridere  si  pcyjimi  d'lm  &ttiio  c — no  ?  qnaado 

"   "  di  ahnerio 


roaba,  a  cii  non  eaaea  n  mente,  e  la  mentola  ? 
fl  iiniiifoeo  too  e— no :  e  te  non 


at  JL  TRLSMEBT  OT  THB  SHIP  ASGO. 

HagMSBttiiliiilijuiiiliiiil  niainiiiuii  ■ml  iiiwIiwipuMi 

iMd^  via  s  Mstioii  of  tiie  first  sbip  that  featured  on  nn- 

Mmaesa^ssB^irliidiiiflitiier  tiie  Cjanean  rocka^sofisr- 

I  ia  AqpwndDi^  lur  tiie  stOl  more  danmcnisrsge  of  the 

j^tlissi  oesn,  eoold  finmeiljf  destrqj.    Time  baa  orereooie 

swnl  ttan  an  entire  ship. 

His  fisss  Iboa  sse^  of  rotten,  ndcM  wood, 
toSsft 


Wm  tts  fat  ib^  tiiat  eier  pkm^'d  die  flood : 
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Wliich  not  the  billows  of  Cnmeui 

Of  old  could  wreck,  or  Sc^ruian  worse  tfasn  these. 
Age  coDOuer'd  it ;  but  in  tune's  golf  thus  drown'd. 
One  plank 's  more  sacred  than  the  yessel  sound. 

Amm.  1695. 


Oir  BAVTIUL. 

No  one  ia  more  pitiable,  no  one  more  gluttonona,  than 
Santra,  when  he  ia  invited  and  hurriea  off  to  a  regular  supper, 
to  which  he  has  fished  for  an  invitation  many  days  and 
nights :  he  asks  three  times  for  boar's  neck,  four  times  for 
the  loin,  and  for  the  two  hips  and  both  shoulders  of  a  hare 
nor  does  he  blush  at  lying  for  a  thrush,  or  filching  even  the 
livid  beards  of  ovsters.  Sweet  cheese-cakes  stain  hia 
dirty  napkin ;  in  which  also  potted  grapes  are  wrapped,  with 
a  few  pomegranates,  the  unsightly  skin  of  an  excavated 
sow's  udder,  moist  figs,  and  shrivelled  mushrooms.  And 
whea  the  napkin  is  bursting  witii  a  thousand  ihefts,  ho 
hides  in  the  reeking  fold  of  his  dress  gnawed  fish-bones,  and 
a  turde-dove  deprived  of  its  head.  He  thinks  it  not  disgrace- 
ful, too,  to  gather  up  with  medy  hand  whatever  the  waiter 
and  the  dogs  have  left.  IN  or  does  solid  booty  alone  satisfy 
his  gluttony;  at  his  feet  he  fills  a  flagon  with  mingled 
wines.  These  things  he  carries  home  with  him,  up  some  two 
hundred  steps;  and  locks  himself  carefully  in  his  garret 
and  bars  it;  and  the  next  day  the  rapacious  fellow  sella 
them. 

When  Sanctra  long  had  rioted  in  dreams. 

And  fed  his  waking  mind  with  future  steams ; 

To  the  still  panted,  pray'd,  pursued  repast. 

Him  the  dear  invitation  blessed  at  last. 

But  oh !  poor  Sanctra,  wast  thou  bless'd  or  cursed, 

When  on  the  gorgeous  board  thine  eyeballs  burst  P 

The  kernels  of  the  boar  he  thrice  demands: 
The  loin  he  four  times  hints  he  understands. 
To  the  hare's  either  hip  his  spirit  springs : 
And  flutters  now  to  fly  on  bou  the  wings. 
Hift  soul  he  perjures  ror  a  glorious  thrush! 
He  beards  the  oysters,  but  he  will  not  crush. 
With  comfits  next  behold  his  napkin  graced: 
In  the  same  hoard  the  potted  grapes  are  placed. 
Here  a  few  grains  of  Punic  apples  lie ; 
And  there  a  skin,  just  scoop'd  firom  out  a  sty. 


n4  VABXUL*! 

Nor  11  I3ie  Uetp-eved  fig  henelf  forsotf 
Nor  here  Iborgets  the  mushroom  maan'd  to  rot 
When  the  raek*d  doth,  by  many  a  hmidred  rent^ 
Bewraya  a  thotuand  thera,  a  thousand  scents ; 
The  half-gnaVd  bones  he  fosters  in  his  breast, 
Where  not  the  headless  dove  disdains  to  rest. 
Nor  does  his  dextrous  hand  abhor  the  theit 
Of  the  last  offids  that  the  dogs  haye  left 

But  lo !  he  fills,  sufficed  not  tiius  to  eat, 
With  mingled  wine  the  flagon  at  his  feet 
When  all  ten-score  of  stairs  he  home  has  raised. 
And  evVf  powV*,  that  lent  him  powV,  has  praised, 
His  treasure  he  unlocks ;  and,  strange  to  tell ! 
Next  mom  he  condescends — the  whole  to  selL     S^MutoiL 

TTT.      OV  THl  UnfflTEIlSABT  07  THI   BIBTH-DAT  OT 

LITOAir. 

This  ifl  the  day  which,  witness  of  an  illnstrioas  birth, 
ffave  Locan  to  the  people  and  to  thee,  PoIIa.^  Alas,  croel 
N'ero,  more  detested  on  aoooont  of  no  one  of  your  victims  than 
this,  such  a  crime  at  least  should  not  have  been  permitted 
you. 

This  is  that  day,  Polla,  to  thee  brought  forth 
Lucan,  and  to  the  world;  that  man  of  worth. 
Ah,  cruel  Nero !  ne'er  more  loathed  than  now, 
This  fact  at  least  hear'n  should  not  thee  allow. 

Old  M8.  im  CM. 

XXIL     OK  THS   SAKE. 

The  day  returns,  memorable  for  the  illustrious  birth  of  a 
bard  inspired  by  Apollo ;  Aonian  yirgins,  be  propitious  to  our 
sacrifices.  Bstis,  when  she  gave  thee,  Lucan,  to  the  earth, 
deserved  that  her  waters  should  be  mingled  with  those  of 
Gastalia. 

Apollo's  bard  exalts  to-day : 

Aonian  choir,  attune  the  lay. 

When  bounteous  BaetiB  Lucan  gave. 

He  blended  with  Castalia's  wave.        JE^Mutonm 

TTfTT.     TO  APOLLO,  OK  THS  SAMS. 

come  great  as  thou   wast  when  thou^gavest 
'  The  wife  of  Lucsn. 
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ihe  aeoond  quill  of  the  Latin  lyre  to  the  singer  of  wan. 
"Wliat  can  I  pray  for  worthy  of  bo  glorioiu  a  day  P  That  thou, 
Polla,  mayrt  oron  yenerate  the  shade  of  thy  husband,  and 
tiiat  he  may  be  sensible  of  thy  yeneration. 

Come,  FhoDbos,  great  as  when  the  warlike  swain 
Thou  lent* St  t&  second  bow  to  sweep  the  lyre. 

What  moos  tow  can  for  this  mom  remainP 
Oft,  JPolla,  hail  thy  lord ;  and  may  he  feel  thyiire. 

xnr.   ov  A.  sLAimxBsik 

Perfidious  tongnie,  that  wouldst  embroil  me  with  my  dear 
friend  Juvenal,  what  wilt  thou  not  have  the  audacity  to  say  P 
With  thee  to  coin  scandalous  stories,  Orestes  would  have 
hated  Fylades;  the  affectionate  Pirithous  would  have 
shunned  Theseus.  Thou  wouldst  hare  parted  the  Sicilian 
brothers,  and  the  Atridie,  still  greater  names,  and  the  sons 
of  Leda.  This  I  imprecate  upon  thee,  0  tongue,  as  a  just  re* 
ward  for  thy.  doings  and  thy  audacious  attempts,  that  thou 
mayst  continue  to  do  what  I  beliere  thou  dost  already.' 

Perfidious  tongue,  that  wouldst  embroil 

My  JuTenal  and  me ! 
What  faidi  so  pure  to  stand  the  soil 

Of  Tenom  shed  by  thee  P 

At  thy  surmise,  his  Fylades 

Orestes  soon  would  hate ; 
For  Theseus  would,  by  slow  degrees, 

Pirithous'  love  abate. 

Sicilian  brothers  thou  'dst  divide, 

Or  Atrean,  greater  name : 
To  Leda's  twins 't  would  be  thy  pride 

To  give  a  novel  flame. 

For  deeds  so  done,  and  so  designed, 

I  prav,  with  humble  trust. 
That  all  the  tongues  of  all  mankind 

To  thee  be  ever  just  Elphimtion, 

XXY.     TO  ▲  BAD   EPIGSAHKATIST. 

Although  the  epigrams  which  you  write  are  always  swee^ 

1  Lucan,  whom  Martial  ranks  next  to  Virgil. 

*  Hosreat  inguinibus  potius  tam  noxia  lingua.    B.  iL  Ep.  61 


S16  iubtlill^i 

nen  itself  and  more  spotlees  than  a  whiteleaded  akin,  and 
althoogh  Acre  ia  in  them  neither  an  atom  of  salt,  nor  a  drop 
of  bitfc  gaPy  jf)t  you  expect,  foolish  man,  that  thej  will  be 
read.  Wn j,  not  even  food  itself  is  pleasant^  if  it  l>e  whoUr 
deatitate  <n  acid  seasoning ;  nor  is  a  &oe  pleasing,  whi<m 
shows  no  dimples.  GKve  children  your  honey-apples  and 
luscious  figs ;  the  Chian  fig,  which  has  sharpness,  pleasea  my 
taste. 

Since  all  your  lines  are  only  sweet  and  fine, 

As  it  tiie  fikinn  which  with  white  wash  doth  shine^ 

Butt  nott  a  come  of  salt,  or  dropp  of  gall, 

In  them ;  yett,  foole,  thou  'dst  haye  me  reade  them  aU* 

Ifeate  has  no  eiist  without  shazpe  sawce ;  no  ftioe 

Widwot  a  smmng  dimj^e  has  a  grace : 

For  children  sweete  insipid  fruits  are  best ; 

The  oidck  and  poynant  only  me  can  feast. 

Old  M8.  leth  CmL 

In  an  the  epigrams  yon  write  we  trace 

Hie  sweetness  and  tne  candour  of  your  face. 

Think  you,  a  reader  will  for  yerses  call, 

MTithout  one  g[rain  of  salt,  or  drop  of  gedlP 

T  is  yinegar  giyes  relish  to  our  food : 

A  &oe  that  cannot  smile  is  neyer  good. 

Smooth  tales,  like  sweetmeats,  are  for  children  fit: 

High-season'd,  like  my  dishes,  be  my  wit  Hap, 

nyi.    TO  HTs  BOAzoirs.^ 

Gt>,  my  Scazons,  and  pay  your  respects  to  Apollinaris ; 
and,  if  he  be  disengaged  (for  you  must  not  importune  him), 
present  him  with  this  collection,  whateyer  may  be  its  worth, 
a  collection  in  which  he  himself  has  a  share.'  May  his  re- 
fined ear  grant  my  yerses  an  audience.  If  you  find  your- 
selyes  welcomed  with  open  brow,  you  will  ask  him  to  support 
you  with  hia  usual  fayour.  You  biow  his  passionate  likinf  for 
my  trifies ;  not  eyen  I  myself  could  loye  them  more.  If  you 
wish  to  be  safe  against  detractors,  go,  my  Seasons,  and  pay 
your  respects  to  Apollinaris. 

Season,  to  my  Apollinaris  come ; 

If  hee's  not  busy  (be  not  troublesome), 

These  frolic  lines,  wherein  himself  much  shares, 

Oisr  tf  th'  judgment  of  his  critick  ears. 

'  A  sHi  of  lambio  yerse.     *  By  hamg  corrected  some  of  the  pieces* 
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If  ha  reoeiye  thee  oot  irith  a  half-looke^ 

With  hii  known  fkTour  piay  him  owne  my  bobkci 

Thou  knoVst  how  much  my  trifles  he  does  lure ; 

I  cannot  er'n  myself  them  more  amnore. 

If  thou  malignant  censoiers  wooldst  shimn, 

Scaaon,  tomyApollinarisnimL         OidMSLlMOmL 

ULVIL     OV  ▲  WZLD-BOAB. 

A  wild  boar,  a  devoarer  of  ToBcan  acorns,  and  heavy  with 
the  fruit  of  many  an  oak,  second  in  fame  only  to  the  monster 
of  JStob'a,  a  boar  which  my  friend  Dexter  pierced  with  slitter* 
ing  spear,  lies  an  envied  pre^  for  my  kitchen  fire.  Let  my 
Penates  fatten  and  exude  with  the  pleasing  steam,  and  my 
kitchen,  festally  adorned,  blase  with  a  whole  mountain 
of  felled  wood.  But,  ah  I  my  cook  wDl  consume  a  vast 
heap  of  pepper,  and  will  have  to  add  Falemian  wine  to  the 
mysterious  sauce.  No;  return  to  your  master,  ruinous 
wild-boar :  my  kitchen  fire  is  not  for  such  as  you ;  I  hunger 
for  less  costly  delicacies. 

Sorely,  Sir  John,  yon  must  have  been  in  liquor, 

To  send  a  buck  unto  a  country  vicar : 

The  fattest,  too,  that  you  have  shot  this  season. 

It  crowds  my  kitchen  up  beyond  all  reason. 

To  dress  it,  I  should  build  my  chimney  new ; 

Without  a  cook,  should  borrow  one  of  you. 

It  would  consume  almost  a  cord  of  wood : 

Much  wine  and  spice,  to  make  the  pasty  good. 

If  I  invite  my  parish ;  without  doubt, 

They  would  confound  a  hogshead  of  my  stout. 

Then  take  it  back ;  for  here  it  can't  be  drest : 

And  it  IB  Ember-week, — ^to  fast  is  best.  Hiag^. 

XXV  iU.     TO  FTTSCirS,   ON  BEKDOra  HOC  HIS  BPIGRAICS. 

So  may  your  grove  at  Tivoli,  consecrated  to  Diana,  grow 
unceasingly,  and  yoijr  wood,  though  often  cut,  hasten  to  recruit 
itself;  so  may  not  your  olives,  fruit  of  FaUas,  be  excelled 
by  the  presses  of  Spain ;  so  may  your  vast  wine-coolers  sup- 
ply you  with  good  wine ;  so  may  the  courts  of  law  admire  and 
the  palace  praise  you,  and  many  a  palm  decorate  your  fold- 
ing aoors,^  as,  while  the  middle  of  JDecember  aSbrds  you  a 

'  pi  Nis  were  affixed  to  the  doors  of  eminent  advocates  who  had  gained 
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Bhorb  TacttSon,  70U  correct  with  unerring  jadgment  these 
trifles  which  jou  are  now  reading.  "  Do  you  wish  to  hear 
the  truth  P— it  is  a  trying  taak."  But  you  can  eay,  Fubcub, 
what  you  would  wiah  to  ue  said  to  yourself. 

Soon  may  your  new-cut  ooppiees  reriTe, 

And  your  new-olanted  grove  and  garden  thrive  i 

Mar  laughing  Ceres  danoe  around  your  fields, 

Ana  your  press  flow  with  gifts  Pomona  yields ; 

May  you  a  fee  receiye  in  every  cause. 

And  nail  and  houses  hear  you  with  applause ; 

If,  in  the  time  the  long  vacations  leno, 

Ton  read  my  jokes,  and  censure  as  a  friend. 

I  wsnt  the  truth,  still  backward  to  appear : 

TeQ  me,  what  you  yourMlf  would  meiy  hear.     Htg^* 

XXEC    TO  THXBTTLUB,  THI  POST  TICTOB^B  BOT. 

Thestylufl^  sweet  torment  of  Victor  Yoooniua,  thou  than 
whom  no  youth  is  better  known  in  the  whole  city,  so  mayst 
thou  still,  though  thy  long  hair  has  been  cut,  retain  thy  beauty 
and  the  alEection  of  thy  master,  and  so  may  no  maiden  find 
{avour  in  the  eyes  of  thy  poet-lord,  as  thou  now  layeet  aside 
for  a  while  his  learned  compositions,  whilst  I  read  to  him  a 
few  humble  verses.  Even  by  Maecenas  while  Virgil  sau^  of 
his  Alexis,  tiie  brown  Mehenis  of  Marsus  was  not  disrogarded. 

0  thou,  Vooonius*  painful  joy, 

Tbou  o'er  the  globe  renowned  boy  I 

80  be  thou  still  thy  Victor's  pride. 

E'en  when  thou  ky'it  thy  locks  aside ; 

Nor  ministration  of  the  fair 

With  i^  complaisance  tempt  compare : 

Such,  Thestyl,  be  thy  Just  reward ; 

As  thou  the  labours  of  thy  lord 

Shslt  silly  set  one  moment  by. 

While  in  his  ear  some  strains  I  try. 

Though  Maro,  with  Alexis  smooth. 

Knew  well  his  patron's  soul  to  soothe ; 

Mccenas  could  a  Marsus  own. 

Nor  dusk  Melienis  held  unknown.        Elpki$u4om. 

XLX.  TO   OJRLLk. 

Tou  grant  your  favours,  Gaalia,  to  Parthians,  to  Oermans^ 
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to  Dadans;  and  despise  not  the  homage  of  Ciliciana  and 
Oippadociana.  To  you  jomneyB  the  ^^tian  gallant  from 
tiie  dty  rf  Alezanaria,  and  the  swart^  Indiim  from  the 
waters  of  the  Eastern  Ocean ;  nor  do  700  shun  the  emfaraoea 
of  circnmciBed  Jews ;  nor  does  the  Alan,  on  his  Sarmatic  steed, 
pass  bj  70U.  How  comes  it  that,  thoo^h  a  Boman  girl, 
no  attention  on  the  part  of  a  "Romtai  citisen  is  agreeable 
to  you? 

For  ParthianB,  Germans,  thoa  thy  neta  wilt  spread; 

Wilt  Cappadodan  or  CQidan  wed  j 

From  Memphis  comes  a  whipster  imto  thee, 

And  a  black  Indian  from  the  Red  Sea ; 

Nor  dost  thou  fly  the  circumcised  Jew, 

Nor  can  the  Muscovite  once  pass  by  yon ; 

Why  being  a  Roman  lass  dost  do  thus  P  tell, 

Is 't 'cause  no  Roman  knack  can  please  so  well?     Fleteketm 

TTTT.      TO  BBOULITS,  OK  BKnOIirO    HDC  BOTTOHT  FRISBlTTa. 

These  shrill-yoioed  denizens  of  the  hen-coop,  these  ^gs  a! 
the  matron  hens,  these  Ghian  figs  made  yellow  by  a  moderate 
heat,  this  young  offspring  of  a  plainnve  she-goat,  these 
olives  yet  too  t^der  to  bear  the  cold,  and  these  vegetables 
hoary  with  the  cold  frosts,  do  you  imagine  that  they  are  sent 
from  my  country-house?  Oh,  how  intentionally  you  mis- 
take, BeguluB !  my  fields  bear  nothing  but  myself.  What- 
ever your  TJmbrian  bailiff  or  husbandman,  or  the  Etruscan,  or 
the  people  at  Tusculum,  or  your  country-house  three  miles 
from  Rome,  send  to  you,  is  all  produced  forme  in  the  middle 
of  the  Suburra. 

If  I  by  chance  a  pullet  have  with  egg. 

Of  Qmstmas-lamb  if  I  produce  a  leg. 

With  winter  pease  or  'sparagus  I  treat, 

You  think  them  sent  me  from  my  country-seat 

But  you  're  deceived  j  for  you  must  understand, 

I  am  xny  only  stock  u^n  my  land. 

What  Dorking  sends,  m  Ticadenhall  I  found  1 

In  Govent-garaen  more  than  Chelsea  ground.       J9^. 

zxxn.     10  ▲TTxciTB,  coMicsimiira  ms  szebcisb  dt  thb 

KAOS. 

O  Atticus,  who  revivest  the  fame  of  a  fieunily  renowned  for 
eloquence,  and  sufferest  not  a  mighty  house  to  ML  into  ob- 
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liyioii,  tiiou  art  acoompanied  bj  the  pious  Totaries  of  tba 
Cecropiaa  Minerya,  thou  art  pleased  with  calm  retirementy 
and  bdored  hj  everj  philosopner,  whilst  other  young  men 
are  instructed  in  1)ozmg  bj  a  pugilist  at  the  expense  of 
wounded  ears,  and  the  greasy  anointer  carries  off  tneir  mo- 
ney, which  he  little  deseryes.  "No  ball,  no  bladder,  no  fieather* 
stuffod  plaything  prepares  thee  for  the  warm  baths,  nor  the 
harmless  blows  dealt  upon  the  defenceless  wooden  image.' 
Neither  dost  thou  square  thjr  arms  drenched  in  stiff  wrest- 
ler's oil ;  nor  seise  at  full  speed  the  dusty  hand-balL  Thou 
only  runnest  near  the  ^listeninff  Virgin  water,*  and  where 
the  bull  shows  his  affection  for  uie  Sidonian  maiden.'  For 
a  young  man  who  can  run,  to  indulge  in  the  yarious  sports 
that  eyery  arena  presents,  ib  mere  idleness. 

0  Atticus !  who  dost  thy  name  attest, 

Nor  lett*st  thy  mighty  house  in  silence  rest ! 

Thee  the  Cedropian  train  must  stiU  pursue : 

Bland  wisdom  love  thee,  and  indulgence  woo : 

While  the  rough  rector  batters  either  ear, 

Of  thine  each  braTe,  and  each  beloyed  compeer; 

Whom  the  mean  dauber  lubricates  to  learn. 

And  riches  ravishes  he  ne'er  could  earn. 

Thee  neither  ball  nor  post  for  bath  prepares, 

Nor  the  soft  liniment  lor  bruising  bares. 

But  to  the  yirgin-stream  wilt  thoa  retire, 

Or,  where  the  bull  confessed  Sidonian  fire. 

Of  all  the  sports,  whate*erthe  ^und  or  growth, 

To  play,  when  thou  canst  run,  is  yery  sloto.     MpkuuUm, 

I XX  Mi.     TO   CUTNA. 

When  your  toga,  Cinna,  is  dirtier  than  mud,  and  your  s^oe 
whiter  than  the  new-bom  snow,  why,  foolish  man,  do  you  let 
your  garment  hang  down  oyer  your  feet  ?  Gather  up  your 
toga,  Cinna ;  or  your  shoe  will  be  quite  spoilt. 

When  in  a  sordid  gown  thou  lov'st  to  go, 

But  shoes  as  white  as  the  new-£ELllen  snow. 

Why  'bout  thy  feet  thy  gown  to  wear  dost  use  ? 

Fool,  tuck  it  \ip,  or  it  wOl  foul  thy  shoes.    Anom.  1695. 

1  8Hpe9^  a  sort  of  block  or  post,  perhaps  formed  into  the  shape  of  a  man 
iX  which  the  young  men  exercised  themsekes  as  against  an  advenary. 
<  See  B.  y.  £p.  20.  *  In  the  Portico  of  Europa,  ibid. 
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miV.     TO  BBTBBUB,  OS  CHABIFirB'    XXOSLLIHT  BATHS. 

Do  70a  uky  SeyeniB,  how  it  oonid  come  to  pass  that  Cha* 
Jfinos,  the  Tery  wont  of  men,  has  done  one  thing  well  P  Iwill 
tell  you  at  onoe.  Who  was  ever  worse  than  NeroP  Yet 
what  can  be  better  than  Nero*8  wann  bathsP  But  hark, there  is 
not  wanting  some  ill-natured  individual  to  saj,  immediately, 
in  a  sour  tone, ''  What^  do  you  prefer  the  baths  of  Nero  to 
the  munificent  structures  of  Domitian,  our  lord  and  master  P  *' 
I  prefer  the  warm  baths  of  Nero  to  the  baths  of  the  debauch- 
ed Gharinus. 

It  passes  my  SeTems'  ken. 

How  Chazin,  vilest  much  of  men. 

Should  e*er  to  praise  or  profit  bring 

The  greatest  or  the  smaDest  thing. 

What's  worse  than  Nero  P  brief  my  terms. 

Or  better  what  than  Nero's  therms  P 

Lo !  sadden  one  of  malice'  tribe 

Croaks  firom  his  putrid  mouth  his  gibe, 

Preferr*st  the  bath  of  an  abhorr'd. 

To  all  the  bounties  of  our  lord  P 

I  do  prefer,  and  nothing  fights, 

A  Nero's  to  a  catamite's.  E!phintUm. 

XXXT.      TO  IlBCAITIA. 

In^uina  succinctus  nigra  tibi  servus  aluta 

Stat,  quoties  calidis  tota  foveris  aquis. 
Sed  mens,  ut  de  me  taceam,  Lecania,  servus, 

JudflBum  nulla  sub  cute  pond  us  habet. 
Sed  nudi  tecum  javenesque  senesque  lavantur, 

An  sola  est  servi  mentula  vera  tui  ? 
Eequid  fcemineos  sequeris,  matrona,  recessus  P 

Secretusque  tua,  cunne,  lavaria,  aqua  P 

Un  servo,  cinto  le  pudenda  con  un  nero  cuoio,  attende  a  te  ogni 
vo]ta  che  tutta  t^  immeroi  nelle  calde  acque.  Ma  il  mio  servo,  senn 
oarlare  di  me,  ha  il  giucuuco  peso  sotto  verun  cuojo.  Ma  e  i  gio- 
vani,  e  i  vecchi  si  lavano  nuai  teoo,  forse  che  la  mentok  dd  tuo 
servo  d  solamente  la  vera  P  A  che,  0  matrona,  siegui  tu  i  feminei 
recessi  ?    O  c — no,  tl  lavi  tu  di  nascosto  nella  tua  acqua  P 

QragUa. 

XXXVI.      TO  STELLA. 

When  mv  crazy  farm-house,  unable  to  resist  the  rain  and 
dropping  skies,  was  inundated  by  the  winter  floods,  there 
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came  to  me«  sent  hy  jaur  kindness,  a  supply  of  tiles,  snffi* 
cient  for  a  defence  against  an^  sudden  riiower.  Hark  (  in- 
clement December  is  roaring  with  the  blast  of  Boreas ;  Stella, 
you  coyer  the  farm-house,  and  forget  to  cover  the  &rmer.^ 

When  my  erased  house  heayVs  show^  could  not  sustain* 
But  floated  mth  vast  dduges  of  rain, 
Thou  shingles,  Stella,  seasonably  didst  send. 
Which  from  th'  impetuous  storms  did  me  defend : 
Now  flerce  loud-soundinff  Boreas  rocks  does  cleave, 
Dost  clothe  the  fiinn,  ana  £Eurmer  naked  leave  P 

Anon.  1695. 

XXXYH.      to   OA.STBIOI78. 

Do  you  know,  Castricus,  the  quiestor's  sign  of  condemna- 
tion to  death  ?  It  is  worth  your  while  to  learn  the  new 
Thota.*  He  had  ffiven  orders  that  every  time  he  blew  his 
nose  drcmpiuff  with  cold,  the  act  should  be  a  &tal  sign  for 
death.  One  day,  when  furious  December  was  blowing  with 
dripping  jaws,  an  unsightly  icicle  was  hanging  from  his 
odious  nose.  His  colleae;ues  held  his  hands.  Woat  further 
do  vou  ask  ?  The  wretched  man,  Castricus,  was  not  allowed 
to  blow  his  nose. 

Dost  thou  know  the  deadly  sign. 

That  a  quRstor  could  divine  P 

It  is,  Gastric,  worth  thy  while. 

Though  the  Theta  make  thee  smile. 

When  the  judge  his  nostrils  blew. 

By  the  sOund  a  man  he  slew. 

In  December's  £rost  and  snow. 

When  the  floods  forgot  to  flow, 

From  the  fatal  trump  depended 

Mischief,  if  not  timely  mended. 

But  his  colleagues  interpose  $ 

Nor  can  Nosy  olow  his  nose.  Blphmston, 

XXXV  Ui.      TO   POLYFHSinJB. 

O  Polyphemus,  slave  of  my  friend  Severus,  you  are  of  siich 
a  size  and  such  a  form  that  the  Cyclops  himself  might  wonder 
at  you.    Nor  is  Scylla  *  inferior  to  you  in  these  respects* 

^  You  forget  to  send  me  a  toga. 

*  The  letter  theia  (bsing  the  initial  letter  of  BdvoTot)  was  the  mark  of 
tondemnation  to  deaUi,  on  the  voting  tablets  among  the  Greeks. 

*  Another  sUts. 
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If  YOU  briiiff  fiMse  to  &oe  the  awfol  monttroiitieB  of  the  two, 
either  will  he  a  terror  to  the  other. 

So  hewn*  azid  so  hagOi  it  Serere's  Polyphemti 

A  Gjrelop  with  wonder  would  glare. 
Nor  8cylla  leis  fell :  did  thej  mutually  gleam^ 

The  moniters  would  mutually  scare.         JS^pkmdon. 

CaaliuBy  unable  any  longer  to  endure  with  patience  the  con- 
stant ronninR  from  place  to  place,  the  morning  calk,  and  the 
pride  and  cold  aalutationa  of  the  great,  began  to  pretend  that 
he  had  the  gout.  But,  while  he  was  over-ea^r  to  prove 
his  disease  r^  and  was  plastering  and  bandaging  his  sound 
feet,  and  walking  with  laboured  step  (such  is  the  efficacy  of 
care  and  art  in  feigned  pain)  he  ceased  to  feign. 

The  many  runnings  to  and  fro,  the  paynes 
Of  mommg  vintts,  waytinffs  on  the  Inmynes 
Of  the  proud  great  ones,  CSelios  to  forheare 
BesolTee,  and  take  his  ease.    Butt  yett  for  feare 
O*  th'  worst,  hee  suttly  feigns  to  have  the  ffout ; 
T^liich  too  much  labouring  to  putt  out  of  doubt. 
While  he  swathes  up  and  plasters  his  sound  fee^ 
And  with  much  sreife  pretends  to  goe  or  sitt, 

STo  see  how  well  the  care  and  art  may  speed 
f  seeming  payn'd !)  hee 's  got  the  gout  indeed. 

Old  MS.  I6th  CeiU. 

His  lordship's  mornings  were  in  hurry  spent. 

What  with  a  leyee,  news,  and  compliment ; 

That  his  good  lordship  was  quite  wearied  out! 

And  for  ms  ease  gave  out  he  had  the  gout. 

T  is  fit  a  man  of  honour  should  say  true : 

To  show  he  did,  what  did  his  lordship  do  P 

His  foot,  not  founder*  d,  he  in  flannels  bound ; 

Limp'd  on  a  crutch ;  nor  touch'd  with  toe  the  ground. 

What  may  not  man  with  care  and  art  obtain ! 

By  feigning  long,  his  losdship  did  not  feign.  JSToy. 

XL.      SPITAFH  OK  THB  7A.THIB  07  ETBUSCUS.' 

Here  lies  that  old  man,  well  known  at  the  court  of  the 
emperor,  whose  favour  and  whose  anger  he  endured  with  no 
mean  spirit.     The  affection  of  his  children  has  laid  him 

1  See  B.  It  Ep.  83. 

Y  % 
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with  the  hallowed  ashes  of  his  consort ;  the  Elysiaii  grora 
holds  hoth.  She  died  first,  defrauded  of  her  youthful  prime. 
He  liyed  nearlj  eighteen  Olympiads.  But  whoerer  beheld 
thy  tears,  Etruscus,  thought  that  he  had  been  snatched 
from  thee  prematurely. 

Here  lyes  that  good  old  man  in  court  well  knowne 
For  '8  equall  temper  in  both  fortmies  showne. 
His  mored  bones  here  with  his  wife's  are  mixt 
By  filiall  care  j  their  soiila  in  heay'n  are  fixt. 
Shee  dyed  first,  her  youthf\dl  prime  much  spent ; 
Near  xunety  yeeres  the  Fates  unto  him  lent. 
Tett  him  in  haste  snatch'd  hence  all  would  behere. 
Who  knew  how  much  the  world  did  for  him  greiTe. 

OldMS.l6ikCIM. 

IXI.      TO  BElCPBGimrS  TTJOOA. 

Tou  think  yourself  Sempronius  Tucca,  a  cosmopolite 
Vices,  Sempronius  Tucca,  are  equally  cosmopolitan  with 
Tirtues. 

A  cosmopolitan  thou  wouldst  be  thought : 

But  cosmopolitans  are  good — and  nought.         Anon, 

XLU.      TO   CA.STBICUS. 

If  any  person,  Castricus,  should  wish  to  rival  you  in 
making  presents,  let  him  attempt  to  do  so  also  in  making 
verses.  I  am  but  of  small  resources  in  either  way,  and  al- 
ways ready  to  own  myself  beaten;  bence  ease  and  undis- 
turbed quiet  charm  me.  Do  tou  ask,  then,  why  I  have  offered 
you  such  bad  verses  p  I  ask  you  in  return,  do  you  imagine 
that  no  one  ever  offered  apples  to  Alcinous  ? 

If  anv  in  rich  gifts  with  thee  dare  rie. 
His  skill  with  thee  in  verse,  too,  let  him  try . 
I,  poor  in  both,  prepared  am  to  yield, 
And  find  much  ease  by  quitting  of  the  field. 
Why  then  ill  verses  do  ithee  present  P 
Dost  think  none  e'er  Alcinous  apples  sentP 

^iiofi.l6d5. 

XLin.     TO  cnoTA. 

The  greatest  favour  that  you  can  do  me,  Cinna,  if  I  ask 
anything  of  you,  is  to  give  it  me ;  the  next,  Cinna,  to  refuse  it 
at  once.  I  love  one  who  gives,  Cinna ;  I  do  not  hate  one 
who  refuses ;  but  you,  Ciana,  neither  give,  nor  refuse. 
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Tho  kindett  tfaxn^  of  all  is  to  oomplyi 

The  next  kind  thing  ii  quickly  to  deny 

I  love  perfonnanoe;  nor  denial  hate : 

Toor  ''Shall  I,  Shall  IP"  ii  the  ouTsed  etate.     JSay. 

ZLiT.    TO  QirorTirs  oTiBnrs,  ok  thi  bust  ow  uaxjmub 

OJBBOKIITB. 

This,  QaintuB  Ovidiaa,  ia  your  firiend  MaximuB  GaeoniuB,^ 
whose  lineaments  the  living  wax  still  preserves.  Him  Nero 
condemned ;  but  you  dared  to  condemn  Nero,  and  to  follow 
the  fortunes  of  the  exile  instead  of  your  own.  You  went 
through  the  waters  of  Scylla,  a  noble  companion  of  his  exile ; 
you  who,  but  a  little  while  before,  were  unwilling  to  go  with 
nim  when  he  was  consuL  K  names  that  I  commit  to  paper 
are  to  live,  and  destiny  wills  that  I  should  survive  my  tomb. 

E resent  and  future  generations  shall  know  that  you  were  to 
im  what  he  was  to  his  friend  Seneca.* 

See  your  great  friend  CBesonins,  who  ii  gone ! 

His  likeness  seems  to  animate  the  stone! 

Whom  Nero  censured,  spite  of  tyrant's  hate, 

Tou  dared  acquit,  and  dared  to  share  his  £Eite. 

Tou,  who  refused  a  consul  to  attend, 

Attend  through  dangerous  seas  an  exiled  friend. 

If  any  names  shall  in  my  writings  live, 

Or  if  my  own'mv  ashes  shaU  survive, 

Let  it  in  every  future  age  be  said, 

His  love  to  Seneca,  that  you  repaid.        JSay. 

XLT.      TO   THS   SAME,  OK  THE   SAMX  BUST. 

This  is  that  Maxirous,  the  powerful  friend  of  the  eloquent 
Seneca,  next  in  his  affection  to  Oarus,  or  more  dear  to  him 
than  Serenus,  and  whom  he  salut-es  with  many  a  charming 
letter.  You,  Ovidius,  in  whose  praise  no  tongue  should 
be  silent,  followed  him  through  the  Sicilian  waves,  setting 
at  nought  the  wrath  of  a  furious  tyrant.  Let  antiquity  ad- 
mire her  Pylades,  who  adhered  to  one  exiled  by  his  mother's 
fury.  Who  could  compare  the  dangers  defied  by  the  two  ? 
You  adhered  to  one  exiled  by  Nero. 

Sweet-speaking  Seneca's  great  friend  (whom  hee 
More  than  Serene,  next  C&rus,  loved)  nere  see, 

1  Ciesonius  had  been  banished,  probablv.  to  Goraica  or  Sardinia* 
'  He  had  accompanied  Seneca  m  his  exile  to  Corsica. 
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That  Mazimui,  whoie  frequent  happj  nana 

His  leam'd  epistles  reoommend  to  niiitt. 

"Ehn  thou,  detre  Orid,  didst  so  highly  priie 

As  raging  Nero's  fury  to  despise. 

And  mm  through  stormy  seas  aooompeny ; 

Which  fiune  shall  speak  to  all  posterity. 

Lett  old  times  Pylades  a  wonder  make. 

Who  stuek  to  's  friend  banish*d  for 's  parents'  sake : 

Who  will  compare  the  dangers  of  these  two  P 

You  Nero's  banish'd  did  stick  dose  unto. 

Old  M8.  \6ih  CM. 

XLTT.      TO  PBISCVS. 

While  you  are  wishing  to  enhance  yoiir  present  to  me  by 
verses,*  I^iscos,  and  endeaTouring  to  speak  more  eloquentlj 
than  the  mouth  of  Homer  eyer  li^ke,  you  torture  both  me  and 
yourself  for  manj  days,  and  stiU  your  muse  aars  nothing  about 
what  conoems  me.  xou  may  send  poetry  ana  sounding  veraea 
to  the  rich ;  to  poor  men  give  substantial  preeenta. 

I  understand,  to  send  me  you  design 

A  present  of  fine  rerses,  with  your  vrine. 

Wny  will  you  crack  your  brain,  and  break  my  rest, 

And  make  of  me  your  idle  Clio's  jest  P 

Send  rhymes  to  peers ;  to  noor  men  send  your  treasure : 

They  may,  I  cannot,  wait  tne  Muse's  leiscure.  Hay. 

ZLTII.      TO   LIOnaUB   BTTBA,  Olf  HI8  SXOOTEBT  IHOIC 

SICKNESS. 

O  Liciniua  Sura,  most  celebrated  of  learned  men,  whose 
eloquence,  savouring  of  antiquity,  reminds  us  of  our  mighty 
ancestors,  you  are — (oh,  by  what  kindness  of  the  Fates  !)— 
restored  to  us ;  sent  back  after  having  almost  tasted  the  water 
of  Lethe.  Our  prayers  had  lost  their  fear;*  our  sadness 
wept  without  relief;  and  it  appeared  from  our  tears  that  you 
were  quite  lost.  But  the  riuer  of  the  silent  Avemus  feared 
our  displeasure,  and  has  himself  restored  to  the  Fates  the  dis- 
taff already  snatched  firom  their  bands.    Thus  you  know,  then, 

>  Priscns  delayed  hii  presents  tiU  his  Terses  shoold  he  ready  to  ac« 
company  it. 

*  wo  no  longer  feared  that  yon  would  die,  hut  considered  it  certain. 
How  these  Terses  should  he  rea^  it  is  Impossible  to  settle  satii&ctoiily  | 
such  is  the  Tariaticm  of  copies. 
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what  lamentations  ih6  fidae  retK>rt  of  yoor  deatti  oanaed 
amongst  your  fellow-creatarea,  and  jou  enjoj  what  will  he 
aaid  of  joa  hj  poBterity.  Live  as  thonsfayou  were  stolen 
irom  death,  and  seize  fleeting  joys,  and  tnus  yonr  recorered 
life  will  not  have  lost  a  single  day. 

0  doctor,  leam'd  as  erer  fill'd  a  chau*, 
Whose  doctrine's  primitiTe,  and  life  ii  fiur; 
What  an  amasingProTidence  did  saye. 
And  thus  lecall  you  from  the  openinff  graye ! 
We  cease  to  pray ;  despairing  we  deplore ; 
Our  tears  hurst  out ;  we  cry,  '*  He  is  no  more ! " 
Kind  Heaven  rdented  ere  it  was  too  late, 
And  sent  sn  angel  to  retard  your  fate. 
Conscious  what  sorrow  from  this  rumour  camS; 
You  now  inherit  your  own  fbture  fame. 

Lose  not  one  day,  that  was  so  kindly  given : 
Employ  each  w^  in  gratitude  to  Ueayen.         Sojf, 

ILYIXI.     OK  ASViVB, 

AnniuB  has  some  two  hundred  tables,  and  servants  for 
every  table.  Dishes  run  hither  and  thither,  and  plates  fly 
about.  Such  entertainments  as  these  keep  to  yourselves,  ye 
pompous ;  I  am  ill  pleased  with  a  supper  that  walks. 

AnniuB  two  hundred  tables  has,  I  think, 
And  for  those  tables  boys  to  fill  him  drink. 

The  platters  fly. 
And  chargers  run  about  most  fluently. 
Bich  men,  take  to  yourselves  these  feasts  and  stir ; 

1  care  not  for  your  walking  supper,  sir.  Matcher. 

ZLIX.      TO  SETEBUS. 

I  send  you,  Severus,  the  small  ofierings  of  my  suburban 
garden;  eggs  good  for  your  throat,  fruits  to  please  your 
palate. 

What  has  my  little  garden  for  thee  got  P 

Apples  to  please  thee ;  eggs  to  dear  thy  throat.    Anon, 

L.      TO  THE   FOUKTATK  OF  lAlTTHIS,   STELLA*8   MISTBE88. 

Fount  of  thy  Mistress,  queen  of  the  spot  in  which  lanthis  de- 
lights, glory  and  delight  of  this  splendid  retreat,  when  thy 
brink  is  adorned  with  so  many  snow*white  attendants,  and 
thy  waves  reflect  a  troop  of  Gkmymedes,  what  is  the  voner* 
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ated  AlcideB  doing  in  the  wood  near  thee  P  Why  oocupiee 
the  ffod  a  position  bo  dose  to  thee  P  Is  it  that  he  keeps 
watch  over  the  amorous  nymphs,  whose  maimers  he  so  well 
knows,  to  prerent  so  many  Bylases  fix>m  being  carried  off  at 
onceP^ 

Iinperial  fountain,  fiur  lanthis'  joy, 

Thou  purest  gloiy  of  th'  enchanted  spot  1 
When  thy  mild  margin  beams  with  many  a  boy. 

And  thy  bright  waye  beams  back  the  beauteous  knot: 
Why  stands  Alcides  sacred  in  the  groTe  P 

why  forms  the  tutelar  so  dose  a  fence  P 
Is  it  to  guard,  lest  many  a  nymph  should  rore  i 

And  so  should  ravish  many  a  Hylas  hence  P 

LI.     TO  TOBICITS. 

If  you  are  unwilling,  TJrbicus,  to  purchase  my  trifles,  and 
yet  deaice  to  have  a  Imowledge  of  my  sportiye  yerses,  fi;o  find 
Pompeius  Auctus.  Perhaps  you  know  him ;  he  sits  in  the 
porch  of  the  temple  of  Mars  the  Avenger.  Though  deeply 
unbued  with  law,  and  versed  in  the  various  usages  of  avil 
life,  he  is  not  only  my  reader,  TJrbicus,  but  my  book 
itself.  He  so  fJEuthfully  remembers  and  repeats  his  absent 
friend's  compositions,  that  not  a  single  letter  of  my  pages 
is  lost.  In  a  word,  if  he  had  chosen,  he  might  have  made 
himself  appear  the  author;  but  he  prefers  to  assist  in 
spreading  my  reputation.  You  may  apply  to  him  after  the 
tenth  hour  ^  of  the  day,  for  before  that  time  he  will  not  be 
suffidently  disengaged;  his  little  dinner  will  accommodate 
two.     He  will  read ;  you  may  drink ;  he  will  recite  whether 

ou  like  it  or  not :  and  after  you  have  said  "^  Hold,  enjugh  I " 

e  will  still  continue  to  recite. 

If  you  desire  my  sportive  books  to  know, 
Tet  care  not  for  them  money  to  bestow, 
Pompeius  Auctus  (unknown)  from  me  greet, 
In  Mars  Bevenger's  temple  him  you  11  meet ; 
Skill'd  in  all  law  and  courts :  on  him  I  look^ 
Not  as  my  reader,  but  my  very  book. 
Bv  heart  he  has  so  perfect  ev'ry  line, 
That  not  a  tittle  can  be  lost  that 's  mine. 
So  that  the  author  he  might  claim  to  be, 
Did  he  not  £iivour  both  my  fame  and  me. 

*  Compere  Ep.  15.  Four  in  the  tftemooOi 


I 
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Yon  may  joondf  to  him,  at  ten,  innte  i 
¥mm  badiieH  ha  is  neTer  ibee  till  night. 
His  little  flipper  wUl  admit  of  two. 
He  11  lead)  to  eat,  is  all  you  liaTe  to  do : 
And  when  tou  aay,  Enough,  be  11  still  go  on  i 
Nay,  thoogh  yon  to  tired,  he  iriU  not  yet  hare  done. 

JnoH.  1696. 

Ln.     TO  POHPiniS  AJJCTVB. 

I  am  delighted,  Auctua,  that  you  read  my  effuaioiia  to 
Celer ;  I  mean,  if  Celer  ia  alao  pleased  with  what  yea  read^ 
He  haa  been  gofemor  of  my  countrymen  and  the  Celtic 
Jberiana,  and  nerer  was  purer  integrity  seen  in  our  region. 
The  profound  reyerenoe  I  entertain  for  him  fills  me  with 
awe ;  and  I  regard  hia  ears  aa  those  not  of  an  auditor,  but  of 
a  judge. 

Beading  my  books  to  Celer  pleases  me. 

If  what  thou  read'tt  to  him  as  pleasing  be. 

O'er  Spain,  my  natiye  soil,  he  cbes  preside  | 

Such  justice  in  that  world  did  ne'er  reside. 

So  great  a  man  my  ley'renoe  does  excite ; 

Not  to  a  reader,  but  a  judge,  I  write.  Anon,  1 695. 

Lin.    TO  mcBSB. 

You  haye  sent  me  as  a  present  for  the  Saturnalia,  Timber, 
eyerything  which  you  haye  receiyed  during  the  past  fiye  days ; 
twelye  note-books  of  three  tablets  each,  seyen  tooth-picks ; 
together  with  which  came  a  sponge,  a  table-cloth,  a  wine- 
cup,  a  half-bushel  of  beans,  a  basket  of  Picenian  oliyea,  and 
a  black  jar  of  Laletanian  wine.  There  came  also  some  small 
Syrian  figs,  some  candied  plums,  and  a  heayy  pot  of  fi^ 
from  Libya.  They  were  a  present  worth,  I  beiieye,  scarcely 
thirty  small  coins  altogether;  and  they  were  brought  by 
eight  tall  Syrian  slayes.  How  much  more  conyenient  would 
it^  haye  been  for  one  slaye  to  haye  brought  me,  as  he  might 
without  trouble,  five  pounds'  weight  of  silver  I 

The  five  days'  presents  which  were  given  to  thee 
In  the  Satumal  feasts  thou  send'st  to  me. 
Twelve  three-foot  tables,  and  seven  tooth-piokers 
A  sponge,  a  napkin,  and  a  cup  with  ears. 
Two  pecks  of  beans,  of  olives  one  small  twig, 
A  boUle  of  coarse  Spanish  wine  to  swig. 
Small  Syrian  figs  with  musfy  damsins  came. 
And  a  huge  cauL  of  Libyan  figs  o'  th'  same: 
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Thr  gifti  were  worth  scaioe  fire  shilliiigi  in  all, 
'Wnica  to  me  tail'd  on  thy  eight  Syrians  teD. 
With  how  much  ease  mighf  at  thou  haTe  sent,  in  ahorti 
Me  fiTe  poiinda  by  thy  l^y,  and  ne'er  aweat  for 't 

FUUikvr. 

UT.      TO  ITiLSIDlXZrCTB. 

Every  morning  you  recount  to  me  your  idle  dreaiLS  about 
m^lf^  such  as  may  move  and  alarm  my  mind.  All  my 
wme  of  last  vintage  has  been  exhausted  to  the  dregs,  and 
even  that  of  the  present  is  failing,  while  the  wise  woman  is 
exorcising  for  me  the  effects  of  your  nocturnal  visions.  I 
have  consumed  heaps  of  salted  mea]  and  mountains  of  frank- 
incense ;  my  flocks,  by  the  freq uent  sacrifices  of  lambs,  have 
altogether  dwindlend  away.  Not  a  pig,  not  a  fowl  of  the 
hencoop,  not  an  egg  have  I  left.  !BitQer  lie  awake,  Nasi- 
dienuSy  or  sleep  and  dream  for  yourself. 

There  'a  not  a  mom  that  me  then  dost  not  vex 

With  idle  dreams,  that  may  mv  thoughts  perplex : 

Which  while  to  expiate  thou  dost  pretend. 

The  wine  of  two  years'  vintage  to  an  end 

Is  brought ;  salt,  meal,  whole  heaps  of  gums  are  spent 

And  from  my  dwindling  flocks  my  lambs  are  sent : 

A  pig,  a  hen,  an  egg,  I  cannot  keep. 

Wat^  with  a  pox,  or  at  thine  own  charge  sleep. 

4!Mm.  1665. 

LV.      TO   CHBSSTUS. 

Nulli  munera,  Chreste,  si  remittis, 
Nee  nobis  dederis,  remiserisque ; 
Gredam  te  satis  esse  liberalem. 
Sed  si  reddis  Apicio,  Lupoque, 
Et  Gallo,  Titio^ue,  Csssioque ; 
Linges  non  mihi  (nam  proba  et  pusilla  est) 
Sed  quBB  de  Solymis  venit  perustis, 
Damnatam  mode  mentulam  tributis. 

8e  tn  non  rendi  resali  a  veruno,  o  Cresto,  n^  tampooo  ne  flEurai  e 
renderai  a  noi ;  ti  credero  essere  bastantemente  liberale.  Ma  se  tu 
ne  rendi  ad  Apioio,  a  Lupo,  a  Gallo,  a  Tizio,  ed  a  CsBsio ;  lambirai 
non  la  mia  (imperocchd  ella  d  mori^erata  e  modesta)  mentola,  ma 
queUa  che  venne  dall'  abbrudata  Qmdea  oondannata  al  tribute. 
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LTL     TO  XIBIBIITB,  DOMITIAir*!  ABOHITXOT. 

You  hate  embnoed  the  stan  and  the  skies  in  jonr  pious 
mind,  Babirius;  sneh  is  the  wondrous  art  with  which  you 
are  erecting  the  Parrhasian  ^  edifice.  If  Pisa  still  prepare 
to  give  the  Jupiter  of  Phidias  a  temple  worthy  of  him,  she 
should  request  of  our  Jupiter  the  aid  of  jour  skilful  hand. 

Babxrios  modell  tooke  from  heaT*!!  to  build 
Oar  wonditrai  pallace,  sure ;  hee  is  so  ikill*d. 
For  Phidian  JoTe  a  worthy  fame  to  rears, 
Pisa  must  begg  him  of  our  Thunderer. 

Old  MS.  leth  C^ni. 

LTn.      OK   QABISlk. 

Gabinia  has  made  Achilles  a  Castor  out  of  a  Pollux ;  he 
Iras  Pyxagathos,  now  he  will  be  Hippodamus.* 

LTHI.     TO   QAJJJl. 

Jam  set,  aut  septem  nupsisti,  Galla^  cin»dis : 

Dum  coma  te  nimium,  pezaque  barba  juvat. 
Deinde  experta  latus,  mamdoque  simillima  loro 

Inguina,  nee  lassa  stare  coacta  manu, 
Deseris  imbelles  thalamos,  mollemque  maritum : 

Eursus  et  in  similes  decidis  usque  toros. 
Quiere  aliquem  Curios  semper  Fabiosque  loquentem, 

Hirsutum,  et  dura  rusticitate  truoem. 
Invenies :  s^  habet  tristis  quoque  turba  cinsdos : 

Difficile  est,  tcfo  nubere,  Galla,  viro. 

O  Oalla,  ta  ti  sei  eia  maritata  con  sei  o  sette  cinedi,  intanto  che  una 
bella  capigliatura,  ed  ana  forbita  barba  troppo  ti  piace.  Avendo  poi 
sperimentato  i  fianchi  e  le  virili  somigliantissime  ad  un  cuojo  mace- 
rato,  nd  arrigere  solleticate  a  stance  mano,  abbandoni  gli  impotenti 
talami,  ed  un  fiacco  marito :  e  di  bel  nuoTO  cascbi  per  sin  in  quelli 
stessi  tidamL  Cerca  un  qualche  rissuto,  che  sempre  parla  dei  Coij 
e  dei  Fabj,  ed  uno  inferodto,  par  la  dura  rusticita.  Lo  ritroverai : 
ma  la  turba  serera  ha  anche  i  suoi  cinedL  £'  difficUe,  o  Oalla,  mari- 
taru  con  un  uomo  oompiuto.  OragHa. 

^  A  palace  on  the  Palatine  Mount,  where  Erander  the  Arcadian,  or 
Parrhasian,  settled. 

'  A  jest  in  allusion  to  Homer's  %,&oropa  y  \ww6iafiov  xai  wi^  AyaBbv 
TloXvBtvKta  (II.  iiL  237).    Achilles  was  a  noted  boxer  {wit  dyaBhv) ; 
'^sabinia,  by  endowing  him  with  ihe  fortune  of  a  knight,  may  be  fiiOBtiousIj 
aid  to  have  made  him  Irroiafiop  (a  horse-tamer). 
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UX     TO  TITXT8,  OK  CJBOILLOnJI. 

Our  friend  Cgciliantm,  TitoSy  does  not  rap  witboat  a  wbole 
wild-boar  on  bia  table.    A  pretty  table-oomimmon  CiDcilianna 

baa! 

Without  A  boar  CaBcilian  ne'er  doth  feast ; 

Titos,  CoBcUian  hath  a  pretty  guest  Fletcher. 

Without  calTes'  head  the  aldennan  can  t  dine ; 
Well  the  companion  cheers  the  cixic  wine. 

Cyrw  Bedding,  N.  M.  Mag.  toL  zxyL  1829. 

LX.     TO  JT7FITZB  CAPITOLIKTrB. 

Venerable  eoTereign  of  the  Tarpeian  palace,  whom  we  be- 
lieve to  exist  as  Lord  of  the  thunder,  from  the  care  which  thoa 
sbowest  for  the  preservation  of  our  prince,  when  every  one  im- 
portunes thee  with  prayers,  and  implores  thee  to  give  what 
the  gods  alone  can  give,  be  not  angry  with  me,  O  Jupiter, 
as  though  I  were  proud,  because  I  asx  thee  nothing.  It  is 
my  duty  to  rapplicate  thee  for  Domitian ;  to  supplicate  Domi- 
tian  for  myself. 

Great  Capitolian  Jove,  thou  god,  to  whom 

Our  Csesar  owes  that  bliss  he  sheds  on  Home, 

AVhile  prostrate  crowds  thy  daily  bounty  tire. 

And  all  thy  blessings  for  themselves  desire. 

Accuse  me  not  of  pride,  that  I  alone 

Put  up  no  pray'r  tnat  can  be  call*d  my  own : 

For  Cssar's  wants,  O  Jove,  I  sue  to  diee ; 

Ceesar  himself  can  grant  what^s  fit  for  me.     JiErom  Stil. 

LXI.     TO  DOMITIAS^. 

The  audacious  shopkeepers  had  appropriated  to  them- 
selves the  whole  city,  and  a  man's  own  threshold  was  not 
his  own.  You,  Gormanicus,'  bade  the  narrow  streets  grow 
wide ;  and  what  but  just  before  was  a  pathway  became  a  high- 
way. No  column  is  now  girt  at  the  bottom  with  chained  wine- 
flagons  ;  nor  is  the  Pnetor  compelled  to  walk  in  the  midst  of 
the  mud.  Nor,  again,  is  the  barber's  razor  drawn  blindly  in 
the  middle  of  a  crowd,  nor  does  the  smutty  cookshop  project 
over  every  street.  The  barber,  the  vintner,  the  cook,  the 
butcher,  keep  their  own  places.  The  city  is  now  Borne; 
recently  it  was  a  great  shop. 

>  Domitian,  who  liked  that  title.    B.  v.  £p.  2. 
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PreBomptnotti  traden  did  all  Borne  p< 
No  bounds  did  set  to  such  their  msa  excess : 
Cmu'  the  pestered  streets  did  open  lay. 
Where  only  was  a  path  he  made  a  way  i 
Ground  for  their  huts  or  Tessels  none  might  hirSt 
To  cause  the  Pretor  tread  o'er  shoes  f  th'  mire : 
And  roffues  encouraged  street  arms  to  bear; 
Cooks,  Dazbers,  yicf  aUers,  all  restrained  are : 
Thy  edicts,  GBsar,  their  encroachments  stop  s 
Rome's  Bome  again ;  't  was  lately  one  gr^  shop. 

Anon,  1695. 

LXU.      W  AlOLLTia,  IlfFTTBiriC. 

EedusiB  foribus  grandes  peroidia,  Amille, 
Et  te  deprendi,  cum  facia  lata,  cupia ; 

Ne  quid  liberti  narrent,  aervique  patenxi, 
£t  niger  obliqua  garrulitate  diena. 

Non  psdicari  ae  qui  teatatur,  Amille, 
Illud  aepe  &cit,  quod  sine  teste  facit. 

O  AmUlo,  tu,  precidi  coUe  porte  aperte,  e  brami  esser  sorpreso 
qnando  fid  queste  cose;  non importandoti  die  i  liberti,  ed  i  servi  di 
easa  dicano  qualche  coaa,  ed  il  diente  ti  tacda  con  qualche  chiac- 
chiera.  O  Ajnillo^  colui  che  testifies  non  esser  pedicato,  fa  sovrente 
cid,  she  fa  senza  testimonio.  OragUtu 

LXm.      OK   STLITJS  ITALIOUS. 

You,  who  read  the  imperiabable  Yolumea  of  the  ever-living 
Silius  and  his  verses,  worthy  of  the  Boman  toga,  do  you  think 
that  Pierian  retreats,  and  ivy  chapleta,  like  those  of  Bacchua 
binding  the  bair  of  the  Aonian  Virgins,  alone  gave  pleasure  to 
the  poet  P  No !  he  did  not  approach  the  mysteriea  of  the  lofty 
Yirgil  until  be  had  accomplished  the  course  pursued  by  the 
great  Cicero.  The  grave  centumviral  court  of  the  judges 
still  remembers  him  with  admiration;  and  many  a  client 
apeaka  of  him  with  gratefiil  lips.  After  ruling  with  the 
twelve  fasces  the  ever-memorable -year  which  was  consecrated 
by  tbe  liberation  of  the  world,^  be  devoted  his  remaining  daya 
to  the  Muses  and  Pboebos,  and  now,  instead  of  the  K>rum, 
eoltivates  Helicon. 

Tou  that  read  Silius'  workes,  whose  great  renowne 
Shall  ever  live,  worthy  the  Latian  gowne, 

*  The  yeir  in  vhich  Nero  perished. 
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Thiok  Tou  the  poef  b  was  the  only  prmyie 

Pleasea  him,  and  crownes  made  of  the  Muaet  baytif 

Hee  to  bee  oompleat  orator  attaTn'd, 

Before  the  sacred  buskin's  fiune  nee  gain'd. 

Him  jet  the.  grave  oentumviri  admire, 

Him  gratefblf  clients  prayse^  him  yett  desire. 

His  consulship  once  done,  that  yeare  which  free 

Did  sett  the  world  from  Nero's  tyrannic. 

From  business  to  the  Muses  he  resorts. 

And  prises  Helicon  instead  of  courts.    Old  MS,  I6th 

LziT,   TO  onnrijniS. 

You,  Cinnamus,  who  were  a  barber  well  known  orer 
all  the  city,  and  afterwards,  by  the  kindness  of  yonr  mis- 
tress, made  a  knight,  have  taken  refuge  among  the  cities  of 
Sicily  and  the  regions  of  JStna,  fleeing  from  the  stem  justice 
of  the  forum.  By  what  art  will  you  now,  useless  log,  sustain 
your  years  ?  How  is  your  unhappy  and  fleeting  tranquillity 
to  employ  itself  P  You  cannot  be  a  rhetorician,  a  grammarian, 
a  school-master,  a  Cynic,  or  Stoic  philosopher,  nor  can  you 
sell  your  voice  to  the  people  of  Sicily,  or  your  applause  to 
theatres  of  Home.  All  that  remains  for  you,  Cinnamus,  is 
to  become  a  barber  again. 

Thou  wast  a  barber  throu^  the  city  known. 

Though  by  thy  mistress  raised  to  the  gown 

Of  Knighthood  ^Cinnamus) ;  when  thou  shalt  fly 

The  judgment  ot  the  court  to  Sicily, 

What  art  shall  then  sustain  thy  useless  see  P 

How  will  thy  fugitive  rest  foot  the  sta^  P 

Thou  canst  not  be  grammarian,  rhetorician. 

Fencer,  nor  Cynic  on  any  condition. 

Nor  yet  a  Stoic,  nor  canst  sell  thy  tongue 

Or  thy  applause  in  the  Sicilian  throng : 

What  then  (my  Cinnamus)  doth  yet  remain  P 

Why  thou  must  e'en  turn  shaver  once  again.    Fleicher, 

LXT.     TO   eABOILIAJilTS. 

One  suit  carried  through  the  three  courts,^  Gku'gilianua, 
is  wearing  you  out,  now  numbering,  as  you  do,  the  colds  of 
twenty  winters  since  its  commencement.  Wretched,  in* 
fatuated  man !  does  any  one  continue  at  law  for  twenty  years, 
GkirgiUanus,  who  has  the  option  of  losing  his  suit  ? 

^  The  old  Roman  court,  that  of  Julius  Csiar,  and  that  of  Augustus. 
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For  iwiee  ten  Tears  yoa  to  the  hall  resort! 

And  now  pnrsne  your  canse  in  the  third  court 

Would  any  Tnadman  let  a  process  last 

For  twenty  years,  who  sooner  could  be  castP     IKgr. 

LXYL     OK  LABDEinTS. 

FabhiB  has  left  Labienua  all  his  property :  Labienua  an ja^ 
notwithstanding,  that  he  deserred  more.^ 

Fabius  left  Labien  heir  to  all  his  store  i 

Tet  Lalnen  says  that  he  deserved  more.      FUUker. 

liXTU.   nr  FHiLJSNnc  tbibadxk. 

Fffidicat  ^ueros  tribas  Fhilsnis, 
Et  tentigine  ssyior  mariti 
TJndenas  Yorat  in  die  puellas. 
Harpasto  quoque  subligata  ludit, 
Et  flavescit  haphe,  gravesque  draada 
Halteres  fadli  rotat  lacerto, 
Et  putri  lutulenta  de  pahestrs 
TJncti  verbere  yapulat  magistri. 
Neo  codnat  prius,  aut  recumbit  ante 
Qum  septem  vomuit  meroe  deunces : 
Ad  quo8  fas  sibi  tunc  putat  redire. 
Cum  coliphia  sedecim  comedit. 
Post  luBC  omnia ;  cum  libidinatur, 
Non  fellat ;  putat  hoc  parum  yirile : 
Sed  plane  medias  Torat  puellas. 
D!  mentem  tibi  dent  tuam  PhilsBni : 
Cunnum  lingere  qu»  putas  yirile. 

La  tribade  Filene  pedica  i  ra^zi,  e  pid  libidinosa  nella  prurigine 
che  un  marito,  strogge  in  un  giomo  ondici  ragazze.  E  shracciata 
giuoca  anche  aU'  arpasto,  ed  in^alisce  pel  tatto  della  polvere,  e  getta 
oon  robusto  braocio  palle  di  piombo  pesanti  affli  irsuti,  e  stro&ata 
d'unffuento  della  putre  palestra,  h  sferzata  ooUa  verga  del  maestro 
che  Ta  ugne.  Ne  prima  cena,  o  si  mette  a  tayola,  che  non  abbia 
Tomitato  sette  sestieri,  al  qual  numero  esse  pensa  poter  hi  ritomo 
quando  ha  maneiato  sedici  colifie.  Dopo  tutte  queste  cose ;  quando 
e  presa  dalla  libidine:  non  fella:  tied  ci6  per  poco  maschile:  ma 
tutta  s'ayrenta  al  mezzo  dello  r<tgazze.  I  Dei,  o  Filene,  ti  dieno 
un'  inclinazione  a  te  oonTeniente :  tu  che  pensi  esser  maschile  lingere 
un  c — ^no.  Oraglia, 

^  He  says  that  he  is  not  repaic  for  the  presents  which  ]ie  made  to  Fa- 
bius to  induce  him  to  make  him  bis  heir. 
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Lxvm.   TO  nrsTAiTTius  Bimrs. 

Be  cautiouB,  I  pray  you,  Instantius  Bofiifl,  in  commencUng 
the  effusions  of  my  muse  to  your  fkther-in-law ;  perhaps  he 
likes  serious  compositions.  But  should  he  welcome  my  sport- 
ive writings,  I  may  then  ventuie  to  read  them  even  to  Gurius 
and  Fabricius. 

My  book,  to  show  thy  fitther,  friend,  forbear; 

Perhaps  he  only  likes  those  serious  are : 

Mv  wanton  verse,  if  they  with  him  succeed, 

I  dare  to  Curius  and  Fabricius  read.  Anon,  1695. 

LXIX.    TO  THE  POST  OAIQUS,  OF  ▲  POBT&AIT  OF  THSOFHILa. 

HIS   BSTBOTHSD. 

This  is  that  Theophila,  Canius,  who  is  betrothed  to  you, 
and  whose  mind  overflows  with  Attic  learning.  The  Athe- 
nian garden  of  the  great  old  man  ^  might  justly  claim  her  for 
its  own,  and  the  Stoic  sect  would  with  equal  pleasure  call 
her  theirs.  Every  work  will  live  that  you  suomit  to  her 
judgment  before  publication,  so  far  is  her  taste  above  that 
of  her  sex,  and  of  the  common  herd.  Your  favourite  Pui- 
tSBuiS)  however  well  known  to  the  Pierian  choir,  should  not 
claim  too  much  precedence  of  her.  The  amorous  Sappho 
would  have  praised  her  verses ;  Theophila  is  more  chaste  than 
SappLo,  and  Sappho  had  not  more  genius  than  Theophila. 

This,  Canius,  is  that  spouse  of  thine,  from  whose 
Wise  breast  Cecropian  leamine  sweetely  flowes : 
Her  Epicurus'  gardens  might  have  bread, 
Or  Stoick  schooles  for  scholler  challenged. 
Twill  live  whate'er  her  critick  eares  doth  pass, 
So  little  vulgar,  womamsh,  shee  has. 
Let  not  Pantaenis  too  mudi  before  her, 
To  th'  Muses  thoueh  well  knowne,  herself  prefer. 
Tlie  amorous  Sappho's  self  her  lines  would  prize ; 
This  chaster  is,  and  that  was  ne'er  more  wise. 

Old  MS.  im  Cent. 

LXX.      TO   PHILJBKIS. 

Ipsarum  tribadum  tribas  Philseni, 
Ilecte,  quam  futuis,  vocas  amicam. 

O  Filene,  tribade  delle  tribadi  stesse,  tu  chiami  con  proprleti 
arnica,  oolei  che  tu  immembrL  QrayUtu 

Bptsimis. 
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TiTTT.     OK  ▲  OXBTAUr  TAXTLT. 

The  wife  IB  affected  mih  Jieui ;  the  husband  is  afiboted 
the  danghtery  tbe  aon^m-law,  and  the  ffrandBon  are  alike  af* 
fected.  I9ar  is  the  steward,  or  the  firm  baiUfi^  free  from 
the  disgosting  ulcer ;  nor  even  the  sturdy  digger  or  the  plough- 
man, when  thus  young  and  old  alike  are  affected  with  tois 
disease,  it  is  a  marvellous  circumstance  that  not  a  single  plot 
of  their  land  produces  figs.' 

LXXn.     TO  PATJIiTTS. 

So  may  December  be  pleasine  to  you,  Paulus,  and  so  may 
there  come  to  you  neither  valueless  tablets,  nor  table-cloths 
too  short,  nor  half-pounds  of  incense  lieht  in  weight :  but 
may  some  influential  client,  or  powerful  friend,  bring  you 
charters  or  goblets  that  belonged  to  his  ancestors,  or  whatever 
delists  and  fascinates  you  most ;  so  may  you  beat  Novius  and 
Fubiius  at  chess,  shutting  up  their  glass  men  in  their  squares ; 
so  may  the  impartial  judgment  of  the  well-oiled  crowd  of 
athletes  award  you  the  palm  in  the  warm  triangular  game  at 
ball,  and  not  bestow  greater  praise  on  the  left-handed  strokes 
of  Polybus :  as,  if  any  malignant  person  shall  pronounce  verses 
dripping  with  black  venom  to  be  mine,  you  lend  your  voice 
in  my  favour,  and  maintain,  with  all  your  might  and  without 
remission,  '*  my  friend  Martial  did  not  write  tnose." 

So,  Paulas,  may  December  please, 

Nor  table>boolL8  nor  toilets  tease ; 

Nor  half-a-poond  of  incense  vain 

Thine  approbation  bum  to  gain : 

But  potent  friend,  or  client  school'd, 

Present  the  plates  and  cups  of  gold : 

Or,  when  thou  aimest  arcner  swts, 

So  vanquish  each  adept  at  drafts : 

Of  naked  fives  the  manly  meed 

Be  thine,  so  by  the  judge  decreed ; 

That  not  a  dezf  rous  left,  that  day. 

Bear  from  thy  right  a  bdl  away: 

As  thou,  if  wight  shall  dare  to  call 

The  libel  mine,  embaned  in  gaU, 

Shalt,  with  commanding  voice,  declare : 

^  My  Martial's  pen  was  never  there."    ElpkUiUm. 

>  An  untnuislatable  jest  whicL  may  be  partly  understood  bv  referenoo 
to  B.  i.  Ep.  66. 

f 
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Lxxm.    TO  MAxnnrs. 

You  have  ft  mansion  on  the  Esquiline  hill,  and  a  mansiaa 
ou  the  bill 'of  Diana ;  and  another  rears  its  head  in  the  Pa- 
tricians' Quarter.^  From  one  of  your  dwellings  you  behold 
the  temple  of  the  widowed  Gyl)ele,'  £rom  another  that  of 
Vesta;  ^m  others  you  look  on  the  old  and  the  new 
Capitol.  Tell  me  where  I  may  meet  yon ;  tell  me  where- 
abouts I  am  to  look  for  you :  a  man  who  lives  eTerywhere, 
Mazimus,  lives  nowhere. 

Thou  hast  a  house  on  the  Aventine  hill, 
Another  where  Diana's  worshipped  still, 
In  the  Patrician  street  more  of  them  stand, 
Henoe  thou  beholdst  within  thine  eyes,  commaDd 
The  widdowed  CybeUs,  thence  Vesta  with  all, 
There  either  Jove  earth'd  in  the  CapitoL 
Where  shall  I  meet  thee  P  tell,  where  wilt  appear  ? 
He  dweUs  just  nowhere,  that  dwells  everywhere. 

Flekier. 

LXXIY.      TO   MEBCUBY;  ▲  PRATIB  FOB  OAJELPUS  AKB  KOB- 

BA17A. 

O  glory  of  Gyllene  and  of  the  skies,  eloquent  minister  of 
Joye,  whose  golden  wand  is  wreathed  with  twisted  snakes,  so 
may  an  opportunity  for  some  fond  intrigue  never  fail  thee, 
whether  the  Paphian  goddess,  or  Ganymede,  be  the  object 
of  thy  affection ;  and  so  may  thy  mother's  Ides  be  adorned 
with  sacred  garlands,  and  thy  old  grandfather  be  pressed  with* 
but  a  light  burden,  as  Norbana  shall  ever  joyfully  keep  with 
her  husoand  Carpus  the  anniversary  of  this  day  on  which 
they  first  came  together  in  wedlock.  He,  as  thy  pious  vo- 
tary, consecrates  his  £;iflbs  to  wisdom ;  he  invokes  thee  with 
incense,  but  is  &ithftu  at  the  same  time  to  our  Jove.* 

Cyllene's  glory  and  Olympus'  crown, 

Melodious  minister  of  men  and  gods ! 
Whose  ffolden  wand,  bright  emblem  of  renown, 

With  blooming  dragons  still  connubial  nods. 

'  The  part  allotted  to  the  Patricians  by  Serrius  Tullius,  not  iar  from 
the  EsquUine  hill. 

>  So  called  from  baring  lost  Atys,  for  iR^om  she  mourned* 

>  Faithful  to  Domitiaa,  as  thou  art  to  Jupiter. 
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80  thee  no  turreDtitioui  fountain  faO^ 
Whether  the  ^aphian  or  the  nymph  endear  t 

80  rerdant  ttill  thy  parent's  Idee  prevail* 
Nor  e'er  tty  granoiire's  load  become  sererai 

Still,  with  Norbana  Caipof  hail  the  day, 

Thii  day,  that  ratiflea  the  holy  bands. 
He  wisdoM^ rites  her  pious  priest  shall  pay: 

Thine  hieense  he,  wtdle  true  to  Jove  1m  stands. 

i2xr.   mr  akitic  dkfobhbx. 

Yia  fatai  natia,  com  sis  deformia,  anuaque. 
Sea  perri&iila  eat :  vis  dare,  nee  dare  via. 

Ta  vuoi  esser  immembrata  gpratis,  essendo  tu  deforme  e  recchia. 
V  una  oosa  fuor  di  modo  ridioola :  vuoi  dare,  e  non  vuoi  dare. 

Gra^lia, 

LXXYI.    TO  FHILOinrSUS,  ▲  BlTFFOOir. 

rhough  the  great  harry  you  off  to  their  banaueta,  and  walka 
in  the  portiooea,  and  to  tne  theatres ;  and  though  they  are 
delighted*  whenever  you  meet  them,  to  make  you  share  their 
litters,  and  to  bathe  with  you,  do  not  be  too  vain  of  such 
attentions.  You  entertain  them,  Fhilomusus ;  you  are  not  au 
object  of  their  regard. 

When  dnkes  in  town  ask  thee  to  dine, 

To  rule  their  roast,  and  smack  their  wine. 

Or  take  thee  to  their  country-sea^ 

To  make  their  dogs,  and  bless  their  meat. 

Ah !  dresm  not  on  preferment  soon : 

Thou*rt  not  their  friend,  but  their  buffoon.       Hoadiey, 

All  the  great  men  take  you  away 

To  dinner,  coffee-house,  or  play. 

Nor  happier  are,  than  when  you  chance 

To  hunt  with  them,  or  take  a  dance. 

Yet  do  not  pride  yourself  too  soon : 

You  're  not  a  friend,  but  a  buffoon.  Hay* 

LXXVII.   TO  TUCCJL 

You  importune  me,  Tuoca,  to  present  you  with  my  book^ 
I  shall  not  do  so ;  for  you  want  to  sell,  not  to  read  them. 

Tucca  most  earnestly  doth  look 
I  should  present  him  with  my  book: 
But  that  1  will  not ;  for  1  smell 
My  book  he  will  not  read,  but  sell         Fletckefk 

X  2 
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lxxyiii.    to  pa7ilt78,  ▲  mak  itiooabslt  ajtb 

obthttaitioitb. 

While  upon  your  own  table  is  placed  only  the  taQ  of  a 
Saxetan  fish,^  and,  when   you  dine  luzurioufily,  cabi 
drenched  with  oil ;  you  make  presents  of  bow's  udders, 
boar,  hare,  mushrooms,  oysters,  mullets.    You  haye  neither 
sense,  Fapilus,  nor  tasta. 

For  thyself  if  the  tail  of  a  pilchard  thou  broil. 

And  on  festiyals  swill  a  bean-aoup  without  oils 

Teat,  boar,  hare,  shampinions,  and  oysters,  and  mullet. 

Thou  bestow'st :  my  poor  Pap  has  nor  palate  nor jrnllet 

LTTTT.     TO   SEBTEBirS,  OK  DBTVKISQ  NEW   WXNX. 

I  have  just  drunk  some  consular  wine.  You  ask  how  old 
and  how  generous  P  It  was  bottled  in  the  consul's  own  year ; 
and  he  who  gave  it  me,  Severus,  was  that  consul  himself. 

Some  consular  wine  late  I  drank : 

You  ask  how  insenuous  and  old  ? 
The  consul  himself  gave  it  rank : 

My  treater  the  consul,  I  'm  told.  Elphington. 

LXXZ.     TO  TAUSTIinTS. 

Inasmuch  as  Eome  now  leayes  in  peace  the  Gktic  dimei 
and  the  hoarse  clarions  are  hushed,  you  will  be  able,  Fausti- 
nus,  to  send  this  book  to  Marcellinus:  now  he  has  leisure 
for  books  and  for  amusement.  And  if  you  wish  to  enhance 
your  friend's  trifling  preseut,  let  a  young  slave  carry  mj 
verses;  not  such  a  one  as,  fed  with  the  milk  of  a  Getic 
heifer,  plays  with  Sarmatian  hoop  upon  frozen  rivers,  but  a 
rosy  youth,  bought  of  a  Mitylenean  dealer,  or  one  from  Lace- 
dsBmon  not  yet  whipped  by  his  mother's  order.  My 
messenger  to  you  will  be  a  slave  from  the  subdued  Danube^ 
only  fit  to  tend  sheep  at  Tivoli. 

Now  Roman  peace  becalms  th'  Odrvsian  shore, 

Where  the  shrill  trumpet's  voice  is  heard  no  more, 

To  MarceUine  my  lay,  dear  Faustin,  send ; 

An  ear  to  jocund  lays  the  youth  may  lend. 

Yet,  fiilly  to  ensure  my  muse's  care. 

The  humble  boon  a  modest  stripling  bear : 

t  Some  small  fisi  from  Baetica  in  Spain. 
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Kot  he,  whose  cheek  the  Oetio  heifer  djee  | 

Who,  on  the  ice,  his  hoop  Sarmado  pliee  i 

Bat  one  of  Mitylene's  rosy  breed ; 

Or  Spactsn,  by  his  mother  doom*d  to  bleed. 

From  hmriity  Ister's  now  obsequious  rocks, 

A  cub  shau  crawl  to  tend  thy  Tiour's  flodLs.      JBlpkmifam 

LITTT.      TO  LAT7BUB. 

In  thifl  whole  book  there  are  thirty  bad  epigrams ;  if  there 
aie  as  many  good  ones,  Lausus,  the  book  is  good. 

Ihon  thirty  epigrams  dost  note  for  bad : 

Callmy  book  (^od  if  thirty  good  it  had.  ^iion,  169i5ii 

TiIIIII.     DB  XEKOFHILO   YZBPjI. 

MenophiH  penem  tarn  mndis  fibula  yestit^ 

Ut  ait  oomoedia  omnibaa  una  aatia. 
Hunc  ego  credideram  (nam  sflDpe  lavamur  in  unum) 

SoUicitam  yod  parcere,  Placce,  8u» : 
Dum  ladit  media  populo  spectante  paliBstra, 

Delapaa  est  misero  fibula ;  verpus  erat. 

Una  si  gran  fibula  copre  il  membro  di  Menofilo,  che  sola  bastereb- 
be  a  tutti  i  commediantL  lo,  o  Flacco,  aTevo  creduto  (imperoccbd 
si  siamo  sovrente  lavati  assieme^  che  esso  sollecitoavessecuradella 
sua  yoce :  lotta  m  mezso  la  palestra  a  vista  del  popolo,  la  fibula 
cased  alio  sventurato ;  era  un'  inciso.  QragUa, 

LXXXin.     ON  LT7P£B0nS. 

Whilst  the  barber  Eutrapelus  is  going  the  round  of  Luper- 
cus's  fisu»,  and  carefuUy  smoothing  his  cheeks,  another  beard 
springs  up. 

"While  that  the  barber  went  to  trim 

And  share  Lupercus*  chops  and  chin^ 

He  was  so  tedious  on  the  face. 

Another  beard  grew  in  the  place.  Fteieker. 

Eutrapelus,  the  barber,  works  so  slow. 

That  while  he  shaves,  the  beard  anew  does  grow. 

Anon.  1696. 

While  good  master  Temple  but  drawls  o'er  yoor  &ce, 
Another  beard  rises,  ana  steps  in  its  place. 

Bav.Mr.  Seoiu 
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Lxxnr.   TO  HIS  book. 

While  mj  portrait  is  being  takenfor  G»ciliiisSecan(iiis,'aiid 
;be  picture,  painted  by  a  skiliul  hand,  seems  to  breathe,  go,  my 
book,  to  the  Getic  Pence  '  and  the  submissive  Danube ;  this 
is  his  post,  among  the  conquered  people.  You  will  be  a  litUo 
gift  to  mj  dear  friend,  but  acceptable :  my  countenance  will 
be  more  truly  read  in  my  verse  than  in  the  picture.  Here 
it  wDl  live,  indestructible  by  accidents  or  lapse  of  years,  wheu 
the  work  of  Apelles  shall  be  no  more. 

While  my  Osciliiu  to  the  world  would  leave 

My  picture ;  and  the  rare  piece  seemB  to  breathe ; 

My  book,  to  Peuce  and  stul  later  go, 

Held  by  Secundiu  from  the  conouer'd  foe. 

To  him  a  small,  but  pleasing,  gift  thoult  be, 

And  in  my  verse,  my  perfect  faoe  he  'U  see : 

Which  neither  chance  nor  pow'r  of  time  can  rase, 

Ev'n  when  Apelles^  works  they  shall  deface.     Amm,  169d. 

LXXXT.     TO   SABBLLUS. 

For  sometimes  writing  quatrains  which  are  not  devoid  of 
humour,  Sabellus,  and  for  composing  a  few  distichs  prettily, 
I  commend  you ;  but  I  am  not  astonished  at  you.  It  is  easy 
to  write  a  few  epigrams  prettily ;  but  to  write  a  book  of  them 
is  difficult. 

That  some  tetrasticks  not  amiss  you  write. 

Or  some  few  disticks  prettyly  indite, 

I  like,  but  not  admire.     With  small  paynes  tooke 

An  epigram  is  writt  ,*  but  not  a  booke.      Old  MS,  16^. 

LXULVI.     TO   8EXTU8. 

I  used  to  be  invited  to  your  birth-day  feasts,  before  I  had 
become  your  intimate  friend,  Sextus.  How  has  it  come  to 
pass,  I  ask,  how  has  it  so  suddenly  come  to  pass,  that,  after  so 
many  pledges  of  affection  on  my  part,  and  after  the  lapse  of  so 
many  years,  I,  old  friend  as  I  am,  am  not  included  in  your 
invitieitions.  But  I  know  the  reason ;  I  have  not  sent  you  a 
pound  of  refined  silver,  or  a  fine  toga,  or  a  warm  cloak. 
The  sportula  which  is  made  a  matter  of  traffic,  is  a  sportula 
no  longer.'  You  feed  presents,  Sextus,  and  not  friends.    But 

*  Pliny  the  younger. 

*  An  inland  at  tho  mouth  of  the  Danube.    Pliny  was  pre  consul  ol 
Pontus  and  Bithjmia. 

*  Yon  hare  given  only  that  you  might  receive. 
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yoa  will  now  toll  me,  ^  1  will  puniBh  the  Blare  emitting  to 
deliyer  my  inritatioiifl." 

When  but  a  itranger,  to  thy  birth-day  feast 
I  e?er.  Sextos,  was  a  constant  ffnest. 
What 'siUlen  oat  P  What  did  Uiy  anger  more, 
After  so  many  years  and  proofii  of  love. 
That  I,  thy  ancient  friend,  am  passed  by  ? 
Bnt  I  myself  can  tell  the  reason  why. 
I  sent  no  plate,  no  gift  to  thee  I  made ; 
For  then  eall'st  that  a  treat,  in  truth 's  a  trade ; 
Profit  thou  seek'st ;  thou  seek*st  not,  Sextus,  friends. 
M  My  man  fbrgot,"  thou  say'st,  '*  his  stripes  shall  make  amends  * 

Jnotu  1695. 

LXZXm.     TO  7LA00T7S,  OK  HI8  OWK  LOTS  TOR  .LA.BTOAS. 

If  my  friend  Placcos  delights  in  a  long-eared  lagolopex ;  * 
if  CaniuB  likes  a  Bad-coloured  iEthiopian ;  if  Fubliua  is  pas- 
sionately fond  of  a  little  puppy ;  if  CroniuB  loves  an  ape  re- 
sembling himself;  if  a  mischievoiiB  ichneumon  forms  the 
Sitification  of  Marius ;  if  a  talkative  magpie  pleaaes  you, 
UBUB ;  if  Glaucilla  twines  an  icy  sn^e  rouna  her  neck  ; 
\£  Telesina  has  bestowed  a  tomb  on  a  nightingale ;  why  shoul  d 
not  the  face  of  Labycas,  worthy  of  Cupid  himself,  be  an  object 
of  love  to  him  who  sees  that  things  so  strange  furnish  pleasure 
to  hiB  betters  ? 

If  Flaccus  in  an  homed  owl  delight. 

And  Canius  in  an  Ethiope,  black  as  night ; 

If  Publius  much  a  little  bitch  does  love, 

And  Croniua  does  an  ape  no  less  approve ; 

If  Marius  a  vile  Indian  mouse  affects, 

If^  Lausus,  thou  a  pratling  pye  respect'st ; 

Glacilla  wreaths  alK)ut  her  neck  a  snake, 

Another  for  her  bird  a  tomb  does  make ; 

Why  may  not  I  admire  a  lovely  face. 

When  monsters,  like  to  these,  the  others  grace  P 

Anon.  1695. 

Lxxxym.    TO  lattstts  oit  his  wobks. 

It  is  reported  (if  fame  says  true)  that  the  beautiful  town 
of  Vienna  counts  the  perusal  of  my  works  among  its  pleasures. 
I  am  read  there  by  every  old  man,  every  youth,  and  every 
boy,  and  by  the  chaste  young  matron  in  presence  of  her 

^  Some  bird  of  the  owl  kind,  with  ears  resembling  those  of  a  fox. 
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erave  husband.  This  tnumph  affords  me  more  }  teasure  thaa 
if  my  verses  were  recited  by  those  who  drink  the  Nile  at 
its  Yery  source,  or  than  if  my  own  Tagus  loaded  me  with 
Spanish  sold,  or  Hybla  and  Hymettus  fed  my  bees.  I  am 
then  reaUy  somethmg,  and  not  deceived  by  the  interested 
smoothness  of  flattery's  tongue.  I  shall  henceforth,  I  think, 
believe  you,  Laasus.^ 

Viemia  &ir  deli^bts  to  con  my  lays : 

Nor  can  we  douot  what  honest  rumour  says. 

There  am  I  read  by  ancient,  youth,  and  boy ; 

By  the  chaste  dame,  before  her  jealous  joy. 

This  g^ives  the  Rhone  and  me  more  rapid  course. 

Than  if  they  quaff'd  who  (^uaff  the  Nihan  source ; 

Than  if  my  Tasus  pour*d  his  golden  bed. 

My  b^s  if  Hybla  or  Hymettus  fed. 

Some  little  then  are  we  i  nor  us  deceive 

The  poVrs  of  song :  thee,  Lausus,  I  'U  believe.        Annm. 

LXXXIX.   TO  ▲  OHAPLST  Ol*  B0SB8. 

Gk>,  ha»py  rose,  and  wreathe  with  a  delicate  chaplet  the 
tresses  ofxny  Apollinaris.  Bemember,  also,  to  wreathe  them 
even  after  they  are  ffrown  grey,  but  far  distant  be  that  time  1 
So  may  Yenus  ever  love  thee. 

Gro,  happy  rose,  and  claim  thy  share. 

To  wreathe  Apollinarifl^  hair. 

Oh !  feel  it  late  the  snowy  shower : 

So  be  thou  still  &ir  Venus*  flower.        MphimUm, 

XO.      TO  GEXTIOUS. 

Matho  exults  that  I  have  produced  a  book  full  of  inequal- 
ities; if  this  be  true,  Matho  only  commends  m^  verses. 
Books  without  inequalities  are  produced  by  Calvinus  and 
Umber.  A  book  that  is  all  bad,  Creticus,  may  be  all  equality. 

Matbo  objects,  my  books  unequal  are ; 
If  he  says  true,  he  praises  ere  aware. 
Calvin  and  Umber  write  an  equal  strain : 
Naught  is  the  book  that 's  free  from  heights,  and  plain. 

Anon.  1695. 

XOI.      TO   JUTEKAL. 

I  send  you,  eloquent  Juvenal,  some  nuts  from  my  little 

'  I  shall  believQ  that  there  are  as  many  good  epigrams  in  my  books  as 
bad  ones.    See  Ep.  81. 
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fiinn  as  apresent  for  the  Saturnalia.  The  libertine  god  who 
protects  it^  has  given  the  rest  of  the  fruits  to  amorous 
young  ladies. 

Old  Satorn  presents,  to  the  lord  of  the  lay, 
Some  filberts  to  toss,  and  to  craek  with  his  jokes. 

The  gay  god  of  gardens  gave  all  else  away 
Last  night  in  a  treat  to  the  maids  of  the  oaks. 

ZOrL      TO  BAOCASi^ 

''  If  yon  want  anything,  you  know  it  is  not  necessary  to 
solicit  my  assistance,*'  is  what  you  tell  me  two  or  three  times 
every  day.  The  stem  Secundus  calls  upon  me  with  harsh 
voice  to  repay  him.  You  hear.  Baccara^  but  do  not  know 
what  I  want.  My  rent  is  demanded  of  me,  loudly  and 
openly,  in  your  very  presence :  you  hear,  Baccara,  but  do 
not  know  what  I  want.  I  complain  of  my  worn-out  doi^ 
that  will  not  protect  me  from  the  cold :  you  hear,  Bacomi, 
but  do  not  know  what  I  want.  I  will  tell  you  then  what 
I  want ;  it  is  that  you  may  become  dumb  by  a  sudden  stroke 
of  paralysis,  and  so  be  unable  to  talk  to  me  of  what  I  want. 

If  need  thou  hast,  thou  need*st  not  me  intreat, 
Baccar,  these  words  thou  often  dost  repeat. 
My  creditor's  rage  thou  in  his  look  dost  read ; 
Thou  seest,  but  know'st  not,  Baccar,  what  I  need. 
My  rent,  thou  by,  is  caU*d  for  in  widi  speed ; 
Thou  hear*8t,  but  know'st  not,  Baccar,  what  I  need. 
I  shiver  in  a  tatter'd  thread-bare  weed ; 
Thou  seest,  yet  know'st  not,  Baccar,  what  I  need. 
I  need,  that  thou  wert  planet-struck  with  speed, 
No  more  that  thou  may'st  say.  What  dost  thou  need  P 

Anon.  1695. 

lOIII.     TO  THB  TOWK  Ol*  KABIQA^  WHBBB  QUIKTU8 

ovrDius  WAS  BBsinnrQ. 

Namia,  surrounded  by  the  river  Nar  ^  with  its  sulphureous 
waters,  thou  whom  thy  double  heights  render  almost  in- 
accessible, why  dees  it  delight  thee  so  often  to  take  from 
me,  and  detam  with  wearisome  delay,  my  friend  Quintus  f 
Why  dost  thou  lessen  the  attractions  of  my  Nomentan  farm, 
which  was  valued  by  me  because  he  was  my  neighbour  there  f 

^  The  river  Nar,  now  Negnu 
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Have  pity  on  cie  at  length,  Namia,  and  abuse  not  tby  poa 
aesaion  of  Qointoa:  so  majest  thoa  enjoj  thy  brid(^  foi 
ever  1 

O  Namia,  dzded  by  sulphareoui  rilli 
That  deisn'st  access  but  by  thy  doable  hill  i 
Why  nU  my  Quintos,  ah !  so  oft  away  ? 
Tety  need  I  ask  P  or,  why  prolong  his  stay  P 

Why  sink  the  Talue  of  Nomentum*s  land» 
Which  once  was  doubled  by  the  social  band  P 
Beleaae  my  firiend,  nor  lengthen  my  anno^ : 
So  may'st  thou  still  thy  peerless  bridge  enjoy. 

XOIY.      GIT  PAPILUS. 

What  tiie  small  onyx  box  contained  was  perfume ;  Fapilua 
smelt  it,  and  it  is  become  a  mass  of  corruption. 

Sweet  ointment  once  was  in  that  onyx-stone : 
Ton  smelt,  and,  see,  't  is  putrefEustion  grown. 

Wright. 
XOY.    TO  Lnrus. 

It  is  winter,  and  rude  December  is  stiff  with  ice*,  yet 
you  dare,  Linus,  to  stop  every  one  who  meets  you,  on  this 
side  and  on  that,  with  your  freezing  kiss,  and  to  kiss,  indeed, 
the  whole  of  Borne.  What  could  you  do  more  severe  or 
more  cruel,  if  you  were  assaulted  and  beaten  ?  I  would  not 
have  a  wife  kiss  me  in  such  cold  as  this,  or  the  affectionate  lips 
of  an  innocent  daughter.  But  you  are  more  polite,  more 
refined,  you,  from  whose  dog-like  nose  depends  a  livid  icicle, 
and  whose  beard  is  as  stifif  as  that  of  a  Cinyphian  he-goat,' 
which  the  Oilician  barber  clips  with  shears.  I  prefer 
meeting  a  hundred  of  the  vilest  characters,  and  I  have  less 
fear  of  a  recently  consecrated  priest  of  Cybele.  If,  therefore, 
Linus,  you  have  any  sense  or  decency,  defer,  I  pray  you,  your 
winter  salutations  till  the  month  of  April. 

*T  is  winter,  and  December's  horrid  cold 
Makes  all  things  stark;  yet,  Linus,  thou  la/stiiold 
On  all  thou  meetfst ;  none  can  thy  clutches  miss ; 
But  with  thy  frozen  mouth  all  Rome  dost  kiss. 
"What  could'st  more  spightful  do,  or  more  severe, 
Had'st  thou  a  blow  o'  th'  face,  or  box  o'th'  ear? 
My  wife,  this  time,  to  kiss  me  does  forbear, 
My  daughter  too,  however  debonaire. 

^  On  the  river  Cinyps  in  Africa. 
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But  thou  more  trim  and  sweeter  art    No  donbtt 

Hi'  idoles,  hangipg  at  thy  dog-like  snont, 

Tbe  oongeal'd  siiiTei  dangling  on  thy  beard* 

Banker  than  th'  oldest  goat  of  all  the  herd. 

Hie  nastVat  mouth  i*  t£'  town  1  'd  rather  greet» 

Hum  with  thy  flowing  frozen  nostrils  meet. 

If  therefore  tnoa  hast  either  shame  or  sense, 

TQl  April  comes  no  kisses  more  dispense.    Anom.  169&. 

XOTI.      EPITAPH  OP  XmBIOUS. 

Here  I,  the  child  TJrbicus,  to  whom  the  mighty  dtj  of 
Borne  gave  both  birth  and  name,  repose;  an  object  of 
mouminff  to  Basaus.  Six  months  were  wanting  to  complete 
mj  third  year,  when  the  stem  goddesses  broke  my  &tal 
thread.  What  did  my  beauty,  my  prattle,  my  tender  yean 
avail  me?  Thou  who  readest  the  inscription  before  thee, 
drop  a  tear  upon  my  tomb.  So  may  he,  whom  thou  ahalt 
desire  to  survive  thyself^  be  preserved  firom  the  waters  of  Lethe 
till  he  has  reached  an  age  greater  than  that  of  Nestor. 

My  parents'  grief  I  here  lie  in  this  tomb, 

"Wno  had  my  birth  and  name  from  mighty  Rome : 

Six  months  I  wanted  of  three  years  to  me. 

When  my  life's  thread  was  cut  by  destiny. 

What  grace  shall  age,  or  tongue,  or  beauty  have  P 

Thou  uat  read'st  this,  shed  some  tears  on  my  grave. 

80  he  that  thou  wouldst  have  thyself  survive, 

Shall  longer  than  decrepit  Nestor  live.  Hetcher. 

XOYTI.      TO  HIS  BOOK. 

I^  mjT  book,  you  are  well  acquainted  vrith  CsBsiue  Sa- 
binus,  the  glory  of  the  mountainous  TJmbria,  the  fellow- 
townsman  of  my  friend  Aulus  Pudens,  you  will  present  these 
lines  to  him,  even  though  he  be  engaged.  Tboueh  a  thou- 
sand cares  may  besiege  and  press  upon  him,  he  will  still  have 
leisure  for  ray  verses;  for  he  loves  me,  and  vnll  read 
me  next  to  the  noble  compositions  of  Tumus.^  Oh,  what 
renown  ia  in  store  for  me !  what  glory  I  what  numbers  of  jmI- 
mirers !  You  will  be  celebrated  at  feasts,  at  the  bar,  in  the 
temples,  the  streets,  the  porticoes,  the  shops.  Tou  are  sent 
t    one,  but  you  will  be  read  by  all. 

If,  Look,  Ciesius  Sabinus  (the  renown 
Of  hilly  Umbria,  and  of  the  town 

'  A  writer  of  satires.    See  B.  xL  Ep.  lit 
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Of  mj  Mend  AqIub  PudenaV  thou  dott  know, 
Howe'er  emploT'd,  yet  boldly  to  him  ^ ; 
Tbough  many  nrg^t  cares  oppren  hu  mind« 
A  vacant  time  to  read  theei  he  will  find. 
For  me  he  Ioycb  ;  and  deigns  mv  verse  the  graoet 
Next  TiLmui^  noble  works  to  hold  the  place. 
O,  what  great  trophies  are  for  thee  prepared  I 
What  nam*rous  finends !  what  glories  to  be  shared ! 
There 's  not  a  mart,  in  which  thou  'It  not  be  founds 
A  feasty  a  street,  but  will  with  thee  resound ; 
The  baths,  the  porticoes,  er'n  ev'ry  stall : 
To  one  thou  *rt  sent,  but  wilt  be  read  by  alL 

Anon,  1695. 

XOmi.      TO   CAJ5T0B. 

lou  buy  everything,  Castor ;  the  consequence  will  be,  thai 
Jim  will  sell  everything. 

You  purchase  everything,  which  makes  it  plain 
That  everything  you  soon  will  sell  again.  Hay, 

If  for  mere  wantonness  you  buv  so  fast, 

For  very  want  you  must  sell  all  at  last.  Bouquet, 

Why,  Tom,  you  purchase  everything !  't  is  well : 

Who  can  deny  you  *11  have  the  more  to  sell  P      Sodgmm, 

xoix.    TO  cBispnnis.* 

So,  Crispinus,  m&y  you  always  see  the  Thunderer's  *  face, 
)ookinff  serene,  and  so  may  Borne  love  you  not  less  than  your 
own  Memphis,  as  my  verses  shall  be  read  in  the  Parrhasian 
palace;*  (for  the  sacred  ear  of  CaBsar  usually  deigns  to 
listen  to  them).  Take  courage  to  say  of  me,  as  a  candid 
reader,  '*  This  poet  adds  something  to  the  glory  of  thy  ajB;e, 
nor  is  he  very  much  inferior  to  li^rsus  and  the  learned  Ca- 
tullus." That  is  sufficient;  the  rest  I  leave  to  the  god 
himself. 

Mav*st  thou  the  prince  still  gracious  to  thee  find, 
And  Rome,  no  less  than  Egypt,  ever  kind ; 
If,  when  in  court,  my  verses  thou  dost  hear 

??or  sometimes  Ceesar  deigns  to  them  an  ear), 
hou  me  afibrd'st  this  free  and  candid  praise. 
This  man*s  a  fflory,  Caesar,  to  thy  days. 
Yields  not  to  Marsus,  Pedo,  or  the  best 
This  is  enough ;  to  Cssar  leave  the  rest      Anon,  1G95. 

<  The  same*  says  Raderus,  that  is  mentioned  by  Juvenal,  Sat.  I.  and  IV 
*  Domitian's.  *  On  the  Palatine  hill.    See  £p.  56. 
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BOOK  VIII. 


TALISnrS  1CABTIALI8  TO  THB  XHPBBOB  POlCITIAirXJS,  0JS8A1 
▲UeXTBTUB,  GEBlCAJnOTIB,  DA0I0TT8,   GBXETDTO. 

All  my  booksy  Sire,  to  wbicb  you  have  nven  renown,  that 
is,  life,  are  dedicated  to  you ;  and  will  for  that  reason,  I  doubt 
not,  be  read.  This,  however,  which  is  the  eighth  of  my  col- 
lection, has  furnished  more  frequent  opportimities  of  show- 
ing my  devotion  to  you.  I  had  consequently  less  occasion 
to  produce  from  my  own  invention,  for  the  matter  supplied 
the  place  of  thought ;  yet  I  have  occasionally  attempted  to 
produce  variety  by  the  admixture  of  a  little  pleasantry,  that 
every  verse  might  not  inflict  on  your  divine  modesty  praises 
more  likely  to  fatigue  you  than  to  satisfy  me.  And  uiough 
epigrams,  addressed  even  to  the  gravest  persons  and  ,to  those 
of  the  highest  rank,  are  usually  written  in  such  a  manner 
Ihat  they  seem  to  assume  a  theatrical  licence  of  speech,  I 
have  nevertheless  not  permitted  these  to  speak  with  any  such 
freedom*  Since,  too,  the  larger  and  better  part  of  the  book 
is  devoted  to  the  majesty  of  your  sacred  name,  it  has  to  re- 
member that  it  ought  not  to  approach  the  temples  of  gods 
without  religious  purification.  That  my  readers  also  may 
know  that  I  consider  myself  bound  by  this  obligation,  I  have 
determined  to  make  a  declaration  to  that  effect  at  the  com- 
mencement of  the  book  in  a  short  epigram : 

I.      TO   HIS  BOOK. 

My  book,  as  you  are  about  to  enter  the  laurel-wreathed 
palace  of  the  lord  of  the  world,  learn  to  speak  with  modesty, 
and  in  a  reverent  tone.  Eetire,  imblushing  Venus;  this 
book  is  not  for  thee.  Come  thou  to  me,  Pallas,  thou  whom 
Cffisar  adores. 

To  th'  prince's  laurell*d  court,  seeing  thouVt  to  go, 
Learn,  book,  a  chaste  and  modest  speech  to  know. 
No  place  is  left  for  wanton  Venus  there ; 
P^as.  Cicsarean  Pallas,  rule  does  bear.         drum.  1605. 
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n.     TO  JAKUB. 

JanuB,  the  aaihar  and  parent  of  our  annale,  when  he  re» 
oentlj  beheld  the  conqueror  of  the  Danube,  thought  it  not 
enough  to  have  Bowenl  fiu»6,*  and  wished  that  he  bad  more 
ejea ;  then,  speakinff  at  once  with  his  different  tongues,  he 
pronused  the  lord  of  earth  and  divinity  of  the  empire  an  old 
age  four  times  as  long  as  that  of  Nestor.  We  pray  Uiee,  farther 
Janus,  that  thou  wouldst  give  the  promised  term  in  addition 
to  thine  own  immm-talitj.' 

When  Janiu,  lord  of  times,  beheld  of  late 
Th'  impentl  victor  in  triumphant  state, 
Thougn  &oe8  he  had  two,  he  thought  them  few, 
And  widi'd  that  yet  more  eyes  he  had  to  view. 
With  both  his  tongaes  he  said  unto  omr  lord, 
Nestor's  four  ages  1 11  to  thee  afford. 

O  fiUher  Janus !  thine  own  also  give. 
That  he  not  long,  but  may  for  ever,  live.     Anon.  1696. 

III.      TO  HIS  HUBS. 

^Five  books  had  been  enough;  six  or  seven  are  surely  too 
many :  why,  Muse,  do  you  delight  still  to  sport  on  ?  Be  mod- 
est and  make  an  end.  Fame  can  now  give  me  nothing  more: 
my  book  is  in  every  hand.  And  when  the  stone  sepulchre 
of  Messala  *  shall  He  ruined  by  time,  and  the  vast  marble 
tomb  of  Licinus^  shall  be  reduced  to  dust,  I  shall  still  be 
read,  and  many  a  stranger  vrill  carry  my  verses  with  him  to 
his  ancestral  home."  Thus  had  I  concluded,  when  the 
ninth  ^  of  the  sisters,  her  hair  and  dress  streaming  with  per- 
fumes, made  this  reply:  Canst  thou  then,  ungrateful,  \&y 
aside  thy  pleasant  tnfling  p  Canst  thou  employ  thy  leisure, 
tell  me,  in  any  better  way  P  Dost  thou  wish  to  relinquitnh 
my  sock  for  the  tragic  buskin,  or  to  thimder  of  savage 
wars  in  heroic  verse,  that  the  pompous  pedant  may  read 
thee  with  hoarse  voice  to  his  class,  and  that  the  grown-up 
maiden  and  ingenuous  youth  may  detest  thee?  Let  such 
poems  be  written  by  those  who  are  most  grave  and  singularlv 
severe,  whose  wretched  toilings  the  lamp  witnesses  at  mid- 
night.   But  do  thou  season  books  for  the  Bomans  with  racy 

1  Janus  is  genenllj  represented  with  two  faces;  but  sometimes  wi'.H 
four,  answering  to  the  four  seasons.  *  Immortality. 

*  The  orator,  Messak  Ck>rTinus.    B.  z.  Ep.  *i. 
'  A  rich  finced-num  of  Auffustus.    Persius.  Sat  II.  *  Thalia, 
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salt ;  in  thee  let  human  nature  read  and  recogniae  its  own 
mannera.  Although  thou  majat  aeem  to  be  plajing  on  but  a 
wUmder  reed,  that  reed  will  be  better  heard  tlum  the  truni- 
petBofmanj. 

live  had  foffio^d;  six  books  or  seyen  do  oloy. 

Why  dost  as  yet  delight,  my  muse,  to  toy  P 

Giye  o'er,  for  shame :  Fame  has  Dot  more  to  grace 

My  Terse,  the  business  made  in  ev'ry  nlaoe. 

And  when  proud  tombs,  in  which  for  nme  men  trust. 

Overthrown  and  broken  lie  reduc'd  to  dust, 

I  shall  be  read,  stransers  will  make  't  their  care. 

Unto  their  sev^  soiiB  my  works  to  bear. 

She  of  the  sacred  nine  (when  I  had  spoke^ 
Whose  locks  with  odours  drop,  thus  silence  broke  i 

And  wilt  thou  then  thy  pleasant  Terse  foiaake  P 
What  better  choice,  ungrateful,  canst  thou  maJie  P 
Sxehange  thy  mirthful  for  a  tragic  Tein ; 
Thunder  haish  wars  in  an  heroic  strain  i 
Which  strutting  pedants,  till  they're  hoarse,  may  rantf 
While  the  ripe  youth  detest  to  hear  the  cant: 
Let  the  o'er-sonr  and  dull  that  way  deliffht, 
AFhose  lamps  at  midnight  see  the  wret(£es  write. 
But  season  thou  thy  lines  with  sharpest  wit, 
That  all  may  read  their  vices  smartly  hit 
Altho'  thou  8eem*8t  to  play  but  on  a  reed. 
Thy  slender  pipe  the  trumpet  does  exceed.      Anon,  1695. 

IV.      TO  DOIHTIAK. 

What  a  world  of  people,  ye  eods,  is  collected  at  the  Boman 
altars,  offering  up  prayer  and  vows  for  ita  ruler !  These, 
G^rmanicuB,  are  not  the  joys  of  men  onlj ;  it  seema  to  me 
that  the  gods  themselvea  are  celebrating  a  fSsetivaL 

At  Latian  altars  see  conglob'd  mankind^ 
Joint  TOWS  and  lo's  for  its  lord  to  pay. 

Such  joys  to  man  alone  were  ne'er  assisn'd : 
The  gods  themselTee  do  sacrifice  to-day. 

T.      TO  1LA.0SB. 

You  have  given  so  manj  rings  to  young  ladiea,  Macer, 
that  you  haye  none  left  for  yourself.^ 

*  You  are  deprired  of  jonr  equestrian  ring  and  dignity,  for  which  yooi 
fortune  has  cea«cd  to  be  sufficient. 
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Y<m  giye  so  many  girls  a  ring. 

That  you  yourself  mtve  no  sudi  thing.     IKsy. 

TL     OH  suoTirs. 

There  is  noihing  more  hateful  than  the  antique  vaaee  of  old 
EuctuB.  I  prefer  cups  made  of  Saguntine  clay.  When  the 
garrulouB  old  man  boasts  the  pedigrees  of  his  smok^  silver 
vessels,  he  makes  even  the  wine  seem  musty  with  his  talk. 
"  These  cups  belonged  to  the  table  of  Laomedon ;  to  obtain 
which  Apollo  raised  the  walls  of  Troy  by  the  sound  of 
his  lyre.  With  this  goblet  fierce  Bhoecus  rushed  to  battle 
wilh  the  Lapiths;  you  see  that  the  work  has  suffered  in 
the  struggle.  This  double  vase  is  celebrated  for  having 
belonged  to  the  aged  Nestor;  the  doves  upon  it  have  been 
worn  bright  by  the  thumb  of  the  hero  of  Fylos.  This  is 
the  tanlurd  in  which  Achilles  ordered  wine  to  be  pre- 
pared for  his  fiienda  with  more  than  ordinary  copiousness 
and  strength.  In  this  bowl  the  beauteous  Bido  wink  the 
health  of  Bitias,  at  the  entertainment  given  to  the  Phrygian 
hero."  When  you  have  done  admiring  all  these  trophies  of 
ancient  art,  you  will  have  to  drink  Astyanax  in  the  cups  of 
Priam.' 

In  leathern  jack  to  drink  mnch  less  I  hate, 

Than  in  Sir  'WiUiam's  antique  set  of  plate. 

He  tells  the  gasconading  pedigree, 

Till  die  wine  turns  insipid  too  as  he. 

"  This  tombler,  in  the  world  the  oldest  toy,** 

Says  he,  **  was  brought  by  Brute  himself  from  Troy. 

That  handled  cup,  and  which  is  larger  for, 

A  present  to  my  father  from  the  Czar : 

See  how  't  is  bruis'd,  and  the  work  broken  off; 

*T  was  when  he  flung  it  at  Prince  Menzikoff 

Ihe  other  with  the  cover,  which  is  less, 

Was  once  the  property  of  good  Queen  Bess : 

In  it  she  pledged  duke  d  Alen^on,  then  gave  it 

To  Drake,  my  wife's  great  uncle :  so  we  have  it. 

The  bowl,  the  tankard,  flagon,  and  the  beaker. 

Were  my  grcatt-grandfath^s,  when  he  was  Speaker." 

What  pity 't  is,  mat  plate  so  old  and  fine 

Should  correspond  no  better  with  the  wine.  JJay, 

^  Ton  will  hare  to  drink  new  wine  out  of  old  cups. 
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TIT.    TO  ounrx* 

Ii  tiui  pleading  causes,  Cinna  P  Ib  thiB  qieakmg  doa^ 
to  say  nine  words  in  ten  hours  P  Just  now  you  adkea  with  a 
loud  Toice  for  four  more  elepsydns.^   What  a  long  time  you 
take  to  say  nothing,  Cinna! 

Chms,  if  thlstoi^eadP  andwiielTtaT 
Only  nine  words  in  ten  hoon  of  the  dkyP 
But  with  a  mighty  yoioe  thon  eraVtt  for  thee 
The  honr-glsM  twioe  two  tames  rerened  to  be : 
Gmna,  how  great 's  th j  taoitomity !  JFleieher, 

TZn.     TO  JAKUS,  OK  DOXITIAJr's  BSTTniV  IK  JAKTTABT 

Although,  Janus,  thou  givest  birth  to  the  swiftly-rolling 
years,  and  recallest  with  thy  presence  centuries  lon^  past ; 
and  although  thou  art  the  first  to  be  celebrated  with  pious  iu« 
cense,  saluted  with  tows,  and  adorned  with  the  auspicious 
purple  and  with  every  honour ;  yet  thou  nreferrest  the  glory, 
which  has  just  befallen  our  city,  of  behoJduig  its  god  return 
in  thy  own  month. 

Dread  guardian  of  the  in&nt  yesr, 

That  opens,  but  in  act  to  fly ; 
Who  bidd'st  us  still  the  last  revere, 

And  keep  it  in  reflexive  eye : 

Though  thee  the  primal  incense  hail. 
Though  thee  invoke  the  early  vow; 

Glad  purple  fan  thee  with  her  gale. 
To  thee  each  honour  awful  bow : 

It  more  bespoke  thy  sracious  nod. 
As  blessing  more  the  Latian  town, 

To  see  thy  month  bring  back  a  god, 
Who  could  the  wish  of  nations  crown. 

H.      TO   QUIKTUS. 

Hylas,  the  blear-eyed,  lately  offered  to  pay  you  three  quar* 
ters  of  his  debt ;  now  that  he  has  lost  one  eye  he  offers  you 
half  Hasten  to  take  it ;  the  opportunity  for  get^ng  it  may 
Soon  pass,  for  if  Hylas  should  become  blmd,  he  will  pay  you 
nothing. 

Nind  ounces  blear-ey'd  Hylas  would  ha^e  paid: 
Now  dusk  he  tenders  half  thy  debt  delay'a : 

^  See  B.  vi.  Ep.  35. 


Take  his  next  ofEer :  gain's  ocoaaion  's  short : 
If  he  profs  hlind^  thou  wilt  haye  nothing  fort 

JPMUn 
X.    oir  BASsirs. 

Bassaa  has  boogfat  a  doak  for  ten  thousand  sesteroes ;  a 
Tjrrian  one  of  the  very  beat  oolour.  He  has  made  a  good  bar- 
gain, '^lait  then,"  you  ask, ''bo  yeiy  cheap  P"  Ye8;fQrhe 
will  not  pa  J  for  it 

His  lordshq)  boiu;fat  his  last  gay  birth-day  dress. 
And  gay  it  was,  tor  fourscore  pound,  or  less. 
Is  he  so  good  at  buying  cheap  ?  you  say — 
Bxtremeqr  good :  for  he  does  nerer  pay.  Jioy. 

Gay  Bassus  for  ten  thousand  bought 

A  lyrian  robe  of  rich  arraT» 
And  was  a  ffainer.    How  P   Be  taught : 

The  pru&nt  Bassus  did  not  pay. 

Wettmmsier  Rmnew,  Apr.  1863. 

XI.    TO  noianijr. 

The  Bhine  now  knows  that  you  have  aniyed  in  your 
own  city ;  for  he  too  hears  the  acclamations  of  your  people. 
Eyen  the  Sarmatian  tribes,  and  the  Danube,  and  the  Oetsd, 
haye  been  startled  by  the  loudness  of  our  recent  exultations. 
While  the  prolonged  expressions  of  joy  in  the  sacred  circus 
greeted  you,  no  one  perceiyed  that  the  horses  had  started 
and  run  four  times.  No  ruler,  CsMar,  has  Borne  oyer  so 
loyed  before,  and  she  could  not  loye  you  more,  eyen  were  she 
to  desire  it. 

That  Csesai's  oome  to  Rome  the  Bhine  does  know, 
So  &r,  so  tuA,  the  people's  yoices  go ; 
Their  iterated  shouts  tne  Scythians  ftiffht, 
All  nations,  whom  their  joy  does  not  delight 
While  in  the  cirque  their  Salye's  welcome  thee. 
The  races  they  remid  not,  though  they  see. 
No  prince,  tiiyselr,  was  e'er  so  l^d  bdfbre ; 
Bome,  if  she  would,  she  could  not  loye  thee  more. 

Anotu  1096. 

Zn.      TO   PBISCUS. 

Do  you  ask  why  I  am  unwilling  to  marry  a^  rich  wife  P  It 
is  because  I  am  unwilling  to  be  tu^en  to  husband  by  my  wife. 
The  mistress  of  tiie  house  should  be  subordinate  to  h^  hua- 
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iMUid,  for  in  no  other  waj,  FnacoBi  will  the  wife  and  husband 
be  on  an  equality. 

Doit  aak  why  I'd  not  maxry  a  rich  wiiIsP 

1 11  not  be  tabjeot  in  that  doaUe  atdb. 

Let  matrons  to  their  heads  inteior  be^ 

Else  man  and  wife  hare  no  equality*         FkM§r» 

r 

Why  a  rich  bride  I  would  not  ehooae 

To  lead  home,  do  you  ask? 
Why  truly  an  uxorious  noose 

Is  no  such  pleasant  task! 

Oh,  Edward,  let  the  husband  be 

Superior  to  the  wife. 
As  otnerwise  they'll  disapee 

And  Uto  in  endless  strife.        Bn.  Mr,  8eoUf  1773. 

JUL     TO  GABOILIAVUB. 

I  boug[fat  what  you  called  a  fool  for  twenty  thousand  sea- 
tercea.  Ketum  me  my  money,  Ghurgilianus ;  he  is  no  fool 
as  alL 

I  bought  him  'cause  you  said  a  fool  he*d  bee : 
Pay  iMick  my  money ;  hee's  too  wise  for  mee. 

OU  MS.  I6th  CM. 

ZIT.      TO  A  FBDEKD. 

That  your  tender  Cilician  fimit  trees  may  not  suffer  from 
frost,  and  that  too  keen  a  blast  may  not  nip  your  young 
plants,  fflasa  frame-works,  opposed  to  the  wintiy  south  winds, 
admit  the  sunshine  and  pure  light  of  day  without  any  detri- 
mental admixture.  But  to  me  a  cell  is  asaiffned  with  un- 
biased windows,  in  which  not  even  Boreas  himself  would 
like  to  dwell.  Is  it  thus,  cruel  man,  that  you  would  have 
your  old  friend  live  ?  I  should  be  better  shelter'd  as  the  com- 
panion of  your  trees. 

Tour  oranges  and  myrtles,  with  what  cost, 

Tou  gtiard  against  the  nipping  winds  and  frost  t 

The  absent  sun  the  constant  stoves  repair : 

Windows  admit  lus  beams  without  the  air. 

My  garret  too  hath  windows,  but  not  giassesi 

Where  Boreas  never  stays,  but  often  passes. 

For  shame !  to  let  an  old  acquaintance  freesel 

I  had  much  better  live  amongst  your  trees.  ifay. 

2a  :i 
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XT.     TO  DOKITIAV. 

While  the  newly-acquired  glory  of  the  Pannonian  campaign 
18  the  univend  theme  of  conversatioii,  and  while  ereiy  altar 
18  offering  propitious  sacrificee  to  our  Jupiter  on  hia  return, 
the  people,  the  grateful  knights,  the  seni^  offer  incense ;  and 
largesses  firom  you  for  the  third  time  enrich  the  Boman  tribes. 
These  modest  triumphs,  too,  Bome  will  celebrate ;  nor  will 
your  laurek  gained  in  peace  be  less  glorious  than  your  former 
triumphs  in  war,  inasmuch  as  jou  feel  assured  of  the  sacred 
affection  of  your  people.  It  is  a  prince's  greatest  yirtue  to 
know  his  own  subjects. 

While  the  Pamionian  war  new  glonr  wnds. 

And  ev^  altar  coming  Jotc  attends ; 

The  people,  knigbts,  and  fathers,  blend  the  songt 

And  the  third  bDons  enrich  the  Latian  throng. 

Borne  diall  thy  modest  triumphs  mad  express : 

Nor  shall  the  laurel  of  thy  peace  be  less. 

What  joy,  from  piety  oombm*d,  must  flow  t 

A  prinesrs  honour  is  his  own  to  know.  EljiMngtom* 

Xn.      TO   CIPEBTTS. 

You,  Cyperus,  who  were  long  a  baker,  now  plead  causes,  and 
are  seeking  to  gain  two  hundred  thousand  sesterces.  But  you 
squander  what  you  get,  and  eyen  go  so  far  as  to  borrow  more. 
You  haye  not  quitted  your  former  profession,  Cyperus :  you 
make  both  bread  and  flour. 

Long  you  bak'd,  and  no  one  wonder*d : 

Now  you  plead,  and  ask  two  hundred. 

Sdll  you  waste,  and  still  you  borrow; 

lliat,  Cyu&niSf  proyes  our  sorrow. 

Baker  stul,  though  somewhat  musty. 

Bread  you  make,  and  still  are  dusty,      ElpkmH<m, 

Xyn.      TO   8EXTU8. 

I  pleaded  your  cause,  Sextus ;  haying  agreed  to  do  so  for 
two  thousand  sesterces.  How  is  it  that  you  haye  sent  me 
only  a  thousand  ?  *'  You  said  nothing,"  you  tell  me ;  *'  and 
the  cause  was  lost  through  you."  You  ought  to  giye  me  so 
much  the  more,  Sextus,  as  I  had  to  blush  for  you. 

You  said,  ten  guineas  when  your  cause  was  done  % 
What  ?  do  you  think  ta  fobb  me  off  with  one  ? 


Xow  joa  prttend  that  I  oould  notUng  uji 

The  mora  yoo  om,  my  Uoihat  to  rapaj.        Ay* 

xTm.    TO  ciBnnut, 

If,  CirimtiBy  jou  were  to  puUiflh  jronr  qngnniB,  jrou  might 
be  my  equal,  or  even  my  Buperior,  in  the  eatimatum  of  the 
seadinff  public;  but  auch  ia  the  reapeet  you  entertain  for 
youroUmend,  that  hia  reputation  ia  dearer  to  you  than  your 
own.  Juat  80  did  Virgil  aoatain  from  the  atyle  of  the  Cala* 
brian  Horace,  although  he  waa  well  able  to  ezcd  even  the 
odea  of  Pindajr,  and  ao  too  did  he  reaiffu  to  Yariua  the  praiae 
of  the  Boman  buakin,  although  he  comd  have  dedaamea  with 
more  trsmc  power.  Gold,  and  wealth,  and  eatatea,  many  a 
friend  wul  beatow;  one  who  conaenta  to  yidd  the  palm  in 
geniua,  ia  rare. 

So  nnoolh  your  nomben,  friend,  your  Tone  ao  twee^ 

So  sbaip  the  jest,  and  yet  the  tone  lo  neat. 

That  with  her  Martial  Itome  wonld  place  Cirine, 

Rome  wonld  prefer  your  sense  and  taouglit  to  mine. 

Yet  modest  you  decune  the  public  stage, 

To  fix  your  friend  alone  amid  th*  aj^uding  age. 

So  Maro  did  i  'the  mighty  Maro  sines 

In  Test  heroic  notes  of  vast  heroic  tninga. 

And  leaTes  the  ode  to  dance  upon  his  Flaccusf  strings. 

He  scorn*d  to  daunt  the  dear  Horatian  lyre, 

Though  his  brave  genius  flash'd  Pindaric  &«, 

And  at  his  will  could  silence  all  the  lyric  quire. 

So  to  his  Varius  he  resiffn*d  the  praise 

Of  the  proud  buskin  and  the  tragic  bays. 

When  he  could  thunder  with  a  loftier  vein. 

And  sing  of  gods  and  heroes  in  a  bolder  strain. 

A  handsome  treat,  a  piece  of  gold,  or  so. 
And  compliments,  will  every  friend  bestow : 
Rarelv  a  Virgil,  a  Cinne  we  meet, 
Who  lays  his  laurels  at  inferior  feet, 
And  yields  the  tenderest  point  of  honour,  wit 

Dr.  WaUt,  Harm  L^rim 

In  epifjram  so  happy  is  your  strain. 

You  might  be  react,  and  I  might  write  in  vain : 

But  your  regard  to  friendship  so  sincere. 

Your  own  applause,  than  mine,  yon  bold  leas  dear* 

So  Maro  left  to  Flaccus  Prndar's  flight, 

Able  himself  to  soar  a  nobler  height: 


And*  warm'd  with  a  gap^or  tragie  nge, 

To  Vaniis  gaye  the  honoiir  of  the  itage. 

PHendt  oft  to  friends  in  other  t)oints  submit  i 

Few  jidd  the  glory  of  the  field  in  wit  Ay. 

XIX.      OK  OJLNHA. 

Ciiuia  wiahdi  to  aeem  poor,  and  ia  poor. 

Gnna  does  always  act  the  poor  man's  part. 

And  is  nott  wortn  a  groat.    What  needes  such  art  P 

Old  MS.  leth  OaU. 

Hal  saTS  he 's  poor,  in  hopes  von  'U  say  he 's  not  i 
But  take  his  word  for 't ;  llal 's  not  worth  a  C[oet 

XX.      TO  TABirS. 

Though  you  write  two  hundred  yerses  eyery  day,  Yaruili 

jou  recite  nothing  in  public.    You  are  unwise,  and  yet  you 

ire  wise. 

Each  day  you  make  two  hundred  yerses,  sott, 
But  none  recite :  you  're  wise,  and  you  are  nott 

Old  M8.  lea  CM. 

You  make  two  hundred  yerses  in  a  trice ; 

put  publish  none : — ^The  man  is  mad  and  wise.      Ha^* 

XXI.      TO  THJ  MOBIOKe   STAB. 

FhosphoruB  (Morning  Star),  brin^  back  the  day ;  why  dost 
thou  dday  our  joya P  When  CsBsar  is  about  to  return,  Phos- 
phorus, bring  back  the  day.  Borne  implores  tbee.  Is  it  that 
the  sluggish  wain  of  the  tame  Bootes  is  canying  thee,  that 
thou  comest  with  axle  so  slow  P  Thou  shouldst  rather  snatch 
Gyllarus  from  Leda's  twins ;  Castor  himself  would  to-day  lend 
thee  his  horse.  Why  dost  thou  detain  the  impatient  Titan  P 
Already  Xanthns  and  ^thon  lon^  for  the  bit,  and  the  benign 
parent  of  Memnon  is  up  and  ready.  Yet  the  linfi^ering  stars 
refuse  to  retreat  before  the  shining  light,  and  uie  moon  is 
eager  to  behold  the  Ausonian  ruler.  Come,  Csear,  eyeu 
thoufi;h  it  be  night :  although  the  stars  stand  still,  day  will 
not  be  absent  firom  thy  people  when  thou  comest. 

Phosphor,  bring  light ;  why  dost  our  joys  delay  P 
Caesar 's  to  come ;  Phosphor,  bring  on  the  day. 
Rome  begs  it    Art  drawn  in  Bootes'  team. 
Thou  mor st  so  slowly  with  a  lasy  beam  P 
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Caitor  will  not  letoMe  that  thoa  ghoddTft  moimt 
Hb  •wift>lbot  Cj^krot  on  thk  aoooimt. 
Impitiflnt  Titan  why  dost  thon  dotainP 
Xanthna  and  JSdum  both  deaire  the  nini 
Aurora  waits ;  yet  lingering  stara  there  be» 
Aa  if  the  moon  th*  Auaonian  king  would  aeel 
Come»  Gbhut,  though  in  night  let  ataza  dcJay : 
When  thon  art  here,  we  i£l11  not  want  a  day. 

Amm.  IBM. 

Tni»    TO  eALLioira. 

Yon  inyite  me,  GkdlicoB,  to  partake  of  a  wild  boar;  you 
place  before  me  a  home-fed  pig.  I  am  a  hybrid,  GMliciUi  if 
joa  can  deoeiYe  me. 

Ton  bid  to  a  boar,  and  yon  treat  with  a  hog. 
Yon  make  na  both  mongrela,  if  thna  you're  a  dog.  ^ 

Illli.      TO  BVSTIOIJS. 

I  seem  to  yon  cniel  and  too  mach  addicted  to  glnttonj, 
when  I  beat  my  cook  for  sending  up  a  bad  dinner.  If  that 
appears  to  yon  too  trifling  a  cause,  say  for  what  cause  you 
arould  have  a  cook  flogged? 

On  me  aa  steme  and  gluttonona  you  looke, 
'Cause  for  my  supper  spoyl'd  I  beate  my  eooke : 
If  this  &ult  you  think  sli^t,  nor  worth  a  blow. 
For  what  else  should  a  cooke  be  beaten  P    Show. 

Old  MS.  letk  OnU. 

2JL1T.    TO   BOlOTIijr. 

If  I  chance  in  my  timid  and  slender  book  to  make  any 
request  of  thee,  grant  it,  unless  my  pages  are  too  presum]^ 
tuous.  Or,  if  thou  dost  not  gnnt  it,  C»sar,  still  permit  it 
to  be  made ;  Jupiter  is  never  offended  by  incense  and  prayers. 
It  is  not  he  woo  fasbious  divine  images  in  gold  or  marble, 
that  makes  them  gods,  but  he  who  offers  supplications  to 
them. 

If  I  in  fear  chance  to  petition  thee. 

If  I  'm  not  impudent,  vouchsafe  it  me. 

If  thou  It  not  grant,  deign  to  be  ask'd  in  love. 

Incense  and  prayers  ne'er  offended  Jove. 

**  He  that  an  image  frames  in  gold  or  stone 

Makes  not  a  god ;  he  that  kneek,  makea  it  one. 

fwasRara 


MD  lUBffULi 

xtT.  TO  omAxm. 

Tou  httfe  seen  me  yery  ill,  Oppianiu,  only  onoe:  I  sLaL 
often  aee  yon  8o.^ 

Ton  atw  me  ill  one  day,  yon  tellt 
Oppian.    I  never  see  you  weU.        if  mom. 

XXn.     TO  SOMITIAK. 

The  hnntnnan  on  the  banks  of  the  Ganges,  looking  p^ 
as  he  fled  on  his  Hyicanian  steed,  neyer  stood  in  fear,  amid 
the  Eastern  fields,  of  so  many  tigers  as  thy  Borne,  0  Qer* 
manicos,  has  lately  beheld.  She  could  not  even  count  the 
objects  of  her  delight.  Your  arena,  Cssar,  has  surpassed 
the  triumphs  of  Bacchus  among  the  Indians,  and  the  wealth 
and  magnificence  of  the  conquering  deity ;  for  Bacchus,  when 
he  led  tiie  Indiuis  captive  after  his  chariot,  was  content  with 
a  single  pair  of  tigers. 

On  Gangef*  banks,  who  spoils  the  wood  or  mead. 

And  paly  flies  on  the  Hyroanian  steed. 

Ne'er  saw,  Qennanic,  as  thy  Rome,  such  sights : 

Nor  can  she  number  all  her  new  delights. 

The  Erythrean  triumphs  yield  to  thine ; 

The  poVr  terrestrial  and  the  wealth  divine ; 

For,  when  the  car  the  captive  Indians  trod, 

A  fanoe  of  tigers  drew  the  victor-god.  JSlpkmdon. 

xrvn.  TO  OAUBus. 

He  who  makes  presents  to  you,  Gkiurus,  rich  and  old  as 
you  are,  says  plaimy,  if  you  have  but  sense  and  can  under- 
stand hun,  "^  Die!" 

Gaurus,  he  that  doth  gifts  bei^w 

On  thee,  both  rich  and  old, 
If  thou  art  wise  thou  needs  must  know 

He'd  have  thee  dead  and  cold.  Fletcher. 

Who  gives  you  eifts,  being  rich  and  old,  doth  cry. 
Gaums,  to  uiee  I  give  these  gifts  to  die.  Wright. 

Ton  Vb  rich  and  old ;  to  you  they  presents  send : 
Dont  you  perceive  they  Did  you  die,  my  friend  ?    Say. 

ULViU.:  to  X   TOOA,  QTTES   HIH  BT  PABTHXKIU8. 

^y>  ^g>>  nch  present  from  my  eloquent  friend,  of  what 
flock  wert  thou  the  ornament  and  the  glory  P   Did  the  grass 

•  See  B.  viL  Ep.  4.    I  shall  see  you  oflen  looking  paU. 
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of  Apulia  and  Led«ui  Fhalantus'  7™8  ^  '^  ^^  where 
GalseiiiiingateBthefieldswiA  waters Irom  Calabria?  Or 
did  die  Tarteasian  GuadalquiTir,  the  noorisher  of  the  Iberian 
fold,  wash  thee,  when  on  the  back  of  a  lamb  of  Hesperia  ? 
Or  has  thy  wool  counted  the  months  of  the  divided  Timavus,* 
of  which  the  affectionate  Cjllanis,  now  numbered  with  the 
stars,  once  drank  ?  Thee  it  nextber  befitted  to  be  stained 
with  AmydeBan  dje,  nor  was  Miletus  worthy  to  reoeiYe  thy 
fleece.  Thou  surpassest  in  whiteness  the  Uly,  the  buddins 
flower  of  the  privet,  and  the  ivory  which  glistens  on  the  hiu 
of  Tivoli.'  The  swan  of  Sparta  and  the  doves  of  Faphos  must 
yield  to  thee ;  and  even  the  pearl  fished  from  the  Indian  seas. 
But  though  this  be  a  present  that  vies  with  new-bom  snows, 
it  is  not  more  pure  than  ito  siver  Ftothenius.  I  would  not 
prefer  to  it  the  embroidered  stu£b  of  proud  Babjlon,  de- 
corated with  the  needle  of  Semiramis ;  I  should  not  admire 
m  vaelf  more  if  dressed  in  the  eolden  robe  of  Athamas,  could 
Phrixus  give  me  his  .£olian  £ece.^  But  oh  what  laughter 
will  my  worn-out  raeged  doak  excite,  when  seen  in  company 
with  this  regal  toga! 

Say,  grateful  jrift  of  mme  ingenioni  friend, 
What  happy  Sock  shall  to  thy  fleece  pretend  ? 
For  thee  did  herb  of  fiun'd  Pnalantos  blow, 
Where  glad  Qaleeua  bids  his  waters  flow  ? 
Or  did  Tartessian  Beetis  also  lave 
Thy  matdiless  woof^  in  hii  Hesperian  wave  P 
Dia  thy  wool  number  streamlets  more  than  sevsn. 
Of  him  who  slak'd  the  waxrior-horse  of  heaven  F 
Amydffi's  bane  ne'er  haxjDw'd  up  thy  hair : 
Miletus  never  boasted  fleece  so  fair. 
To  thee  the  lily  fades,  the  privet's  pale ; 
And  all  the  blanching  poirrs  of  Tibur  fail. 
The  Spartan  swan  the  Paphian  doves  deplore^ 
The  pearls  their  hue  on  Erythrean  shore. 

^  The  pastures  of  Tarentum,  laid  outby  PhalsDUnis  the  LaoedsanoniaB, 
who  was  descended  from  Leda.    See  B.  v.  Ep.  37. 

'  K  Tvret  of  the  north  of  Italj,  nummg  mto  the  Adriatic,  at  which 
Cjllanw,  Castor's  horse,  drank,  when  he  passed  the  mouth  of  it,  as  it  is 
said,  among  the  Argonauts. 

*  The  iTory  in  the  temple  of  Hercules  is  probably  meant.  Comp. 
B.  It.  Ep.  62. 

^  the  golden  fleece  of  Phrixus  the  son  of  Athamu  aad  graadsoo  el 
iBoloSk 


But,  Obuli  the  boon  Irnn  nmr-fidTn  am*  M 
ll  ii  Ottt  nim  duD  Uw>  donor't  miml, 
A  Bab^onith  TMt  I'd  ne'er jrannc^ 
A  rert  the  Seminiiiiu  MDol  drew  I 
Old  Mmma^t  gcdd  I'd  prnvdh  moekt 
Would  Phrizu  giTe  me  an  .£(diui  floek. 
Tetohl  vhatlaugfater  willtheeontnatcnnral 
M J  threedbwe  doek  opmi  tii'  imperie  gownl 


rm.     OK  SISTICBI. 
"Ha  who  TiitM  diaticha,  wisheo,  I  snppoM,  to  pkue  I9 
breritr.    Bat,  tall  me,  of  whftt  ftnil  ia  tbeir  bnn^,  Trbem 
there  u  •  whole  book  fall  of  them  P 

Vbo  dictieh*  writes  to  braritj  doee  ]o6k; 

But  where  '■  the  brevitj,  ift  &lk  a  bo^    Atitm.  IfH. 

Ton  hope  In  diitidii  brevi^mRy  pleeee: 

A  book  of  dietichi  givw  ui  no  pt»t  eeee.    Ay: 

XXX.  ox  THi  moTACLi  or  8C.XT0LA '  sranvs 

BIS  fUSD. 

The  ipectacle  which  ia  now  presented  to  ns  on  Casirti 
uens,  WBS  the  greet  glory  of  the  days  of  Brutua.  Bee  how 
brsTOlf  the  hand  bears  the  flames.  It  even  enjoys  the 
pnnishment,  and  rragns  in  the  astonished  fire  I  Scvrola 
nimaelf  ^tpeara  «  a  spectator  of  his  own  act,  and  appknda 
the  noble  destruction  of  his  right  hsnd,  which  seema  to 
Inxnmte  in  the  sacriflcial  fire ;  and  unless  the  means  of 
suffering  hsd  been  taken  away  from  it  against  its  wHl,  tiie 
left  hand  was  still  more  boldly  preparing  to  meet  the  na^ 
qnished  flames.  I  am  unWUling,  sfter  so  glorious  sa  sctiai, 
to  inquire  what  he  had  done  before ;  it  is  auffident  fin  me  to 
jftre  witnessed  the  &te  of  his  'hand. 

He  who  cheife  glory  wu  of  Bnitut'  age. 
Is  now  become  the  niort  of  Cbmu's  stage : 
See  how  he  gnsp*  the  flames,  enjoys  his  paynes 
How  is  th'  sstonish'd  flre  his  bold  hand  rdgnesl 
Bis  own  spectator,  uneoDcem'd,  doth  stand! 
Lores,  and  e'en  feed*  o' tb' Mcrifice  of 'sbandt 
Bo  much  that  (if  not  lavish'd  from  "t]  he'd  tyn 
With  hii  mora  bold  left  hand  the  weaiy'd  tjn, 
I  A  ailahetor  wu  oompelled  lo  id  tha  put  of  ScetoIi,  h  oUnnksd 
'been  DbUged  Itf  lU  iImm  of  Pnunetheiu,  Dnd&lui,  Oiplwni,  and  i^sss* 
See  Speiuc.  Bp.  7,  S.  31 
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Ifomattar  wbAt  1^  httid't  fodidt  luui  bei^ 
Enoiurli  to  me  thii  gtlkst  aet  f  Imre  aeen. 

Old  MS.  leth  CM. 

zxxi.   TO  snrro. 

Ton  make  a  pretfy  conSBBrion  aboat  joonell^  Pento^ 
when,  after  taking  a  wife,  roa  petition  for  the  rij^ta  of  H 
fiither  of  threiB  childreiL^  But  oeaae  to  importiine  the  eiu- 
peror,  juid  retom,  though  a  little  behind  time,  to  your  own 
oonntry ;  for,  after  so  long  aeekinff  three  children  fiur  away 
from  your  deserted  wife,  70a  will  find  four  at  home. 

Thou  knoVst  not,  Dento,  what  thou  doit  giTO  leave 
To  men  pleasantly  of  thee  to  conoeiTe : 
Who  begg'st  that  grace,  as  soon  as  thon  art  wed, 
Which  sQould  be  giT^  thee  from  the  marriage-bed. 
But  with  requests  to  tire  the  prince  forbear, 
And  to  thy  long^left  wife  and  nome  repair ; 
Who,  while  at  Kome  thou'rt  suing  on  the  score 
Of  having  three  sons,  will  have  brought  thee  four. 

Anon.  1695. 

XXZn.    OK  THX  nOYX  OF  ABXTULUL,  WH08I  BSOTHXB 

WAB   SXHiBD  TO   BABDIiriA. 

A  gentle  dove,  gliding  down  through  the  silent  air,  settled 
in  the  very  lap  ofAretmla  as  she  was  sittine.  This  might 
have  seemed  the  mere  sport  of  chance,  had  it  not  rested 
there,  although  undetained,  and  refused  to  depart,  even  when 
the  liberty  of  flight  was  granted  it.  If  it  is  permitted  to  the 
affectioDate  sister  to  hope  for  better  things,  and  if  prayers 
can  avail  to  move  the  lord  of  the  world,  this  bird  is  perhaps 
come  to  thee  from  the  dwelling  of  the  exile  in  Sarounia,  to 
anuoiinoe  the  speedy  return  of  thy  brother. 

A  dove  soft  glided  through  the  air. 

On  AretuUa's  bosom  baro. 

This  might  seem  chance,  did  she  not  stay, 

Nor  woSd  permissive  wing  her  way. 

But,  if  a  pious  sister's  vows 

The  master  of  mankind  allows  | 

This  envoy  of  Sardoan  skies. 

From  the  returning  exile  flies.        EiphmtimL 

I  See  B.  u.  Ep.  91,  92. 


^«»ii«     TO  PAVLirSy  ov  Bsoiimro  nox  sdc  ▲  oitp  ov 

TBBT  THUr  HITjLL. 

Yoc  send  me,  FauluB,  a  leaf  firom  a  Pnetor^B  crown,  and 
give  it  the  name  of  a  wine-cup.  Some  toy  of  the  stage  haa 
perbant  reoentl j  been  covered  with  this  thin  Babstance,  and 
a  dash  of  (wle  saffiron-water  waahed  it  offl  Or  is  it  rather 
a  ^leoe  of  gilding  scraped  off  (aa  I  think  it  may  be)  bj^ 
nail  of  a  cunning  servant  from  the  leg  of  jour  couch  P  Why, 
it  ia  moved  by  a  gnat  flying  at  a  distance,  and  ia  ahaken  by 
the  wing  of  the  timeat  butterfly.  The  flame  of  the  smalleat 
lamp  n:^ea  it  flit  about,  and  it  would  be  broken  by  the 
leaat  quantity  of  wine  poured  into  it.  With  aome  such  crust 
as  this  the  date  is  covwed,  which  the  ill-dressed  dientcamea 
to  Ilia  patron,  with  a  small  piece  of  money,  on  the  flrat  of 
January.  The  bean  of  Egypt  producea  fllamenta  leaa  flexible ; 
and  lihea,  which  fiedl  bef&e  an  exoeaaive  aun,  are  more  aub- 
atantiaL  The  wandering  aj^ider  doea  not  diaport  upon  a  web 
ap  flue,  nor  doea  the  hanyng  silk-worm  produce  a  work  ao 
aUght.  The  chalk  liea  thicker  on  the  flioe  of  old  Fabulla; 
the  bubble  awella  thicker  on  the  agitated  wave.  The  net 
which  enfolds  a  ^I's  twisted  hair  is  stronger,  and  the 
Batavian  foam  which  chaogea  the  colour  of  Boman  locka  ia 
thicker.  With  skin  such  as  thia  the  chick  in  the  Ledsdan 
egg  ia  clothed:  auch  are  the  patchea  which  repose  upon 
the  senator's  forehead.  Why  did  you  send  me  a  wine-cup, 
when  you  might  have  sent  me  a  small  ladle,  or  a  spoon  evenP 
But  I  speak  too  grandly ;  when  you  might  have  sent  me  a 
suail-shell;  or  iu  a  word,  when  you  might  have  sent  me 
nothing  at  all,  Paulus  ? 

As  thinn  at  March-payne  fiaggs  you  sent  mee,  Paul, 
A  cupp,  which  you  a  gobblett  needs  must  call : 
With  such  thinn  stuff  gilt  pageants  wee  o'erlay, 
Which  saffiron  water  washes  streight  away : 
Such  plate  as  your  light-finger'd  page  wiUi's  nayles 
Scrapes  from  your  bra-poast  when  his  money  fayks. 
So  thinn  'tis,  that  a  gnat^s  wing  passing  by. 
Shakes  it  at  distance,  or  least  butterfly. 
With  candle's  smoak  it  takes  a  doubtnil  flight, 
Least  drop  of  wine  infus*d  dissolves  it  quite. 
With  such  are  nutmeggs  gilt,  that  downes  present 
At  Christmas  to  their  hmdlords  with  their  rent. 
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Greene  beene-itodu  pOTd  lo  thin  a  kafe  eea*t  mmiy 
Kor  ltlly'8  lea?et  that  ML  with  too  mueh  rann. 
Fram  mine  ■pider't  loome  no  tnoh  amaU  thied* 
Or  pendnlont  dlkworme's  wombi  ia  bonrowed. 
The  troubled  water't  bubble  ie  more  thiek« 
Or  paint  which  on  Fabnlla't  eheek  dotli  sdiek  f 
A  stronger  oaule  keeps  in  her  eurled  hayre. 
And  thicket  lather  maket  her  tresaei  ikyre : 
Her  half-moon'd  beauty-spots  are  nott  so  tfainn  i 
Chickins  V  th'  esg  are  cloath*d  with  such  a  skinn. 
Why  then  a  goblett  ?  when  you  miffht  haye  sent 
A  ladle,  or  as  well  a  spoon  presentP 
I  speake  too  bigg — ^might  it  a  thimble  call  P 
Nay,  when  you  needed  not  haTe  sent  at  all? 

Old  M8.  im  (kiU. 

ZXXIT.    TO  ▲  BOABTIS. 

You  say  that  you  have  a  {neoe  of  j^late  which  ia  an  ori_ 
work  of  Mya.    That  rather  ia  an  original,  in  the  making 
which  jou  had  no  hand. 

Thy  cup  thou  as  a  true  sntique  dost  show : 
Wnat  tnott'dst  no  hand  in  making,  i 


may  be  so*    Anon. 

ZXXT.     TO  ▲  BAD  OOVPLB. 

Since  you  are  so  well  matched,  and  so  much  alike  in  jour 
hvea,  a  yerj  bad  wife,  and  a  yerj  bad  husband,  I  wonder 
that  you  do  not  agree. 

When  as  you  are  so  like  in  life, 
A  wicked  husband,  wicked  wife, 
I  wonder  you  shoidd  live  at  strife. 

Old  MS.  IQth  Ceni. 

Both  man  and  wife  as  bad  as  bad  can  be, 

I  wonder  they  no  better  should  agree.        Hay, 

Who  says  that  Giles  and  Joan  at  discord  be  P 

Th*  observing  neighbours  no  such  mood  can  see. 

Indeed  poor  Giles  repents  he  married  oTer ; 

But  that  his  Joan  doth  too.  And  Giles  would  noTer 

By  his  free  will  be  in  Joan's  company ; 

No  more  would  Joan  he  should.    Giles  riseth  early. 

And  having  got  him  out  of  doors,  is  flad : 

The  like  is  Joan.   But  turning  home  is  sad, 

And  so  is  Joan.   Oft-times  when  Giles  doth  find 

Harsn  sights  at  home,  Giles  wisheth  he  were  blind  i 
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All  Hut  dotb  Joan.   Or  that  bit  lonff-yetrnM  Bb 

Were  (juite  out-tpan  \  the  like  wiah  hath  hie  wifk 

The  children  diai  m  Keeps  Gilet  aweait  are  none 

Of  his  begetting  i  and  so  swears  his  Joan. 

In  all  affMtions  she  oonearreth  still : 

If  now,  with  man  and  wife,  to  will  and  niU 

The  self-same  thiiuB^  a  note  of  oonoord  be^ 

I  know  no  couple  better  can  agree.  3m  Jmuam, 

XZXYI.     TO  90MITIAK,  OV  HI8  PAXAOB. 

Smile,  Ossar,  at  the  miraculoui  pjnunida  of  Ef^tian 
kings ;  let  barbarian  Memphis  now  be  silent  eonceming  her 
eastern  monuments.  How  insignificant  are  the  laboora  of 
JBEgypt  compared  to  the  Farrhasian  palace!'  The  god  of 
day  looks  upon  nothing  in  the  whole  world  more  spkndid. 
Its  seven  towers  seem  to  rise  together  like  seven  mountains ; 
Ossa  was  less  lofty  surmounted  hj  the  Thessalian  Felion* 
It  80  penetrates  the  heavens,  that  its  pinnade,  encircled  by 
the  glittering  stars,  is  undisturbed  by  thunder  from  the 
clou£  below,  and  receives  the  rays  of  FhosbuB  before  the 
nether  world  illumined,  and  before  even  Circe*  b^olds  the 
face  of  her  rising  fiither.  Yet  though  this  Falace,  Augustus, 
whose  summit  touches  the  stars,  rivals  heaven,  it  is  not  so 
great  as  its  lord. 

Smile,  Cssar,  at  the  pyramids' load  fame  I 
Memphis  no  more  thy  barb'rous  wonders  name ; 
Th'  Egyptian  works  reach  not  the  smallest  part 
Of  the  nrrhasian  court's  majestic  art : 
No  such  illustrious  piece  the  day  does  show ; 
Nor  Sol  in's  universal  travels  know. 

Seven  vast  paTilions,  like  seven  mountains,  rise, 
Pelion  on  Ossa  scal'd  not  so  the  skies; 
Thunder  and  clouds  beneath,  th*  aspiring  top 
Enters  the  heavens,  and  'gainst  the  stars  does  knock  i 
The  sun  salutes  it  with  his  earl/st  ray. 
On  highest  hills  'tis  nieht,  when  here  'tis  day. 
Thy  palace,  'bove  th'  Olympian  though  renown'd, 
Unto  its  lord  is  not  yet  equal  found.  Anon,  1696. 

XXJLVU.     TO  POLTCHABICUS,  WHO  AFFECTED  LIBE&AXITT. 

When  you  have  given  up  to  Caietanus  his  bond,  do  you 

imagine  that  you  have  made  him  a  present  of  ten  thousand 

^  See  B.  viL  Ep.  &5. 

'  Tiis  promontoiy  of  Giroe,  called  the  Daughtsr  of  the  Sloik 


BOOK  TIXL]  IFIGBAKl,  881 

■etterceBp   "He  owed  me  that  mun^**  joa  lay.    Sleep  the 
bond,  PolycharmiiBy  and  lend  CaietanoB  two  thouaand.' 

BebauM  to  Oatdi  bit  bond  yon  render'd  haTe, 
Think  yon  tliereby  a  bnndml  pound  you  gaTe  ? 
He  owed  lo  muoh*  yon  11  aay— your  Mmd  Aell  fendv 
So  yon  11  the  Mother  forty  •hilliiist  lend. 

Old  M8.  letk  CknL 

Ton  gare  Jack  up  his  judgment  and  hia  bond : 
Hare  you  then  siTen  Jack  a  hundred  pound? 
Ton  Bay,  he  oVa  it :  he  will  both  restm, 
Let  him  but  owe  you  for  a  hundred  more.       JXsy. 

ULXVm.    TO  KXLIOBy  OV  BIB  TBIBITTI  TO  THS  HUCOBT 

OV  THS  VOTABX  BLJB81T8. 

He  who  makea  preaenta  with  perBevering  attention  to  one 
who  can  make  a  return  for  hia  hberality,  ia  perhapa  angling 
for  a  legacy,  or  aeeking  aome  other  return.  But  if  any  one 
perseverea  in  giyinff  to  the  name  which  alone  lemaina  after 
death  and  the  tomb,  what  doea  he  aeek  but  a  mitigation  of 
hia  grief  P  It  makea  a  difference  whether  a  man  ia,  or  only 
wiflheB  to  aeem,  good.  You  are  good,  Melior,  and  Fame  knowa 
it,  in  that  you  anxiously  prevent  with  solemn  rites  the  name 
of  the  buned  Blssus  from  perishing :  and  what  you  profnaely 
give  from  your  munificent  coffers  to  the  observant  and  a^ec- 
tionate  company  of  notaries  to  keep  his  natal  day,  you  bestow 
purely  on  BIsbsus'  memory.  This  honour  will  be  paid  you 
for  many  a  year,  as  long  aa  your  life  shall  last,  and  will  can- 
'inue  to  be  paid  after  your  death. 

With  zealous  seeming  love  who  gives 
To  one  who  feels  the  good,  and  lives, 
May  lav  a  bavte  retnmes  ^engage : 
Butt  whose  aevotions  to  the  dead 
Doe  persevere,  what  can  we  say 
Hee  seekes,  but  lus  greifes  to  allay  P 
lis  better  bee,  than  seeme,  good :  yon 
That  good  report  challenge  as  due^ 
Who  with  such  strict  solemnity 
Suffer  nott  the  dead's  name  to  dye  | 
But  doe  with  profose  bounty  pay 
(To  celebrate  your  boVs  biith-day) 
Large  suinms  t*  his  fellow  pages,  i ' 
By  those  remember  him  and  yon : 

^  Compare  B.  ix.  Ep.  101 
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The  gxovo  from  whote  pwental  ahtde 
Tlum  wait  and  mar  affain  ba  niada. 
Bid  e?^  nflfring  nai&  retin : 
Pruaeria  ue  traei  liar  Mardal't  flra. 
Fwl  but  mj  ffrove,  tbyaelf  most  hurOf 
Andy  oooe  a  togf  'mongat  loga  letonu 

B.  B.  Grmm,  1774. 

ZLI.  TO  TAXrtTIVTrB. 

Athenagoras  aaya  he  ia  aorty  that  he  haa  not  aent  me  the 

Eaenta  which  he  uauaUy  aenda  in  the  middle  of  Decern* 
.    I  ahall  aee,  Eanatinoa,  whether  Athenagoraa  ia  aoirj  \ 
certainl J  Athenagoraa  haa  oiade  me  aorry. 

Ton  're  ioitj  you  forgot  to  lendt  you  aay, 
Mt  aaual  preacnt  upon  New-jeai'a  day* 
"Wnether  jtifQ,  waaj  axe,  'tia  tmie  most  thow: 
It  certain  la,  that  you  have  made  me  so.       Ay. 

XLU.     TO  ICATHOy  OK  BIinDDrO  HUC  a  aPOBTlTLA. 

If  a  larger  aportnhi  haa  not  attracted  you  to  thoae  who  are 
more  fayoored  by  fortune,  aa  ia  nanally  the  caae^  yon  may 
take  a  hundred  hatha,  Matho,  from  my  aportuhL^ 

If  not,  ledoo'd  bj  higher  bribot 

Thoa  bleiaett  now  the  bleased  tribe  i 

My  little  •portole  so  sublimes, 

Slie  bids  thee  bathe  a  hundred  times.    Elpkmdm* 

XLm.     OK  TABIUa  AKB  OHBBBTILLA. 

FabiuB  boriea  hia  wives,  Ghreatilla  her  huabanda;  each 
shakes  a  funeral  torch  over  the  nuptial  couch.  Unite  theae 
conquerors,  Yenus,  and  the  result  will  then  be  that  labitina 
will  carry  them  both  off  together. 

Five  wives  hath  he  dispatch'd,  she  husbands  five : 

By  both  alike  the  undertakers  thriye. 

Venus  assist !  let  them  join  hands  in  troth ! 

One  common  foneral,  then,  would  serve  them  both.  Eoff. 

To  ike  Him.  Thomoi  WM  and  Lady  Doroil^  kit  wiftp  near 

FoHwum  Square. 

While  Tom  and  Dolly  many  matea 
Do  cany  off  Ctii  said) 

^  The  sportula  was  a  hundred  quadranUs,  and  a  quadrans,  egual  ts 
about  half  a  farthing,  was  the  price  of  an  ordinary  bath. 

3  a 
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Eftck  ahaket  by  tarns  (to  will  the  Fatat) 

The  Fnn'ral  torch  in  bed. 
Oh  fie,  ma'am,  Venut,  end  thif  xont 

Commit,  them'  to  the  Fleet* 
And  gTant  they  may  be  carried  ont« 

Bwx  buried  with  one  sheet 

Smh  Mr.  SooU,  1773. 

XLIT.     TO  TITULLXJB. 

I  admomah  you,  Titullus,  enjoy  life ;  it  ia  alr^^  late  to 
do  80 ;  it  ia  late,  eyen,  to  begin  und^r  the  achoiolmiwter.  B^t 
you,  miaerable  TituUua,  aze  npl;  ey^u  enjoying  lilia  in  your 
old  age,  but  weai:  put  eyery  tbreahold  with  morning  calla, 
and  all  the  forenoon  are  covered  with  perspiration,  and 
alobbered  with  the  Ipsaea  of  the  whole  cit^y.  You  wander 
through  the  three  forums,^  in  face  of  all  the  equestrians,  the 
temple  of  Mara,  and  the  colossus  of  Auffustus ;  you  are  run- 
ning about  eyeiywhere  from  the  thira  to  the  fifth  hour.* 
Orasp,  accumulate,  spare,  and  hoard  as  you  will,  you  must 
leave  all  behind  you.  Though  the  splendid  coffer  be  pale' 
with  closely  packed  silver  coins,  though  a  hundred  pagee  of 
kalends  ^  be  filled  with  your  debtors'  names,  yet  your  heir 
will  swear  that  you  have  left  nothing,  ai|d,  whilst  you  are  ly- 
ing upon  your  bier  or  on.  the  stones,  while  the  pyre  stuffed 
with  papyrus  is  rising  for  you,  he  will  insolently  patronise 
your  weeping  eunuchs ;  and  your  sorrowing  son,  whether  jou 
like  it  or  not,  will  caress  your  fiivourite  the  very  first  night 
after  your  funeraL 

'Tis  late :  hepn  to  live,  old  eentleman^ 

It  would  be  late,  if  you  at  sdiool  began. 

You  a  long  race  of  misery  haye  run  | 

But  h&ye  not  yet  the  race  of  life  begun. 

Your  eyery  morning  is  in  labour  spent, 

This  man  to  dun,  or  that  to  comphment. 

With  dirty  stockings  you  to  Hail  resort, 

A  well-known  party  now  in  every  court 

Throuffh  eyery  quarter  of  the  town  you  range, 

Guild-naU,  the  Bank^  the  Custom-hpuse,  the  'Change. 

Heap,  scrape,  oppress,  use  every  fraudful  art ; 

Oh !  dismal  thought !  your  wealthand  you  must  part 

1  See  B.  iii.  Ep.  38. 

*  Prom  sunrise ;  between  nine  and  eleven  of  our  time. 
'  In  allusion  to  the  colour  of  the  silver. 

*  un  the  Kalends^  or  j^rst  day  of  the  month,  interest  was  Dai'X 
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Of  eaah  and  mortgagw  thoiuli  niige  your  itore 
Toiir  gnoden  ton  will  .wonaer  *tis  no  matp. 
And  wlien  the  fhaam  ifaaU  o'er  yofiioof&a  ware, 
And  8eble*8  rmal  tram  attend  your  graTe, 
Chief  monxner  he»  and  h«br  to  yoor  embimp^ 
Shall  with  yodr  whore  that  night  eo^^Iy  jrour  place. 

Hap 

XfiY.     T6  nACdUSy  OK  THB  SBTUBIT  OV  PBISOTTB 

SIRSKTIUS. 

Friflkma  TerentiuB,  my  dear  Flaccus,  is  restored  to  me  from 
the  opiiBt  qf  Sicily ;  let  a  npdlk-whit^  gem  mark  this  day.  Let 
the  contents  of  this  amphora,  dtimimshed  by  the  lapse  of  a 
hundred  consulships,^  flow  forth,  and  let  it  grow.biigh^, 
fdrbid  as  it  now  is,  stiamed  ihroiidi  the  piuriifying  Imen.^ 
"Wlien  will  a  night  so  auspicious  cheer  my  board  f  When 
will  it  be  mine  to  be  wanned  with  wine  so  fitly  quaffed  P 
When  Cytherean  Cyprus  shall  restore  you,  Flaccus,  to  me, 
I  shall  have  equally  good  reason  for  sucb  indulgence. 

My  Prisena,  lo  I  retuxn'd  from  iEtna'a  heigl^t  I 
The  gem,  tlutt  maxka  this  day,  be  purest  white. 
Flow,  fining  cask,  from  out  the  deep  recess : 
The  hundreath  consul  has  just  made  it  less. 
When  shaH  with  such  a  joy  my  table  shine  P 
When  feel  the  fervours  of  so  fair  a  wjne  P 
When  Qrprus  thee,  my  Flaccus,  sliall  restore, 
Wise  luxury  again  shsil  have  her  lore.       iHphtfuUm* 

ILVT.      TO   CS8TU8. 

How  mat  is  thy  innocent  simplicity,  how  great  the 
childish  beauty  of  thy  form,  youthful  Cestus,  more  chaste 
than  the  young  Hippolytus !  Diana  might  covet  thy  society^ 
and  Doris  desire  to  bathe  with  thee :  Cybele  would  prefer 
to  have  thee  all  to  herself  instead  of  her  Phrygian  Atys. 
Thou  mightest  have  succeeded  to  the  couch  of  Ganymede,  but 
thou,  cruel  boy,  wouldest  have  given  kisses  only  to  thy  lord 
Happy  the  bride  wbo  shall  move  the  heart  of  so  tender  a 
husband,  and  the  damsel  who  shall  first  make  thee  feel  that 
thou  art  a  man  * 

-  Wine  was  supposed  to  rfulfer  some  diminution  in  bulk  from  betn|^ 
Kept  Jpng. 
*  Ii  was  considered  also  to  grow  thick,  and  require  straining. 

2  b3 
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How  great  *•  thy  yirtue,  and  thy  foim  how  ni«! 
Theseus'  chaste  son  cannot  with  thee  oompaie. 
For  all  the  |;1oxt  of  her  Tirgin  name, 
To  hathe  with  thee,  Diana,  woold  not  shame. 
And  whom  murht  Cyhele  alone  enjoy, 
She  wonld  prefer  bdbre  her  Phnrgian  boy. 
Ganymede's  place  didst  thon  to  J  otc  supply, 
Juno  thon  would'st  redeem  fipom  jealousy. 
Happy 's  the  maid  shall  thy  soft  breast  mftame. 
And  giye  thee  first  a  man's  and  husband's  name. 

Anon.  lOML 

ZLTO.     TO  OITB  WHO  ABBAKOXD  HIS  BSASD  IV  THBXX 

DIFFEEIKT  WATS. 

Ftot  of  your  &oe  is  dipped,  D&rt  shayen,  part  has  the  hair 
pulled  out.  Who  would  tnink  tiiat  you  have  but  one  head  P 

Part  of  thy  hair  is  shorn,  part  shaTed  to  theei 

Part  puU'd:  who  11  think  it  but  one  head  to  beP  FUtdkmr. 

'While  your  cheeks  are  part  shay'd,  scrap'd,  and  part 

pluck'd  away, 
Who  the  devil  can  think  you'Te  but  one  head,  I  pray  P 

XLYm.      OV  THX  STOLSK  CLOAK  OV  ORXSPnOTS. 

Crispinus  does  not  know  to  whom  he  gave  his  I^rian 
mantle,  when  he  changed  his  dress  at  the  l^th,  and  put  on 
his  toga.  Whoeyer  thou  art  that  hast  it,  restore  to  his 
shoulders,  I  pray  thee,  their  honours ;  it  is  not  Crispinus, 
but  his  doak,  that  makes  this  request.  It  is  not  for  eyery 
one  to  wear  garments  steeped  in  purple  dye ;  that  colour  is 
suited  only  to  opulence.  If  booty  and  the  yicious  Graying 
after  dishonourable  gain  possess  you,  take  the  toga^  for  that 
will  be  less  likely  to  betray  you. 

When  at  the  bath  Crispinus  did  undress. 
To  whom  he  gave  his  robe  he  cannot  guess* 
Restore  the  spnoil,  whoever  has  it,  pray. 
Not  this  Crispinus,  but  the  robe,  does  say. 
A  scarlet  gown  is  not  for  all  men's  wear. 
Who  are  not  noble,  this  rich  dye  forbear. 
If  theft  delights  thee,  la  dishonest  prise, 
Avoid  what  will  betray  thee,  if  thou  'rt  wise. 

Amm^ieM, 
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ZIJX.     OV  ASFXB. 

Aroer  loires  a  duiad;  she  is  handflome  oertainlj,  but 
he  is  blind.  Endendytheii,  such  being  the  caae^  AsperloTes 
better  than  he  sees. 

Blind  Asper  loret  a  laM  that  beauteous  is, 
Andy  as  it  sedns,  he  byes  more  than  he  sees. 

Fbieher. 

L.     TO  OiBSAB. 

Cheat  as  is  reported  to  have  been  the  feast  at  the  triumph 
over  the  giants,  and  glorious  as  was  to  all  the  gods  that 
ni^t  on  which  the  kind  &ther  sat  at  table  with  the  inferior 
deities,  and  the  Fauns  were  permitted  to  ask  wine  from 
Jore;  so  grand  are  the  festiyaia  that  celebrate  thy  yictories, 
O  C»sar ;  and  our  joys  enliven  the  gods  themselves.  All 
the  knights,  the  people,  and  the  senate,  feast  with  you,  and 
Borne  parfcakes  of  ambrosial  repasts  with  her  ruler.  Thou 
promisedst  much;  but  how  much  more  hast  thou  given  1 
Only  a  sportula  was  promised,  but  thou  hast  set  before  us  a 
splendid  supper. 

As  was  that  ovaut  feast,  night  swell'd  with  joy. 
After  that  Joye  the  giants  did  destroy, 
And  vulgar  sods,  together  with  the  great, 
Benignly  at  his  heavenly  table  treat ; 
And  Fauns  and  Satyrs  were  allow'd  to  call 
Freely  for  nectar  i'  th'  Olympian  halL 

Such  was  that  genial  feast,  triumphant  stats, 
When  Csesar  did  his  laurel  consecrate. 
And  gods,  as  well  as  men,  exhilarate. 
Patricians,  people,  knifhts,  all  Rome,  did  eat 
With  their  great  lord  of  his  ambrosian  meat ; 
Great  thiues  thou  promised,  greater  didst  bestow ; 
Not  for  a  aole,  but  royal  feast  we  owe.        Anon,  169A. 

U.     OV  ▲  Wm-OITP  UCSIVSI)  VBOM  mSTANTIUS  BUTUS. 

Whose  workmanship  is  displayed  in  this  cup  P  Is  it  that 
of  the  skilful  Mys,  or  of  Myron  P  Is  this  the  handiwork  of 
Mentor,  or  thine,  PolycletusP  No  tarnish  blemishes  its 
brightness,  its  imalloyed  metal  is  proof  against  the  fire 
of  the  assayer.  Pure  amber  radiated  a  less  bright  yellow 
than  its  metal;  and  the  fineness  of  its  chasing  surpasses 
the  carving  on  snowy  ivory.     For  the  work  is  not  inferior 
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to  th^  material ;  it  sarroundfl  the  cup,  as  tbe  moon  surroondL 
the  earth,  when  she  ahmes  at  the  foil  with  ai^  |;ier  ligh^.  ]^« 
hosaed  on  it  is  a  soat  iuj||Dnied  ^th  the  i£o)iian  fleece  of.  the 
Theban  Phrixua  p  a  goat  on  which  hia  siat^  woold  hav^  pre* 
ferred  to  ride ;  a  goat  which  the  Ginjphian  ahearer  would 
not  deapoil  of  hia  hair,  and  which  Bao^hoa  him^l^  would  al- 
low to  DTOwae  oii  lua  vine.  Oh  the  1>iack  of  the  animal  aita  a 
Cupid  fluttering  hia  golden  winga ;  and  a  Palladian  flute  made 
of  ihe  lotua  aeems  to  resound  mim  hia  delicate  lipa.  Thuadid 
the  ddlphin,  deliehted  with  the  Meth jmiUBah  Arion,' oottVej 
hia  melodioua  rid^r  throtigh  the  tranquil  wayea.  '  "Let  'thia 
splendid  gift  be  filled  for  me  ^th  nectw  wprthjr  of  ity'hbt  by 
the  hand  of  a  common  slave,  but  bj  that  of  Cestiul.  Geatua^ 
ornament  of  my  table,  mil  the  Setine  wine ;  the  lovely  b6y 
and  the  goat  that  carries  him  both  seem  to  be  thirsty.  Let 
the  letters  in  the  naine  of  Lustanthia  Bufua  determine  the 
number  of  the  cups  that  I  am  to  drink;  for  he  ill  the  donor 
of  thia  noble  present.  If  Telethusa  cornea  and  plnoffera 
me  her  promisea  entertainment,  I  shall  confine  myself^  IBdTua; 
for  the  sake  of  my  mistress,  to  the  third  part  of  the  letters  iii 
your  name;'  if  she  delays,  I  shall  indulge  m  seven  cups;  if  she 
disappoints  me  altogether,  I  shall,  to  drown  my  vexation, 
drain  aa  many  cupa  as  there  are  letters  in  both  your  name 
and  hers. 

What  paynes,  what  skill,  did  this  capp's  forme  command  F 

Was*t  MyoB*,  Myron*s,  or  bold  Mentor^s  hand? 

Cleare  and  untamish'd  no  pale  dond  it  bears, 

Tbe  metal  no  fyre's  searching  tryall  feares. 

The  yellow  gold  pure  amber  dotn  ontrie, 

The  embossed  silver  whitest  ivory. 

The  skill  equalls  the  stuff;  such  orbes  combines 

As  when  the  moone  in  her  full  lustre  shines. 

There  Phrvxus'  eoat  with  's  golden  fleece  doth  swim 

So  lively,  Melle  d  choose  to  ride  on  him ; 

So  trim,  no  hair  a  barber  needes,  and  thou, 

Bacchus,  wouldst  lett  him  brbwae  on  thjf  vine-bough. 

^pid,  with  eolden  wings,  sittinff  on  *s  back, 

With  pipe  in  s  pretty  mouth  dom  musick  make : 

*  See  Ep.  38.  >  See  B.  til  Ep.  95. 

*  To  five  cups;  there  being  fifteen  letters  in  the  two  naiaes  Inttsntiui 
Bnlus. 


BOOK  TIIX.7  VBldRAMM.  878 

HHth  harp  and  Toioe  90  did  Anon  please 

The  dolphhi  bearing  him  thionffh  toylaome 

"Wlth'ribheet  n»etar,  irorthy  tfuSi  a  evm, 

Kott  hy  a  dominon  }ian4  hatt  thine,  ml'd  up, 

GiTe^  mee,  deare  CeBtaa,  lovely  boy ;  meetmn 

Both  goate  and  Copid  thint  for  Setiah  drinks. 

To  etery  letter  of  nis  name  who  gave 

Mee  this  so  precious  bowle,  a  round  weell  have. 

If  Teletfausa  ttiint,  I  nknst  reserve 

Myself  for  those  sweet  joyes ;  then  five  shall  serve : 

If  shoe  bee  doubtfiil,  sern ;  £P  shoe  fayle  quite, 

To-  drown  my  griefes^  m  drink  both  names  outright 

Old  MS.  lea  Otni. 

Ln.     TO  OJSDIOIAinTS. 

Csddicianns,  I  lent  my  barber  (a  younff  man,  but  skilled  in 
hiis  art  even  beyond  Nero's  Thalamus,  whose  lot  it  was  to  dip 
the  ]l)eard8  of  the  DrasO  ^  Bufus,  at  his  request^  to  make  hia' 
cheeks  amooth  for  once^  But,  at  Bufua's  orders,  he  was  so 
long  occupied  in  ^ing  over  the  same  hairs  again  and  again, 
consulting  the  mirror  that  guided  his  hand^  cleaning  the  skin, 
and  making  a  tedious  second  attack  on  the  locks  previously 
sliom,  that  my  barber  at  last  returned  to  me  witn  his  own 
beard  full  grown. 

A  boy^,  of  so  oonsommate  art. 

When  pall'd  to  play  the  barber's  part. 

As  had  not  for  a  rival  fear'd 

The  trimmer  of  a  Nero's  beard ; 

To  smug  the  cheek  of  Rufus,  once 

I  lent;  nor  deem'd  myself  a  dunce. 

While  o'er  and  o'er  each  hair  he  glides, 

A  faithful  glass  his  fingers  guides ; 

And  now  he  cives  the  skin  to  flow, 

While  far  ana  wide  he  draws  ute  mow ; 

Behold  a  wondrous  thing,  and  new ! 

The  shaver's  down  a  harvest  grew.  ElpkintUm, 

Lin.      TO   CATULUL 

I 

Most  beautiful  of  all  women  that  are  or  have  been,  but 
most  worthless  of  all  that  are  or  have  been,  oh !  hqw  I 
wish,  CatuUa,  that  you  could  become  less  beautiful,  or  more 

chaste. 

So  veiT  fair!  and  yet  so  very  common ! 

Would  you  were  plainer !  or  a  better  woman !     Hay. 
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LIT.     TO  ]K>MITIAjr. 

Although  70a  make  bo  many  liberal  donationa,  and  promiae 
eren  to  exceed  them«  O  conqueror  of  many  leadera,  aa  well  aa 
conqueror  of  jouraeU^  70U  are  not  loved  ot  the  people,  CaBaar, 
for  the  aake  of  your  bonntiea,  but  your  bountiea  are  loved  by 
the  people  for  your  sake. 

Though  thou  givest  great  boont  oft,  and  wUt  give  morey 

O  kii^  of  kingi,  and  thyself  ■  ooaqaeror  I 

The  people  love  thee  not  'caujM  they  partake 

Thy  oleMingt  1  but  thy  bloMingg  for  thy  take.       lUM^r. 

LT.      TO  DOMiniJry  09  Hia  LIOV. 

Loud  aa  are  the  roaringa  heard  through  the  trackleaa  regiona 
of  Maaaylia,  when  the  foreat  ia  filled  with  innumerable  raginff 
liona,  and  when  the  pale  ahepherd  recalla  hia  aatonidied 
bulla  and  terrified  flock  to  hia  Punic  huta,  ao  loud  were  ter- 
rific roarinffa  lately  heard  in  the  Boman  arena.  Whowouldnot 
haTO  thou^t  they  proceeded  from  a  whole  herd  P  There  waa, 
however,  only  one  lion,  but  one  whoae  authority  the  liona  them- 
aelvea  woula  have  reapected  with  trembling,  and  to  whom 
Numidia,  abounding  in  variegated  marble,  would  have  given 
the  palm.  Oh  what  majesty  sat  upon  his  neck,  what  b^uhr 
did  the  golden  shade  of  hia  arched  neck  display  as  it  bristled  I 
How  apt  for  isTge  hunting  Bj^ean  waa  hia  broad  chest,  and 
what  joy  did  he  feel  in  so  iUustrious  a  death  1  Whence,  Libya, 
came  so  noble  an  ornament  to  thy  woods  ?  From  the  car  of 
Cybele  P  Or,  rather,  did  thy  brother,  Germanieus,  or  thy 
father  himself^  send  down  the  mighty  animal  from  the  con* 
atellation  of  Hercules  P ' 

Like  the  amasing  terrors  which  resound 
In  Libyan  pastures,  and  a^oining  ground, 
When  nerds  of  lions  rage  in  forests  nigh. 
And  make  the  fiercest  bulls  and  shepherds  fly 
Home  to  their  holds,  read^  through  fear  to  die : 
Such  was  the  roaring  late  1'  th'  p&ce  of  game ; 
A  troop  of  lions  seem'd  to  make  the  same ; 
It  was  out  one,  but  one  all  else  did  dread. 
And  paid  subjection  to  his  crowned  head* 
Oh,  what  a  horrid  ^race  his  neck  did  show ! 
Down  to  his  feet  his  curled  mane  did  flow: 

^  The  consU)llation  Leo,  which  was  fitbled  to  be  the  Memean  lion  slaia 
\j  Hercules* 
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fill  Ittrgemnad  brewt  far  lamft  ipetti  did  c«ll| 
Qntt  WM  OM  fax  and  triumpo  at  his  fiUL 
Likejdorj  libjan  ooMtt  ne^er  Mbt  befent 
Nor  lom  e?ar  aaw  in  all  her  store : 
Was 't  not  ihB  same  t^  Alddes  ga^e  xenowni 
And  by  thy  Iktiier  from  the  staia  sent  dotmP 

Amm.  1699. 

LTI.     TO  TL1.00XT8. 

As  the  age  of  our  anoeefcorB  yields  to  onr  own,  and  as  Bodlo 
has  grown  sreater  with  her  niler,  you  wonder  that  genint 
like  that  of  the  divine  Yirgnl  ia  nowhere  found  among  na, 
and  that  no  poet  thnndera  of  warn  with  so  powerful  a  dioion. 
Let  there  be  MsDcenases,  iFlaccus,  and  there  will  be  no  want 
ofYiigils;  eren  your  own  farm  may  furnish  you  with  a  Maro. 
TifyruB  had  loat  aereral  acres  in  the  neighbourhood  of  poor 
Cremona^  and  was  sadly  mourning  orer  tne  loss  of  his  sheep. 
The  Tuscan  knight^  smiled  on  hun,  repelled  harsh  poverty 
from  his  door,  and  bade  it  quickly  take  to  flight.  ^Acoept^'* 
said  he,  ^  a  portion  of  my  wodth,  and  be  the  greatest  of  bards ; 
nay,  thou  mayst  eren  love  my  Alexis."  That  most  beautiful 
of  youths  used  to  stand  at  his  master's  feasts,  pouring  the 
dark  Faiemian  with  hand  white  as  marble,  and  to  present  him 
the  cup  just  sipped  with  his  rosjr  lips ;  lips  which  might  hate 
attracted  the  admiration  of  Jupiter  himself.  The  plump  Gki- 
latea,  and  Thestylis,  witii  her  ruddy  cheeks  burnt  b^  the  luuv 
vest  sun,  yanished  from  the  memory  of  the  inspved  bird. 
Forthwith  he  sang  of  Italy,  and  ''Arms  and  the  man," — he, 
whose  inezperien^  strain  had  scarcely  sufficed  to  lament  a 
gnat.'  Why  need  I  mention  the  Yarii '  and  Marsi,^  and  other 
poets  who  have  been  enriched,  and  to  enumerate  whom  would 
oe  a  long  task  P  Shall  I,  then,  be  a  YirgQ,  if  you  give  me 
such  gifts  as  Mascenas  gaye  him?  I  shaU  not  be  Yirgil;  but 
I  ahafi  be  a  Marsus.* 

Since  never  was  an  age  so  happy  yet| 
So  great  the  nation  or  the  pzmoe  so  greatf 
You  wonder  that  no  Addisons  remain. 
No  bard  to  sing  a  fortunate  campaign. 
Let  but  Msoenas,  Virgil  will,  reviye : 
Ev'n  your  own  villa  may  a  Virgil  give. 

>  MiBcenas.    See  Hor.  Sat  I.  tL  1.     *  AUuding  to  VirgO's  **  Odei.*' 
'  Variuiy  who  anisted  Tucca  in  correcUng  the  Matid, 

*  The  epigmnmRtist;  B.  ii.  Ep.  71,  98. 

*  I  ihall  be  enriched,  like  Manas  the  EpigrammaUit  See  B.  iL  Bp.  71 
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When  TityroA  bewail'd  hit  flocks  so  deir; 

And  to  Cramona  frrms,  alaa !  too  near  i 

Beneyolently  smil'd  the  Tuaoan  knight. 

And  put  malignant  povertj  to  flight. 

A  poet  be,  and  take  my  pune,  he  said  i 

Take  what  you  like ;  take  eVn  my  &Toarite  mails 

Attendant  at  hit  hoard  the  damsel  stands ; 

And  fiUs  his  claret  with  her  lily  hands  ;^ 

Sips  it  with  rosy  lips,  which  might  inspire 

mth  wanton  thoughts  the  yirtue  of  a  friar. 

FiEil  Galatea  haunts  his  soul  no  more ; 

VorThestyKs,  his  sun-burnt  country  whore. 

He,  who  once  humble  themes  pursued,  then  sung 

'*  ^rms.  and  the  man  whence  Roman  grandeur  sprung.* 

*Twere  endless  to  recount  each  laureTd  shade 

Bich  and  immortal  by  such  bounty  made. 

1 11  Virgil  be^might  I  like  &TOurs  hope : 

No:  'tis  not  Yur^  I  will  be,  but  Pope.  W^. 

LTn.      OV  PIOXKB. 

PioenB:  had  three  teeth,  which  he  coughed  out  all  together 
one  dav,  as  he  was  sittitff  at  the  place  destined  for  his  tomb, 
lie  collected  in  his  robe  the  last  fragments  of  his  decayed  jaw, 
and  buried  them  under  a  heap  of  earth.  His  heir  need  not 
collect  his  bonea  after  his  oeath ;  Rcens  has  already  per* 
formed  that  office  for  himself. 

Old  Picens  had  three  teeth  which  from  him  come 
As  he  sat  coughinff  hard  over  his  tomb : 
>¥}udi  fingments  he  took  up,  into  his  breast, 
Dropp'dfrom  his  mouth :  then  laid  his  bones  to  rent. 
Lest  that  his  heir  should  not  them  safely  see 
Interr'd, .  he  did  himself  the  curtesy.  FUtch^r. 

LTIIX.      TO  ABTIKID0BV8. 

Seeing  that-  your  cloak,  Artemidorus,  is  so  thick,  I  might 
justly  cul  you  Sagaris.' 

So  Test  thy  cloake,  it  seemeth  to  contayne 

In 't  all  the  doakes  that  ever  lin'd  doake-Lane. 

OldMS. 

LIT.      OK  ▲  OKB-XTSD  THIEF. 

Do  you  see  this  fellow,  who  has  but  one  eye,  and  under 
whose  scowling  forehead  yawns  a  blind  cayity  for  the  other  P 
Do  not  despise  that  heaa^  none  was  oyer  more  acquisitiye; 

^  In  allusion  to  the  word  Mgum^  a  military  dosk. 
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nor  were  even  Vkfii  flnsers  of  Antoljens  more  9i^ekj.  Be 
cautions  how  joa,  make  him  your  gueit,  and  watch  him 
eloael jy  for  on  rach  ooeasionB  he  makee  one  eje  do  the  dnfy 
of  two.  The  Hudo^  seryants  lose  cups  and  spoiniB;  and 
many  a  ij^km  n  wanned  in  the  secret  rolds  rfhis  dress.  He 
knows  hcfW'io'ciMi  a  dbak  as  it  fiJIs  from  the  arm  of  a  neigh* 
hour,  and  i^ia  MBkreB  the  table  doubly  chid.  He  eyen  f^la 
no  remorse  in  rpbbinff  thjB^  slumbering  alaye  pf  Us  lighted 
lamp.  Kbe£ulstolayliandsonan^hingbdongingtoouier& 
he  win  exercise  his  thievish  propensity  on  his  own  servant,  and 
stcMd  his  slippers  from  him. 

See  yoa  tiiat  fellow,  with  a  harden'd  front, 

One  eye  with  patch,  and  one  with  knaye  upon 't  P 

Bensie  m  him  the  captain  of  the  band 

OnoiB  nijed  by  TVild ;  more  gluey  is  his  hand. 

At  iaUe  with  him  take  care  wli'at  you  do. 

His  eye  will  he  more  watchAil  than  your  two. 

H0  H  ioake  Uie  senranlB  hunt  for  spooniii  and  ckp 

His  napkin  in  his  breeches,  not  his  lap. 

Wkip  up  a  handkerchief  that  'i  frllen  down. 

Or  uip  another  joacrpb  qn  his. own* 

uis  own  portmanteau  carry  off.  unseen. 

And  ehio^  it  on  the  master,  of  the  inn,  J^ay^ 

LX.      TO   CLATTDIA. 

If  YOU  had  been  shorter  by  a  foot  and  a  half,  Claudia,  yon 
would  have  been  about  the  same  height  as  the  colossus  on  the 
Palatine  mount.' 

At  the  C0I088  imperial  thou  miffht'st  lau§^ 

Claudia,  if  shorter  by  a.foot.anci  half.         BJphmttim. 

LXL     TO.SSYSBirS,   ON  CHABIHU8. 

Charinus  is  pale  and  bursting  with  envy;  he  rages,  weens,  and 
IS  looking  for  a  high  branch  on  which  to  hang,  himself ;  not| 
as  formerly,  because  I  am  repeated  and  read  by  ev^oybody, 
or  because  I  am  circulated  with  elegant  bosses,  and  anointed 
with  oil  ;of  cedar,  through  all  the  nations  that  iEtome  hpld^  .ii^ 
subjection;  but  because  I  possess  in  the  suburbs  a  summi^P 
country-house,  snd  ride  on  mules  which  are  npt,  as. of  ol4» 
hired.  What  evil  shall  I  imprecate  on  him,  Severus,  for.  his 
envy  p.   This  is  my  wish:  that  he  may  havemulps  a^d  a 

country-house. 

^  BpecUtc  Ep.  t,. 
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Vipen  Dfi'er  oease  to  gnaw  Qkriiiiii^  breait^ 
Angniih  and  grief  hii  omet  to  moleatf 
Hit  envy  rages  to  that  ni^  degree, 
To  hang  hunielf  he  only  wants  a  tree. 
Not  'caoae  my  book  '■  now  richly  gilt  kad  bonnd« 
MyiMdf  and  VeiBe  throofl^  all  the  world  renown'd : 
But  I  *Te  a  honse  near  Rome,  and  on  the  looret 
I  'm  drawn  with  nrales,  not  hired,  as  heretofore. 

What  shall  I  wish,  th'  enTious  to  repay  P 
I  wish,  on  him  that  Fortnne  also  may 
A  turn  bestow  near  town,  and  men  may  tell 
That  mules  he  drives,  and  roots  and  herbs  does  selL 

Awm.  1005. 

LXH.      OV  PIOSKS. 

Pioens  writes  epighuns  npon  the  back  of  bis  pqptt,  and  then 
eomplaiDS  that  the  god  of  poetry  turns  his  back  npon  bim. 

He  tarns  the  leti,  to  eke  th*  inseriptiTe  lay, 
And  mourns  the  god  has  tum'd  his  hce  aw^. 

LXni.      OK  AVLU8. 

Anlus  loTes  Thestylus,  and  yet  he  is  not  less  fbnd  of  Alexis; 
perhaps  be  is  also  growing  fond  of  my  Hyadntbus.  Go,  now^ 
and  resolve  me  whether  my  friend  Aulas  loves  poets  them* 
pelves,  when  be  loves  what  the  poets  bold  dearest. 

On  Thestylus,  nor  on  Alexii  less  ;• 

Nay,  on  our  Hyadnth  he  dotes  beyond. 
Who  for  liie  bards  can  Aulus*  love  express, 
When  of  their  (av'rites  Aulus  proves  so  fond  P 

JSaphintUm* 
LHy.      TO  CLYTU8. 

For  the  purpose  of  asking  and  exacting  presents,  Clytus, 
your  birth-day  falls  eight  times  in  one  year ;  and  you  count,  I 
think,  only  three  or  four  first  days  of  months  that  are  not  an* 
niversaries  of  your  coming  into  the  world.  Though  your  ft^oe 
is  smoother  than  the  polish^  stones  of  the  dry  shore ;  though 
your  hair  is  blacker  than  the  mulberry  ready  to  fall;  though 
the  soft  delicacy  of  your  flesh  surpasses  the  feathers  of  the 
dove,  or  a  mass  of  milk  just  curdled ;  and  though  your  breast 
is  as  full  as  that  which  a  virgin  reserves  for  her  husband* 
you  already,  Glvtus,  seem  to  me  to  be  on  old  man ;  for  who 
would  believe  that  Priam  and  Nestor  had  as  many  birth-davs 
as  you  P    Have  some  sense  of  moderation,  and  let  there  De 
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■ome  limit  to  your  mpuity;  for  if  jm  stQl  cany  on  yotur 
joko,  and  if  it  is  not  enongh  for  yon.  to  be  bom  onoe  a 
yeari  I  shall  noft^  dytua,  consider  yon  bom  at  alL 

Mm  gifts  more  clearly  still  to  ersTCL 

Each  yem  dgbt  birth-dayes  you  will  hare  i 

And  of  twdve  months  scarce  four,  or  threes 

Whenin  yon  were  not  bom  there  bee. 

Ukri^  yonr  downe  ohin  be  smoother  tax 

Than  on  dry  beach  wome  pebbles  are ; 

More  black  than  mulbenys  your  hayre ; 

Than  feathers  trembling  m  the  ayre 

Your  bmsts  more  soft,  than  curds  and  creama 

More  swell'd  and  plum|>y  or  more  than  them 

To  husband's  beda  greene  Tirgins  bring, 

Ton  are  an  old  man  in  your  spring. 

For  who'd  beliere.  Priam,  or  old 

Nestor,  so  many  birth-dayes  told  P 

For  shamit,  at  length  your  ereedy  minde 

Stint;  for  if  still  theise  tri^  we  finde, 

And  onoe  a  yeere  suffice  not  you. 

We  11  think  none  of  your  birth-dayes  true. 

OU  MS.  I6ih  ai4. 

LXr.     TO  nOMITIAK,  ON  HIS  TSICFLB  OF  TOBTWH  AITB 

TBIinCPHAL  ABOH. 

Here,  where  the  temple  dedicated  to  retaming  Fortune 
glistens  resplendent  fiir  and  wide,  was  formerly  a  spot  of 
ffround  of  great  celebrity.  Here  Domitian,  graced  with  the 
dust  of  the  Sarmatian^  war,  halted,  his  countenance  radiating 
with  glory.  Here,  with  locks  wreathed  with  bays,  and  in  white 
garb.  Borne  sainted  her  general  with  Toice  ana  gesture.  The 
great  merits  of  the  spot  are  attested  by  the  other  monuments 
with  which  it  has  been  honoured;  a  sacred  arch  is  there 
erected  in  memory  of  our  triumphs  over  subdued  nations.  Here 
two  chariots'  number  many  an  elephant  yoked  to  them ;  the 
prince  himself  cast  in  ^old,  guides  alone  the  mighty  team. 
This  gate,  Qermanicus,  is  worthy  of  thy  triumphs ;  such  an 
entrance  it  is  fit  the  city  of  Man  should  possess. 

Where  to  returning  Fortune  now  we  build 
Vast  glittering  temples,  lately  was  that  field 
Where,  lorely  in  the  dust  of  warr,  such  grace, 
Such  lustre  shin'd  fix>m  Caesar's  ruddy  face  i 

^  See  B.  tH.  Ep.  ft. 

'  On  the  triiunpbal  ardi,  in  memoiy  of  two  Tictories  over  the  Dadaaa 
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Wbere  in  white  roabei,  their  heeds  with  Uwtel  erown*d» 
Borne  weloom'd  him  with  handa^  and  ▼oToes'  loaiid. 
There,  for  that  place*!  greater  worth  ana  glorjr. 
On  aroh  tiiiimptiant  ituida  that  oonqnertf ■  aUxtj  i 
Where  Cflsaar,  all  in  gold,  on  ohariotn  ndea, 
And  the  huge  elephants  that  draw  th^i  gindttC 
Such  conquests  meritt  such  a  noble  ropiue^ 
And  such  gates  Man^s  city  beet  becbiDie.    . 

dUl  MS:  im  Cent. 

LZYI.      OV  TBti  OOITBULBHIP  6f  TBX  80K  Ot  BILITT8 

ITALlOVB. 

GKve  io  ihe  emperor,  je  MuaeB,  sacred  incense  and  TictimB 
on  behalf  of  jour  faTonrite  Silias.  See,  the  pnjl^  bids  the 
twelve  jGucea  return  to  him  in  tbe  conBulship  of  his  son,  and 
the  Castalian  abode  of  the  poet  resound  with  the  r6d  of  power 
knocking  at  Us  doorl  O  CsMar,  chief  and  6nlj  etaj  of  the 
empire,  still  one  thing  is  wantinje  to  the  wishes  of  the  rejoio- 
ins  &ther, — the  happj  purple  and  a  third  coiiBul  iii  his  family. 
Although  the  senate  gave  these  sacred  honours  to  Pompej, 
and  Au^[ustus  to  his  son-in-law,'  whose  names  the  pacific  Ja- 
nus thnce  ennobled,'  Silius  prefers  to  count  successive  con- 
Bulshipd  in  the  persons  of  his  sons. 

To  Cesar  let  your  incense  rise, 

To  him  your  victims  &11 : 
Ye  Nine,  salute  th'  auftpiciou^  skieli ;' 

And  let  us  carol  alL 

The  twice  six  bundles  bids  the  god 

Upion  the  son  rebound ; 
And,  with  the  welcome  awful  rod^ 

The  dome  Castalian  sound. 

Aimistus,  thou  supreme  of  things ; 

Tneir  primal,  siiw^e  stay ! 
To  thee  thine  own  Thalia  flings 

Th'  unmeditated  lay. 

While  thou  enjoy*st  to  crown  my  joy, 

A  twofold  wisn  remains : 
For  bliss  upon  th'  empurpled  boy. 

And  for  a  third  the  reins. 

>  Vipsanius  Agripj[M^  the  hosbsiid  of  Julik.  Lik^  Pompey,  h6  was  thrice 
eonsol. 

'  Their  names  were  enrolled  in  the  fasti  kept  in  the  temj^Ie  of 'Jauit% 
iihieh  was  closed  in  the  reign  of  Augustus. 
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To  Ftapej  thooffh  Uie  Fathen  gftti0» 

Aid  (jkmt  to  Bit  MB, 
The  honoun  of  the  wise  and  hnm^ 

"WhiBh  they  alone  haye  iron  i 

Thoodi  peaceful  Janui  three  timea  thnw 

A  dory  round  each  name ; 
My  hEos  would  acquire,  in  two, 

A  higher  thrc^old  fiune.  JB^AtWoii. 

vrra.    to  oisciLiAinrff. 

Your  slaye,  Gaeilianua,  haa  not  vet  announced  to^  ^ou  the 
fifth  hour,^  and  yet  yon  are  already  oome  to  dine  tnth  me ; 
although,  too,  tlie  fourth  hour  haa  but  just  been  bawled  to 
adjourn  the  bail-eonrta,*  and  the  wild  beaata'  of  the  Floral 
Gkunea  are  atill  beinff  exercised  in  the  arena.  Bun,  GaUiatua, 
hasten  to  call  the  ami  unwashed  attendants ;  let  the  couches 
be  spread;  sit  down,  GflMolianus.  You  ask  fbr  waifm  wtfter; 
but  the  .cold  is  not  yet  brought ;  the  kiteheki  is  still  dosed^ 
and  the  fires  not  yet  lit.  You  should'  surely  come  earlier; 
why  do  you  wait  for  the  fifbh  hour  P  You  haye  come  yery  late^ 
Cflicilianus,  for  break&st. 

You  aa  my  guest  appear,  when  'da  not  one 

By  Paul's,  or  wy  otner  dock  in  town^ 

The  courts  at  Westminster  are  sitting  still : 

The  Speaker  has  not  read  one  priyate  bilL 

Make  haste,  cood  John,  and  neyer  mind  jour  hair ; 

But  lay  the  c&th ;  and  set  us  each  a  chair^ 

Bring  us  theaoup. — ^There  is  no  water  yet 

Where  is  the  lamb  P — It  is  not  on  the  roit. 

You  should  he  earlier,  Sir;  tiU  noon  wny  waitP* 

You  come  to  breakfast  most  extremely  late.  J5ay. 

LXTm.      TO  IVTELLVS,   OV  HIS  BBAVTITtrL   CfAttliSird. 

He  who  haa  seen  the  orchards  of  the  king  of  Gon^ra,  will 
prefer  the  garden  of  your  country-house,  Entellus.  That  the 
malicious  frost  may  not  nip  the  purple  dusters,  and  the  icy 
cold  destroy  the  gifts  of  Bacchus,  the  yintage  liyes  protected 
under  transparent  stone  ;^  carefully  coyerod,  yet  not  con- 

*  About  our  elerea  in  the  forenoon. 

'  In  which  busineai  was  conducted  during  the  third  hour  i  Exireii  reu 
'M  ter^  eausidicot,    B.  ir.  Ep.  8. 

'  Hares,  fawnii.  and  other  animals  of  the  kind.    See  B.  L  Ep.^ 

*  The  iapit  irpfJuAvw. 
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cealed.  Thus  does  female  beauty  shine  through  silken  folds ; 
thus  are  pebbles  visible  in  the  pellucid  waters.  What  is  not 
nature  wuling  to  grant  to  genius  P  Barren  winter  is  forced 
to  produce  the  fruits  of  autumn. 

He  who  hath  seen  the  sardent  at  Venaillei^ 
When  he  sees  yonn,  wul  think  their  beauty  fiiils. 
Here,  lest  the  pttrple  branch  be  scorch'd  by  frost. 
And  Baochui^  gifts  by  eoid  deTourin^  lost. 
Shut  in  the  glvw  the  living  vintage  hes, 
Seeorelv  oloath*d,  yet  naked  to  the  eves. 
Througn  finest  laoe  lo  female  ^praoes  oeami 
Pebbln  are  oounted  in  the  lucid  stream. 
What  will  not  nature  yield  to  humsn  skill  P 
When  sterile  winter  ahall  be  autumn  stjlL       J2sy« 

LXIX.      TO  TACSBBA. 

You  admire,  Yacerra,  only  the  poets  of  old,  and  praise  onlr 
those  who  are  dead.  Pardon  me,  I  beseech  you,  Yacerra,  it 
I  think  death  too  high  a  price  to  pay  for  your  praise. 

The  sncients  all  your  veneration  have : 

You  like  no  poet  on  this  side  the  grave. 

Tet,  pray,  excuse  me ;  if  to  please  you,  I 

Can  haroly  think  it  worth  my  while  to  die.     JSGy. 

LXX.      OK  KSBYA.^ 

Gk-eat  as  is  the  placidity,  equally  great  is  the  eloquence  of 
the  quiet  Nerva ;  but  his  modes^  restrains  his  powers  and 
his  genius.  When  he  might  with  Urge  draughts  have  drained 
the  sacred  fountain  of  the  muses,  he  preferred  to  keep  his 
thirst  within  bounds ;  he  was  content  to  bind  his  inspired 
brow  with  a  modest  chaplet,  and  not  to  crowd  all  sail  for 
&me.  But  whoever  is  acquainted  with  the  verses  of  the 
learned  Nero,  knows  that  lierva  is  the  Tibullus  of  our  day. 

Of  spirit  gentle,  as  of  genius  strong, 
His  modesty  alone  can  do  him  wronj;. 
When  all  Permesns  his  one  draft  might  drain, 
He  bids  his  thirst,  however  keen,  remiin. 
Content  with  slender  wreath  to  bind  his  brow, 
He  will  not  to  his  fiune  her  sail  allow. 

*  Supposed  to  bo  the  Nerra  afterwards  emperor,  whose  poetry  is  noticed 
ly  Pliny.  £p.  V.  3.    See  B.  ix.  Ep.  27. 
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Tet  him  the  iweet  TUmlliis  of  our  days 

Baoh  ciitio  omu^  who  honoun  Nen/i  layi.  JP^iMuttn. 

Lxn.    TO  POSTmoAjrvs. 

Ten  yean  ago,  Poatamianua,  joa  sent  me  at  the  time  of 
the  winter  aolatioe  ^  four  pounds  of  silyer.  Next  jeaf,  wheh 
I  hoped  for  a  larger  present  (for  presents  oug^t  either  to 
stana  at  the  same  point  or  to  grow  larser),  there  came  two 
pounds,  more  or  lees.  The  third  and  fourth  years  brought 
still  less.  The  fifth  year  produced  a  pound,  it  is  true^  but 
only  a  Septidan  pound.'  In  the  sixth  year  it  fell  off  to  a 
small  cup  of  eight  uncis ; '  next  year  came  half  a  pound  of 
silyer  scrapings  in  a  little  cup.  The  eighth  year  tooiight 
me  a  ladle  of  scarcely  two  ounces ;  the  ninth  presented  me 
a  little  spoon,  weighing  less  than  a  needle.  The  tenth  year 
can  have  notliing  less  to  send  me;  return,  tiierefore,  Fosta> 
mianus,  to  the  four  pounds. 

Four  pounds  of  fine  ailTer  you  sent. 

To  neighten  the  aolstician  glee. 
The  boon  ten  yean  since  ^ye  content. 

And  spoke  you,  Postumian,  to  me* 

Next  year  I  depended  on  more, 

As  boimties  should  never  grow  leas : 
And  what  came  to  strengthen  my  store  P 

JuBt  half  the  four  pounds,  I  profess. 

The  third  and  the  fourth  lessen'd  still. 

The  fifth  bzought  a  pitiftil  pound : 
A  dish  of  eight  ounces  to  fill, 

The  sixth  generosity  crown'd. 

And  now  half  a  pound  in  a  cup  i 

A  ladle  then,  less  than  two  ounces ; 
A  spoonlet  now  gSTS  me  to  sup, 

lliough  light  as  the  feather  uiat  fiounces. 

Nought  has  the  tenth  tweWemonth  to  send : 

To  see  her  endeayour  I  bum. 
Postumian,  my  counsel  attend, 

To  four  honest  pounders  return.        JBfphmiUM. 

*  At  the  Sslnrmlis  in  December. 

*  A  pound  of  eight  ounces  uid  a  half  instead  of  twelye.    The  deriratioa 
el  the  word  is  onlmown. 

*  The  uocia  was  the  twelfta  part  of  the  sextarius,  which  was  nearly 
equiralent  to  an  English  pint. 

Sic 
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XXXIL     TO  HIB  BOOK,  OV  TKK%VSTISGr  IT  TO  ABOUnTI. 

Mj  little  book,  thonrii  not  jet  adorned  with  the  pnrpie^ 
or  polished  with  the  Keen  finng  of  pumice,  jou  are  in 
haste  to  follow  Axcanns,  whom  beautiful  Narbo,  the  native 
town  of  the  learned  Yotienus,'  recalls  to  uphold  her  laws 
and  the  annual  magiBtracj;  and,  what  should  equally  be  an 
otrject  of  your  wishes,  that  delightful  spot,  and  the  finendship 
of  Arcanus,  will  at  onoe  be  jours.  Blow  I  could  wish  to  be 
mjbookl: 

Nor  yet  empurpled,  nor  polite, 

From  the  drj  pumioe*  grating  bite, 

Thou  hi'st  Amaiu  to  attend ; 

For  whom  bri^t  Narbo  deig^  to  send, 

T*  enforce  the  lustice  of  the  gods, 

And  raop  the  Uwb  with  equu  rods. 

Hail,Maxbo,haQ!  supremely  blest, 

Of  such  a  progenj  posseu'd  f 

Arcanut,  bom  to  tiunk  and  taj, 

Leam'd  Votaenus,  for  the  lay. 

Go  then,  my  duld ;  thy  wishes  crown, 

In*  such  a  mend,  and  such  a  town. 

How  just  a  joy  would  light  my  look. 

Could  I  but  now  become  my  book !    JElphuuttm, 

Lxxin.    TO  nrsTAimirs  bvyus. 

Instantius,  t}ian  whom  no  one  is  reputed  more  sincere  in 
heart,  or  more  eminent  for  unsullied  simplicity,  if  you  wish 
to  give  strength  and  spirit  to  my  muse,  and  desire  of  me 
yerses  which  shall  live,  give  me  something  to  love.  Cynthia 
made  sportive  Propertius  a  poet ;  the  &ir  Lyooris  ^-as  the 
genius  of  G^tu.  The  beautiful  Nemesis  gave  &nie  to  the 
wit  of  Tibullus ;  while  Lesbia  inspired  the  learned  Catullua. 
Neither  the  Pelicans,  nor  the  Imtntuans,  w^  refuse  me  the 
name  of  a  bard,  if  I  meet  with  a  Corinna  or  an  Alexia. 

Instantius,  whose  nnoerer  ne'er  was  known, 
The  snow  unsoil'd  of  simpleness  thine  own ! 
Would'st  my  Thalia  crowA  with  pleasing  pow'r. 
And  hope  for  lays  that  fear  no  final  hour  r 
Would'tt  place  me  eVry  blame  or  praise  above  P 
Give  who  shall  light  me  with  the  torch  of  love. 

1  An  emineat  poet 
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Thetb,  ^y  Projiertiiu,  Cynthia  eam'd  a  lisme  i 

Hie  huLjconB  prov'd  a  Gallus'  flame  i 

Twas  Nemeeu  attnnM  Tibullus'  lyre; 

And  Letbia  eet  OBtnUuB'  soul  on  fire. 

Not  me  shall  the  Felignisn's  self  outBhine, 

Or  e^en  the  Mantuan,  with  his  muse  diyine, 

Coiuma  be»  or  Amaryllis  mine.  JBlphmtUM, 

LZXrV.      TO  A  BAD  DOCTOS. 

Toa  9xe  now  a  gladiator ;  you  were  previously  an  oculist. 
You  used  to  do  as  a  doctor  what  you  now  do  as  a  gladiator. 

A  doctor  latdy  was  a  captain  made : 

It  is  a  change  of  title,  not  of  trade.        ^oy. 

IiXXT.     TO  LUOAinrS,  OK  ▲  COBPTTLBirr  OaTTL. 

A  Lingonian  Ghiul,  fresh  arriTed,  returning  late  at  night  to 
his  lodgmff,  through  the  Covered  and  Flaminian  wa^ra,  struck 
his  to^  vicMently  against  some  obstacle,  dislocated  his  ankle, 
and  ^m  at  full  length  on  the  pavement.  What  was  the  Ghiul 
to  do,  how  was  he  to  get  up  P  The  huge  fellow  had  with  him 
but  one  little  slave,  so  tmn  that  he  could  scarcely  carry  s 
little  lamp.  Accident  came  to  the  poor  fellow's  assistance* 
Four  branded  slaves  were  carrying  a  common  corpse,  such 
as  poor  men's  pyres  receive  by  thousands  To  them  the  feeble 
attendant^  in  a  humble  tone,  addressed  his  prayer,  entreat- 
iujg;  that  they  would  carry  the  dead  body  of  his  master 
wmthersoever  they  pleaded.  The  load  was  changed,  and  the 
heavy  burden  crammed  into  the  narrow  shell,  and  raised  on 
their  shoulders.  This  gentleman,  Lucanus,  seems  to  me  one 
out  of  many  of  whom  we  may  justly  say,  "  Mortue  Galle."  ^ 

Tom  about  one  was  from  the  tavern  come. 

And  with  his  load  through  Fleet-street  reeling  home  i, 

Striking  his  toe  against  me  Lord  knows  what,. 

Into  the  kennel  he  directly  shot. 

What  must  Tom  do  P  he  could  not  stir  or  speak  r 

One  only  lad  he  had !  and  he  so  weak. 

He  scarce  could  bear  his  cloak;  and  wanted  might 

To  set  the  fidlen  monument  upright. 

But  Tom's  kind  stars  did  present  help  supply : 

By  chance  an  empty  hearse  was  passing  by: 

'  "  Dead  OsUus."  A  phy  on  the  word  Gallus,  which  means  either  m 
Gaul,  or  cue  of  the  priests  of  Cybele,  who,  from  being  emasculate,  mi|drt 
be  called  dead  men. 

2o3 
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The  lad  lereuni  outi  **  Good  gentlemeiiy  I  mj 

One  moment  itop,  and  take  a  oome  awajr 

There's  no  gnat  oerenumy  with  ue  dead : 

They  sqneeae  him  in,  no  matter,  heek  or  head. 

Thua  Fortune,  in  gay  humour,  did  contriye 

To  make  of  Tom  ttie  beet  dead  man  aliye.  .Hey. 

IiZm.     TO  0ALLIOU8. 

^Tell  me,  Maicofl,  tell  me  the  trath,  I  pray;  there  is 
nothing  to  which  I  shall  listen  with  greater  pleasure.'*  Such 
is  your  constant  prayer  and  request  to  me,  Gkdlicus,  both 
when  you  recite  your  compositions,  and  when  you  are  plead* 
ing  the  cause  of  a  client.    It  is  hanl  for  me  to  d^tr  your  re- 

guest :  hear  then  what  is  as  true  as  truth  itselfl    x  ou  do  not 
ear  truth  with  pleasure,  Gkdlicus. 

Tell  me,  lay  you,  and  tell  me  without  fear 

The  truth,  the  tibJng  I  mott  desire  to  hear. 

This  is  your  language,  when  your  works  you  quote: 

And  when  you  plead,  this  is  your  constant  note. 

*Tii  most  inhuman  longer  to  deny 

What  you  so  often  press  so  earnestly. 

To  the  g^reat  truth  of  all  then  lend  an  eai^— 

**  You  are  uneasy  when  the  truth  you  hear."       Hay, 

LXXVll.     TO   HIS  FSnim  LIBEB. 

Liber,  dearest  object  of  care  to  all  th^  friends;  Liber, 
worthy  to  lire  in  ever-blooming  roses;  if  thou  art  wise, 
let  thy  hair  ever  glisten  with  Assyrian  balsam,  and  let 
garlands  of  flowers  surround  thy  head ;  let  thy  pure  crrstaZ 
cups  be  darkened  with  old  Falemian,  and  thy  soft  couch  be^ 
warm  with  the  caresses  of  lore.  He  who  has  so  lived,  even 
to  a  middle  age,  has  made  life  longer  than  was  bestowed  on 
him. 

Liber,  of  all  thy  friends  thou  sweetest  care, 
Thou  worthy  in  eternal  flow'r  to  fare. 
If  thou  beest  wise,  with  Tyrian  oil  let  shine 
Thy  locks,  and  rosy  garlands  crown  thy  head ; 
Dark  thy  clear,  glass  with  old  Falemian  wine. 
And  heat  with  softest  love  thy  softer  bed. 
He  that  but  living  half  his  days  dies  such. 
Makes  his  life  longer  than 't  was  given  him,  mucL 

BenJon9om. 
Liber,  thon  joy  of  aU  thv  friends, 
Worthy  to  Hve  in  endless  pleasure : 
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While  knaTet  tad  fooU  pursue  their  ends, 
Let  mirth  and  freedom  he  thj  treasure. 

Be  still  wdl  dress'd,  as  now  thou  art, 
Gay,  and  on  oharminff  ob|eets  thinking ; 

Let  euv  heau^  warm  my  heart, 
And  nil  thy  bed  when  thou  leaVst  drinking; 

Delay  no  pressing  appetite, 

And  sometimes  star -up  lair  nature  | 
Qfase  the  envious  censure  8li|g;ht, 

What  pleasure's  made  of,  *tis  no  matter. 

He  that  liyes  so  but  to  his  prime^ 

Wisely  doubles  his  short  time.  SedUff, 

LXXTXn.     OE  THX  eAJkXB   OV  STELLA,  HT  HOVOUA  OV  THS 

TBIUMPHB  OF  DOHITIAIT. 

Gkunea,  sudi  as  the  Yictory  gained  orer  the  giants  in  the 
FU^mnui  plains,  such  as  toy  Indian  triumph,  O  Bacchus, 
would  have  deserved,  Stella  has  exhibited  in  delebration  of 
the  triumph  over  the  Sarmatians ;  and  such  is  his  modesty, 
such  his  amMtion,  he  thinks  these  too  insignificant.  Hermus, 
turbid  with  gold  cast  up  fix>m  its  depths,- or  Tagus  which 
murmurs  in  the  Hesperian  regions,  would  not  be  sufficient 
for  him.  Bveiy  day  braigs  its  own  gifts;  there  is  no  cessation 
to  the  rich  series  of  largesses,  ana  many  a  prixe  fidls  to  the 
lot  of  the  people.  Sometimes  playful  coins  come  down  in 
sudden  showers ;  sometimes  a  liberal  ticket  bestows  on  them 
the  animals  which  they  have  beheld  in  the  arena.  Sometimes 
a  bird  delights  to  fill  your  bosom  unexpectedly,  or,  without 
having  been  exhibited,  obtains  a  master  by  lo^  that  it  may 
not  be  torn  to  pieces.  Why  should  I  enumerate  the  chariots, 
and  the  thirty  prizes  of  victory,  which  are  more  than  even 
both  the  Consuls  generally  give  P  But  all  is  surpassed,  Cad- 
sar,  by  the  great  honour,  that  thy  own  triumph  has  thee  for 
a  spectator. 

What  nmes  might  make  Phlegnean  triumphs  shine, 

What  uidia's  pomp  might  wish,  Lyeeus,  thine ; 

The  high  enhancer  of  the  northern  day 

Does,  and  still  thinks  he  nothing  does,  display. 

In  him  how  modesty  and  dutv  strove ! 

Twas  all  inferior  to  terrestrial  Jove. 

'Him  not  suffices  HiTmus'  sordid  stream, 

Whose  wave,  disturb*d,  yet  gave  the  gold  to  gleam  | 
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Him  Hot  rien  Tagns,  flood  no  leas  8oUime» 

Th*  unriydTd  glory  of  the  western  dime. 

Each  day  pro^sea  ooona ;  nor  fiEdU  the  Am 

Of  wealto,  or  to  the  people  rapine'i  rain. 

Now  wanton  cdn  descends  in  copious  show^i 

Now  the  large  token  bida  the  prey  deronr : 

The  lurd  into  the  breast  secure  ii  borne, 

And  catches  now  her  lord  lest  she  be  torn. 

Why  tdl  the  cars,  or  palms  unnumbered  show^ 

Which  neither  consul,  or  not  both,  bestow. 

Yet,' all  outdone,  ne'er  thine  outdoing  cloys ; 

Thy  presence,  Cssar,  sinde  thy  bay  enjoys.     EtphmsUm^ 

LXXDL      TO  FABITLLA. 

• 

All  jour  female  friends  are  either  oldf  ot  iigff;  naj; 
more  ugly  than  old  women  usuallj  are.  These  you  lead 
about  in  your  train,  and  drag  with  you  to  feasts,  porticoee, 
and  theatres.  Thos^  Fabulla^  you  seem  handsome,  thus  you 
seem  young. 

AU  thy  companions  aged  beldames  are. 

Or  more  demrm'd  than  a^e  makes  any,  fiur: 

These  cattle  at  thy  heels  Uiou  trail'st  always 

To  puUio  walks,  to  suppers,  and  to  plays. 

'Cause  when  widi  such  alone  we  thee  compare. 

Thou  canst  be  said,  FabuUa,  young  or  fair.     Anom.  169& 

All  the  companions  of  her  Qraoe,  I  *m  told. 

Are  either  Tcry  plain  or  very  old. 

With  these  die  visits :  these  she  drags  about 

To  nlay,  to  ball,  asaonbly,  auctions,  rout 

Witn  tiiese  she  sups :  with  these  she  takes  the  air. 

Without  BVLck  foil^  is  lady  duchess  fair  ?  Hay. 

LXZX.     TO  nOXITIAir,  OV  HIS  BSTIYAL  OF  PVCULISTIO 

C0KTS8TS. 

Thou  reviyeet  among  us,  Gadsar,  the  wonders  of  our  vener- 
able forefathers,  and  sufferest  not  ancient  customs  to  expire, 
for  the  games  of  the  Latian  arena  are  renewed,  and  valour 
eontends  with  the  natural  weapon,  the  hand.  Hius,  under 
thy  rule,  the  respect  for  the  ancient  temples  is  preserved, 
and  the  fane  where  Jupiter  was  worshipped  of  old,  is  still 
honoured  by  thee.  Thus,  while  thou  inventest  new  things, 
tiiou  restorest  the  old:  and  we  owe  to  thee,  Augustus,  bcm 
4ie  pseseot  and  the  past. 
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Our  &t]ien*  deeds,  GaBsar,  thou  doit  renTe^ 

Preserve  the  grsyest  agee  still  alivei 

The  antiquated  Latian  games  renew, 

The  fight  with  simpb  fistB,thy  sands  do  showf 

Tempbs,  thon^  old,  their  honour  thou  maintain'stv 

The  mean,  for  th'  sake  of  zioher,  not  disdain'st 

Hius  while  thou  new  dost  buHd,  the  old  restore. 

We  owe  thee  for  thy  own,  and  all  before.    Anm,  lG9ff. 

TiTTTT.      TO  PAFIBIAinrB,  OK  OBLLIA. 

GMIift  swears,  not  by  the  mYBtio  rites  of  Cjbele,  nor  by 
the  boll  tiiat  lored  the  heifer  of  I^ypt,  nor  indeed  l^  any  of 
our  gods  and  ffoddesses,  bat  by  her  pearls.  These  she  em- 
braces; tiiese  she  coyeni  with  kisses;  these  she  calls  her 
brothers  and  sisters ;  i^ese  she  loves  more  ardentir  than  her 
two  children.  If  she  should  chancd  to  lose  these,  she  declares 
she  could  not  live  erea  an  hour.  Ah !  how  excellently, 
Fapiiianns,  might  the  hand  of  Annsus  Serenua^  be  tianed 
toacooont! 

What  doyoa  tiiink  is  Lady  Betty's  oathP 

Tis  neither  split  me,  dem  me,  faith,  nor  troth ; 

Not  by  heaTen*s  powers,  or  those  of  her  own  ftoe : 

But  her  dear  drop,  and  dearer  BrusselB  lace. 

She  caUs  them  her  dear  creatures,  hugs,  and  kisses^ 

And  loves  them  better  than  both  little  misses. 

Protests,  if  they  were  ravish'd  firom  her  power. 

She  could  not  possibly  survive  that  hour. 

Then  srant,  kind  heaven,  when  next  she  sees  the  plai% 

Some  hand,  like  Pony's,  snatch  them  both  away.     Jxoy. 

TiIIXII.     TO  DOIOTIAK. 

While  the  crowd  presents  to  thee,  Augustas,  its  humble 
supplications,  we  too,  in  offering  to  our  ruler  our  poor  verses, 
know  t^iat  the  divinity  can  find  time  equally  for  public  a& 
£drs  and  the  Muses,  and  that  our  garlands  also  please  thee. 
Uphold  thy  poets,  Augustus ;  we  are  thy  pleasing  glory,  thy 
chief  care  and  delighC  It  is  not  the  oak*  alone  tiiat  b^ 
tomes  thee,  hoi^  the  laurel'  of  Fhcebus ;  we  wiU  wreathe  ht 
thee  a  civic  crown  of  ivy. 

*  A  noted  thief,  who  might  steal  her  pearls,  and  cause  her  death,  ss  sh^ 
deserrei^  lor  her  fooliBh  worship  of  them* 

*  The  crown  of  otk,  giTen  for  haTing  preserved  the  lires  of  cttiseus. 

*  The  laurel  crown  for  Tictory  in  battle;  that  of  Iry,  the  distinctioB  ol 
poets,  or  the  patrons  of  poets. 
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WUle  plaintm  mobs,  Augoftui,  aak  redrew. 

We  to  our  boimteoui  lonfour  bllM  oodIm. 

We  bu>w  that,  from  intendinff  human-kind. 

He  with  the  muses  can  hii  rmge  find. 

Aooept  thy  Taziona  bards,  their  Tarioos  lay ; 

Thy  graoe,  ihj  glory,  thy  delight  are  they. 

Nor  oak,  nor  laurel,  proves  thy  sole  renown : 

Be  tiiiiM,  ci  xry,  too,  a  dvio  crown.  JElphmdotu 
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TO  AYITUB* 

0  POST,  odebnted,  even  against  yonr  will,  for  your  anb* 
limity  cf  conception,  and  to  whom  tiie  tomb  will  one  du/ 
bring  due  hononrs,  let  this  brief  inscription  live  beneath  my 
bnst,  which  yon  have  placed  among  those  of  no  obscure  per- 
sons : — ^  I  am  he,  second  to  none  in  reputation  for  composing 
trifles,  whom,  reader,  you  do  not  admire,  but  rather,  I  suspect, 
love.  Let  greater  men  devote  their  powers  to  higher  subjects: 
I  am  content  to  talk  of  small  topics,  and  to  come  frequently 
into  your  hands." 

Though  thv  leam*d  breast,  great  poet,  's  to  me  known, 

And  uat  thy  verse  will  raise  me  %oje  mine  own ; 

Yet  this  short  title  on  my  statue  place, 

Which  "mong  no  common  authors  thou  dost  grace. 

'^  I  'm  he,  in  sportive  verse,  none  is  above. 

Who  none  astonish,  yet  all  readers  love  { 

In  vaster  works  vast  uncouth  thiiLn  are  said. 

My  glory  is,  that  I  am  often  read.^  Anon.  1695. 

TO  TOKAirnrs. 

Hail,  my  beloved  Toranius,  dear  to  me  as  a  brother.  The 
preceding  epigram,  which  is  not  included  in  the  pages  of  my 
Dook,  I  adu?<^8ed  to  the  illustrious  Stertinius,  who  has  re* 
solved  to  place  my  bust  in  his  library.  I  thought  it  well  to 
write  to  you  on  the  subject,  that  you  might  not  be  ignor- 
ant who  Avitus  really  is.  Farewell,  and  prepare  to  re- 
cebeme. 
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t.     OV  TKM  TUCPLI  07  TKM  TLATIAV  JAXTLT. 

^  Ab  loD^  as  Janus  shall  give  the  jem  their  winters,  Domi* 
tian^  iheirantiuiins,  and  Augustas  their  summers;  as  long  as 
the  glorious  day  of  the  Genpanic  kalends'  shall  recall  the 
mighty  name  of  the  subdued  Bhine;  as  long  as  tiie  Tarpeian 
temple  of  the  chief  of  the  gods  shall  stand;  as  Ions  as  the 
Boman  matron,  with  supplifuit  Toice  and  incense,  shall  propiti- 
ate the  sweet  divinity  of  Julia;'  BO  long  shall  the  lofty  glory  of 
the  Flavian  family  remain,  enduring  like  the  sun,  and  the 
stars,  and  ilie  splendour  of  Bome.  Whatever  Domitian's  un» 
conquered  hand  has  erected,  is  imperishable  as  heaven. 

"While  smmnen,  automna,  winters  shall  abides 

I]n>erial  names  shall  o*er  the  manthi  nreside ; 

While  great  December's  bright  and  gmrioas  day 

Shall  Mast  Domitian  made  the  Bhine  obey) 

While  the  Tarpeian  rock  shall  flz'd  remain, 

And  Jove  withm  the  CSamtol  shall  reign  i 

While  Boman  matrons  Jnlia  shall  adore. 

With  frankincense  the  goddess  mild  implorei 

Hie  lofty  temple  of  the  Flavian  race 

Shall  flourish  with  divine  immortal  grace ; 

like  smi  and  moon,  e'en  like  Some's  empire^  stand, 

A  heaven  is  built  by  a  victorious  hand.         Anon,  1696* 

n.      TO  LUPUS. 

Although  you  are  poor  to  your  friends,  Lupus,  you  are 
not  so  to  your  mistress,  and  your  libidinous  desires  cannot 
complain  of  want  of  indulgence.  The  object  of  your  affec- 
tions fattens  upon  the  most  delicate  cakes,  while  your  guests 
feed  on  black  bread.  Setine  wine,  cooled  in  snow,  is  nlaced 
before  your  mistress ;  we  drink  the  black  poison  of  Corsica 
out  of  the  cask.  A  small  portion  of  her  favours  you  purchase 
with  your  hereditary  estates :  while  your  neglected  friend  is 
left  to  jdough  lands  not  his  own.  Your  mistress  shinei 
resplendent  with  Erythrsean  pearls ;  your  client,  whilst  you 
are  immersed  in  pleasure,  is  abandoned  to  his  creditor  and 

1  Domitian  desired  that  the  month  of  October  shooM  he  renamed 
after  himself;  as  SextUis  had  been  after  Augustas. 

*  The  fint  day  of  the  month  of  September,  on  which  Donitiin  preteadsA 
to  have  snbdned  the  Germans. 

*  Dansfater  of  Titos,  Domitian's  brother. 
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dragged  to  prisoxL  A  litter,  supported  by  eigbt  Sjrian  daveBy 
19  provided  for  jour  mistress ;  while  ^oor  mend  is  left  to  be 
carried  naked  on  a  eommon  bier.  It  is  time  for  thee,  Crbele^ 
io  mutilate  contemptible  voluptuaries ;  such  are  the  chano* 
ters  that  deserve  tbs  infliction. 

m.    TO  noMiTiAa'. 

If  yoUy  O  CaBsar,  were  to  assume  the  rights  of  a  creditor, 
and  to  demand  paymaiit  for  all  that  you  have  given  to  the 
gods  and  to  heaven.  Atlas,  even  though  a  great  auction  were 
to  take  place  in  Oljmpus,  and  the  deities  were  compelled  to^ 
sell  all  tbev  have,  would  be  bankrupt,  and  the  fiither  of  the 
sods  woulabe  obliged  to  compound  with  you  in  a  very  small 
dividend.  For  what  could  he  pay  you  for  the  temple  on  the 
Capitol  P  What  for  the  honour  of  the  glorious  Capitoline 
games  f  What  could  the  spouse  of  the  Thunderer  pay  for 
her  two  temples?  Of  Minerva  I  say  nothing;  your  interests 
are  hers.  But  what  shall  I  say  of  the  temples  to  Hercules 
and  Apollo,  and  the  affectionate  Lacedamonian  twins  ?^ 
What  of  the  Flavian  temple  which  towers  to  the  Boman  sky  P 
You  must  needJB  be  patient  and  suspend  your  claims,  for  Jove's 
treasury  does  not  contain  sufficient  to  pay  you. 

If  thoii  shouldrt  challenge  what  is  due  to  thee 

From  heaven,  and  its  creditor  wouldst  be ; 

If  public  sale  riiould  be  cried  through  ^e  sphereSy 

And  th'  gods  sell  all  to  satisfy  arrears, 

Atlas  win  bankrapt  prove,  nor  one  ounce  be 

Reserved  for  Jnpiter  to  treat  with  thee. 

What  canst  thoa  for  the  Capitol  receive  P 

Or  for  the  honour  of  the  laurel-wreath  P 

Or  what  will  Jono  give  thee  for  her  shrine  P 

Pallas  I  pass,  she  waits  on  thee  and  thine. 

Alcides,  rhcebos,  Pollux  I  slip  by, 

And  Flavia's  temple  neighboring  on  the  sky. 

CSfBsari  thou  must  forbear,  and  trust  the  heaven : 

Jove*s  chest  has  not  enough  to  make  all  even. 

If,  CflBsar,  thou  shouldst  from  ^preat  Jove  redain 
All  thou  hast  lent  to  digniiV  his  name ; 
Should  a  fair  anetion  rend  Olympus'  hall. 
And  the  just  gods  be  forced  to  sell  their  aU« 

*  Castor  and  PoUoz. 
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The  banlmipt  Atlas  not  a  twelfth  ecmld  iwj 
To  meet  thy  daimi  upon  the  xeekoning  aay } 

•       •        •        • 
Do  not  oUige  great  JoTe,  then,  to  eompoimd. 
Who  could  not  pay  thee  sixpence  in  the  poimcL 

WuimmiUr  JUvitw,  April,  185a. 

IT.     TO  ^aOHTLITB. 

TV  hen  GUla  will  grant  you  her  fayours  for  two  gold  pieces, 
and  what  you  please  for  as  many  more,  why  is  she  presented 
with  ten  gold  pieces  on  each  of  your  visits,  JBschyiiis  P  She 
does  not  estimate  her  utmost  favours  at  so  high  a  price :  why 
then  do  you  give  her  so  much  ?    To  stop  her  mouth  f 

When  for  two  guilders  Galla  thou  might^st  have, 
And  bring  her  to  do  aught,  if  four  thou  gave. 
Why,  JBschylus,  gaVst  tnou  ten  ?  Was  n,  in  sooth* 
To  tie  her  tongue  P  Or,  rather,  gain  her  mouth  ? 

Anonymom  old  IWmtftilNM. 

T.     TO  PAULA. 

You  wish,  Paula,  to  marry  Friscus ;  1  am  not  surprised; 
you  are  wise :  Friscus  will  not  marry  you ;  and  he  is  wise. 

Paulla,  thou  wouldst  to  Friscus  wedded  he  i 
Thou  'rt  wise ;  and  hee  's  wise  too;  hee  wont  wedd  thee. 

Old  MS.  16(A  CM. 
That  you  would  wed  Sir  John  is  very  wise : 
That  ne  do  n't  care  to  wed  is  no  surprise.         Bkff. 

You  'd  marry  the  marquis,  fair  lady,  they  say ; 

You  're  right;  we  've  suspected  it  long : 
But  hk  loroBhip  declines  in  a  complaisant  way, 

And,  £uth,  he 's  not  much  in  the  wrong,   if,  B.  JTalhmL 

TI.      TO  DOHITIAK. 

To  thee,  chaste  prince,  mighty  conqueror  of  the  Shine^ 
and  father  of  the  world,  cities  present  their  thanks :  they 
will  henceforth  have  population ;  it  is  now  no  longer  a  crime 
to  bring  infants  into  the  world.  The  boy  is  no  longer  muti* 
lated  by  the  art  of  the  greedy  dealer,  to  mourn  the  loss  of 
his  mamy  rights ;  nor  does  the  wretched  mother  give  to  her 
prostituted  child  the  price  paid  by  a  contemptuous  |>ander. 
That  modesty,  which,  before  your  reign,  did  not  prevul  evoi 
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on  the  marriage  oaoeh,  begins,  by  yonr  inflaenoe,  to  be  Cdt 
even  in  the  hMmti  of  lioentiouBneaa.^ 

O  thoo,  who  couldst  the  Rhine  restore^ 

Dretd  piardian  of  mankind ; 
Meek  Bodestyt  with  blushing  lore, 

Wat  to  thy  care  oonsign'd. 

To  thee  dieir  everiastixig  praiae 

Lei  town  and  country  pay ; 
Who  fiuily  may  their  o£bpriiig  raiee^ 

To  people  and  obey. 

By  avarice  no  more  beguQ'd, 

Vizilitr  shall  mourn : 
Nor  shaU  the  prostituted  child 

Be  ftem  the  mother  torn. 

Shame^  though,  before  thy  blest  decrwy 

The  bridal  bed's  disdaini 
Now,  saactified  again  by  thee^ 

Ubiqntous  must  reign.  S^Mukm. 

TH.      TO  AFSB. 

I  haye  been  deriroufl  for  fiye  whole  daya,  Afer,  to  greet 
You  on  your  return  from'  amon^  the  people  of  Africa.  "  He 
IS  engaged,**  or  **  he  ia  asleep,*'  is  the  answer  I  have  received 
on  cauling  two  or  three  times.  It  is  enough,  Afer ;  you  do 
not  wish  me  to  sa?  "  How  do  you  do  P  *'  so  I  *11  say  *'  Gt>od 

bye!" 

Since  your  return  from  Rome,  I  fiye  days  weut 
To  wiw  you  well,  and  pay  my  compliment. 
**  Busy,"  "  not  ujp,"  hatn  been  my  answer  still : 
Adieu :  you  will  not  let  me  wish  you  welL        Say. 

Tin.    TO  noiOTiAir. 

As  if  it  were  hot  a  trifling  crime  for  our  sex  to  bargain 
away  our  male  children  to  public  lust,  the  very  cradle  had 
become  the  prey  of  the  pander,  so  that  the  child,  snatched 
from  its  motiier's  bosom,  seemed  to  demand,  by  its  wailing, 
the  disgraceful  pay.  Infants  bom  but  yesterday  suffered 
scandalous  outrage.  The  father  of  Italy,  who  but  recently 
brought  help  to  tender  adolescence,  to  prevent  savage 
lust  from  condemning  it  to  a  manhood  of  sterility,  coiud 
not  endure  such  horrors.     Before  this,  Cadsar,  you  were 

^  Cknnp.  B.  vi  Ep.  2,  5;  snd  Ep.  9  bdow. 
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krred  by  boys,  and  youtiifly  and  dd  men;  now  infimis  alid 

love  you* 

Am  tho^  the  vilest  wxoiiib;  were  xifl^t  lefin'dy 
To  trafflo  it  with  prottitate  maiuiiidi 
The  cradle  ^v*d  the  pander'i  who  oould  hny 
The  fineet  viotimt  from  the  feeUeft  ay. 
Agaioft  poor  innooenti  luoh  arti  eonipire 
An  shook  tweet  nature,  and  th'  Ansoman  lire: 
That  flire»  who  to  the  aid  of  yondi  had  flown, 
Lett  tavage  lutt  should  blight  the  hero  grown. 
The  boy,  the  youth,  the  tage  did  love,  applaud : 
Now  tmiling  infiuita  litp  their  GBatz^t  land. 

IX.  TO  BITUIJIiUUB. 

I*abiuB  has  bequeathed  you  nothing,  Bithynioaa,  although 
you  used  to  present  him  yearly,  if  I  remember  rights  irith  six 
thousand  eeeterces.  He  has  bequeathed  nothing  more  to  any 
one;  bo  do  not  complain,  Bithynicua;  he  haa  at  least  saved 
vou  six  thousand  sesterces  a  year. 

Thousands  to  him  each  yeere  thou  ffav*!^  yet  hee^ 
At  *8  death,  I  take  \  save  thee  no  legacie : 
Repine  no^  though  i  for  to  none  more  he  gave ; 
By 's  death  those  thousands  yeerely  thou  dost  save. 

Old  MS.  letk  OnU. 
Not  in  his  will  I  who  from  you  used  to  dear 
A  hundred  pounds  in  presents  every  year ! 
Cease  to  complain ;  you  are  dealt  greatly  by : 
A  hundred  pound  a  year 's  a  legacy.  Saif. 

X.  TO  OAlTTHAnxrS. 

Though  you  willingly  dine  at  other  people's  houses,  Can- 
tharus,  you  indulge  yourself  there  in  clamour,  and  oomplaintSy 
and  threats.  Lay  aside  this  fierce  humour,  I  advise  you.  A 
man  cannot  be  both  independent  and  a  glutton. 

Since  vou  abroad  love  to  &re  plentifully, 
Why  do  you  bawl,  and  domineer,  and  bully  P 
This  crabDed  humour  will  not  do ;  for  he 
Will  seldom  taste  deserts  that  is  so  free.        Eojf* 

XI.     ow  BABunrs,  thb  VATOUBITI  07  nOlOTIAV. 

A  name  bom  among  violets  and  the  roses,  a  name  which 
is  that  of  themost  pleasant  part  of  the  year;'  aname  which 

^  The  name  Bantum  is  from  the  GrsjdL  Uh  '^tpriag." 
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MTon  of  Hybk  and  Attic  flowers,  and  which  exhales  a  per» 
ftime  like  that  of  the  nest  of  the  superb  phoanix ;  «  name 
sweeter  thaii  the  nectar  of  the  gods,  and  which  the  boy,  be- 
loved of  Oybele,  as  well  as  he  who  mixes  the  cups  for  &e 
Thunderer,  would  haye  preferred  to  bis  own ;  a  name  which, 
if  even  breathed  in  the  Imperial  palace,  would  be  responded  to 
by  ereryYenus  and  Gupid ;  a  name  so  noble,  soft,  and  deli* 
cate,  I  cashed  to  utter  in  not  inelegant  Terse.  But  you,  ob* 
stinate  syllable,'  rebel  I  Yet  some  poets  say  JSHarina ;  but 
then  they  are  Gheek  poets,  to  whom  every  license  is  permit- 
ted, and  with  whom  it  is  lawfiil  to  pronounce  the  wora  Ares* 
IcMig  or  short  just  as  they  please.  We  Bomans,  who  court 
severer  muses,  dare  not  take  such  liberties. 

"With  tii'e  roses  and  violetB  sprang, 

In  the  lesson  most  joyously  song ; 

iWt  nps  Hybla  and  Atdcal  flowers. 

To  the  FhoBniz  fum'd  eyry  that  towers ; 

Oh  the  name  than  the  nectar  more  sweeil 

That  to  music*8  own  ear  were  a  treat ; 

That,  ythioitn.  Cybele  loVd,  would  cajole; 

Or,  who  tempers  the  Thunderer's  bowL 

In  the  Palatme-hall  if  it  sigh, 

All  the  Loves  and  the  Graces  reply. 

Little  name  noble,  delicate,  soft! 

Thee  in  smoothest  of  lays  wish  I  oft, 

But  the  train  of  short  vowels  proves  cross : 

Yet.  the  bards  can  tune  Eiarinos : 

The  bold  Greeks,  whom  can  nothing  confound. 

And  who  "A^^  *Aptc  can  resound. 

Such  fiur  freedoms  our  language  refuses, 

Which  obeys  more  despotical  muses. 

Other  tmigaes,  wisely  free  as  the  Greek, 

Can  with  ecjuai  varietv  speak : 

Nor  the  privile^  neea  they  decline, 

Of  Earinus,  or  Earine. 


xn.     Oir  THX  8A1CE. 

If  Autumn  had  ffiven  me  a  name,  I  should  have  been  called 
Oporinus ;  if  the  udvering  constellations  of  winter,  Gheime- 
rinus.   If  named  by  the  summer  months,  I  should  have  been 

*  The  first  syllsbk^  which  the  Greek  poets  lengthened  by  writing  Eiar* 
•inos* 

*  Homer  sukes  the  a  in  Ares,  **  Mars,"  long  and  short  in  the  same  line 
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ealled  Therimu.    What  is  he,  to  whom  tiie  spring  has  ghren 

anameP 

From  autimm  my  name  would  Mmk^oq  be, 
Bade  solstioe  with  xa/dptanc  wotdd  agree ; 


iptingr 


Xm.      OK  THB  SAia. 


Ton  have  a  name,  which  designates  the  season  of  the  new- 
bom  year,  when  the  Gecro|>ian  oeee  plunder  the  short-lived 
Ternal  flowers ;  a  name,  which  deserves  to  be  written  with 
Cupid's  arrow,  and  which  Cytherea  would  delight  in  tracing 
^tn  her  needle:  a  name,  worthy  of  being  trtused  in  letters  of 
ErythrsBan  pearls,  or  eems  polished  by  the  fingers  of  the  He- 
liades,^  aname  which  the  cranes  flying  to  the  skies  might  de- 
scribe with  their  wings,*  and  which  is  flt  only  forCssar's 

palace. 

Tbj  name  the  sweetest  season  in  does  biin^, 

fJoy  of  the  plund*riiiff  bees)  the  fiow'ry  iprmg  i 

which  to  decvpher  venna  may  delight. 

Or  Cupid,  wita  a  plume  from  s  own  winff,  write ; 

Which  those,  that  amber  chafe,  should  omy  note^ 

Or  be  upon,  or  with  a  jewel  wrote ; 

A  name  the  cranes  do  figure  as  they  fly. 

And  boast  to  Jove,  as  they  approach  toe  sky : 

A  name  that  does  with  no  place  else  comport. 

But  where  'tis  fix'd,  only  in  Caesax^s  court      Anoiu  169& 

xiy.    OK  ±  PABiiiiTB  rsiBin). 

Do  you  think  that  this  fellow,  whom  your  dinners  and  hoe* 
pitality  have  made  your  Mend,  is  a  moael  of  sincere  attach* 
ment  r  He  loves  your  wild  boars,  and  your  mullets,  and  your 
sows'  teats,  and  your  oysters — not  yourselfl  If  I  dined  as 
sumptuously,  he  would  be  my.  firiend. 

Think*8t  thou  his  friendship  ever  faithful  proves, 

Whom  first  thy  table  puTcnas*d  P  no,  he  loves 

Thy  oysters,  mullets,  boars,  sowes*  paps,  not  thee : 

If  I  could  feast  him  so,  he  would  love  me.  May, 

^  See  B.  iT.  Ep.  25 ;  B.  t.  Ep.  38. 

•  The  cranes  as  they  fly  form  the  letter  V,  the  first  of  the  word  esfj 
*  spring." 


100  Ukvtfki/n 

TUi  boneft  friend*  that  you  lo  mneih  adminip 

No  better  is  than  a  mere  tienohei^alre. 

He  Wres  not  you ;  but  talmon,  tnriLey,  chine: 

Yov  friend  a  better  dinner  inlTinake  mine,        Ay. 


XT.     OV  OHLOI'. 

The  abaineliiw  Chloe  ^Aced  on  the  tomb  of  her  seven  huB- 
bands  tiie  inseription,  ''The  work  of  Chloi^''  How  could  she 
bfty6  expressed  herself  more  plainly  P 

On  her  leren  hnsbandi'  tombe  she  doth  impren 

Thii  CUm  did:  what  can  ahe  more  confenP  Wri^kL 

On  her  seven  husbands'  tombs  *'This  Chloe  made" 
She  wdlBB:  what  could  she  have  more  plainly  said? 

.  OldMkieihCmL 
In  StspMj  chureh*yard  seven  tombs  in  a  row 

For  the  reader*s  soft  sympathy  call ; 
On  eack— <*  My  dear  husband  lies  buried  below." 
And  GUoe  's  the  widow  to  alL 

WedmniUr  JSmnew,  AprS,  1868. 

Xn.     OV  THI  HAJB  OF  SASIVXrS. 

The  youth,  who  is  dearest  to  the  emperor  of  all  that  oom^ 
pose  his  oouit^  and  who  has  a  name  that  denotes  the  season 
of  sprint,  h»  presented  his  mirror,  which  showed  him  how 
beaatiful  he  wis,  and  his  graceful  locks,  as  sacred  offerings  to 
the  god  of  Pfligamus.^  Haopy  is  the  land  that  is  honoured 
by  such  a  present!  It  would  not  have  preferred  even  the 
locks  of  Ganymede. 

His  lovely  hayre,  and  form's  adidser,  bee, 
^is  ffhss,^  Pergamean  god,  devotes  to  thee  I 
Hee,  by  his  lord  in  court  so  highly  prix'd, 
Whose  same  the  sweets  o'  th'  spring  characterix'd. 
Hapmr  the'plaoe  that 's  honour^l  with  such  hayre, 
As  wm  not  yield  to  Ganymede's  for  foyre. 

Old  MS.  leth  OaU. 

Xm.     OV  THB  BAHX,  TO  JlBOULiLPITB, 

Venerable  giandson  of  Latona,  who  mitigatest  with  healing 
herbs  the  rigorous  threads  and  rapid  distaffii  of  the  Fates, 
these  tresses,  which  have  attracted  the  praise  of  the  emperor, 
are  sent  to  thee  by  the  youth,  thy  votaiy,  as  his  consecrated 

^  iWirnl^i,  who  had  a  magnificent  lemple  at  PeigtmuSi 
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offiBrings,  from  the  dtj  of  Some.  He  has  tent  with  hit 
■aered  hair,  too,  a  shimzig  mirror,  bj  the  aid  of  which  hia 
beauteoua  tressea  were  arranged.  Dothoupresenrehia  jouth- 
fbl  beauty,  that  he  may  prove  not  leas  handaome  with  hii 
hair  ahort  than  long. 

Thou  that  with  poweifull  dnigst  lerenett  fate's 
Decrees,  and  eeLest  out  life's  shortest  dates, 
To  thee  this  foath  his  Towed  ham  doth  send. 
Which,  with  himself,  his  lord  did  soe  commend : 
His  spotless  mirromr  too  does  joyne  with  theise. 
The  mythft|ll  judge  of 's  hoe'»  takeingst  dress. 
Preserve  tn!iu  his  youth's  beautv,  that  less  fayre 
He  grow  not  in  his  short,  than  longer,  hayre. 

OUMS.lMOmL 

XVm.     TO  DOldTIAir,  PETXTIOiriHO  70B  ▲  SUPPLY  OF 

WATSn. 

I  poBseaa,  and  pray  that  I  may  lone  oontinne  to  poaseaa, 
nnder  thy  guardianship,  Caesar,  a  smafi  country  seat ;  I  have 
also  a  modest  dwelling  in  the  city.  Bat  a  winding  machine 
haa  to  draw,  with  li3)orious  efort,  water  for  my  thirsting 
garden  from  a  small  valley ;  while  my  dry  house  complaina 
that  it  is  not  refreshed  even  by  the  slightest  shower,  although 
the  Mercian  fount '  babbles  close  by.  The  water,  which  thou 
wilt  grant,  Augustus,  to  my  premises,  will  be  for  me  as  the 
water  of  Castima  or  as  showers  from  Jupiter. 

A  petty  farm,  and  hiunble  gods  in  town. 
By  thee,  and  may  they  long,  my  wishes  crown. 
But,  CsMar,  from  the  vale,  to  slake  the  grass, 
A  painful  pump  must  win  the  wave  to  pass : 
And  then  the  house  comnlains  no  fountain  cheers ; 
When,  babbling  by,  the  Marcian  rill  she  hears. 
Tbe  stream  Augustus  on  our  gods  shall  pour, 
WQl  prove  CasUdian,  or  the  Thund'rer's  shoVr. 

XIX^      TO   SABSLLUS. 

Ton  praise,  in  three  hundred  versee,  Sabellus,  the  baths  of 
Fonticus,  who  gives  such  excellent  dinners.  You  wish  to  dine^ 
Sabdlus,  not  to  bathe. 

Thou  praysest  in  three  hundred  lines 

PonticuA*  baths,  who  richly  dines ; 

Thy  minde  to  eate,  not  wash,  inclines.     Maif* 

1  B.  vi.  Ep.  AH. 
%9 


Ton  TenM  on  my  Imd  nuyw't  eoadi  dadu^ 

Not  A»t  yon  nda,  bat  dine,  vitli  mj  lord  najcc;    i?^ 


ZX.    Vi  BomnuT,  < 


Uui  piMS  of -land,  whidi  Ilea  so  open  to  aD,  ind  ia  oorered 
vilh  maiUs  andgt^  witneased  tbe  birth  of  the  in&at  lord 
of  the  worid.  Ebppf  ImhA,  that  teaooDded  with  the  oies  <v 
~  -■"— ^ T  in&nt,  aad  saw  and  felt  hia  little  b— »- 


qimdinK  one  it !  Hrav  atood  the  Tenenble  mantitin,  which 
gare  to  ow  earth  that  wfai^  Khodeo,'  and  pioaa  Crete,  g»Te 
to  the  itacrr  heftTflo.  lie  Coretea  *  protected  Jopttar  bf 
the  nttiing  of  their  anna,  anch  aa  FluTgiaa  mtnaou  wets 
able  to  bear.  Bat  thee,  Cnear,  the  aire  of  tbe  Immotids 
protected,  and  the  thanderbolt  and  k^  were  thj  apeac  md 

Onttaapand  ifM^iAxb  gold  and  marUecnnr^ 
SaiTd  &t  the  mfiut-lotd  of  hw  renown. 
What  joy  wm  ban,  to  hear  ih*  uraiooni  eiT, 
And  taadi  the  qnwting  bandt  to  twil  the  iky. 
Ho*  Mood  the  avAd  dome,  that  bnmght  mankind 
What  Bhodea,  what  piaai  Ctele,  to  hear'n  usign'd. 
Hm  fca'd  Ouetea  *«U  ni^t  cUnr  their  umi : 
ITiff  Tn  eoold  guard  a  little  rod  m>m  huma. 
Bm,  Ctaaar,  dwe  the  Die  of  godi  coocml'd : 
The  bolt  and  £gM  pror'd  thy  (pear  and  ihidd. 

XXL    to  Arcrrs. 

a  &Toarite  boT.but  baa  aold  hia  Earm: 


CaMiodnrna  teoetnd  hii  &fm  in  exdiuM  for  the  bo;.  Sav, 
«UGbaftfcMtwohaadooebest,Aaetaar  ArtoudohM  pla js 
ttabiWi  ChlKodarM  the  ploM^unan.' 

^  Aftwiiiilon  hU  p>archu'4  fur  Hay  taoaat: 

*■-  ew-Tj  dad  tat  Uhst  bl*N  ha  aold. 
~^' —  bads  t>Te  taffiadon  angroi 

fricBdi  tbe  nadlkaH  tndh  be  toU. 
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Say,  AuctoB,  whether  made  superior  choice? 

Or  let  the  queens  of  land  and  love  decide. 
For  ploughman  Cal  shall  Venus  give  her  voice  P 

Cui  amVous  Art  remain  Dianf?s  pride  P        ElpMiuUm 

Xm.      TO  FA8T0B. 

Yon  think,  perhapfl,  Pastor,  that  I  ask  riches  with  the  same 
motive  with  wnich  the  vulgar  and  ignorant  herd  ask  them ; 
that  the  soil  of  Setia  maj  be  tilled  with  mj  ploughshares, 
and  our  Tuscan  land  resound  with  the  innumerabfe  fetters 
of  m J  slaves ;  that  I  may  own  a  hundred  tables  of  Maureta- 
nian  marble  supported  on  pedestals  of  Libyan  ivory,  and  that 
ornaments  of  gold  may  jingle  on  my  couches ;  that  my  lips 
may  press  only  lai^e  cups  of  crvstal,  and  that  my  Ealemiau 
wine  may  darken  the  snow  in  wnich  it  is  cooled ;  that  Syrian 
slaves,  dad  in  Ganusian  wool,  may  perspire  under  the  weight  of 
m^  litter,  while  it  is  surrounded  Dy  a  crowd  of  fashionable 
clients ;  that  my  guests,  full  of  wine,  may  envy  me  the  posses- 
sion of  a  cupbearer,  whom  I  would  not  change  even  for  Gkmy- 
mede;  that  1  may  ride  a  prancing  mule  to  bespatter  my  Tyrian 
cloak ;  or  goad  with  my  whip  a  steed  from  Marseilles.  It  is 
not,  I  call  the  gods  and  the  heavens  to  witness,  for  any  such 
objects.  For  what,  then  ?  That  I  may  bestow  gifts.  Pastor 
and  build  houses. 

Perhaps  you  think  more  riches  I  desire. 

From  motives  which  the  vulgar  herd  inspire* 

l%at  the  bright  plough  share  shine  upon  my  lands  % 

And  that  my  faim  employ  a  hundred  oands. 

My  tables  from  carv'd  frames  derive  an  air ; 

From  gilt  ones  my  settee  or  elbow-chair. 

That  the  huge  massv  eolden  cup  be  mine ; 

Or  ice  look  crimson  doy  my  cooling  wine. 

That  two  tall  Irishmen  my  chair  support ; 

Or  at  my  levee  beaux  may  pay  theur  court 

Or  when  my  mellow  guest  is  put  to  bed« 

He  may  admire  the  beauty  of  my  maid. 

In  harUess  gay  my  set  of  greys  advance : 

Or  that  my  pad  at  Foubert's  learn  to  dance. 

But,  witness  heaven !  and  judge  if  I  speak  true! 

Kot  one  of  all  those  things  have  I  in  view. 

Building  my  passion  is,  and  to  extend^ 

Alms  to  the  poor,  and  presents  to  a  friend.        JXiy. 

2  D  2 
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XXni.     TO  OAAUB. 

O  tbou,  whose  lot  it  was  to  bave  thj  bead  decorated  with  the 
gulden  virgin  crown,^  say,  Caros,  where  is  now  thy  Palladian 
trophy  P  **  Thou  Beest  the  oountenanoe  of  our  emperor  re- 
splendeoit  in  marble ;  my  crown  went  of  its  own  accord  to 
place  itself  on  those  locu."  The  sacred  oak  '  may  be  jealous 
of  the  Alban  olire,  for  being  the  first  to  surround  that  uncoil- 
queredhead. 

O  thou,  whose  head  with  golden  glory  gloVd, 

Say,  where  my  firiend  the  Tirgm-M>on  TOStoVdP 

In  marble  fix'd  th'  imperial  features  view : 

The  croinu  spontaneous,  round  the  honouxs  flew. 

With  envy  may  the  oak  the  olive  eye, 

That  this  should  now  th'  unvanquish'd  wreath  suppl]^. 

XXIY.     TO  THB  SAMS,  OK  HIS  BITST  07  nOMITIAir. 

What  sculptor,  imitating  the  lineaments  of  the  imperial 
bust,  has  surpassed  in  Boman  marble  the  ivory  of  Phidias  P 
This  is  the  face  that  rules  the  world ;  these  are  the  features 
of  Jove  in  his  calm  majesty ;  such  is  the  god  when  he  hurls 
his  thunder  in  a  doudless  sky.  Pallas  has  given  thee,  Garus, 
not  only  her  crown,  but  the  image  of  thy  lord,  which  thou 
hast  thus  honoured. 

What  noble  artist  has  such  ^lory  won  P 

In  taking  Cesar's  &ce,  Phidias  outgone  P 

Whose  polish'd  iv'ry  is  no  way  so  fair, 

As  irith  the  Latlan  marble  to  compare. 

Such,  with  delight,  we  see  heav'n's  &ce,  and  wonder 

When,  without  clouds,  serene,  we  hear  it  thunder. 

Pallas  not  only  gave  thee  th'  olive  wreath, 

But  her  own  work,  this  statue,  did  bequeath.  Anoiu  1685. 

XXT.      TO  AFEB. 

Whenever  I  glance  at  your  Hyllus  as  he  pours  out  my 
wine,  Afer,  you  fix  upon  me  an  eye  full  of  mistrust.  What 
harm  is  there,  I  ask,  in  admiring  a  pretty  attendant  ?  We 
gaze  at  the  sun,  the  stars,  the  temples,  the  gods.    Am  I  to 

^  The  crown,  in  the  form  of  an  oHtc  wreath,  presented  by  the  emperor 
to'ths  victor  ia  the  games  of  the  Quinquatria,  celebrated  in  honour  ol 
fliinerra  on  the  Alban  mount. 

*  Tbs  down  of  oak-leaves  nsnslly  wocn  by  Domitisn.    See  B.  fiii. 
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turn  away  my  head  and  hide  my  eyes  and  countenance,  aa 
though  a  Gbrgon  were  handing  me  the  cupsP  Alddes  was 
severe;  yei  he  permitted  Hyks  to  be  looked  at;  and  Mercury 
ia  allowed  to  play  with  Ghmymede.  If  you  do  not  wish  your 
Ifuests,  Afer,  to  look  at  your  youthful  attendants,  you  should 
invite  only  such  as  Phineus  and  CEdipus.' 

As  oft  88  we  thy  Hyllos  do  behold 

FUling  thy  wine,  thy  brows  do  seem  to  scold ; 

What  erime  is  %  I  would  know,  to  view  thy  boyF 

We  look  upon  the  gods,  the  Btais,  the  day. 

Shall  I  fiinff  back  at  when  a  Gorgon  lies 

Steep'd  in  uie  cup  P  and  hide  my  &oe  and  eyesP 

Great  Hercules  was  fierce  in  cruelty, 

Tet  we  might  see  his  pietty  Hylas  free : 

Nor  would  great  Jove  have  auffht  in  wrath  to  say 

If  Mercury  with  Ganymede  did  play. 

(Afer)  if  then  we  must  not  view  thy  looie 

Soft  ministers  that  senre  thee  in  thy  house. 

Invite  such  men  as  Phineus  to  be 

Thy  guests,  or  (Edipus,  that  ne*er  could  see.     Fhieher. 

xrvi.     TO  KKByA.* 

He  who  ventures  to  send  verses  to  the  eloquent  Nerva, 
wiU  present  common  perfumes  to  Cosmus,' .violets  and  privet 
to  the  inhabitant  of  PaBstum,  and  Corsican  honey  to  the  bees 
of  Hybla.  Yet  there  is  some  attraction  in  even  a  humble 
muse ;  the  cheap  olive  is  relished  even  when  costly  dainties 
are  on  the  table.  Be  not  surprised,  however,  that,  conscious 
of  the  mediocrity  of  her  poet,  my  Muse  fears  jour  jud&;ment. 
Nero  himself  is  said  to  have  dre^ed  your  criticism,  when,  in 
his  youth,  he  read  to  you  his  sportive  effusions. 

Who  lines  to  witty  Nerva  dares  present, 

As  well  might  penumes  to  th'  Exchange  have  sent ; 

To  Pflestum  flowrs,  to  th'  country  privet  send, 

Or  Hybla's  hives  with  Corsick  honey  mend : 

Tet  may  a  slender  muse  some  gust  afford ; 

'Mong  choycest  fiure  sowre  oliyes  come  to  th'  board. 

Nor  wonder  that  our  Muse,  being  conscious 

Of  her  meane  worth,  should  dread  thy  judgment  thus : 

*  Both  were  blind.  Phineus  was  &  king  of  Salmydessus  in  Thrsoe,  snd 
SB  augur. 

»  «ee  B.  viii.  Ep.  70. 

*  Probably  the  Cosmus  elsewhere  mentiooed  u  s  perfumer. 
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Naro  himself  with 's  wanton  straines,  did  fears 
In  youth,  't  IB  sayd,  f  approadi  thy  critick  eaie. 

Old  MS.  im  (kU. 

XXTU.      TO  OHBIBT178. 

Cam  depilates,  Chreste,  coleos  pories, 
Bt  Tulturino  mentulam  parem  coUo^ 
Et  prostitutis  levins  caput  culis, 
Nee  Tivat  uUus  in  tuo  pilus  cnire, 
Pur^ntaue  crebro  cana  labra  TolsellflB ; 
Cunos,  CamiUos,  Quinctios,  Numas,  Anoos^ 
Et  quidquid  usquam  legimus  pilosorom 
Loqueris,  sonasque  grandibus  minax  verbis ; 
Et  ctim  theatris,  seculoque  rixaris. 
Occurrit  aliquis  inter  ista  si  draucnSy 
Jam  piedagogo  liberatus,  et  cujus 
Befibulavit  tnrgidum  &ber  penem : 
Nntn  vocatnm  dacis,  et  pudet  fpi, 
Catoniana,  Chreste,  quoa  flE^is  lingua. 

O  Chrcrto,  quantanque  porti  i  testicoli  spelati,  ed  una  mentola  si- 
mile al  ooUo  a  un  Avotojo,  e  1  capo  piilk  allegerito  di  natiche  pro- 
stituite,  ne  verun  pelo  esista  su  le  tue  coscie,  e  le  mollette  sowente 
usate  nettino  le  canute  tue  labra ;  tu  parli  dei  Curii,  dei  Camilli,  del 
Quintii*  dei  Numa,  degli  Anchi,  e  di  auanti  altri  pelosi  che  noi  leg<- 
giamo,  e  severo  ti  fai  sentire  con  parole  gonfie ;  e  ti  sdegni  eoi  tea- 
tri,  e  coi  tempL  Se  £ra  tanto  ti  capita  qualche  nerboruto  di  mi  li- 
berato  dal  peda^go,  il  di  cui  turgido  membro  abbia  il  fiibio  sfiboiatot 
tu  lo ooodnci  chiamato  coo  un  segno :  emi  vergogno  dire, 0  ChresUH 
cio  che  fiu  coUa  tua  lingua  da  Uatone.  Graglia^ 

XXYin.      XPITAPH   ON  LATIKTrS. 

I,  that  lie  here,  am  Latinus,  the  pleasing  ornament  of 
the  stage,  the  honour  of  the  games,  the  object  of  jour  ap- 

Elause,  and  your  delight ;  who  could  have  fixed  even  Cato 
imself  as  a  spectator,  and  have  relaxed  the  gravi^  of  the 
Curii  and  Fabricii.  Biit  my  life  took  no  colour  m>m  the 
stage,  and  I  was  known  as  an  actor  only  in  my  profession. 
Nor  could  I  have  been  acceptable  to  the  emperor  without 
strict  morality.  He,  like  a  god,  looks  into  the  inmost  re- 
cesses of  the  mind.  Call  me,  if  you  please,  the  slave  of 
laurel-crowned  Phoebus,  provided  Bome  knows  that  I  was  tho 
servant  of  her  Jupit^ . 
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The  charming  grace,  the  glor^r  of  the  stage. 
Th' applause,  the  cburling  pasnme  of  the  age } 
Latin  Hes  here,  whom  CSto  would  have  made 
His  fix'd  spectator,  sourness  have  alla/d 
In  rough  f  abridus.    His  strict  life  ne'er  drew 
The  st^'s  vice,  its  arts  he  onljr  knew. 
Dear  to  his  lord,  he  must,  by  Tirtue,  be, 
His  lord,  whose  eyes  the  inward  mind  do  see. 
Him,  Phosbus'  parasite,  cease,  Rome,  to  name. 
To  be  thy  Joyc  s  domestic,  he  did  claim.       Amm.  1699w 
I  'in  that  arch  fellow  Foote,  the  delight  of  his  age, 
The  fiune  and  applause  of  tiie  droll  mimic  stage ; 
T  is  I  who,  by  muscles  quite  changed  and  grimace. 
Could  the  deep  lurking  laugh  of  mat  senators  trace, 
And  quite  shorten  the  length  of  Sir  Thomases  &ce. 
'T  is  I  who  the  various  powers  have  shown 
Of  changing  the  fiEice  by  a  secret  unknown : 
The  feign*d  laugh,  ogling  smile,  and  tiie  wide  Tacant  staxo^ 
That  has  made  the  spectators  all  loudly  declare 
They  nerer  saw  anything  like  it,  they  swear. 
Thus,  during  my  life-time,  my  house  was  still  showing 
That  by  my  sole  art  I  could  keep  the  scenes  going. 
But  what  will  become  of  it  after  I  'm  d^ui 
The  Lord  knows,  but  fear 't  will  lie  low  as  my  head ! 
I  'ye  taken  qfothen  till  quite  out  of  breath. 
And  now  I  in  taken  off  by  ^t  fell  serjeant.  Death. 

Bev.  Mr.  Scott,  1773. 

ZXIX.      EPITAPH  OK  PHIL^NIB. 

After  having  lived  through  a  period  as  long  as  the  age 
of  Nestor,  are  you  then  so  suddenly  carried  off^  FhilsBnis,  to 
Pluto's  streams  below  P  You  had  not  yet  counted  the  long 
years  of  the  Gumsean  Sibyl ;  she  was  older  by  three  months. 
Alas !  what  a  tongue  is  silent !  a  tongue  that  not  a  thousand 
cages  full  of  slaves,  nor  the  crowd  of  the  votaries  of  Serapis, 
nor  the  schoolmaster's  curly-headed  troop  burr3rin^  to  their 
lessons  in  the  morning,  nor  the  bank  resounding  with  flocks 
6f  Strymonian  cranes,  could  overpower.  Who  will  hence- 
forth know  how  to  draw  down  the  moon  with  Thessalian 
cirdef  Who  will  display  such  skill  in  managing  an  amorous 
intrigue  for  money  ?  May  the  earth  lie  lightly  on  you,  and 
may  you  be  pressed  with  a  thin  covering  of  sand,  that  the 
dogs  may  not  be  prevented  from  rooting  up  your  bones! 

^  Thessaly  was  eeiebrtted  for  msiric  arts* 


_^ft^Wi-m-- 
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Plulcnisy  old  as  ^ertor,  mail  timi  tikt 

So  none  tlij  piwigo  to  th'  infiemill  hkmf 

Tboa  hadit  not  icadi'd  tlie  SSbjfPu  wm 

Alas!  does  tiune  yet  foil  tibree  BOBtfi 

Ah:  what  a  tongQe 'b  now  lilcne'd,  wUek  BO  07 

Of  laii^  printa,  or  gaole-biidst  eoold  oaCvie ; 

Or  m  a  BBoniiig  a  fun  aehoole  of  boTca, 

Or  flodL  of  arrraimng  wj^dfrgcaae,  e  cr  ovtaope. 

Who  now  ihaQ  dianne  the  moone  wi^  "H"^  ^^^^^^^ 

What  bawd  know  how  to  adl  thia  or  that  gnie  P 

ICajcentle  earth*  and  li^bt  dnst,  eorer  thee^ 

Lert  UT  booee  nnacnteh'd  up  hj  doa  ihoald  bee ! 

OUM8.19ikCmL 


Antuthis  Sus^cos  has  perished  cm  the  bsrhsriao  fruulien 
flf  the  Cippndnciiiiiii,  land  guil^  of  a  hiinentaMe  crime!  m* 

C'  IS  brought  back  in  her  bosom  the  booes  of  her  desr  hns- 
d,  and  compkuned  tiiat  the  way  was  not  sofBdenthr  km^ ;  * 
and,  when  she  was  confiding  the  tacred  nm  to  the  tomVy  whidk 
she  enried,  she  seemed  to  herself  to  lose  her  husband  a  second 

When  late  his  Grace  at  Naplet  did  expire 

(A  place  we  now  may  carte,  and  not  admire). 

The  pioos  wile  brooj^t  home  the  dear  remama ; 

And  of  the  joamer  short,  too  short,  complains. 

Enries  the  tomb  that  robs  her  of  hk  ma ; 

A  loss  which  she,  as  widowM  twice,  doth  moozn.      Stj^ 

XXXL      OK  THX  TOW  OP  TXLIUS. 

Yelios,  while  accompanying  CsBsar  on  his  northern  expe- 
dition, rowed,  for  the  safety  of  his  leader,  to  immolate  a  goose' 
to  Mmb.  The  moon  had  not  inlly  completed  eight  reycda* 
tioosy*  when  the  god  demanded  fulfilment  of  his  vow.  Tho 
goose  itself  hasteniBd  willinfflj  to  the  altar,  and  fell  a  humble 
nelim  on  the  sacred  hearth.  Do  you  see  those  eight  me- 
dsbhangiiu^from  the  broad  beak  of  the  bird? ^  Tli^were 
neenftlj  niaden  in  its  entrails.*  The  yictim  iHiich  offers  pro- 

'  That  she  night  hsve  had  his  relics  longer  m  her 
*  The  piesenrer  of  tiie  Rc^msn  empire. 


!  TH^  ^"^  ^7  «»«*^t  months. 
^  4  afhwiawfs  of  tkegc^Q^U)  the  bedkotiihkheiijki  medals  were 
■da^Mieattveofcbe      ^i^moathiof  the  wir. 

rfM  ts  ths  tUii^^  ^S^MDi  Vi  i&sBOCting  ^  CBtrsih  of  htida 
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tntions  aacrifioes  for  thee,  CsBsar,  with  fiHyer  instead  of  Uood, 
teadhoa  ob  that  we  have  no  longer  need  of  steel  (the  sword). 

In  northern  dimes,  amid  sublime  alannsy 

This  hiid  a  Velius  Tow'd  for  Cflssar's  arms. 

Not  twice  four  times  her  course  did  Luna  strajy 

When  Mars  his  Tof  ry  call*d  his  tow  to  pay. 

The  gander  joyous  peal'd  his  fdn'ral  knell. 

And  on  the  saored  fire  spontaneous  felL 

Eight  wondrous  coins  he  dropt  firom  out  his  bill : 

These  from  his  bowels  he  did  late  distiL 

Who  now  with  sUyer,  not  with  blood,  atones  i 

The  happy  unavail  of  iron  owns.  JBlphuuiom 

XXXLC.      OK  THB   OHOIGB   OP  A  HI8TBXBB. 

I  prefer  one  who  is  free  and  easy,  and  who  goes  about  dad 
in  a  loose  robe ;  one,  who  has  just  before  eranted  favours  to 
my  young  slave;  one,  whom  a  couple  of  pence- will  buy. 
She  who  wants  a  great  deal  of  money,  and  uses  grand  worcu^ 
I  leave  to  the  fiett  and  foolish  Gkwcon. 

XXXm.      TO  7LACCU8. 

Audieris  in  ^uo,  Flacce,  balneo  plausum ; 
Matronis  iUic  esse  mentulam  scito. 

Tn,  O  flacco,  avnd  sentito  in  qualohe  bagno  ddo  sohiamassoi 
sapi  che  coii  y'  h'l  cotale  d'  un  drauco.  Oroffiia. 

XXXIV.     TO  CiBSAB,  OK  THE  TEHFLB  07  THB  FLATTAK 

PAIOLT. 

Jupiter,  when  he  saw  the  Flavian  temple  rising  under  the 
sky  or  Bome,  laughed  at  the  fabulous  tomb  erect^  to  himself 
on  Mount  Ida,  and,  having  drunk  abundantly  of  nectar  at 
table,  exclaimed,  as  he  was  nanding  the  cup  to  his  son  Mara, 
and  addressing  himself  at  the  same  time  to  Apollo  and 
]>]ana,  with  whom  were  seated  Hercules  and  the  pious  Aroos^ 
^  You  gave  me  a  monimient  in  Crete ;  see  how  much  better  a 
thing  it  is  to  be  the  finther  of  Cssar !" 

When  Jove  great  Cesar's  Flavian  temple  ey'd. 
His  fabulous  Cretan  tombe  he  did  dende. 
And  when  at  table  he  did  frcNBly  supp 
Nectar,  and  jnve  to  Mars,  his  sonne,  the  cupp, 
Looking  on  rhoebus,  and  bright  Fhosbe,  where 
Faire  Maia's  sonne  and  frreat  Alcides  were, 
**  You  rais'd  me  Cretan  monuments,**  quoth  he, 
How  much  more  Cesar*s  father  'tis  to  bet"       ifay. 
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TO  FHTLOHUBirB. 

TheBO  are  the  contrivanoes,  PhilomoBus,  by  wbich  yon  ar« 
eoDstantly  trying  to  secure  a  diimer ;  inventing  numbers  of 
fictions,  and  retailing  them  as  true.  You  are  informed  of 
the  counsels  of  Facorus  at  the  court  of  Farthia ;  you  can  tell 
the  exact  numbers  of  the  German  and  Sarmatian  armies.  You 
tereal  the  unopened  despatches  of  the  Dadan  general ;  you 
see  a  laurelled  letter,  announcing  a  victory,  before  its  arrivaL 
You  know  how  often  dusky  Syene  has  been  watered  by  Egyp- 
tian floods ;  you  know  how  many  ships  have  sailed  from  the 
shores  of  Africa ;  you  know  for  whose  head  the  Julian  olives 
grow,  and  for  whom  the  Pather  of  Heaven'  destines  his 
triumphal  crowns.  A  truce  to  your  arts ;  you  shall  dine  with 
me  to-day,  but  only  on  this  condition,  Philomusus,  that  you 
tell  me  no  news. 

By  these  irtale  arts  a  dinner  you  pursue ; 

You  tmmp  up  any  tale  and  tell  as  true. 

Know  how  the  councils  at  the  Haffue  incline ; 

What  troops  in  Italy  and  on  the  Rhine. 

A  letter  from  the  general  produce, 

Before  the  officers  could  have  the  news. 

Know  to  an  inch  the  rising  of  the  Nile : 

What  ships  are  coming  from  each  sugar  isle : 

What  we  expect  from  this  year's  preparation : 

Who  shall  coounand  the  forces  of  the  nation. 

Leave  o£f  these  tricks ;  and  with  me  if  you  choose 

To  dine  to-day,  do  so ;  but  then,  no  news.  Hay, 

XXXn.      COirvSBSATIOK  OF   OAKTMSDI  AlH)  JTTFITEB  OK 
EABnrUS   AJBO)   OTHEB  FAYOITBITES   OF  DOMlTIijr. 

When  the  Phrygian  youth,  the  well-known  &vourite  of 
the  other  Jupiter,  had  seen  the  Ausonian  attendant^  with  his 
hair  just  shaved  off, ''  O  sovereign  ruler,"  said  he, ''  concede  to 
thy  youth  what  thy  Caesar  has  granted  to  his.  The  first  down 
upon  my  chin  is  now  succeeded  by  longer  hairs ;  thy  Jimo 
now  laughs  at  me  and  calls  me  a  man."  To  whom  the  Pa* 
ther  of  Heaven  answered, ''  Oh,  sweetest  boy,  not  I,  but  ne- 
cessity, denies  your  request.  Our  CsBsar  has  a  thousand  cup- 
bearers like  you ;  and  his  palace,  large  as  it  is,  scarcely  holds 
the  brilliant  troop.    But  if  your  hair  be  shaved,  and  givo 

*  Jupiter  Gapitolinoi.  *  Earinus.    See  Ep.  17  and  1& 
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you  a  man's  Yisage,  what  other  youth  will  be  found  tD  mil 
my  nectar  for  me  P" 

When  late  the  Fhmian  youth  espied 
Th' Auflonieiit  witn  hit  lockf  laid  downi 

To  Jupiter  he  humhly  cried, 
On  my  deiirey  oh!  do  not  frown. 

What  ^riTilege  thy  Gsaar  dei£[n*dt 

To  bid  his  striplinff  fond  enjoy. 
Of  thee,  great  niier,  oe  obtaiu*d. 

To  bless  thine  erer  gratdiil  boy. 

The  down,  with  which  my  cheek  is  dady 

Beneath  my  waring  honours  plays. 
**  Thou  now  srt  quite  a  man,  my  lad,** 

To  me  thy  smiling  consort  says. 

To  whom  the  nre :  **  My  sweetest  boy. 

Thou  seem'st  not  yet  maturely  wise. 
Thou  know*st  I  womd  indulge  thy  joy : 

But  thee  the  thing  itself  £nies. 

A  thousand  ministers,  like  thee. 

Adorn  my  dear  Augustas'  hiJl : 
Her  vast  exuanse,  whatever  it  be, 

Can  hardly  hope  to  hold  them  alL 

Should  the  rich  harvest  of  thy  hair 

Upon  thy  looks  implant  the  man  | 
To  mix  my  nectar,  tell  me  where 

I  could  supply  another  Gan  P  "       JS^Mutam. 

XXXTU.     TO   6JLLLA. 

Though,  while  you  yourself,  Galla,  are  at  home,  you  are 
beiug  dressed  out  in  the  middle  of  the  Suburra,  and  your 
locks  are  prepared  for  you  at  a  distance ;  though  you  lay  aside 
your  teeth  at  night  with  your  silk  garments,  and  lie  stowed 
bway  in  a  hundred  boxes ;  though  even  your  face  does  not 
sleep  with  you,  and  you  ogle  me  firom  under  eyebrows 
which  are  brought  to  you  in  the  morning ;  though  no  consi- 
deration of  your  faded  charms,  which  belong  to  a  past jeener- 
ation,  moves  yon ;  though  all  thb  is  the  case,  you  o&r  me 
six  hundred  sesterces.  But  nature  revolts,  an^  olind  though 
ahe  be,'  she  sees  very  well  what  you  are. 

When,  thou  at  home  and  absent,  borrowed  hayre 
And  tyres  for  thee  the  shops  doe  still  prepare} 

1  See  B.  vi*  Ep.  23  and  33. 
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When,  teeth,  as  doaths,  at  sleeping  times  ^yd  hj, 
Thy  hoe  at  night  doth  nerer  vith  thee  lye ; 
Look'd  up  in  hundred  boxes ;  whence  i*  th'  morae, 
That  looke  they  bring  thee  out  is  next  day  wome  i 
Tet,  irithout  rer'rence  to  thy  locks  (as  old 
As  grand-dame*^,  thou  to  Cupide  offei^st  gold ; 
But  Cupid's  deafe ;  and,  ne'er  so  blind,  can  see 
Thou  temptest  not  to  sport,  but  drudgerie. 

Oid  MS.  leth  Ctnt 

ZXXViU.     TO  AOATHnrUB,   A  JVeeLEB. 

Thongl^  AgathinoB,  you  play  dangerous  tricks  with  the 
utmost  nimbleness,  you  stiU  cannot  contrive  to  let  your 
shield  fidL  It  seems  to  follow  jou,  eyen  a^^ainst  ^our 
will,  and,  returning  through  the  thm  air,  seats  itself  either 
on  your  foot,  or  your  back,  or  your  hair,  or  your  finger. 
However  slippery  the  stage  may  be  with  showers  of  saf- 
fron, and  however  the  violent  south  winds  may  tear  the 
canvass  opposed  to  its  fury,  the  shield,  without  apparent 
guidance,  freely  traverses  your  Hmbs,  unimpeded  by  either 
wind  or  water.  Even  though  you  wished  to  fail,  whatever 
your  endeavours,  you  could  not ;  and  the  fall  of  your  shield 
would  be  the  greatest  proof  of  your  art. 

Little  nimble  Agathine, 
What  consummate  art  is  thine ! 
Play  thy  postures,  one  and  all ; 
Never  will  the  taiget  falL 
Thee  she  follows  everywhere : 
Stooping  through  the  easy  air, 
To  thy  hand  or  foot  she  £[ies, 
On  thy  back  or  buttock  lies. 
Slippery  footing  proves  no  dread. 
Though  the  showr  Corycian  shed  i 
Though  the  rapid  southern  gales 
Strive  to  rend  theatric  vails. 
Still  secure,  the  careless  bov 
Flings  from  limb  to  limb  t£e  toy ; 
And  the  artist  well  may  bravo 
All  the  force  of  wind  and  wave. 

Little  dextrous  Agathine, 
To  eschew  should'st  thou  incline, 
Poor  thy  chance,  alone  of  this : 
Who  still  hits,  can  never  miss. 
Thou  must  change  thy  postures  all ; 
Else  the  target  ne'er  wiU  &1L  JS^Jtmitom, 
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XXXXX.    OV  THl  BIBTH-PAT  OV  O^BOKIA. 

This  is  the  annivenary  of  the  fint  day  on  which  the  Pala- 
tine Thunderer  ^  saw  light,  a  day  on  whiph  Cjbele  might  hare 
desired  to  give  birth  to  Jove.  On  this  da^f  too,  the  chaste 
CflBsonia  was  bom,  the  daughter  of  my  mend  Bufus;  no 
maiden  owes  more  than  she  to  her  mother.  The  husband  re* 
joices  in  the  double  good  fortune  which  awaits  his  prayers, 
and  that  it  has  fallen  to  his  lot  to  have  two  reasons  for  lov* 
ing  this  day. 

This  was  our  earthly  Jove's  first  happy  mom, 
Rhea  oft  wish'd  her  Jo?e  upon  it  bom, 
Which  day  first  light  did  to  Cssonia  diow. 
No  daughter  e'er  t*  a  mother  more  did  owei 
Two  mitthtv  joys  the  day  in  Rufiis  moves, 
Which  mr  his  prince,  and  for  his  wife,  he  loves. 

Afum.  1096. 

XL.      OK  niODOBUS  AKD  HIS  WI7B  FHUiXKIB. 

• 

When  Diodorus  left  Pharos  for  Some,  to  win  the  Tar- 
peian  crowns,*  his  Philsnis  made  a  vow  for  his  safe  return, 
that  a  young  girl,  such  as  even  the  chastest  woman  miirht 
love,  should  prepare  her  for  his  embraces.  The  ship  beins 
destroved  by  a  terrible  storm,  Diodorus,  submerged  ana 
overwhelmea  in  the  deep,  escaped  by  swimming,  through 
the  influence  of  the  vow.  Oh  husband  too  tardy  and  too 
sluggish !  If  my  mistress  had  made  such  a  vow  for  me  upon 
the  shore,  I  should  have  returned  at  once. 

Against  the  high  Tarpeian  time, 
When  garlands  render  heads  sublime ; 
To  Rome  retnminff,  Diodore 
The  canvass  spreaa  firom  Pharos*  shore. 
Philsenis  for  her  lord's  return, 
Fanninff  the  flame  that  bid  her  bum, 
VoVd  mat  the  purest  maid  should  meet 
What  Sabine  dames  not  blush  to  greet. 

The  vessel  wreck'd  in  the  profound. 
Poor  Diodore  was  just  not  drown'd. 
He  swims  through  each  opposing  stormy 
The  vow  all  pious  to  perform. 
Yet  kinder  tnan  deserved  his  fkU ; 
T  was  well  he  came,  nor  came  too  lata. 

^  Domitian. 

*  In  the  Quinquatrian  games.  See  Ep.  23,  and  B,  iv.  Ep.  54. 
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l^  80  deToted  by  my  dove, 

Would  fly  upon  tlie  wing!  of  lote.       J^kmtkm^ 

XLL      TO  POVnCUB. 

Fontioe,  quod  mmquam  f utuis,  aed  pdlioe  lara 

XTterifl,  et  yeneri  servit  arnica  manus : 
Hoc  nihil  esse  putaa  ?  soelas  est^  mihi  crede,  sed 
ingens, 

Quantum  vix  animo  ooncipis  ipse  tno. 
Nempe  semel  futuit,  general  KoratiuB  ut  tres ; 

Mars  semel,  ut  geminos  Ilia  casta  daret. 
Omnia  perdiderat,  si  masturbatus  uterque 

Mandanet  manibus  gaudia  fosda  suis. 
Ipsam  crede  tibi  naturam  dioere  rerum : 

Istud  quod  digitis,  Pbntioe,  perdis,  homo  est. 

O  Pontico,  il  perdhe  ta  mai  immembri,  ma  on  1'  adultera  tua 
nniitra,  e  1'  arnica  mano  tenre  a  Venere:  penn  ta  ehis  ci6  sia 
nieiite  P  £'  una  sceleragiiie,  credimi,  ma  si  grande  e  tele,  che 
appena  tu  stesao  la  conoepisci  nell'  animo  too.  In  &tti,  Orazio 
immembio  una  yolta  sola  nerche  generasse  tre  figliuolL  Marte  una 
▼olta,  perche  la  casta  Ilia  aasse  i  gemellL  L'  uno  e  1'  altro  avrebbe 
distrutto  ognl  cosa,  se  qoal  masturbatore  avesse  abbandonate  i  sozn 

Siaceri  aUe  sue  mani.     Credi,  che  la  natuia  stessa  delle  cose  ti 
ice :  cid  che,  O  Pontico,  distruggi  coUe  dita,  d  un  uomo.    ChragUa. 

XLU.   •  TO   APOLLO,  THAT  STXLLA  MAT  HATB  THB 

OOirSULSHIF. 

So  mayst  thou  erer  be  rich,  Apollo,  in  thy  sea-girt  plains ; 
so  mayst  thou  oyer  haye  deHght  in  thy  ancient  swans ;  so 
may  the  learned  sisters  oyer  serye  thee,  and  thy  Delphic 
oraicles  never  speak  falsely ;  so  may  tho  palace  of  GEBsar  wor- 
ship and  loye  thee ;  as  the  kind  Domitian  shall  speedilyrant 
ana  accord  to  Stella,  at  my  request,  the  twelye  fasces.  Happy 
then  shall  I  be,  and,  as  thy  debtor  for  the  fulfilment  of  my 
prayer,  will  lead  to  the  rustic  altar  a  young  steer  with  golden 
noms,  as  a  sacrifice  to  thee.  The  yictim  is  already  bom, 
Phosbus;  why  dost  thou  delay  ? 

So  may  thy  temples,  Phoebus,  honoured  be  i 
Prophetic  swans  held  sacred  unto  thee ; 
The  muses  glory  to  make  up  thy  train. 
The  Delphic  oracles  prove  never  vain ; 
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Tho  twlaoe  diTxne  wonhip  to  tliee  pay. 
At  Gesar  (thoa  ipspixing  him)  shall  mt,'  . 
The  graoe  thou  askYk,  to  Stella  I  vill  8now» 
Consiilar  engigns  upon  him  bestow. 

Th  J  happy  debtor  then,  a  steer  I H  bringi 
With  gildea  horns,  for  my  glad  offering  i 
This  vow  upon  my  rural  altar  pay ; 
The  victim's  reidy,  Phcsbusy  why  dost  stay  P 

AnoK.  1691. 

Z£ni.     Oir  ▲  BTATTTB  OP  HSBC1TLX8,   THAT  HAD  COVX   IKTO 

THS  P08BSBBI0K  OT  TIKDBX. 

This  ^reat  deity,  represented  by  a  small  bronze  imaffe, 
who  mitieates  the  haidnesa  of  the  rocks  on  which  he  sita 
by  spreamng  over  them  his  lion's  skin ;  who,  with  upraised 
countenance,  gazes  on  the  heayen  which  he  once  supported ; 
whose  left  hand  is  engaged  with  his  club,  and  his  right  with 
a  cup  of  wine,  is  not  a  new-bom  celebrity,  or  a  glory  of  our 
own  sculptor's  art.  You  behold  the  noble  work  of  Lysi^pus, 
which  he  presented  to  Alexander  the.  Great.  This  divinity 
adorned  the  table  of  the  monarch  of  Pella,  so  soon  laid  in  the 
earth  which  he  had  subdued.  By  this  god,  Hannibal,  when 
a  child,  took  his  oath  at  the  Libyan  altar ;  this  s'od  bade  the 
cruel  Sulla  lay  down  his  kingly  power.  Offended  oy  the  proud 
despotism  of  various  courts,  he  now  delights  to  inhabit  a 
private  bouse;  and,  as  he  was  formerly  the  g^est  of  the 
benevolent  Molorchus,  so  he  desires  now  to  be  the  god  of  the 
learz>^d  Vindex. 

On  stone,  with  softer  lyon's  skinn  o'erlayd. 

This  mighty  god,  that  sits  in  brass  pourtray'd, 

Looking  to  th'  stairs,  sustayn'd  once  by  his  mi^ht,^ 

Whose  left  hand  his  clubb  warmes,  and  wine  his  right, 

Is  no  new  piece  of  which  our  gravers  boast ; 

Wee  to  Ly^ppus  owe  this  paynes  and  cost. 

This  once  the  Macedonian  youth  possess'd. 

Who  Boone  the  whole  world  conquer'd,  soone  deoeaB*d ; 

Then  Hannibal  to  Libyan  coasts  translated; 

Who  Sylla*8  steme  commanding  power  abated. 

Brooking  no  longer  swelling  tyrants'  courts, 

T*  a  private  dwefiing  hee  at  length  resorts ; 

And,  as  he  once  was  kind  Mblorchus*  ^est, 

80  with  leam'd  Vindex  now  this  god  will  rest. 

Old  MS.  16^  CM. 
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TUT,     OK  THB  BJJOL 

I  latdr  asked  Yindex  to  whose  hsppy  toil  and  workmaii* 
ship  his  Hercules  owed  his  existenoe.  He  smfled,  as  is  hii 
wont,  and,  with  a  slight  iodination  of  head,  **  Frar/*  said  he^ 
'^my  dear  poet,  can  you  not  read  (3reekf  The  pedestal  bears 
an  inscription  which  tells  70a  the  name."  I  read  the  word 
Lysippus,  I  thought  it  had  been  the  work  of  ^lidias. 

When  Ute  Aleides*  lelf  I  saw 

A  Vindex*  guest,  I  gas'd  with  awe  | 

Tet  humbly  of  the  god  inquir'df 

What  human  art  he  had  inspir'df 

To  bid  his  image  stand  oonfess'd. 

His  godship  scarce  his  smile  suppress'd } 

And,  nodding  bland,  thus  deign  d  to  speak : 

Poor  bardling,  dost  thou  know  no  Greek  P 

Behold  the  base,  and  learn  to  spell : 

Thence  wonder  and  inquij^  quelL 

I,  blushing,  there  AYSinnOY  scann'd } 

But  thou^t  it  had  been  Phidias'  hand.    S^Muion, 

ZLY.     TO  XA&OSLLnriTS. 

You  are  now  about  to  set  out,  MaroeUinus,  as  a  soldier  to 
the  northern  dimes,  to  brave  the  sluggish  constellations  ot 
the  Oetic  sky:  there  the  Promethean  rocks  and  the  fietbled 
mountains,  to  which  you  must  now  go,  will  be  dose  to  your 
eyes !  When  you  have  behdd  the  rocks,  the  confidants  of  the 
mighty  plainto  of  old  Prometheus,  you  will  say,  *'  He  was 
more  enduring  than  they."  And  you  may  addl,  ^  He  whp 
was  able  to  b^  such  simerings,  was  well  qualified  to  fashion 
the  race  of  mortals." 

Now  thou  bear'st  arms  under  the  northern  pole, 

Near  which  the  constdlations  doniy  roll ; 

With  thy  approaching  eyes  thou  may'st  behold 

Prometheur  rock,  the  ftibulous  scene  of  old. 

Where  th*  aged  hero  fill'd  both  earth  and  skies 

With  hideous  exclamations  and  loud  cries, 

The  tortures  proving,  whidh  he  there  sustain'd. 

The  rock  less  nard  to  which  his  limhs  were  chained. 

Who  can  men's  hardships  or  hard  hearts  admire, 

When  they,  the  ofispring,  are  of  sudi  a  sire  P  Anon.  1695b 

XLTl.      OK  OXLLIVS. 

G^ius  is  always  building ;  sometimes  he  is  laying  down 
tiireeholds,  sometimes  fitting  keys  to  doors,  and  buying 
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locks ;  Bometimei  he  it  cKangiiig  or  replacine  windows,  tie 
does  anything  to  be  engsgedin  building, and  all  this  that  he 
maj  be  able  to  say  to  any  firiend  who  asks  him  for  a  loan,  ^  1 
am  building." 

He  still  u  hoildiiig:  patches  up  a  door, 

AlteiB  a  look,  or  My ;  and  notning  more : 

Itemo?8s  a  window  i  puts  it  in  repair : 

80  he  hut  build,  no  matter  what  tn'  afEur ; 

That  he  may  answer,  ask  him  when  you  will 

To  lend  you  money,  <*  I  am  building  stilL**        Ha^, 

XL VII.    TO  PunriCB. 

Democritos,  Zenonas,  in^>licitosque  Platonas, 

Quidquid  et  hirsutis  sqmdet  imaginibus. 
Sic  quasi  FythagonB  lo^ueris  successor  et  hsDres, 

PnBpendet  sane  nee  tibi  barba  minor. 
Sed,  quod  et  hircosis  serum  est,  et  tnrpe  pilosis, 

In  molli  rigidam  dune  libenter  habes. 
Tu  ^ui  sectarum  causes  et  pondera  nosti, 

Die  mihi,  percidi,  Pannice,  dogma  quod  est  ? 

Tu  0081  rammemori  i  Democriti,  i  Zenoni,  e  ^li  inesplicabili  Pla- 
toni,  e  tutto  cid  che  y*i  di  suoddo  per  le  inoite  immagini,  quasi  sue- 
cessore  ed  erede  di  Pitagora :  ne  minor  barba  ti  pende  dal  mento. 
Ma  cid  che  tardi  si  sente  agii  ircosi,  e  turperolmente  peloei,  tu 
Tolontieri  lo  comporti  inaopportabile  nelle  e£feminate  coscie.  Tu  che 
sai  le  origini,  e  gli  argomeati  delle  Sette,  dimmi,  o  Pannioo,  esser 
inciso  che  dogma  d  f  QragUa. 

Thy  words  the  deep  recondite  lore  resound 

Of  Pkto,  Zeno,  wnat  's  severest  found 

'Mong  those  whose  horrid  images  affect 

To  doom  all  Tice,  by  their  austere  aspect; 

Speak  thee  Pythag'ras  successor  and  heir. 

Nor  'bate  thou  him  in  bush  of  beard  a  hair. 

Thou  *st  yet,  what 's  shameful,  and  shou'd  ne'er  be  said, 

A.  wanton  mind  to  this  thy  awful  head. 

\S:S}  thou,  who  th'  axioms  of  all  sects  dbst  know, 

>ni02e  dogma  'tis,  the  scars  of  lust  to  show. 

Anon,  1095. 

XLTm.      TO   OABBI017B. 

As  you  swore  to  me,  Garricus,  by  your  gods  and  by  your 
head,  that  I  was  to  inherit  the  fourth  of  your  estate,  I  be- 
lieved you,  (for  who  would  willingly  disbeHeye  what  he  de- 
sires P)  and  nursed  my  hopes  by  continually  giving  you  pre- 

ia 
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sents ;  among  which  I  sent  you  a  liMirBntian  boar  of  eaitnh 
ordinanr  weight;  one  that  you  might  hate  siippoaed  to  be 
from  ^tolian  Oidjdon.  But  jou  forthwiih  invited  the 
people  and  the  senators ;  and  glutted  Bome  is  not  yet  free 
from  the  taste  of  my  boar.  I  myself  (who  would  beliere  it  P) 
was  not  present  even  as  the  humblest  of  your  guests ;  not  a 
rib,  not  even  the  tail,  was  sent  me.  How  am  I  to  expect  from 
you  a  fourth  part  of  your  estate,  Garricus,  when  not  even  a 
twelfth  part  of  my  own  boar  came  to  me  ? 

By  all  that  *t  good  and  ssored  you  do  swear, 

To  make  me  of  a  quarter  part  your  heir. 

I  think,  you  would  not  gratis  go  to  hell ; 

Nor  would  I  starve  a  humour  I  like  welL 

'Mongst  other  things  I  sent  of  hucks  a  hraee. 

Fatter  than  any  now  on  Enfield  cbace. 

Your  corporation  you  iuTite  to  dine  i 

And  cnunm'd  they  were  with  ven'son  which  was  mine. 

Thou{^  founder  1,  and  not  the  meanest  guest, 

You  save  me  not  one  nMwsel  with  the  rest. 

A  litUe  ominous  an  empty  plate ! 

Fray,  don*t  forget  a  slice  of  your  estate.        JEToy. 

XLIX.      OV  X  TOGA  OIVKK  HIIC  BT  PABTHXKIUS.^ 

This  is  that  toga  much  celebrated  in  my  little  books,  that 
toga  BO  well  known  and  loved  by  my  readers.  It  was  a 
present  from  Farthenius ;  a  memorable  present  to  his  poet 
lonff  ago ;  in  it,  while  it  was  new,  while  it  shone  brilliantly 
with  gustening  wool,  and  while  it  was  worthy  the  name  of 
its  giver,  I  w^ed  proudly  conspicuous  as  a  Soman  knight. 
Now  it  is  grown  old,  and  is  scarce  worth  the  acceptance  of 
shivering  poverty ;  and  you  may  well  call  it  8nowy.*  What 
does  not  tmie  in  the  course  of  years  destroy  f  IjaiB  toga  is 
no  longer  Farthenius's ;  it  is  mme. 

This  is  that  coat,  so  often  hy  me  sung. 
Upon  whose  praise  the  raptnr'd  reader  hung. 
His  lordship's  once ;  a  gin  for  poet  meet ; 
In  which  I  walk*d  respited  in  the  street 
New,  and  with  all  its  ^loa^y  honours  on. 
Worthy  its  donor,  it  mvinely  shone. 
Now  old,  a  hangman  scorns  it  for  his  fees : 
And  if  it  shines  at  all,  it  shines  with  grease. 

*  fsrb.  viii.  Ep.  28.        *  See  Note  oa  B.  iv.  Xp.8i 
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All  tiungf  by  thne,  and  ieng^  of  yean,  deehne : 

Is thk hit lordihip't  coat?  for  shamat  'tit mina.   ITay. 

L.    TO  OAUBira. 

Yoa  pretend  to  oonaider  mj  talent  aa  amall,  Gaarua,  be> 
cause  [  write  poems  which  please  bj  being  brie£  I  confeaa 
that  it  is  so;  while  jou,  who  write  the  grand  wara  of  Priam 
in  twelve  booka,  are  doubtleaa  a  sreat  num.  Ipaint  the 
favourite  of  Brutus,'  and  Langon,'  to  the  life.  Tou,  great 
artist^  fashion  a  giant  in  day. 

Gaums  approves  my  wit  but  ilenderly* 

'Cause  I  write  verse  that  please  for  brevity : 

But  he  in  twenty  volumes  drives  a  trade 

Of  Priam's  wars.   Oh,  he's  a  mighty  blade ! 

We  give  sn  elegant  young  pigmy  birth. 

He  makes  a  dii^  giant  aU  of  earth*  Fletehmr. 

I  am  no  genius,  you  affirm :  and  why  f 

Because  my  verses  please  by  brevity. 

But  yjwHf  who  twice  ten  ponderous  volumes  write 

Of  miffh^  battles,  are  a  man  of  mig^t. 

Like  Prior's  bust,  my  work  is  neat,  but  small: 

Yours  like  the  dirty  giants  in  GuildhalL  Hay, 

LI,     Oir  THI  BBOTHSBS  LUOAKVB  Ain>  TITLLVa.' 

That  which  you  constantly  asked  of  the  goda,  Lucanua,  haa, 
in  spite  of  your  brother's  remonstrances,  fiillen  to  your  lot ; 
it  has  been  your  £ste  to  die  before  him.  Tullua  enviea  von 
the  privilege ;  for  he  desired,  though  the  younger,  to  go  nrst 
to  the  St?fi;ian  waters.  You  are  now  an  inhabitant  of  the 
Elysian  fields,  and,  dwelling  in  the  charming  grove,  are 
content,  for  the  first  time,  to  be  separated  firoxn  your  brother ; 
and  if  Castor  in  his  turn  now  comes  from  the  brilliant  stars, 
you,  as  another  PoUux,  exhort  him  not  to  return  to  them. 

To  wesry  heaven,  while  gen'rons  brothers  vie, 
Thou,  Lucan,  earlier  hast  obtain'd  to  die. 
Nor  leek'st  unenvied  thou  the  shades  below : 
TuUns,  thy  younger,  gUd  would  elder  go. 
Blest  tenant  of  the  bland  Elysian  grove, 
N  ow  first  would'st  thou  without  thy  brother  rove. 

>  See  B.  zir.  Ep.  171. 

'  Of  whom  an  elegant  statuette  was  made  by  Lyciscus.    Plin.  H.  V 
xjxr.  8. 

*  See  B.  I.  Ep.  37. 
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Would  Castor  leave  the  li^t,  to  pay  thy  lofe^ 
A  Pollux  thou  would'it  bid  him  ttay  above. 

LU.    TO  Qunmr?  otiditjb. 

If  you  but  beliere  i  .e,  Quintaa  OyidiuB,  I  love,  as  you  de- 
serve, the  first  of  AprL^  your  natal  daj,  as  much  as  I  love  m v 
own  first  of  March.  Happj  is  either  mom !  and  may  both 
days  be  marked  by  us  with  the  whitest  of  stones !  The  one 
gave  me  life,  but  the  other  a  finend.  Tours,  Quintus,  gave 
me  more  than  mj  own. 

Believing  hear,  what  you  deserve  to  hear : 

Your  birth-day,  as  my  own,  to  me  is  dear. 

Blest  and  distinguish'd  days !  which  we  should  prise 

The  first,  the  kindest  bounty  of  the  skies. 

But  yours  gives  most;  for  mine  did  only  lend 

Me  to  the  world ;  yours  gave  to  me  a  friend.        Half, 

Lm.      TO  THS  SAKS. 

On  your  birth-day,  Quintus,  I  wished  to  make  you  a  small 
present :  you  forbade  me ;  you  are  imperious.  1  must  obey 
your  injunction :  let  that  be  done  which  we  both  desire,  and 
which  will  please  us  both.  Do  you,  Quintus,  make  me  a 
present. 

When  I  would  send  such  trifles  as  I  can, 

You  stop  me  short !  you  arbitrary  man ! 

But  I  siibmit.   Both  may  our  orders  give ; 

And  do  what  both  like  best :  let  me  receive.     Hay. 

Liy.      TO  CASUS. 

If  I  had  thrushes  fattened  on  Picenian  olives,  or  if  a  Sa- 
bine wood  were  covered  with  my  nets ;  or  if  the  finnj  prej 
were  dragged  on  shore  by  my  extended  rod,  or  my  branches, 
thickly  limed,  held  fast  the  fettered  birds ;  I  should  ofier  you, 
Carus,  as  an  esteemed  relative,  the  usual  presents,  and  neither 
a  brother  nor  a  grandfather  would  have  the  preference  over 
you.  As  it  is,  my  fields  resound  only  with  paltry  starlings 
and  the  plaints  of  linnets,  and  usher  in  the  spring  with  the 
voice  of  the  shrill  sparrow.  On  one  side,  the  ploughman  re- 
turns the  salutation  of  the  magpie ;  on  the  other,  the  rapaci- 
ous kite  soars  towards  the  dis^t  stars.  So  I  send  you  small 
presents  from  my  hencoop ;  and  if  you  accept  such,  you  will 
often  be  m^  relative. 
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If  a  mew'd  quail  by  accident  I  had; 

Or  snipe  or  woodcock  taken  in  my  glade  i 

Could  I  a  tront  now  with  my  angle  get ; 

Or  cover  a  young  partrid^  with  my  net ; 

Tou,  cousin,  should  have  it  sooner  than  another. 

As  soon  as  mv  own  father,  or  my  brother. 

But  now  the  nelds  with  chattering  magpies  ring ; 

SnaiTOws  and  swallows  now  proclaim  ue  spring : 

Now  to  the  cuckow  shepherd  boys  reply : 

The  thiering  kite  now  ^ims  alone  the  sky. 

So  that  I  nothing  but  a  fowl  could  send ; 

Which,  if  you  like,  you're  always  welcome,  friend.  JSby. 

LT.      TO  TALEBIUS  FLAOCUS. 

On  the  day  sacred  to  relatives,^  on  which  many  a  fowl  is 
sent  as  a  present,  there  throngs  around  me,  while  I  am  pre* 
paring  some  thrushes  for  SteUa,  and  some  for  you,  Flaccus, 
an  immense  and  troublesome  crowd,  of  which  each  indiyidual 
thinks  that  he  ought  to  be  the  first  in  my  affections.  My 
desire  was  to  show  my  regard  for  two ;  to  offend  a  number 
is  scarcely  safe ;  while  to  send  presents  to  all  would  be  ex- 
pensiye.  I  will  secure  their  pardon  in  the  only  way  that 
remains  to  me ;  I  will  neither  send  thrushes  to  Stella  nor  to 
you,  Flaccus. 

When  Christmas  turkeys  round  in  presents  flew. 

One  I  design'd  for  Ned,  and  one  for  you. 

But  most  unluckily  on  this  occasion. 

Fat  turkeys  make  me  friend  to  half  the  nation. 

Two  I  would  fain  oblige ;  and  none  offend : 

But  to  eive  every  one  there  is  no  end. 

I  then  determine,  after  counsel  heard. 

That  Ned  and  you  must  go  without  your  bird.    Slay. 

LVI.     ON  SPBKDOPHOBirS,  A  PATOUBITB  OP  DOMITIAIT. 

Spendopborus,  the  armour-bearer  of  our  soyereign  lord,  is 
setting  out  for  the  cities  of  Libya.  Prepare  weapons,  Gupid, 
to  bestow  on  the  boy ;  the  arrows  with  which  you  strike 
youths  and  tender  maids.  Let  there  be  also,  noweyer,  a 
smooth  spear  in  his  delicate  hand.  Omit  the  coat  of  mail, 
the  shielo,  and  the  helmet ;  and  that  he  may  enter  the  battle 
in  safety,  let  him  go  uncoyered ;  Farthenopffius  *  was  hurt 

1  The  first  of  Maich. 

•  One  of  the  seren  chiefs  sgahist  Thebes.  His  beauty  is  said  to  haro 
seen  bis  defence. 
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bj  no  dart,  no  sword,  no  arrow,  whOrt  he  was  unencumbered 
with  a  head-pieoe.  Whoever  shall  be  wounded  hj  Spendo- 
pboruB,  will  die  of  lore.  Hi^py  is  he  whom  a  death  so  for- 
tunate awaits!  But  return  wnile  thou  art  still  a  boy,  and 
while  thy  &ce  retains  its  youthful  bloom,  and  let  thy  Kome, 
and  not  JLibya,  make  a  man  of  thee. 

To  Libya  goes  Spendofxhonif  to  wane. 

Cupid,  thy  ahaits  for  this  fiure  Boy  urepare, 

Those  ihuti,  which  youths  and  tenoer  tirgini  wound ; 

Light  let  thy  tpeare  in  his  toft  hand  be  found. 

The  breast-plate,  helme,  and  shield  I  leare  to  thee  i 

To  fight  in  safety,  naked  led  him  bee.  ^ 

No  srrow,  sworcC  nor  dsrt  oould  hurt  in  wane 

Farthenopsus,  whilst  his  &oe  was  barsb 

He  whom  tlus  youth  shsU  wound,  will  dye  of  loTe, 

And  happy  too  so  tweet  s  &te  to  prore. 

Whilst  yet  thy  ehin  it  smooth,  &ir  boy,  oome  home  i 

Grow  not  s  man  in  Aftieke,  but  at  home.  ilfsy. 

LTH.     09  HSBTLUB. 

Nil  est  tritius  Hedyli  laoemis, 
Non  anssD  veterum  Corinthiorum, 
Neo  cms  compede  lubricum  decenni, 
Non  ruptsB  recutita  colla  mul», 
Neo  qu»  Flaminiam  secant  salebre, 
Neo  qui  littoribus  nitent  lapilli. 
Nee  Tusca  ligo  vinea  politus. 
Nee  pallens  toga  mortui  tribulis, 
Nee  pigri  rota  quassa  mulionis, 
Neo  rasum  carea  latus  bisontis. 
Nee  dens  jam  senior  ferods  apri. 
Bes  una  est  tamen,  ipse  non  negabit, 
Cuius  tritior  Hedyli  laoemis. 

Nulla  Y*  ^  di  piu  trito  delle  laoeme  di  EdUo,  non  i  manichi  dei 
▼eochi  Tsti  Corinsii,  ne  una  gamba  vaoiUante  per  i  cepi  deoennidi, 
non  il  oolio  rieutito  d*una  tcorticata  mula,  ne  gP  ingombri  che 
interumpono  la  Flaminia,  ne  le  pietmsae  che  rilucoono  sui  lidi,  ne 
la  zappa  luttrSta  neUa  Tutca  Tigna,  ne  1  palido  mantello  d'  un 
poTcro  defunto,  ne  la  spessata  ruota  del  Tecchio  carrettiere,  ne  1 
nance  d*  un  bisonto  Jjpinto  nella  csts,  ne  1  di  gii  Teccbio  dente  d' 
un  feroce  cignale.  TuttaTia  v*  h  una  oota,  esse  non  Is  negheri,  il 
culo  di  Edilo  d  pii^  trito  deUe  sue  laoeme.  GnufUtL 

Than  Hedyl't  dothet  is  nought  more  bare : 
Not  handles  of  Corinthian  ware : 
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'Wttk  ten  Tean*  ehain  the  ahinuig 

Of  bittorxl  male  the  doting  akm : 

No  rat  of  old  Flmminitti^  way  i 

No  peUblet,  on  the  shore  that  play : 

No  poKih'd  spade,  the  Tineyaxos  show ; 

No  paly  ^wn,  that  shrouds  the  low : 

No  slaggish  dnTer's  shattered  wheel  $ 

No  shsfen  flank*  when  bisons  reel 

Into  tV  insidioas  jnt^  and  roar : 

No  gleaming  bolt  of  aged  boar. 

Yet  one  thins  *s  much  more  worn  away, 

A  HedjPs  seu  will  not  gainsay. 

That  wondroas  thing  must  doubtless  pose : 

His  eooseienee!  triter  than  his  dothes.     E^Muimt, 

LTm.     TO  THE  VnCPH  OF  BABIinTS.^ 

^  Nymph,  queen  of  the  Sacred  Lake,  to  whom  Sabinua,  with 
pious  muoincenee,  dedicates  an  endurioe  tempje;  receive 
with  kindness,  I  pray  thee,  (so  may  moiintwnous  iJmbria  ever 
worship  thy  sooiee,  and  thj  town  of  Sassina  never  prefer  the 
waters  of  Hai» !)  my  anxious  compqtilions  which  I  offer  thee. 
Thou  wilt  be  to  my  muse  the  fottotain  of  Pegasus.  Whoever 
presents  bis  poems  to  the  temple  of  the  Nymphs,  indicates 
of  himself  what  should  be  dfme  with  them. 

Queen  of  the  lake,  whose  temples  soar  the  skies. 

That  my  Sabinus*  bounty  gave  to  rise ! 

So  may  hj^  Umbria  in  thy  fountain  lave. 

Nor  Sassma  prefer  the  Baian  wave : 

Receive  the  anxious  boon  my  muses  bring, 

And  duly  prove  their  Pegasean  spring. 

Who  lays,  ye  nymphs,  hu  labours  in  your  fones, 

Just  intunates  ttie  merit  of  Jiis  strains.  £lphin$ion, 

hO.     on  MAHITBllA. 

Mamurra,  after  having  waiked  long  and  anxiously  in  the 
B^uatres,  where  golden  Borne  ostent^iiously  displays  her  riches, 
\newed  the  tender  young  slaves,  ^hd  devourea  them  with  his 
eyes ;  not  those  exposed  in  the  open  shops,  but  those  which 
are  kept  for  the  sdect  in  private  apartments,  and  are  not  seen 
by  the  people,  or  sach  as  I  am.  Satiated  with  this  inspection, 
he  uncovers  the  tables  square  and  round ;  and  asks  to  see 
some  rich  ivory  ornaments  which  were  displayed  on  the  upp^r 
shelves.    Then,  having  four  times  measimd  a  dinner-couch 

>  See  B.  vii«  Ep.  97. 
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for  cdz,  wrought  with  tortoise-sliell,  he  sorrowfollj  regrolted 
that  it  was  not  large  enough  for  his  citron  table.  He  con« 
suited  his  nose  whether  the  bronzes  had  the  true  Corinthian 
aroma,  and  criticised  the  statues  of  Polyditus !  Next,  com- 
plaining that  some  crystal  vases  had  been  spoiled  by  an  ad- 
mixture of  glass,  he  marked  and  set  aside  ten  myrrhine  caps. 
He  weighed  ancient  bowls,  and  inquired  for  goblets  that 
had  been  ennobled  by  the  hand  of  Mentor.  He  counted 
emeralds  set  in  chased  gold,  and  examined  the  largest  pearl 
ear-pendants.  He  sought  on  every  counter  for  real  sardo- 
nyxes,  and  cheapened  some  large  jaspers.  At  last,  when 
forced  by  fatigue  to  retire  at  the  eleventh  hour,  he  bought 
two  cups  for  one  small  coin,  and  carried  them  home  himself. 

Mamurra  many  hours  does  vagrant  tell 

r  th'  shops,  where  Rome  her  richest  ware  does  selL 

Behola^  niir  boys,  devours  them  with  his  eyes. 

Not  those  of  common  note,  one  first  espies ; 

But  which  in  inner  rooms  they  closely  mew, 

Remov*d  from  mine,  and  from  the  people's  view. 

Glutted  with  these,  choice  tables  he  uncases. 

Others  of  ivory,  set  high,  cUsplaces. 

Rich  tortoise  beds  he  measures  four  times  o'er. 

Sighs,  they  fit  not,  and  leaves  them  on  that  score 

Gk>n8ults  the  statues  of  Corinthian  brass 

By  the  scent ;  and  not  without  blame  lets  pass 

Thy  pieces,  Polydet.    He  next  complains 

Of  crystals  mix*d  with  glass,  and  them  disdains. 

Marks  porcelain  cups,  sets  ten  of  them  apart : 

Weighs  antique  plate  fof  Mentor's  noble  art 

If  any  be) ;  counts,  i*  tb*  enamell'd  gold. 

The  eems  that  stand.    Rich  pendants  does  behold : 

For  uie  sardonyx  makes  a  search  most  nice, 

And  of  the  biggest  Jaspers  beats  the  price. 

Tir'd  now  at  last,  aAer  eleven  hours'  stay. 

Two  farthing  potn  he  bought,  and  himself  bore  away. 

Anon.  1695. 

Vainlove  the  live-long  day  strolls  up  and  down. 
To  view  the  choicest  rarities  in  town. 
Ravish'd  admires  a  Ganymede's  scft  mien ; 
Not  such  as  is  at  common  auctions  seen ; 
But  an  old  painting,  capital,  and  rare ; 
Shown  to  the  ciuious,  and  preserv'd  with  care. 
Then  takes  an  inlaid  table  nrom  its  case : 
Searches  a  china  jar,  or  marble  vase. 
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A  TurkjBy  carpet  meMores  ten  times  o'er  i 

And  nieyes  it  is  too  little  for  his  floor. 

Of  light  japan  then  judfi^  by  his  nose : 

Jn  statues  oares  Sir  Andrew's  taste  exposes 

Pinds  the  French  ware  too  much  to  glass  allied  | 

The  Dresden  therefore  marks,  and  sets  aside. 

Baskets  of  filliffrane  he  then  takes  up ; 

By  Kent  ennobled  weighs  a  golden  cup. 

Numbers  the  jewels  that  a  ring  may  hwr ; 

And  wants  a  nendant  for  a  lady's  ear ; 

Looks  till  he  oiamonds  of  true  water  meets, 

And  cheapens  them,  though  half  as  big  as  Fittf  s. 

At  length  fatigued,  the  hour  of  dinner  come. 

He  buys  and  bears  two  glass  decanters  home.      Say, 

LX.      OV  X  CBOWV  OF  B08SB   8EKT  TO   OA8I17B   BABHrUS. 

Whether  thou  wast  produced  in  the  fields  of  FsBstam  or 
of  Tivoli,  or  whether  the  plains  of  Tusculum  were  decked 
with  thj  flowers ;  whether  a  bailiffs  wife  culled  thee  in  a 
Fnenestine  garden,  or  whether  thou  wast  recently  the  glory 
of  a  Campanian  villa,  that  thou  mayst  seem  more  beauteoas 
to  my  friend  Sabinus,  let  him  think  that  thou  comest  from 
my  Nomentan  grounds. 

Did  FflBstum's  gales,  or  'Hbur's,  bid  thee  blow  ? 
Or  Tusculum  eucit  all  thy  glow  P 
Thee  in  Pneneste's  bed  has  hoyden  slain  P 
Or  wast  the  glory  of  Campania  s  plain  P 
Tet  fairer  to  my  Sabine  that  thou  seem, 
Thee  child  of  my  own  tendance  may  he  deem. 

JBlpkmsUm, 

LXI.      OV  JL  PLAKE-TBEB  AT  COBDOyA,  FLAITTSI)  BT 

JULrUB   C28AB. 

In  the  regions  about  the  Tartessus,  where  the  rich  lands 
of  Cordova  are  watered  by  placid  Bsetis,  where  the  yellow 
flocks  shine  with  the  gold  of  the  river,  and  living  metal  decks 
the  fleece  of  Hesperian  sheep,  stands  a  well-known  mansion, 
and  in  the  midst  of  its  courts,  overshadowing  the  whole  of 
the  surrounding  buildings,  rises  the  plane-tree  of  CsBsar,  with 
its  thick  foliage^  which  was  planted  by  the  auspicious  right  hand 
of  that  invincible  guest,  and  tended  by  it  while  yet  a  sapling. 
This  tree  seems  to  acknowledge  by  its  vigour  its  parent  and 
lord ;  so  richly  does  it  flourish,  and  lift  its  branches  towards 
the  stars.    Often,  under  this  tree,  have  the  playful  Fauna 
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•ported  with  their  midnight  music,  and  the  pipe  has  startled 
the  quiet  homestead;  often  has  the  woodland  Dryad,  whfle 
Bjing  from  the  noctomal  marauder  Fan  across  the  solitary 
fields,  sought  shelter  heneath  it;  and  often  hare  the  house- 
hold gods  retained  the  odour  of  the  Bacchanalian  banquets, 
which  by  their  libations  have  developed  its  luxuriance.  The 
turf  has  been  strewed  and  vermilioned  with  the  chaplets 
of  yesterday,  and  no  man  could  distin^piish  the  roses  that  had 
belonged  to  his  own.  O  tree,  favourite  of  the  gods,  tree  of 
the  great  Cesar,  fear  not  the  axe  nor  the  impious  fire.  Thou 
mayvt  hope  for  the  glory  of  an  ever*verdant  foliage ;  thou 
wast  not  planted  by  rompeian  hands. 

A  well-known  honss  doth  in  that  coantnr  stand 

Where  Betis  wsten  Cotduba't  rich  hndC 

Where  wools  their  native  mettal's  colour  keeps. 

And  {[rowing  cddfoile  gilds  the  Spanish  ibeepe. 

In  midst  oi  u  hoose^  ber  gods  ore-shadowing. 

Does  Omsz^s  plsine-tree  prosperously  spring, 

Planted  bv  that  vietoriout  guest,  from  whose 

Imperisll  band  the  tender  twigg  arose ; 

Which  now  it  seems  ber  lord  snd  founder  knowest 

8he  spresds  so  frst  her  sky-aspiring  bowes. 

Under  that  thsde  the  rusUeke  Diyades 

And  wanton  Fauns  themselves  with  sporting  plesse } 

And  oft,  ss  she  by  mght  from  Fan  doth  fly. 

This  silent  house  doth  SyriDx  terrific.  ^ 

There  oft  hath  Bacchus  kept  hii  rerellmff, 

When  wine  hss  msde  the  tree  more  riomy  sp^igh 

There  roeee  grow  tf  sdome  the  drinking  crowne ; 

And  none  can  say  those  roses  sre  his  owne. 

Grest  C»nur^s  tree,  to  sU  the  gods  most  deare, 

No  sacrilegious  fire,  nor  hstchets  feare; 

Still  mayst  thou  hope  hooour'd  with  leaves  to  bee ; 

Twas  no  Fompeian  hand  that  planted  thee.  May. 

Lin.     09  PHIUEKIS. 

If  Philienis  wears  all  day  and  night  garments  dyed  with 
Tjrrian  purple,  it  is  not  that  she  is  extravagant  or  proi;id$  it 
is  the  odour  that  pleases  her,^  not  the  colour. 

That  Tyrian  tings,  both  night  and  day, 

Fhilaenis  in  her  trappmgs  uses; 
Nor  pomp,  nor  pride,  oespeskS;!^  array : 

The  odour,  not  the  hne,  she  chooses.        Blpkimiam. 

^  To  disguise  the  odour  of  Jbsr  own  person.  Compare  B.  rii.  £p.  67, 
sad  B.  iv.  £p.  4. 
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Lzni.    to  PHoeniTt. 

All  tbe  Ueentioiis  men  aboat  town  inTite  yoa  to  tlieir 
tables,  IboBbu.  He  who  gets  his  living  nnder  todi  eircmn- 
Htanoety  is  not^  I  consider,  respectable  company.* 

£XIT.     09  ▲  STATUS  07  DOlOnAir  HT  THE  CHABAOTSB 

07  HXBOULXS. 

CflBsar,  havmg  deigned  to  assmne  tbe  fonn  of  tbe  nighty 
Hercules,  adds  a  new  temple  to  the  Latian  way,  at  the  spot 
where  the  trareller,  who  visits  the  grove  of  Diana,  reads 
the  inscription  on  the  eighth  milestone  from  the  Queen  of 
Cities.  Formerly,  O  Bomans,  you  used  to  worship  Hercules, 
as  the  superior,  with  prayers  and  abundant  blood  of  victims , 
now  Hercules,  as  tbe  inferior,  worships  Domitian.  We  address 
our  more  impnortant  prayers,  some  for  wealth,  others  for  hon« 
oun^  to  Domitian,  wno,  unsolicitous  about  inferior  reqnestSi 
leaves  the  fulfilment  of  these  to  Hercules. 

Into  angntt  Alddes*  form 

Augiutos  deigned  to  descend : 
Sublimer  straigths  than  his  to  storm, 

And  tomples  to  the  Latian  lend. 

Where,  while  the  wanderer's  weary  feet 
Explore  fiur  TVivia*s  woodland  teene^ 

Marble  the  eighth  he  joys  to  meet» 
Sequestered  from  the  oity-ijiieett. 

With  copious  blood,  and  pibai  vows, 

Alcides  whilom  was  adoress'd : 
But  lo  I  hii  greater  he  allows } 

And  bends,  obseqoious,  wiUi  the  rest. 

To  one  for  wealth  this  suppliant  sues. 

For  honour  that  submiss  appUes ; 
While  fearless,  with  inferior  views, 

They  plague  the  hero  of  the  skies.       Elpkimhiu 


LXV.     TO  HSBOULSS,  OV  THE   SAMS  BTATITS. 

O  Hercules,  whom  the  Latian  Jupiter  must  now  recognise^ 
since  thou  hast  assumed  the  glorious  features  of  the  cuvii^^ 
CflBsar,  if  thou  hadst  borne  those  lineamente  and  that  air  when 
the  wild  beasts  yielded  to  thy  prowess,  nations  would  not  have 
beheld  thee  a  slave  to  the  Argive  tyrant,  and  submitting  to 

'  Ad  csenim  inritant  omnes  te,  Phcebe;  cinedi : 

Mentula  quern  pascit,  non,  puto,  poms  homo  est. 
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his  crad  rule;  but  tbou  wouldst  hare  iuued  orders  to  Eom* 
theuB,  and  the  deceiver  Lichas  would  not  have  brought  tibee 
tbe  perfidious  gift  of  Neasus.  Saved  from  the  torment  of  the 
Amend  pyre  upon  mount  (Eta,  thou  would  have  ascended  to 
the  heaven  of  thy  &ther  above,  firee  from  all  care,  that  heaven 
to  which  thy  labours  entitled  thee.  Nor  wouldst  thou  have 
twirled  the  Lydian  spindles  of  a  proud  nustress,  or  have 
looked  upon  Styx  ana  the  dog  of  Tartarus.  Now  Juno  is 
&vourable  to  thee,  now  thy  Hebe  indeed  loves  thee ;  now,  if 
the  nymph  that  carried  off  th^  Hvlas  were  to  see  thy  majestac 
appearance,  she  would  send  mm  oack  to  thee. 

Thee  must  the  Latian  Thond'rer  gladly  own. 

Where  Cesaz'fl  godlike  lineaments  are  known. 

Had  then  thy  guise  and  aspect  been  the  same, 

When  thy  hands  render'd  savage  monsters  tame, 

Mankind  had  ne'er  with  due  disdain  beheld 

The  tyrant  honoui^d,  and  the  hero  quelled  | 

Or  in  Argolic  thraldom  seen  the  brave  i 

But  seen  Eurystheus  prove  Aleides*  slave. 

Nor  had  sly  Lichas  made  thy  blood  to  hoil. 

With  the  cure  present  of  the  Centaur's  spoU. 

Free  from  the  tasks  of  poVr,  or  goads  of  guile, 

Free  from  the  torments  of  th*  CBtean  pile, 

Thou  hadst  securely  climb*d  thy  sire's  domain. 

Nor  storm'd  its  summits  by  the  strength  of  pain. 

From  hands  heroic  none  biad  dancing  seen 

The  Lydian  spindles  of  the  haughty  queen. 

Ne'er  hadst  thou  visited  the  shiSles  below. 

Nor  the  Tartarean  do^  couldst  ever  know. 

Now  Juno  smiles ;  &ir  Hebe  now  adores ; 

And  Amphydacia  Hylas'  self  restores.  JE^hmgUm, 

LXVI.      TO  PABULLUS. 

When  you  have  a  wife,  handsome,  chaste,  and  young,  Fa* 
bullus,  wbv  should  you  supplicate  for  the  rights  of  amther 
of  three  children  f  ^  That  which  you  ask  of  our  ruler  and 
deity,  you  will  obtain  from  yourself  if  you  deserve  the  name 
of  a  man. 

You've  a  wife,  blest  Fabullus,  fair,  modest,  and  young; 

And  the  honour  of  tripartite  progeny  ask ! 
What  you  crave  of  our  lord,  with  so  touching  a  tongue. 

Is  your  own  to  bestow :  'tis  a  natural  tasL       JSlphituiotL 

1  See  B.  ii«  Ep.  91,  92. 
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LXTU.     TO  JES0HTLU8. 

Laacmm  tota  poBsedi  nocte  puellam, 

Ojojob  neqnitiAa  yinoere  nemo  potest. 
TeMiiB  mille  modis  illud  puerile  poposci : 

Ante  preoes  totas,  primaque  verba  dedit. 
Improbins  qniddam  ndensjjue  rubensque  rogari: 

FoDicita  est  nulla  luxuriosa  mora. 
Bed  mihi  pura  fiiit ;  tibi  noQ  erit,  jEBohjle :  si  vis, 

Aedpe  et  boc  munus  conditione  mala. 

Foisedd  per  tutta  la  notte  una  lasciva  ra^^azza,  le  di  eoi  malizie 
nessuna  puo  lorpassaie.  Sazio  in  mille  mamere,  dimandai  quel  non 
80  che  ana  fimciullesca :  me  lo  accordo  avanti  d*  esserne  pregata,  ed 
alle  prime  xiochieste.  Fra  '1  riso  e  la  Tergogna  dimandai  qualehe 
oota  d*  anai  nefSemdo ;  me  lo  promise  sensa  ut  menoma  interessata 
dilasione.  Ma  fii  da  me  laaciata  pura ;  non  lo  sara  da  te,  o  Eschilo : 
86  Tuoi  qoetto  dono,  prendUo,  ma  a  caro  preno.  Oraglia, 

LXVIIL     TO  THB  KASTXB  OF  A  KOTST  SCHOOL  19  HIS 

lITEIGHBOXmHOOD. 

Wbat  rigbt  bave  you  to  disturb  me,  abominable  scbooU 
master,  object  abhorred  alike  hj  bojs  and  ^Is  ?  Before  the 
crested  cocks  have  broken  silence,  jou  begin  to  roar  out  jour 
savaee  scolding  and  blows.  Not  with  louder  noise  does  the 
metiu  resound  on  the  struck  anvil,  when  the  workman  is 
fitting  a  lawyer  on  his  horse ; '  nor  is  the  noise  so  great  in 
the  laree  amphitheatre,  when  the  conquering  gladiator  is  ap« 
plauded  by  his  partisans.  We,  your  neigh^urs,  do  not  aak 
you  to  allow  us  to  sleep  for  the  whole  night,  for  it  is  but  a 
small  matter  to  be  occasionally  awakened ;  but  to  be  kept 
awake  all  ni|;ht  is  a  heavy  affliction.  Dismiss  your  scholars, 
brawler,  and  take  as  much  for  keeping  quiet  as  you  receive 
for  making  a  noise. 

Despiteful  pedant,  why  dost  me  pursue. 
Thou  hatea  head  by  all  the  younger  crew  ? 
Before  the  cock  proclaims  the  day  is  near, 
Thy  direful  threats  and  lashes  stun  mine  earj 
The  anvil  rinc.  ..ot  out  a  shriUer  sound. 
When  massy  nammers  die  hot  irons  pound ; 
Statues  of  brass  with  lesser  din  are  made, 
Than  thou  dost  carry  on  the  grammar  trade ; 
Shouts  in  the  race  and  theatre  are  less, 
When  factions  for  their  parties  zeal  express. 

*  A  sneer  at  the  equestrian  statues  of  lawyers.    See  Jnv.  vii  138k 


VTh^Lt  Dighto,  I  uk  not,  in  remote  to  kMp  t 

To  walM  %  not  grieroni,  but  *tia,  ne'er  to  aleep. 

Vnit  leaTe  thy  adiooU  thy  bawling  lecturee  ceeieF 

Thy  gain  ihaU  greater  be  to  hold  thy  peaoeL    Anon,  16Mi 

UaX.     TO  FOLTOHASHITS. 

Com  futois,  Folyduurme,  aoles  in  fine  cacaie, 
Cum  pflBdicarifl,  quid,  Folychanne  £&ciB : 

Qnando  immembri,  o  Policarmo,  suoU  dopo  sgra^artL    Quando 
■ei  eodomiiatOi  che  fii,  o  Policarmo  P 


LXX.     TO  OMCILUJfrnB. 

*'0  times!  O  manners!"  was  of  old  the  cry  of  Cicero,  when 
Catiline  was  oontriying  his  imj^ious  plot ;  when  iather-in-law 
and  son-in-law  were  engaging^  in  fierce  war,  and  the  sad  soil 
of  Italy  was  soaked  with  civil  bloodshed.  But  why  do  jou, 
Cgcilianwl,  now  exdaim  " 0  times!  OmannersP**  What  is 
it  that  displeases  jou  P  We  have  no  cruel  leaders,  no  mad- 
dening warfare,  but  maj^  enjoy  settled  peace  and  happiness. 
It  is  not  our  morals,  Cscilianus,  that  disgrace  the  age  or  which 
you  complain,  but  your  aum. 

Oh !  the  degenerate  ase  I  great  Tully  cried, 

When  Catilme  dnicnxl  his  parricide : 

When  kindred  chien  join'd  battle  on  the  plain. 

Which  moum'd  in  tears  of  blood  the  subject  shun. 

Oh  I  the  degenerate  a^ !  vou  loudly  chatter : 

What  is  the  matter,  Sir,  what  is  the  matter  P 

No  ciyil  discord  now :  no  tyrantf  s  power : 

Peaceftil  and  blissftil  passes  every  hour. 

If  you  esteem  the  age  so  wicked  grown, 

B]ame  not  our  morals  for  it,  but  your  own.  JETay. 

"O  times!  O  manners!**  Tully  cried  of  old, 

When  Catiline  in  impious  plots  grew  bold ; 

When  in  full  arms  the  son  and  &ther  stood. 

And  the  sad  earth  reek'd  red  with  civil  blood : 

Why  now,  why  now,  ^'O  times!  O  manners!"  cryP 

What  is  it  now  that  shocks  thy  purity  P 

No  sword  now  maddens,  and  no  chien  destroy, 

But  all  is  peace,  security,  and  joyi 

These  times,  these  manners,  that  so  vile  are  grown, 

Prythee,  Cedlian,  are  they  not  thy  own  P  JBUoiu 

LXXI,      Oir  JL  LIOK  AKB  A  SAK. 

It  is  astonishing  with  what  attachment  this  lion,  the  glory 
of  the  Massylian  mountains  and  this  husband  of  the  fleecy 
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flock,  aiB<  united.  Behold  witii  jour  own  eyes ;  thej  dwell 
in  one  stdl,  and  take  their  aoeial  meals  in  company.  Nor 
do  they  delight  to  feed  on  tiie  brood  of  forests,  or  the  tender 
grass;  but  a  small  lamb  satisfies  their  joint  appetites.  What 
were  the  merits  of  the  terror  of  Nemea,'  or  toe  betrayer  of 
Hdle,*  tiiat  they  should  shine  among  brilliant  constdlatiQns 
VOL  the  hij^  hearen  P  If  cattle  and  wild  beasts  are  worthy  of 
a  place  m  the  heayens,  this  ram  and  this  lion  deeerre  to 
become  stsrs. 

LZXU.     TO  LIBIBy  ▲  PXTOILIST. 

O  Liber,  whose  brows  are  adorned  with  the  Spartan  crown^ 
and  whose  Soman  hand  strikes  blows  worthy  of  Qreeee^  when 
you  send  me  a  dinner,  why  does  the  wicker  basket,  in  which 
it  is  conveyed,  contain  no  wine-flask  as  an  accompaniment  P 
If  you  mean  to  make  presents  worthy  of  your  name^'  you 
are  aware,  I  suppose,  what  you  ought  to  have  sent  me. 

O  thou,  whose  forehead  boasts  Amyels's  band, 
Who  deal*gt  the  Grecian  blows  witn  Latian  hand! 
My  nooning  why  didst  bid  the  wicker  bear. 
Nor  with  the  wattles  bid  the  flask  repair  P 
Wofthv  thy  name  hadst  thou  the  boons  bestow'd, 
My  liber  knows  what  on  his  firiend  had  flow'd. 


LXUn.  TO  ▲  COBBLES,  WHO  HAD  OBTAIKEB  A  LSOACT 

BT  FBAITl). 

You,  whose  business  it  once  was  to  stretch  old  skins  with 
your  teeth,  and  to  bite  old  soles  of  shoes  besmeared  with 
mud,  now  enjoy  the  lands  of  your  deluded  patron  at  Fneneste, 
where  you  are  not  worthy  to  occupy  even  a  stalL  Intox* 
icated  with  strong  Falemian  wine,  too,  you  dash  in  pieces  the 
crystal  cups,  and  plunge  yourself  in  debauchery  with  your 
patron's  favourite.  As  for  me,  my  foolish  parents  taught  me 
letters.  What  did  I  want  with  grammarians  and  rhetorici- 
ans ?  Break  up,  my  muse,  your  flowing  pen,  and  tear  up  your 
books,  if  a  shoe  can  secure  such  enjoyments  to  a  cobbler. 

'  The  Nemesn  lion  slain  bj  Hercules ;  sfterwards  the  oonttellstkm  of 
Leo. 

s  The  ram  with  the  golden  fleece,  that  wss  to  ctny  Helle  seron  the 
Hellespont,  and  allowed  her  to  drop  into  the  water,  afterwards  the  constel* 
JLiion  Aries. 

*  Liber  beiag  a  name  of  Bacchas. 
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Wlio  with  yot^  teeth  the  stretBhing  leather  drafr» 

To  patch  a  hole  in  an  old  dirty  ihoe ; 

To  you  your  dieated  lord's  poMessiona  ML 

In  which  jou  aoarce  deserre  to  have  a  staU. 

In  ainoronfl  fits  socceedin^  'to  his  lasses ; 

And  in  your  drunken  frohcs  breaking  elasses. 

My  learning  only  proTSs  my  father  t(m : 

"Wny  woidd  he  send  me  to  a  grammar  school  ? 

Ah !  cease,  my  muse  I  your  works  consign  to  fire ! 

If  an  old  shoe  may  serve  to  raise  us  higher.  Saym 

LXrCT.      09  THE  POBT&iJT  OF  CAMOKITB. 

This  picture  preserves  the  likeness  of  Gamonus  as  a  child ; 
it  is  only  his  early  features,  when  he  was  an  infant,  that  re-^ 
main  to  us.  The  affectionate  £&ther  has  kept  no  likeness  of 
his  countenance  in  the  bloom  of  manhood,  dreading  to  look 
on  so  fine  a  face  deprived  of  animation. 

Here,  as  in  happy  infimcy  he  smiled, 

Bdiold  Gamonus — painted  as  a  child  j 

For  on  his  face  as  seen  in  manhood's  days. 

His  sorrowing  Bither  would  not  dare  to  gase.  W,  S.  B. 

LXIV.   OK  THI  WOODEW  BATH  OT   TUCCA. 

Tucca  has  not  constructed  his  .bath  of  hard  flint,  or  of 
quarry  stone,  or  of  baked  bricks,  with  which  Semiramis  en- 
circled great  Babylon,  but  of  the  spoils  of  the  forest  and 
masses  of  pine  planks,  so  that  he  may  sail  in  his  bath.  The 
same  magmficent  personage  has  built  splendid  warm  baths  of 
every  kind  of  marble ;  that  which  Carystos  produces ;  that 
which  Phrygian  Synnas,^  and  African  Numidia,  sends  us ;  and 
that  which  the  Eurotas  has  washed  with  its  verdant  stream. 
But  there  is  no  wood  in  it ;  put  your  wooden  bath,  therefore, 
Tucca.  beneath  your  warm  baths. 

No  stubborn  flint,  by  cement  bound. 
Or  that  the  queen  could  rear  around 

Her  haugh^  town,  made  Tucca's  bath ; 
But  murd^d  groves,  and  mortis'd  pines, 
Exalted  Tucca  s  grand  designs ; 

That  he  might  swim  in  cooling  lath. 

A  hot  bath  next  he  built,  sublime, 
Of  marble  hewn  in  every  clime, 
Carystos,  Synnas,  Nomas  send : 

>  A  town  of  Phrygia. 
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Or  that  the  green  Euiotu  laTei. 
But  wood  was  wanting  to  the  watea : 
Then  to  the  hot  the  oold-bath  lend.     JBIpkmdM. 

LXZYI.     OH  TEB  FOBTBAIT  0?  CAMOITIHB. 

The  festores  you  here  see  are  those  of  mr  Camonus; 
Buch  was  hia  fiuse  and  figure  in  earlj  joutL  ifnat  counten« 
anoe  liad  grown  more  manlj  in  the  oourae  of  twenty  years; 
a  beard  seemed  delighted  to  shade  his  cheeks ;  and,  onoe  clip- 
ped, had  scattered  ite  raddy  bair  from  the  points  of  the  scis- 
sors. One  of  the  three  sisters  looked  with  malice  on  such 
beauty,  and  cut  the  thread  of  his  life  before  it  was  fully  spun. 
An  urn  conveyed  his  ashes  to  his  father  from  a  far  distant 
pyre ;  but  that  the  picture  may  not  alone  speak  of  the  youth, 
tnere  shall  be  a  more  impressiye  description  in  my  page. 

Tfab  which  you  see  is  my  Camonus*  fi^e ; 

Sodi  his  young  looks,  such  his  first  boiiuty  was. 

His  countenance  grew  stronger  twice  ten  yean, 

Tin  a  beard  cream'd  his  ohe^  with  downy  hairs. 

The  ofier^d  purple  once  his  shoulders  spread. 

But  one  of  the  three  sisters  wish'd  him  dead. 

And  thence  his  hasten*d  thread  of  life  did  out, 

Which  to  his  fiither,  in  a  sad  urn  put, 

CSame  from  his  absent  pile :  but  lest  alone 

This  picture  should  present  his  beauty  gone. 

His  image  yet  more  sweetly  drawn  shaU  be 

In  neyer-dying  papers  writ  by  me.  Flekher. 

LXXVU.      OK  THB  7BAST  OF  PBISOtTS. 

The  eloquent  page  of  Priscus  considers  ^  what  is  the  best 
kind  of  feast?  "  and  offers  many  suggestions  with  grace,  many 
with  force,  and  all  with  learning.  Do  you  ask  me,  what 
is  the  best  kind  of  feast  P  That  at  which  no  flute-player  Is 
present.' 

Priscus  with  art  in  many  leaves  disputes, 
What  requisites  a  sumptuous  feast  oest  suits ; 
Many  sublime  and  witty  things  he  brings,  ^ 
AD  ftom  a  leam*d  and  noble  art  which  springs. 
What  makes  a  feast,  shall  I  in  one  line  say  ? 
Absence  of  scurrilous  jests  and  fiddlers'  play. 

An^n.  1G95. 

^  One  that  does  not  require  the  attnustions  of  musie,  bat  is  soffidently 
rtoommeaded  by  the  dishes  ut/i  the  conrersation. 

3v 
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LxxTm.    TO  pioxirriinii. 

After  the  deaths  of  8efen  hosbandB,  Ghdlahas  espooBed  yoo, 
FicentinoB.  Gkdla^  I  Boppoae,  wishes  to  follow  her  husbsjids. 

Your  8poii8&  who  Imshands  dear  hath  buried  wmn. 
Stands  a  bad  ohaiiee  to  make  the  number  even.         Hay. 

LZXEC     TO  DOlOTIAir. 

Before  thj  reign.  Borne  hated  the  crowd  attendant  on  the 
emperors,  and  the  haughtiness  of  the  court ;  but  now,  such  is 
our  love,  Augustus,  for  all  that  belongs  to  thee,  that  eyery  one 
makes  the  care  of  his  own  feimilj  of  but  secondary  consider- 
ation ;  so  sweet  are  tiie  tempers  of  thj  courtiers,  so  consi- 
derate  are  thej  towards  us,  so  much  of  quiet  good-feeling  do 
they  display,  and  so  mudi  modest^r  is  there  in  their  beanng. 
Indeed,  no*  servant  of  Onsar  (sudi  is  the  influence  of  a  power- 
ful court)  wears  his  own  character — but  that  of  his  master. 

Cssar,  our  fbnner  princes'  courtly  state, 

And  throngs  of  hanghty  Benrants,  Rome  did  hate ; 

But  of  your  house  aU  now  so  tender  are, 

That  each  man's  own  is  but  his  second  care : 

Such  gentle  mindes,  such  reverence  of  you, 

Such  quietness,  todi  modesty,  aU  shew, 

As  proves  (which  is  the  nature  of  great  courts) 

£acn  to  his  prince's  guise  his  own  comports. 

did  MS.  leth  Cent. 

LZXZ.      OK  QELLrOS. 

The  poor  and  hungry  Gkllius  married  a  woman  old  and 
rich.    He  eats  and  enjoys  himself. 

An  old  rich  wife  starv*d  Oellius,  bare  and  poor. 
Did  wed :  so  she  ciamm'd  him  and  he  cramm'd  her. 

Fletcher. 

LXXXI.      TO  AXTLirS. 

My  readers  and  hearers,  Aulus,  approve  of  my  composi- 
tions ;  but  a  certain  critic  says  that  they  are  not  multless.  I 
am  not  much  concerned  at  his  cenSure ;  for  I  should  wish  the 
dishes  on  my  table  to  jdease  guests  rather  than  cooks. 

The  readers  and  tiie  hearers  like  my  books, 
And  yet,  some  writers  cannot  them  digest ; 
But  what  care  I  f  for  when  I  make  a  feast, 
I  would  my  guests  should  praise  it,  not  the  cooks. 

HarringUmm 
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My  work*  the  reader  and  the  hearer  praluii 
TheyVe  not  exact,  a  brother  poet  saya : 
I  heed  not  him ;  for  when  I  give  a  feast. 


TheyVe  not  exact,  a  brother  poet  saya : 

~  ffive  a  feaa 
Am  I  to  please  the  cook,  or  pease  the  guest  ?    Kay. 


Lxxxu.    TO  innmr  A. 

An  astrologer  declared,  Manna,  that  yon  wonld  Boon  come 
to  an  end ;  and  I  belieye  he  spoke  the  truth.  For,  through 
fear  of  leaving  anything  behind  you,  you  hare  squandered 
year  inheritaxice  in  luxuries ;  your  two  millions  haye  dwindled 
away  in  less  than  a  year.  Tell  me,  Munna,  is  not  this  com* 
ing  soon  to  an  end  ? 

True  spoke  the  conjurer,  when  he  foretold 

Your  end,  before  that  twice  six  moons  had  roll*d. 

You  took  the  hint ;  spent  your  estate  with  care, 

For  fear  of  being  bubbled  oy  your  heir. 

Twice  teif  years'  income  spent  at  once ;  'tis  clear. 

Live  e'er  so  long,  you  cannot  live  this  year.  JJay. 

LXXXIIX.     TO  nOMITlAK,  OK  HIS    EXCLUSIOIT  OP  THB 
KNIGHTS  PBOH  THB   STAGS. 

Among  the  numberless  wonders  of  your  arena,  Cssar.  whicb 
surpasses  the  splendid  shows  of  the  old  emperors,  our  eyea 
confess  that  they  owe  you  much,  but  our  ears  more ;  inasmuch: 
as  those  who  used  to  recite  upon  the  stage  are  now  only 
spectators. 

Among  the  many  wonders  of  the  stage. 

With  which  thou  hast  adom'd  the  present  age 

'Boye  former  princes,  Csesar,  as  we  owe 

Much  for  the  cost  and  gallantry  of  show, 

Nothing  does  yet  advance  thy  glory  more^ 

Than  that  the  nobles  now,  however  poor, 

Spectators  sit,  that  players  were  before.     Aawn,  1695. 

LTTTTY.      TO  KOBBAlOrS. 

When  your  affectionate  fidelity,  Norbanus,  was  standing  in 
defence  of  Cssar  against  the  raging  of  sacrilegious  fury,  I, 
the  well-known  cultivator  of  your  friendship,  was  amusing 
myself  with  the  composition  of  these  verses,  in  tbecalm  security 
of  Pierian  retreats.  The  Bhffitian  spoke  of  me  to  you  on  the- 
borders  of  Yindelicia,  nor  was  the  Northern  Bear  ignorant  of 
my  name.  Oh  how  often,  not  renouncing  your  old  friend^ 
did  you  exclaim,  "  It  is  my  poet,  my  own  I ''    All  ipy  compo- 

'i  v  i 
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•itions,  which  fisr  six  whole  yean  your  reader  has  recited  to 
you,  their  author  wffl  now  present  to  you  in  a  body. 

While  thee*  to  quell  the  sacril^oui  rage, 

Fair  loyalty  would  for  thy  lord  engage ; 

Safe  wanUm'd  in  the  sweet  Pierian  ahade, 

Who  Norban's  friendship  held  his  nrimal  aid. 

My  deaA  to  \lndelician  shorea  haa  flown ; 

Nor  was  my  name  to  northern  dimes  unknown. 

Thine  ancient  friend  thou  never  didst  deny : 

My  bardl  my  bard !  became  the  tender  cry. 

My  code  eomplete  in  parts  the  reader  lent : 

The  aix-yearr  produce  haa  the  author  sent.     ElphiniUMm 

LZXXY.      TO  ATILnTS,  OK  PAULT78  FXIGKIKe  SICKiniSS. 

If  our  friend  Eaultis  is  eyer  out  of  health,  Atilius,  it  is  not 
himself^  but  his  ^ests,  that  he  deprives  of  a  dinner.  You 
suflfer,  Paulus,  with  a  sudden  and  fictitious  ailment ;  but  my 
sportula  has  given  up  the  ghost. 

Our  Fault  whene'er  his  languor  reigns. 

Still,  in  his  friends,  himself  wiU  treat: 
A  head-ache  when  Atilius  feigns. 

My  sportula  extends  her  feet.  Elphindcm. 

LXXXYI.     TO  SILnrS  ITAXICUS,  OK  THS  DEATH  OF  HIS 

SOK  SSTEBirS. 

While  Silins,  whose  powers  have  been  displayed  in  more 
than  one  department  of  Boman  literature,'  was  lamenting  the 
premature  death  of  his  friend  Severus,  I  expressed  my  sym- 
pathy with  him  to  the  Pierian  choir  and  to  Phoebus:  ''I 
too,*'  said 'Apollo,  ^  wept  for  my  Linus ; "  and,  looking  round 
at  Calliope,  who  stood  next  to  her  brother,  he  added :  "  You 
also  have  your  own  sorrow.'  Behold  the  Tarpeian  and  the 
Palatine  Thunderer ;  Lachesis  has  audaciously  presumed  to 
^^ound  both  Jupiters.'"  When  you  see  the  divinities  exposed 
to  the  harsh  rule  of  destiny,  you  may  acquit  the  gods  of  in* 
justice. 

Thee,  Silius,  not  one  way  renown'd. 

Thy  ra^t  Severe  in  sorrow  drown'd ; 

Each  muse,  nay  Phosbus,  moum*d  with  me; 

I  wept  my  Linus  too,  said  hb. 

^  Silins  Italicos,  ontor  and  poet    See  also  B.  yIL  Ep.  62. 
'  In  the  loss  of  her  son  Oipheus. 

"  By  causing  the  deaths  of  Sarpedon,  and  of  Domitian's  infant  son.  Sea 
B.  tL  Ep.  3. 
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lUliope  then  caught  his  eye : 

"  Sweet  titter,  thou  hatt  had  thy  tigh 

Palatine  and  Tarpeian  Jove ; 

'Gaintt  both  bola  Lachetit  hat  ttrore.  ^ 

If  fiite  with  ui  can  be  at  oddt, 

No  more  let  envy  load  the  godt.  JSlpkmtiom, 

LXZZYII.     TO  LTTPBBCU8. 

After  I  hare  taken  seven  cups  of  Opimian  wine,  and  am 
ttretdied  at  full  length,  and  beginning  to  atammer  from  the 
effects  of  my  heavy  potations,  you  brins  me  some  sort  of 
papers,  and  say,  "I  have  just  made  Nasta  free — ^be  in  a 
slave  tiiat  I  inherited  from  my  father ; — please  to  give  me 
your  signature.*'  The  business  may  be  better  done  to-mor- 
row, Li^^ercus ;  at  present  my  signet  is  wanted  for  the  bottle.^ 

When.  I  am  half  teat  o*er,  and  cannot  read, 

Mv  lawyer  brin^  me  a  Ions  parchment  deed : 

Tellt  me  I  promised,  when  Sie  term  began. 

To  seal  a  leaf  to  Tim,  my  fiither^s  man. 

It  will  be  better  by  to-morrow's  Uffht : 

111  touch  no  wax,  but  that  on  corks,  to-^iight      Maf. 

LXXXVm.      TO   EXTTUS. 

While  you  were  trying  to  catch  me,  Bufua,  you  used  to 
send  me  presents ;  since  you  have  caught  me,  you  have  given 
me  nothing.  To  keep  me  when  caught,  send  presents  to  me 
now  as  you  did  before,  lest  the  boar,  being  badly  fed,  escape 
from  his  cage. 

While  thou  didst  seek  my  love,  thou  sent'st  me  some 
Presents,  but  now  thou  hast  it,  no  gifts  come. 
Tliat  thou  may'st  hold  me,  Rufus,  still  be  free, 
Lest  th'  ill-fed  boar  break  from  his  frank  and  flee. 

Fleieiar. 

LXXXTZ.      TO    STELLA. 

By  too  severe  a  decree,  Stella,  you  compel  your  guest  to 
write  verses  at  table.  Under  such  a  decree  I  may  certainly 
write  verses,  but  bad  ones. 

Thy  guest  must  verses  give ;  a  piteous  task ! 
But  thou  art  good,  and  dost  not  good  rnes  ask. 

>  The  fiomans  put  seals  on  their  wine-vessels,  ss  a  security  against  their 
riaves. 
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XO.     TO  FLJlOCTTS,  BEBIDIKe  DT  0TFBU8. 

So,  redining  upon  the  flowery  meada,  where  roDing 
pebbles  sparkle  in  the  brook,  its  winding  banks  fflowinf  on 
o^ery  side,  may  you  break  the  ice  into  the  cobkt  of  dark 
wine,  far  remoTed  firom  all  cares,  and  your  Brow  wreathed 
with  chaplets  of  roses ;  so  may  you  enjoy  alone  the  cai^ssea 
of  a  favourite,  and  the  pleasures  of  a  chaste  love,  as  you 
keep  on  your  guard,  I  warn  and  pray  you,  Flaccus,  agamst 
the  climate  of  C^rus,  too  well  known  for  its  excessive  heat^ 
when  the  threshmg-floor  receives  the  crackling  harvest,  and 
the  mane  of  the  tawny  lion  dows  in  its  fierceness.  And  do 
thou,  goddess  of  Paphos,  send  back  the  youth,  send  him  back 
unharmed,  to  m  v  prayers.  So  may  the  kalends  of  March  be 
ever  consecrated  to  tuee,  and  may  many  a  slice  of  cake,  with 
incense,  and  wine,  and  offerings,  be  laid  upon  thy  fair  altars. 

So  stretched  on  the  flowery  gram. 
Where  o'er  the  moved  pebbtee  pass 
Pore  streames,  with  waves  carling  about, 
Farr  thence  all  troubled  thoughts  cast  out : 
With  coole  ice  may  your  cuppe  abound. 
Your  browes  with  rosy  garlands  crowned ; 
So  may  your  nustress,  and  your  boy. 
To  you  be  kind,  to  others  coy. 
As  you  of  your  own  health  take  care, 
In  Cypn]8*8  too  sultry  ayre. 
When  the  ripe  come  is  layd  i'  th'  floore. 
And  Leo's  scorching  rage  boyles  o'er. 
So,  Venus,  may  much  wine  and  spice, 
On  altars  pure  in  sacrifice. 
On  Mars's  calends  offer'd  bee, 
With  many  a  piece  of  cake,  to  thee ! 

Old  MS.  16M  Cent. 

XCI.      TO  DOMITIAK. 

If  two  messengers  were  to  invite  me  to  dine  in  different 
heavens,  the  one  in  that  of  Csesar,  the  other  in  that  of  Ju- 
piter,  I  should,  even  if  the  stars  were  nearer,  and  the  palace 
at  the  greater  distance,  return  this  answer:  *'Seek  some 
other  who  would  prefer  to  be  the  guest  of  the  Thunderer ; 
my  own  Jupiter  detains  me  upon  earth.*' 

If  that  a  diverse  invitation  came 

At  once  in  Jove's  and  in  great  Cesar's  name, 
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Tluragli  that  the  Btan  were  near,  Rome  more  zemoley 

Hie  gods  in  answer  should  haye  this  mj  Tote, 

**  Go,  seek  another  that  Joye*s  goest  would  be, 

My  Jupiter  on  earth  halii  fetter'd  me.**  FbUher. 

Zen.      TO  OOKDTLXIB. 

Of  the  tronblea  of  a  maater,  and  the  pleasures  of  a  slaye, 
Oondjlus,  joa  are  ignorant,  when  you  lament  that  you  hare 
been  a  shive  so  lon^.  A  common  mff  gires  ;^oa  sleep  free 
from  all  anxiety ;  Caius  lies  awake  all  night  on  his  bed  of  down. 
Cains,  from  the  first  dawn  of  day,  salutes  with  trembling  a 
number  of  patrons;  you,  Gondylus,  salute  not  eren  your 
master.  "Caius,  pay  what  you  owe  me,'*  cries  Fhosbus 
on  the  one  side,  and  Cinnamiis  on  the  other ;  no  one  makes 
such  a  demand  on  you,  Condylus.  Do  you  fear  the  tortui«ir  P 
Cains  is  a  martyr  to  the  eout  in  his  hands  and  feet,  and  would 
rather  suffer  a  thousand  floggings  than  endure  its  pains.  You 
indulge  neither  gluttonous  nor  licentious  propensities.  Is 
not  tms  preferable  to  being  three  times  a  Caius  P 

More  ease  than  masters*  senrants*  lires  afiSnd : 

Think  on  that,  Tom ;  nor  wish  to  be  your  lord. 

On  a  coarse  rug  you  most  securely  snore : 

Deep  sunk  in  down  he  counts  eadi  sleepless  hour ; 

Anxious  betimes  to  everv  statesman  low 

He  bows ;  much  lower  than  to  him  you  bow. 

Behold  him  with  a  dun  at  either  ear, 

**  Pay,  pay,"  the  word ;  a  word  you  nerer  hear. 

Fear  you  a  cudeel  ?  view  his  gouty  state ; 

Which  he  would  change  for  many  a  broken  pate. 

You  know  no  morning  qualm,  no  costly  whore : 

Think  then,  though  not  a  lord,  that  you  are  more.     JSdy, 

XOm.      TO   CALOCISSUS,   HIS   SLAyX. 

Why,  my  slave,  do  you  delay  to  pour  in  the  immortal 
Palemian  ?  Fill  double  measures  from  the  oldest  cask.  Now 
tell  me,  Calocissus,  to  which  of  all  the  gods  shall  I  bid  you 
fill  six  cups?  It  shall  be  Csssar.  Let  ten  wreaths  of 
roses  be  fitted  to  my  locks,  to  honour  the  name '  of  him  who 
raised  the  noble  monument  to  his  sacred  family.'  Next  give 
me  twice  five  kisses,  the  number  which  denotes  the  name'  our 
divinity  acquired  from  the  Sarmatian  countries. 

^  Domitianns,  a  word  of  ten  letters. 
*  The  FlsTisQ  temple.    See  Ep.  24  and  34.  *  Germsnicns. 
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Gkown  te  dfiatUeH  Falemiaiii  my  Imj  } 
Dnv  die  quinounx  from  out  tbe  old  otak. 

Of  die  sodi  who  ibmll  lieighten  the  joy  ? 
TSi  £r  OMar  fire  bmnpen  I  ask. 

Let  die  garland  ten  timea  bind  the  hairy 

To  die  hero  that  planted  the  fane : 
Twiee  ite  goblets  replete  will  declare 

The  kind  god  from  th' Odryaian  domain.  Sfpkmatom 

XOIT.      Oir  HIPP0CBATS8. 

Hippocratas  has  giyen  me  a  cup  medicated  witih  wcxrm- 
wood,  and  now  has  the  presumption  to  ask  of  me  honied 
wine  in  retote.  I  do  not  suppose  that  even  Olaucus  was  so 
stupid,  who  gaT6  his  golden  annour  to  Diomede  for  armour 
of  Drass.  Cw  ai^  one  expect  a  sweet  sifb  in  return  for  a 
bitter  one  P  Let  hun  have  it,  but  on  conoition  that  he  drink 
it  in  hellebore.^ 

What  bleat  aasmnmoe !  when  my  doctor  thought 

To  get  mj  daiety  for  his  wormwood  draught. 

Glaucos  it  old  was  not  a  greater  ass, 

Who'  ga^e  his  golden  arms  for  arms  of  brass. 

Bat  I  win  sendit ;  if  he  will  agree 

To  drink  it  from  the  bottle  sent  to  me.  Hay. 

XOY.      OK  ATHUrAOOBAS. 

Athenagoras  was  once  Alphius ;  now,  since  he  has  taken  a 
wife,  he  has  begun  to  call  himself  Olphius.  Do  jou  belieye, 
Gallistratus,  that  his  real  name  is  Athenagoras  ?  May  I  die 
if  I  know  who  Ati&enagoras  is ! '  But  suppose,  Gallistratus, 
I  call  him  by  his  real  name ;  if  I  call  him  otherwise,  it  is  not 
I  who  am  in  faulty  but  your  friend  Athenagoras  himself. 

Bob's  name  was  Booby,  now  'tis  Bou— on — ^bee: 

Wm  wife  woidd  not  plain  Booby  be,  not  she. 

If  we  doabt  which  is  right,  and  which  is  wrong, 

I  shall  not  know  if  Bob  is  Bob,  ere  long. 

I  think  diat  Booby  is  his  real  name : 

KI  mislake,  is  Bob  or  I  to  blame ?  Hajf. 

XCn.      Oir  HSBODES. 

The  doctor  Herodes  had  filched  a  cup  belonging  to  his  pa- 
tients. Being  detected,  he  exclaimeo,  ''Fool!  what  need 
hare  you  of  drink  P" 

^  The  presumed  specific  for  msoness. 
'  That  is^  what  is  nis  true  name. 
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The  doctor  firom  hit  patient  steak  hif  enpp^ 

But,  oauffht  i*  th'  hct,  saya,  "Dnnkel  no.  not  a  tnpp! 

Old  MS.  IM  OnUmy. 

A  quack,  who  ftole  hii  patient's  eop,  did  cry. 
Caught  in  the  hct,  "  What!  would  you  drink,  and  die?" 

Bay. 

XOm.     TO  JXTLIirB. 

A  certain  person,  my  dearest  Julius,  is  bursting  with 
enyy  because  Kpme  reads  me ;  he  is  bursting,  I  say,  with 
envy.  He  is  bursting  with  envy,  too,  bursting  with  envy,  be- 
cause in  every  assembly  I  am  pointed  out  b^  the  finger  of 
Admiration.  He  is  bursting  with  envy,  bursting  with  envy, 
because  both  CsBsars  ^  acco^ed  me  the  rights  of  a  father  of 
three  children.  He  is  bursting  with  envy,  bursting  with 
envy,  because  I  have  an  agreeable  suburban  villa  and  a  small 
house  in  town.  He  is  bursting  with  envy,  bursting  with  envy, 
because  I  am  dear  to  my  friends,  and  because  I  am  their  fre- 
quent guest.  He  is  bursting  with  envv,  because  I  am  loved 
and  praised.    Whoever  is  bursting  with  envy,  let  him  burst. 

Bursting  with  'envy  is  a  wretch  unknown. 

Because  ray  works  have  taken  with  the  town. 

With  envv  burstiDg,  that  the  admiring  throng 

Point  to  tneir  poet  as  they  pass  along. 

With  envy  bursting,  that  by  royal  grace. 

Under  my  sovereign  I  enjoy  a  place. 

With  envy  bursting,  at  xnv  house  in  town. 

And  at  my  little  box  on  iSansted  Down. 

Bursting  with  envy,  that  I  am  caress'd 

By  all  my  friends,  to  all  a  welcome  guest. 

From  love,  and  from  esteem,  if  envy  sprinss. 

May  he  e'en  fret  his  guts  to  fiddle-strings !        iloy. 

XCVm.      TO  QUIKTUS  OVIDIUS. 

The  produce  of  the  vineyards  has  not  fieuled  everywhere, 
Ovidius.  The  heavy  rains  have  been  productive.  Goraiius 
^nada  up  a  hundred  jars  by  means  of  the  water. 

Pray,  don't  imanne,  without  reason, 

The  vintage  is  cOl  lost  this  season : 

The  heavy  rains,  which  fell,  produce 

A  hundred  pipes  for  Dashwell's  use.        Say. 

*  Titos  and  Domitiaa. 


OUfai 


y~„.^    -^1,^  —  .   -  ,— d^h^_ 


442  3CABTIAL*8 

XCIX.     TO  ATTICUBy  OK  1CABOT78  AlTTOinirB,  TO  WHOM  HI 

8EKD8  HIS  BOOK. 

Marcus  Antomus  loves  mj  muse,  Atticus,  if  his  compli- 
mentary letter  but  speaks  the  trutb, — Marcus,  who  is  the 
undeniable  glnj  of  Palladian  Toulouse,  and  whom  repose, 
the  child  of  peace,  has  nurtured.  You,  mj  book,  who  can  Dear 
the  toil  of  a  long  joumej,  go  to  him,  as  a  pledge  of  Iotc  from 
his  absent  friend.  You  would  be  worthless,  I  admit,  if  a 
dealer  were  to  send  you:  but  your  coming  from  the 
author  will  give  Talue  to  the  present.  It  makes  a  sreat  dif- 
ference, believe  me,  whether  a  draught  be  taken  from  the 
fountain-head,  or  from  the  stagnant  waters  of  a  sluggish  pooL 

My  book,  a  better  traveller,  1  send, 

To  show  my  honour  for  an  absent  friend. 

The  vahw  from  a  bookseller  were  small ; 

The  aodioi^s  present  is  the  all  in  alL 

Much  better  tastes  the  water,  which  you  take 

From  a  qnng-head,  than  from  a  standing  lake.     Hay. 

0.      TO  BASSUS. 

You  invite  me  to  a  supper,  Bassus,  worth  three  denarii,'  and 
expect  me  to  dance  attendance  in  your  antechamber  in  the 
momin?  clad  in  my  toga ;  and  afterwards  to  keep  close  to 
your  side,  or  walk  before  your  chair,  while  I  attend  you  in 
your  visits  to  tai  or  a  dozen  widows.  My  toga  is  threadbare, 
shabby,  and  even  ragged ;  yet  I  could  not  buy  one  as  good, 
Bassus,  for  three  denarii. 

For  dradmias  three  thou  offer'd'Rt  to  expend. 

Thou  PHiair'st  go^n*d  I  early  thee  attend, 

Make  im  thy  train,  and  trot  before  thy  chair, 

When  tnon  old  ladies  court*st  to  be  their  heir. 

My  gown  is  threadbare,  mean,  I  not  deny, 

Tet  sudi  I  cannot  for  three  drachmas  buy.    Anon,  1695. 

CI.      FLA-TTBRT   OH  DOMITIAK. 

0  Appian  way,  which  CsBsar  consecrates  under  the  form  of 
Hercules,'  and  renders  the  most  celebrated  of  Italian  roads,  if 
thou  desirest  to  learn  the  deeds  of  the  ancient  Hercules,  listen 
to  me.    He  subdued  the  Libyan  giant ;  he  carried  off  the 

1  The  price  of  the  tportula. 

'  See  Ep.  65.    Domitimn  erected  on  the  Appian  Way  a  temp'e  to  Her- 
CBles,  in  which  he  Uaiself  was  to  be  worshipped. 
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golden  apices;  he  dimrmed  the  AnMuoniui  queen  of  her 
shield,  though  secured  by  a  Scrthiaa  girdle ;  by  feat  of  aims 
he  added  the  lion*s  skin  to  that  of  the  Arcadian  boar ;  be 
delivered  the  forest  from  the  braien-footed  stag  and  the  lakes 
of  Arcadia  from  the  Strmphalian  birds ;  he  brought  from  the 
waters  of  Styx  the  inremal  dq^  Cerberus;  he  prerented  the 
fruitful  Hydira  from  renewing  fts  heads  after  tner  had  been 
cut  off;  he  plunged  the  homed  buQs  of  Hesperia  m  the  ^s- 
can  Tiber.  Such  were  the  achierements  of  the  ancient  and 
lesser  Hercules.  Listen  now  to  the  deeds  of  the  greater 
Hercules,  whom  the  sixth  milestone  from  the  citadel  of  Alba 
celebrates.  He  freed  the  palace  from  the  thraldom  of  a  bad 
rule.  His  first  wars,  as  a  Doy,  were  waced  in  defence  of  his 
patron  Jupiter.'  When  already  in  boIb  possession  of  the 
CaBsarean  reins  of  government,  he  resigned  them  to  his  father, 
contenting  himseli  to  become  the  third  cxtisen  in  his  own 
world.*  Thrice  he  broke  the  perfidious  horns  of  the  Sarmatian 
Danube:  thrice  he  cooled  his  sweating  steed  in  the  G(etic  snows. 
Foib^iring  to  accept  the  honours  of  a  triumph,  and  often  re* 
fusing  them,  he  acquired  a  title,  as  a  conqueror,  from  the 
Northern  climes.  He  gave  temples  to  the  gods,  morals  to 
his  people,  rest  to  the  sword,  heaven  to  his  family,'  constel- 
latious  to  the  skies,  garlands  to  Jupiter.  The  divinity  of  a 
Hercules  is  not  sufficient  for  acts  so  great ;  our  deity  should 
be  represented  irnder  the  form  of  Tarpeian  Jupiter. 

O  Appian!  who  thine  awful  shtll  display? 
Thou  peerless  gloxy  of  th'AusoDian  way! 
To  Cfl^ar  sacr^,  in  Herculean  guise, 
Thy  feet  on  earth,  thy  fame  is  in  the  skies. 
Would'st  thou  admire  the  first  Aleides'  deeds. 
And  then  compare  Alcides  vrho  succeeds  P 
One  tamed  the  Libyan,  and  the  dragon  tore: 
The  victor-god  the  eolden  apples  bore. 
How  hard  was  budder'd  Menalio^'s  lot! 
He  bid  the  fak  unloose  the  Sc}rtiiian  knot. 
What  need  I  sing  the  lion  whom  he  slew ; 
Or  scared  Arcadia's  boar  he  overthrew  ? 
From  woods  he  drove  the  brazen-fboted  hind. 
The  birds  Stymphalian  firom  the  waves  and  wind. 

^  In  the  Vitellian  war  he  took  refuge  in  the  Oapitol,  and  defeaied  it. 
Iluetooius,  Domit.  c.  1. 
'  Bein^  faiferior  to  Veapaman  and  Titna. 
*  Enrollmg  his  father,  brother,  and  wife,  among  the  goda. 
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Safe  he  retorn'd,  from  out  the  Styvian  bogt 
Unqaitted,  but  unworried  by  the  ooff . 
The  Hydra  he  forbade  to  spring  by  Blood, 
And  eowa  Hesperian  la^^d  in  ^scan  flood. 
Such  were  the  toils  of  Hercules  the  less ; 
The  glory  of  hia  greater  now  confess ; 
Whose  majesty  is  worshipp'd*  and  whose  pow'r. 
By  ih»  sixth  marble  from  the  Alban  toVr. 
nSras  his,  fell  usurpation  to  destroy ; 
And  for  his  Jove  he  warfar'd,  yet  a  boy. 
When  now  he  held  the  Julian  reins  alone, 
He  sat  but  third  upon  the  human  throne. 
The  treach'rous  horns  of  Ister  thrice  he  broke. 
In  Oetic  snow  thrice  quench'd  his  charger's  smoke. 
To  conquer  ardent,  and  to  triumph  shy, 
Fair  Tict'ry  nam'd  him  frt>m  the  polar  sky. 
Fanes  to  the  gods,  to  men  he  manners  gave  i 
Rest  to  the  sword,  and  respite  to  the  brave ; 
Stars  to  his  own,  constellants  to  th'  alcove, 
And  wreaths  refreshing  to  inunortal  Jove. 
So  high  could  ne'er  Herculean  pow*r  aspire : 
The  ^>d  should  lend  his  looks  to  the  Tarpeian  fire. 

£lphin$Um, 
on.     TO  PH<EBxrs. 

Tou  are  me  back,  PboebuB,  my  bond  for  four  hundred 
thousand  sesterces;  lend  me  ratner  a  hundred  thousand 
more.  Seek  some  one  else  to  whom  jou  may  Taunt  your 
empty  present :  what  I  cannot  pay  you,  Phoebus,  is  my  own. 

My  bond  for  four  hundred  you  proudly  present; 
One  hundred,  kind  Phcsbus,  I'd  rather  you  lent 
In  the  eyes  of  another  such  bounty  may  shine ; 
Whate'er  I  can't  pay  you,  dear  Phoebus,  is  mine. 

Westrmntter  JReview,  April,  1853. 

Om.     OV  HISBUS  A2n>  ASILLnS,   TWTK-BB0THSB8. 

What  new  Leda  has  produced  you  these  attendants  so  like 
each  other?  What  fair  Spartan  has  been  captivated  by  another 
swan  P  Pollux  has  given  his  &oe  to  Hierua,  Castor  his  to  Asil- 
lu8 ;  and  in  the  countenance  of  each  gleams  the  beauty  of  their 
Tyndarean  sister  (Helen).  Had  these  beautiful  figiures  been 
in  Therapn^ean  Amyclss,  when  the  inferiorpresent  prevailed 
oyer  those  of  the  two  other  goddesses,'  Helen  would  have 

1  When  Venus  promised  Helen  to  Paris,  while  Juno  offered  him  empire^ 
and  MtDenra  wisdom. 
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renrniaed  at  Sparta,  and  Trman  Puis  liaTB  returned  to  Phry* 
gian  Ida  with  two  Ghmymeaea. 

Whence  lo  much  Ukenen,  lo  nraoli  iweetDeity  grew? 

To  bear  these  twins  did  Leda  brood  a-new  P 

If  this  b  Pollux,  that  is  Castoi's  &oe : 

In  both  alike  there  shines  the  sister's  grace. 

When  rirals  yielded  to  tiie  Cyprian  queen ; 

At  3parta's  court  had  so  much  beauty  been. 

The  Phryjj^an  Paris  had  rerersed  his  deed ; 

And,  leaTing  Helen,  stole  each  Ganymede.        JTay. 


BOOK  X. 


I.      THX  BOOK  TO  THl  BSADXB. 

If  I  aeem  to  be  a  book  of  undue  size,  with  my  end  too 
much  delayed,  read  only  a  small  portion  of  me ;  I  shall  then 
be  to  you  but  a  little  book.  Each  of  my  pages  is  occupied 
by  but  three  or  four  short  pieces ;  make  me  as  short  as  you 
please  for  yourself. 

If  of  my  length  you  're  tempted  to  complaih, 

A  slight  expedient  puts  you  out  of  pain : 

A  page,  a  poem,  fourteen  rerses  maxe ; 

Stop  where  you  please,  a  whole  in  each  you  take. 

If  of  my  price,  tne  age  to  verse  how  cold  I 

A  thousand  poems  at  that  price  are  sold.   Oapel  LagU 

n.     TO  THB  SEASEB,  OK  FUBLISHIVG  A  SXOOlin)  SDITIOV 

OF  THIS  BOOK. 

The  labour,  which  I  bestowed  upon  this  tenth  book,  beins 
too  hurried,  made  it  necessary  that  the  work,  which  had 
slipped  from  my  hands,  shoula  be  revised. .  Ton  will  read 
here  some  pieces  which  you  have  had'  before,  but  they  are 
now  repoUshed  by  the  file  ;~the  new  part  will  be  the  larger; 
but  be  favourable,  reader,  to  both;  for  you  are  my  true 
support ;  since,  when  Bome  gave  you  to  me,  she  said, ''  I  have 
nothing  gp:^eater  to  give  you.  By  his  means  you  will  escape 
the  sluggish  waves  of  ungrateful  Lethe,  and  will  surrive  m 
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the  better  ptrt  of  yomnM,    The  marble  tomb  cfVemA  m 

Siit  hy  the  wild  fig,  aad  the  audacious  muleteer  laughs  aft 
e  mutikted  horses  of  the  statue  of  Crispus.^  But  as  for 
writings,  thejr  are  ind^tructible  either  bj  thieves  or  the  ray* 
ages  01  tune ;  such  monuments  alone  are  proof  against  death.'* 

This  wxf  leatk  books,  set  out  b^re  too  soone, 
Backs  to  my  hands  comet  to  be  better  done. 
SoBM  old,  but  new  ooneoted,  thou  wilt  fiode ; 
The  most  are  new;  reader,  to  both  be  kinde. 
Beaded  inj  wealth ;  whom  when  to  me  Rome  gav^ 
Nouq^  greater  to  bestow  Tquoth  she)  I  hare : 
By  him  mgratefuU  Lethe  thou  shalt  flye, 
And  IB  thy  better  part  shalt  never  dye. 
Wilde  Fig-trees  rend  Messalla's  marbles  off; 
Crispas  halfe-horses  the  bold  earters  scoffe. 
Wntiags  no  age  can  wrong,  no  theeving  hand ; 
DeathlBsse  alone  those  Monuments  will  stand.       Hbff* 

The  yenes  in  this  book  too  soon  took  air: 

My  want  of  care  at  first  renew'd  my  care. 

Some,  that  are  old,  you  here  retoucn*d  will  find : 

The  greater  part  are  new :  to  both  be  kind. 

When  Fate  to  me  m  constant  reader  gave ; 

*'  Receive,''  she  said,  ^  the  greatest  boon  I  have. 

By  this  beyond  oblivion's  stream  arrive ! 

And  in  your  better  part  by  this  survive. 

Statues  may  moulder;  and  the  clown  unbred 

Scoff  at  young  Ammon's  horse  without  his  head. 

But  finisnd  writings  theft  and  time  defy. 

The  only  monuments  which  cannot  die.  Hay. 

m.     TO  FBISOUS. 

A  certain  anonyraous  poet  is  circulating  the  jargon  of  slaves, 
foul  satires,  and  filthy  turpitudes,  such  as  are  uttered  only 
by  low  vagsbonds ;  yulgarisms  such  as  even  a  dealer  in  brok- 
en Yatinian  g^ass  would  not  purchase  at  the  price  of  a  sul- 
phur match;  and  these  he  atinsmpts  to  pass  off  as  mine.  Do 
you  believe,  Priscus^  that  the  parrot  can  speak  vrith  the 
QOte  of  the  quail,  and  that  Canus '  would  wish  to  be  a  bag* 
piper  ?  Far  from  my  little  books  be  such  foul  fame ;  books 
which  the .  fairest  reputation  bears  aloft  on  unsullied  wing. 
Why  should  I  labour  to  attain  a  disgraceful  notoriety,  when 
I  can  remain  silent  without  loss  ? 

1  Mestisaed  B.  (v.  Ep*  54.  B.  ix..  Ep.  5. 
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The  porter's  joke»  the  dbairmiui's  low  oonoeity 

The  dirty  style  of  an^  Billingsgate, 

Such  as  a  stroUinff  tinker  wooM  not  use, 

Nor  hawker  of  old  clothes,  or  dreadM  news, 

A  certain*  poet  priTStely  dimrses, 

And  fiun  woulcf  fob  them  off  for  Martial's  Terses. 

Will  then  the  parrot  steal  the  rayen's  note  P 

At  country  wakes  Italians  strain  their  throat? 

Far  from  my  writings  be  th'  enTenom*d  lie^: 

My  name  on  purer  wings  shall  mount  the  sky. 

Rather  than  striye  an  evil  fame  to  own, 

Cannot  I  hold  my  tongue,  and  die  unknown  ?    JSlay, 

IT.      TO  HAMTJSSJL. 

Ton  who  read  of  (Edipus,  of  Thyestes  deeerted  by  the  sun, 
of  the  Colchian  princess  (Medea),  and  of  the  Scyllaa,  of  what 
do  you  read  but  fabulous  wonders  ?  Of  what  advantage  to 
you  is  the  story  of  the  rape  of  Hylaa,  or  of  Parthenopfeus,  or 
of  Atys,  or  of  the  sleeper  EndymionP  Or  of  the  joutn  Icarus 
despoiled  of  his  &lling  wings  P  or  of  Hermaphroditus,  who 
shuns  the  amorous  waters  P  What  do  the  empty  tales  of  such 
frivolous  writings  profit  you  P  Bead  in  this  Dook  of  mine  of 
real  life,  of  which  you  may  say,  "  It  is  mine."  Tou  will  not . 
find  here  Centaurs,  or  Gorgons,  or  Harpies ;  my  pages  savour 
of  man.  But  if  you  have  no  wish,  Mamurra,  to  study  the 
manners  of  the  times,  or  to  know  yourself,  you  may  read  the 
tnjfths  of  Callimachus.' 

What  are  but  monsters,  in  the  Theban  bed, 
'nivestes,  Scyllaes,  or  Medea's  read  P 
What  profits  thee  sleeping  EndymionP 
Parthenopeeus,  Atis,  Hylas  gone  P 
Icarus  drown*d  P  Hermaphroditus'  fate, 
Who  now  doth  love's  transforming  waters  hate  ? 
Why  such  vaine  trash  spendst  thou  thy  time  upon  P 
Beade  that,  which  truly  thou  mayst  call  thine  own. 
There  are  no  Centaures,  Gorgons,  Harpyes  here ; 
My  page  speakes  only  man.   But  thou  aost  feare 
Thy  seue,  Mamurra,  and  thy  crimes  to  know. 
Then  read  pallimachus  his  Causes,  thou.  Mof. 

Who  reads  of  GBdipus  or  Scylla  now. 
As  weU  may  read  of  Warwick's  monstrous  cow. 
Leave  all  the  stories  of  a  cock  and  bull. 
Which  you  in  Ovid  find,  to  boys  at  schooL 

*  The  Airia,  a  work  of  CalUmachus  the  poet,  no  longer  extanU 
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From  idle  tales  what-plearaie  iriH  lemaiBf 

Bttd  but  to  live;  all  reading  else  is  Tain. 

Nerer  on  monsters  my  invention  ran : 

My  ereiT  page  an  essay  is  on  man. 

If  you  uuike  yourself  at  all  to  know ; 

Proceed  in  your  romance,  transported  bean.       J7a|^ 

No  Centaurs  here,  nor  Gorsons  look  to  find. 

My  subject  is  of  man,  and  Humankind.        ButUm, 

T.      OK  ▲  BLAirpSBOUB  POST. 

Whoerer,  deepising  the  matron  and  the  noble,  whom  he 
ought  to  respect,  has  injured  them  with  impious  verse ;  may 
he  wander  through  town  after  town,  an  outcast  on  bridfl^ 
and  hill,  and  lowest  among  cravinfi;  mendicants,  may  he 
entreat  for  mouthfuls  of  the  spoilt  bread  reserved  for  the 
dogs.  Mi^  December  be  dreary  to  him,  and  the  dripping 
winter  ana  dose  cell  prolong  the  cheerless  cold.  May  he 
call  those  blessed,  and  pronounce  them  happy,  who  are 
borne  past  him  upon  the  nmeral  bier.  And  when  the  thread 
of  his  last  hour  is  spim,  and  the  day  of  death,  which  has  seem- 
ed too  slow,  has  arrived,  may  he  hear  around  him  the  howling 
of  dojp  for  his  body,  and  have  to  drive  off  the  birds  of  prey  by 
shaking  his  rags.  Nor  may  the  punishment  of  the  abject  wretcn 
end  with  his  death ;  but,  sometimes  lashed  with  the  thongs 
of  the  severe  Macuh,  sometimes  burthened  with  the  mountain- 
stone  of  unresting  Sisyphus,  sometimes  thirsting  amid  the 
waters  of  the  babbling  old  Tantalus,  may  he  ezlmust  all  the 
fabled  torments  of  the  poets ;  and  when  the  Furies  shall  have 
compelled  him  to  confess  the  truth,  may  he  ezdaim,  betrayed 
by  ms  conscience,  "  I  wrote  those  verses." 

Whoso  by  impious  verse  in  all  the  town 
Scandals  the  senator's  or  matron's  gown. 
Which  rather  ought  be  worshipp'd,  let  him  be 
Banish'd  through  all  the  seats  of  beggair  i 
And  let  him  firom  the  dop  bespeak  tiieur  meat| 
Be  his  December  long,  his  winter  wet; 
Let  his  shut  vault  prolong  the  frost  most  sad ; 
And  let  him  cry  such  happy  that  are  dead, 
On  hellish-bedsteds  earned  to  their  grave; 
And  when  his  last  threads  their  fulfifiing  havs^ 
And  the  slow  day  shall  come,  oh,  let  him  see 
Hinuelf  the  strim  of  dogs,  and  his  limbs  be 
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'fhe  pey  of  ray^noiu  birds,  nor  let  his  paint 
End  in  the  simple  eraok  of  his  heartfs  Yeinit 
But  feeling  the  strict  doom  of  iBacns, 
One  idiile  let  him  relieve  old  Sisvphns, 
Then  scorch  in  Tantalus  his  dry  aesire^ 
And  all  the  fiibles  of  the  poets  tire  $ 
And  when  the  truth  the  Furies  shall  demand, 
May  his  fiilse  conscience  cry,  This  was  ^e  hand. 

FleieUr 

n.      OK  THX  ABBIYAL  OF  TRAJAK. 

Happy  are  they  whom  Fortune  has  permitted  to  behold 
this  leader  beaming  with  the  raya  of  northern  snns  and 
constelliitionsl  "Wnen  will  that  day  come,  on  which  the 
fields,  and  the  trees,  and  every  window  shall  shine  resplend* 
ent,  adorned  by  the  ladies  of  Some  ?  When  shall  be  witness- 
ed the  deliehtnil  halts  on  the  road,  the  distant  douds  of  dust 
tellinff  of  UsBsar's  approach,  and  the  spectacle  of  all  Bome 
assemoled  in  the  Flaminian  Way  P  Wnen  will  ye,  Knights, 
and  ve  Moors  clad  in  rich  Egyptian  tunics,  go  forth  to  meet 
himr  Andwhen  will  the  unanimous  voice  of  the  people  er- 
daim,  ''He  comes"? 

Happy,  whose  lot  allow'd  to  ken  afar, 
The  gleaming  warrior  of  the  polar  star ! 
Haste,  festal  day,  when  eVry  field  and  tree 
Shall  laugh  with  verdure,  and  shall  sing  with  glee ; 
When  every  window  shall  efiidge  new  lame. 
Fed  by  the  lustre  of  the  Latian  dame  $ 
When  fond  suspense  anticipates  parade. 
And  the  long  doud  ensures  the  cavalcade : 
When  hailing  Rome  herself  shall  ftill  display 
The  wondrous  object  on  Flaminius'  Way. 
Te  prancing  Moors,  in  pictured  vest  of  Nile, 
When  will  ye  shed  on  all  the  sudden  smile  P 
When  shall  we  hear  the  voice  that  sweetly  sums 
The  wish  of  nations  in  one^  word, — ^He  comes  P 

Elphinston, 

TTT.     TO  THB  BUllVE. 

O  Bhme,  father  of  the  nymphs  and  streams  that  drink 
the  northern  snows,  so  may  thy  waters  ever  flow  unconcealed, 
and  no  barbarous  wheel  of  insolent  rustic  traverse  or  his  foot 
trample  thy  ice-bound  sur&ce;  so  mayest  thou  pursue  thy 
way,  receiving  thy  solden  tributaries,  and  owning  the^  sway 
of  Kome  on  either  bank,  as  thou  shalt  send  back  Trajan  to 

2  a 
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hiB  people  and  to  his  city.    This  does  our  TSbatf  thy  miBter, 
implore  of  diee. 

Sire  «f  nymphft,  of  streanui  the  mnaoe^ 

Rwilling  northern  snows  $ 
Still  may%  tlioa  eigoy  thy  comse^ 

In  serene  repose. 

So  may  never  baibVons  car 

Of  insulting  swain. 
Thy  pelladd  channel  mar ; 

Or  thine  ear  his  strain : 

So  may'dt  find  thy  homs,  and  roam 

Boman  on  eaon  strand ; 
Send  but  safe  our  Trajan  home : 

Tiber  gives  command.  .fi^Mifftm. 

Ym.      OK   PAUXA. 

F^ula  wishes  to  be  married  to  me;  I  am  unwilling  to  many 
FIbiiIa,  because  she  is  an  old  woman ;  but  I  should  have  no 
objection,  if  she  were  still  older. 

Paula  thou  needs  would'st  marry  me 

When  t^ou  art  old  and  tough : 
I  cannot :  yet  Fd  venture  thee 

Wert  thou  but  old  enough.  Fhi^er, 

Me  would  the  widow  wed :  she's  old,  say  I : 

But  if  she  older  were,  I  would  comply.  Hioff. 


To  ike  Hon,  Charlet  Fox,  on  a  propovU  made  to  him  to  marry  a  rich 

old  maid. 

Lady  Bab,  though  tum'd  fifty,  was  hot  I  should  wed  her. 

But  I,  being  not  very  willing  to  marry, 
Told  a  friend  she  was  old,  so  could  ne^er  think  to  bed  her, 

And  therefore  desir'd  some  time  longer  to  tarry. 
At  this,  being  nettled,  she  flew  in  a  rase. 

And  pouted,  as  she  was  ne'er  courtea  before : 
Pooh !  said  I,  I  mistook,  she  is  quite  under  age. 

Oh  would  she  were  now  but  a  hundred  or  more. 

IX.      OK  HIMSELF. 

I  am  that  Martial  known  to  all  nations  and  people  by  my 
Terses  of  eleven  feet,'  my  hendecasyllables,  and  my  jokes, 

*  He  calls  his  hendtcasyllable  verses  eUfoen  ftet^  u  if  esch  syllable 
wersafoot 


BOOS  X.]  mGBJLXl.  461 

which  however  are  wiihout  malice.    Wlij  do  yon  eniy  me  P 
I  am  not  better  known  than  the  hone  Andnemon. 

Why  dott  thou  enrf  Mardars  being  known 

For  his  tmart  vene,  aboaiYe  yet  to  none  P 

That  Borne,  the  proYinoea,  extol  his  name  P 

Celer,  the  raoe-horw,  haa  a  k>ader  £une.    Anon.  1695. 

X.     TO  PAULirS,  091  OP  THB  OOKSULS. 

While  you,  who  open  the  year  with  laurel-wreathed  fiMcee, 
wear  away  a  thouaand  door-atepe  with  your  morning  calla, 
what  remaina  for  me  to  do  P  Wnat  do  you  leave  to  me,  Pau- 
lua,  who  am  sprung  from  Numa'a  people,  and  am  simply  one 
of  the  plebeian  crowd  P  Shall  I  salute  aa  lord  and  king  every 
one  who  honours  me  with  a  look  P  Thia  you  do  yourself  and 
oh  1  with  what  superior  grace  1  Shall  I  follow  somebody's  litter, 
or  chair?  You  are  not  above  this  office  yourseli^  and  yon  even 
struggle  for  the  distinction  of  walking  foremost  through  the 
midrt  of  the  mud.  Shall  I  frequently  nse  to  applaud  a  poet 
who  recites  his  verses?  You  remain  standing  all  the  time,  with 
both  hands  stretched  out  towards  the  auwor.  What  is  a 
poor  man  to  do,  when  he  cannot  even  be  a  client  ?  Your 
purple  haa  supplanted  our  plain  togaa. 

When  thou  of  oonanhur  rank  think'st  it  no  scorn 
A  hundred  to  salute  by  early  mom ; 
What  office,  Paulus,  leav'st  thou  unto  me. 
And  to  Home's  num'rous  throng  of  low  decree  P 
Who  stoops  himself,  shall  I  calf  lord  and  kmg  P 
Crouch  to  one  acts  the  fiiwninff  underling  P 
Shall  I  attend  his  chair,  who  does  not  shun 
Others  to  bear,  through  *thick  and  thin  to  run  P 
To  praise  men's  verse,  what  boots  it  oft  to  rise. 
When  thou,  to  show  applause,  dost  not  despise^ 
Always  to  stand,  with  hands  stretch'd  to  the  skies  P 
What  shall  mean  men  do,  clients  when  no  more  P 
If  those  are  great,  share  duties  with  the  poor  P 

Anon.  1695. 

XI.   TO  CALUonomrs. 

You  speak  of  nothing  but  Theseus  and  Firithous,  and 
you  imagine  yourself  equal  to  Fylades.  May  I  perish  if 
you  are  worthy  to  hand  a  chamber- vessel  to  Pylades,  or 
to  feed  Pinthous's  pigs.  "  Yet  I  have  given  mv  fnend,"  say 
you,  "  five  thousana  sesterces,  and  a  toga  (0  \)ount7 1),  not 

2o2 
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more  than  three  or  four  tunes  scoured."  Munifioent  gifti 
Pvladee  neyer  gave  anything  to  Orestes :  a  man  who  giyes  to 
his  firiend,  however  much,  withholds  still  more. 

Pirithout  his  name  yon  oft  repeat  $ 

And  equal  Pylades  m  yomr  oonoeit 

Not  fit  to  fill  to  P^ladeN  his  wine  i 

Not  fit  to  feed  Pinthous  his  swine. 

Once,  at  you  hoast,  you  gave  vonr  Mend  a  note 

For  fifty  shillings ;  twice  an  old  sconr'd  coat 

True :  you  than  Pylades  more  presents  make : 

He  never  gave,  he  let  Orestes  take.  JJ^^. 

Xn.      TO  DOHITIXTB. 

You  who  are  goins  to  visit  the  people  of  jEmilia,  and  of 
VerodlsB  dear  to  Ap^o,  and  the  fidds  of  the  Po,  renowned 
for  the  death  of  Phaeton,  may  I  perish,  Domitius,  if  I  do  not 
dieerfully  allow  you  to  depart,  although  without  vonr  so- 
de^  no  day  is  tolerable  to  me.  But  what  I  sreatly  desire 
is  inis ;  that,  if  for  only  one  summer,  you  would  relieve  your 
neck  of  the  yoke  imposed  upon  it  by  a  residence  in  town. 
Go,  I  pray  you,  and  iimale  the  fervid  rays  of  the  sun  at  every 
pore.  Mow  handsome  you  will  become  during  your  journey ! 
And  when  you  return,  you  will  be  past  recognition  by  your 
pale  faced  niends,  and  the  pallid  crowd  will  envy  the  colour 
of  ^our  cheeks.  But  Eome  will  soon  take  away  the  colour 
which  your  journey  gives  you,  even  though  you  should  return 
m  black  as  an  Etmop. 

To  range  th*  JBmilian,  and  the  tribes  survey, 
Where  once  Apollo  made  a  fav'rite  stay ; 
To  stroll  the  lawns,  where  Padus  rolls  along. 
And  soothe  thy  toils  with  Phaethontian  song  | 
I  give  thee  leave,  my  friend ;  or  let  me  die : 
Though  without  thee  each  day  but  spins  the  sigh. 
Tet  on  these  terms  alone  we  brook  uy  tour 

gor  nature  cannot  pain  prolon^d  endure), 
lat  on  thy  friends  one  season  tiiou  bestow, 
And  shun  m  city-nhade  fell  Sirius'  glow. 
Drink  then  at  ev*ry  pore  the  burning  air: 
Be  but  a  foreigner,  tnou  still  art  fair. 
True,  when  thou  com'st  our  eyes  thou  wilt  amase; 
Thy  friends  will  scarce  acknowledge,  as  they  gaie. 
Thou  too  shalt  wonder,  at  their  paly  hue : 
To  thy  now  brcwn  their  tincture  will  be  blue. 


BOOS  X.]  XFiaiujri.  468 

Bat  Home  thy  raTiBh'd  tint  will  soon  restore, 
Though  from  the  Nile  thoa  ahoold'st  return  a  Moor. 

Xm.      TO  TUOCJl. 

While  a  clmriot  carries  jour  effeminate  miDiona  siitiiiff  at 
their  ease,  and  African  oni^riders  toil  in  your  service  f£mg 
the  dusty  road ;  while  your  sumptuous  couches  surround  your 
baths  which  rival  those  of  Boifld,  the  waters  whitened  with 
perfumes;  while  measures  of  Setine  wine  sparkle  in  your 
Drilliant  glasses,  and  Venus  sleeps  not  on  a  softer  couch ; 
you  pass  your  nights  upon  the  threshold  of  a  proud  h^lot, 
and  her  deaf  gate  is  wet,  alas  1  with  vour  tears ;  nor  do  sighs 
cease  to  rend  your  sad  breast.  ShaU  I  tell  you,  Tuoca,  why 
matters  go  so  ill  with  you  P    It  is  because  they  go  too  welL 

Althoueh  your  berlin  always  moves  in  state ; 

And  a  u>ng  train  on  honeback  with  it  sweat; 

Although  your  house,  in  many  an  airy  room, 

Reoeives  a  flowezv  garden's  rich  perftune ; 

Although  your  glass  sparkle  with  burgundy ; 

No  dutchess  on  a  soft^  bed  can  lie ; 

Tou  for  a  paltry  sctress  sigh  in  vain, 

Stung  to  tne  heart  whole  nights  hj  her  disdain. 

Little  you  guess,  sweet  Sir,  what 'tis  doth  tease  ye ; 

An  easy  fortune  makes  you  thus  uneasy.  Bay. 

XIT.     TO  OBisPirs. 

You  say,  Crispus,  that  you  yield  to  no  one  of  my  friends 
in  affection  for  me ;  but  what,  I  pray,  do  vou  do  to  prove  the 
truth  of  this  assertion  ?  When  I  asked  for  a  loan  of  five 
thousand  sesterces,  you  refused  me,  though  your  overstocked 
cash-box  could  not  contain  your  hoards.  When  did  you 
give  me  a  bushel  of  beans  or  grain,  though  you  have  lands 
ploughed  by  Egyptian  husbandmen?  When  was  even  a 
scanty  toga  sent  me  in  the  cold  winter  season  ?  When  did  half 
a  pouncl  of  silver  find  its  way  to  me  ?  I  see  nothing  to  make 
me  look  upon  you  as  a  friend,  Crispus,  but  your  habit  of 
putting  yourself  quite  at  ease  in  my  presence. 

You  sav,  I  have  no  better  friend  than  you : 
What  do  you  do,  to  make  me  think  it  true  P 
I  wanted  out  five  pounds,  which  you  deny; 
Though  you  have  useless  thousands  lying  by. 
From  all  the  fertile  harvests  of  your  plain, 
When  did  you  send  to  me  one  smgle  grain  P 
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When  a  short  doak,  to  guard  me  from  tiio  odd? 
To  line  my  pniae,  when  a  small  pace  of  goldf 
I  Bee  no  man  of  fHendahip  on  your  part; 
But,  before  me,  yon  are  free  enough  to  Hap. 

XT.     OK  APIS. 

Aper  has  pierced  the  heart  of  hia  ricUy-dowered  wife  witii 
a  aharp  arrow.    But  it  waa  in  play.    Aper  ia  akilful  at  play. 

With  a  flly  shaft  he  shot  his  downed  wife. 
Ardi  Aper  knows  the  game,  and  plays  for  life. 

IVI.     TO  CAiua. 

If  you  call  it  making  a  present,  Gains,  to  promise  and  not 
to  give,  I  will  &r  outdo  you  in  gifts  and  presents.  Beceive 
from  me  all  that  the  Asturian  has  extracted  from  the  mines 
of  Ghillicia ;  all  that  the  golden  wave  of  the  rich  Tsgus  pos- 
sesses ;  all  that  the  swarthy  Indian  finds  in  the  seaweed  of  the 
Erythnmn  sea;  all  that  the  solitary  bird  amasses  in  its  nest ; 
all  that  indnstrious  Tjre  Collects  in  her  Fhosnician  coppers ; 
all  that  the  whole  world  possesses,  receive  from  me, — after 
your  own  manner  of  giving. 

If  promises,  for  g^ifts,  thou  dost  account. 

See,  Caius,  how  m  gifts  I  thee  sunnount. 

Take  all  the  gold  ddVd  in  Asturian  fields ; 

The  wealthy  sand  the  strand  of  Tagus  yidds  | 

Whate'er  the  Indians  find  of  yellow  ore ; 

The  spices  whidi  the  phenix'  nest  do  store ; 

T^'s  ridiest  purple,  all  that  all  men  have, 

I  give  you,  Caius,  just  as  you  me  gave.        Anon,  1695. 

Xm.      TO  HIS  IIUSX,  OK  KACSB. 

In  vain,  my  Muse,  would  you  defraud  Macer  of  his  tribute 
at  the  Satonialia ;  you  cannot,  he  himself  asks  you  for  it. 
He  demands  the  customary  jokes,  and  cheerful  verses ;  and 
complains  that  he  no  longer  hears  my  jests.  But  he  is  now 
engaged  upon  long  computations  of  surveyors ;  and  what  will 
become  of  thee,  0  Appian  Way,  if 'Macer  reads  my  epigrams  P 

Fdonious  Muse,  dost  thou  pretend 
To  bilk  both  Saturn  and  thy  fiiend 
Of  their  delight,  the  jocund  lay; 
The  annual  tribute  tnou  should'st  pay? 
Though  Maoer  now  has  little  leisure 
To  scan,  but  heavy  books  of  measure  | 
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Amid  his  labonn  lie  oomplaiiis 

He  heaiB  no  more  my  flippant  ftnine. 

Poor  Appian  I  what  thy  ate  would  be 

Did  ICaioer  alio  ftndy  me!  JStpkmitamm 

XYm.    09  iCABnrs. 

MflriuB  neither  asks  any  one  to  dinner,  nor  sends  presents, 
nor  becomes  security  for  any  one,  nor  is  willing  to  lend ;  in- 
deed he  has  nothing  to  lend.  Nevertheless  a  crowd  is  found 
to  court  his  barren  friendship.  Aias,  how  besotted,  Bome, 
are  the  wearers  of  thy  toga ! 

No  dinners !  presents !  he  is  no  man's  bail ! 
He  cannot  lend,  becsiue  his  riches  &il ! 
Tet  crowds  attend  his  future  power  and  grace. 
For  fools  of  all  sorts  London  is  the  place.       Hay, 

TTT.     HB  SXimS  HIS  BOOi:  TO  FLnTT  THB  TOtHf  GBB. 

Gh>,  my  Thalia^  and  present  to  the  eloquent  Fliny  my  little 
book,  which  though  not  learned  enough  or  very  grave,  is  not 
entirely  devoid  of  elesanoe.  When  you  have  passed  the  8u« 
burra,  it  is  no  long  labour  to  ascend  the  steep  pathway  over 
the  I^uib'ne  hilL  There  you  will  see  a  glittenng  statue  of 
Orpheus  on  the  top  of  a  perfume-sprinkled  theatre,  surrounded 
b^  oeasts  wondering  at  his  music ;  and  among  them  the  royal 
bml  which  carried  off  Ganymede  for  the  Thunderer.  Near 
it  is  the  humble  house  of  your  friend  Fedo,  surmounted  by 
an  eaffle  with  smaller  wings.  But  take  care  lest,  in  a  moment 
of  indiscretion,  you  knock  at  the  learned  Fliny's  door  at  an 
inauspicious  time.  He  devotes  his  whole  days  to  the  severe 
Minerva,  while  preparing  for  the  ears  of  the  centumviri  that 
which  our  own  age  and  posterity  may  compare  even  with  the 
eloquent  pages  of  Cicero.  Tou  will  go  with  the  best  chance 
of  success  when  the  evening  lamps  are  lighted.  That  hour  is 
for  vou  the  best  when  the  god  or  wine  reigns,  when  the  rose 
holds  its  sway,  and  the  hair  is  moistened  with  perfumes.  Then 
even  rigid  Gates  read  me. 

My  book  not  leam'd  enough,  enough  severe^ 
But  yet  not  rude,  to  fluent  Pliny  bear, 
Sportive  Thalia.  The  Suburran  way 
Fass'd,  with  short  labour  the  next  hill  you  may 
Ascend :  from  whence,  thou  Orpheus  (set  oq  highf 
Dash'd  by  the  theatre)  plainly  shalt  descry ; 


456  llA1tTTAL*8 

The  ▼ond'ring  beasts,  the  king  of  birds  and  airy 

Which  the  jroungPhrygdan  to  the  Tliund'rer  bear : 

There  thy  mend  redoVnouse  stands  tlso  by» 

Showine  a  lesser  eagle  carf'd  on  hi^ 

But  to  team*d  PUny  make  not  thy  address 

Wanton,  but  when  time  snits  for  thy  access } 

He  in  severer  studies  spends  the  day, 

How  he  the  Hundred  Judges  best  may  sway ! 

Studies,  which  ours,  nor  no  age,  will  forbear, 

"^th  TuUv's  noblest  labours  to  compere. 

Thou'lt  safelTst  go  when  it  is  candle-light; 

This  is  the  hour  when  Bacchus  mads  the  niffht  $ 

When  odours  reign,  when  roses  crown  the  nead. 

By  rigid  Gato  then  thou  may'st  be  read.     Anon,  1G96. 

zx.    TO  iCAHins. 

That  Celtiberian  Salo  draws  me  to  its  auriferous  banks, 
that  I  am  pleased  again  to  visit  the  dwellings  of  my  native 
land  suspended  amid  rocks,  you,  Manins,  are  the  cause; 
you  who  bave  been  beloved  of  me  from  my  in&nt  years, 
and  cherished  with  affection  in  the  davs  of  my  youth ;  than 
whom  there  is  no  one  in  all  Iberia  dearer  to  me,  or  more 
worthy  of  real  regard.  With  you  I  should  delight  even  in  a 
tent  of  the  Libyan  desert,  or  a  hut  of  the  savage  Scythian. 
If  your  sentiments  are  the  same,  if  our  affections  are  mutual, 
every  place  will  be  a  Itome  to  us  both. 

That  in  my  native  soil  I  long  to  be, 

The  golden  sands  of  Spanish  Salo  see ; 

Thou,  to  whom  love  from  tender  years  I  bore. 

Honoured,  while  yet  thou  the  pnetexta  wore. 

Art  the  chief  cause :  and  yet  a  sweeter  air 

No  country  ^elds,  or  may  with  Spsin  compare. 

But,  wert  with  thee,  I  Scvthia  could  enjoy, 

Nor  would  the  sands  of  Africk  me  annov. 

If  mutual  love  thou  bear'st  and  a  like  mmd, 

Home  we  shall  both  in  ev'ry  climate  find.    ^non.  1695. 

XXI.    TO   SEXTUS,  A  WBITSB  ATRCTIira  OBSCUBITT. 

Why,  I  ask,  Sextos,  is  it  your  delight  to  produce  com- 
positions which  even  Modestus  himself,  or  Claranus,  could 
scarcely  understand  ?  Your  books  require,  not  a  reader,  but 
an  Apollo.  In  your  judgment  Ciima  was  a  greater  poet  than 
Yirgu.    May  your  works  receive  similar  praise!    As  for 
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mine^  I  am  content  that  thej  please  the 

provided  they  please  others  without  the  aid  of  G^rammarians. 

What  pleatnie  is  it,  that  your  writings  are 

Almost  too  hard  fiir  Bentiey  or  for  nareP 

You  write  not  to  he  read,  hut  orituds'd: 

Persius  yon  follow  i  Virgil  ii  despis'd. 

This  he  your  pndse :  but  may  my  every  line, 

Or  with  a  oomment,  or  without  it,  ahme.  Hiojf. 

xxn.    TO  FHiLfiins. 

Do  yon  ask,  FhOffinis,  why  I  often  come  abroad  with  plaister 
on  my  chin,  or  with  my  lips  covered  with  salve  when  nothing 
ails  them  ?    I  do  not  wisn  to  kiss  you. 

Why  on  my  ohin  a  plaster  dapp'd; 

Besalv'd  my  lips,  Aat  are  not  cnapp'd : 

Philsnu,  why?    The  cause  is  this : 

Philenis,  thee  I  will  not  kiss.  Elphmtion* 


XX  nr.    OBT  ic.  Airroviirs  pimnrs. 

The  happy  Antonius  Primus  now  numbers  fifteen  Olym* 
piads  (75  years)  passed  in  tranquillity ;  he  looks  back  upon 
the  days  that  are  gone,  and  the  whole  of  his  past  years,  with^ 
out  fearing  the  waters  of  Lethe  to  which  he  oaily  draws 
nearer.  Not  one  day  of  his  brings  remorse  or  an  unpleasant 
reflection ;  there  is  none  which  he  would  be  unwilling  to  re- 
call. A  good  man  lengthens  his  term  of  existence ;  to  be  able 
to  enjoy  our  past  life  is  to  live  twice. 

At  length,  my  friend  (while  time  with  still  career 
Wafts  on  his  gentle  wing  this  eightieth  year\ 
8ees  his  past  days  safe  out  of  Fortune's  now  r. 
Nor  dreads  approaching  fate's  uncertain  hour; 
Reviews  his  me,  and,  in  the  strict  survey. 
Finds  not  one  moment  he  could  wish  away, 
Pleas'd  with  the  series  of  each  happy  day. 
Such,  such  a  man  extends  his  life's  short  space. 
And  from  the  goal  again  renews  the  race : 
For  he  livias  twice  who  can  at  once  employ 
The  present  well,  and  e*en  the  past  enjoy.        Pope. 

ZZry.      OK  THB  KALSimS,  OB  ratST  DAT,  01*  MABOH. 

O  Kalends  of  March,  anniversary  of  my  birth,  day  more 
charming  to  me  than  any  other  kalends,  day  on  which  even 
n^aidens  send  me  presents,  I  place  upon  the  hearth,  in  honour 
of  youy  these  cakes,  and  tlus  censer,  tor  the  fifty-seventh  time. 
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To  Uieee  Jtan  (provided  it  be  for  mj  good)  add  at  my 
treatTy  I  beaeeoh  70a,  twice  nine  more^  10  that  I  maj  de* 
acend  to  the  grovea  al  the  Eljiian  queen  while  still  undia- 
abled  with  protncted  old  age^  vet  having  aooompliBhed  the 
three  ataffea  of  life.^  After  each  a  Nestor's  existenoey  I  wiU 
not  ask  for  a  sing^  day  more. 

Man's  calendiy  ne'er  oatihin'dl 

Fairest  of  the  calend-kmd  I 

When  to  me  the  maids  preseat 

TUtj  cakes  for  half  a  cent : 

With  the  fifty,  tmth  requires 

Censer  seventh,  upon  your  fires. 

Still  to  thes^  if  so  be  best, 

Add  twice  nine,  I  meek  obtest; 

That,  not  yet  quite  spent  with  hge. 

Though  timoe  trod  the  youthfuTstagei 

I  mav  wefk  Elysian  grores : 

Eartnly  wish  no  widGar  roves.  S^pkuuioiu 

XET.    09  xijonra. 

If  that  Mucins,  whom  we  lately  beheld  in  the  arena  in  the 
morning,  and  who  thrust  his  hand  into  the  blaang  fire,  appears 
to  you  to  be  a  man  of  patience,  fortitude,  and  endurance,  you 
have  no  more  sense  than  the  people  of  Abdera ;  for  when  a 
man  is  commanded,  with  the  alternative  of  the  pitched  shirt 
before  his  eyes,  to  bum  his  hand,  it  would  be  more  courage* 
ous  to  say, ''  I  will  not  bum  it ! " 

Who  Mucins  acted  on  the  stage's  sand. 

So  promptly  thrust  into  the  flame  his  hand ; 

If  brave  and  bold  for  this  thou  him  dost  deem, 

ThjTself  of  some  dull  clime  I  must  esteem : 

To  nave  his  life  by  this  means  was  his  case ; 

Twere  braver  far  to  have  refas'd  the  grace.   Anon,  169fL 

XXTL   ON  THE  DEATH  OF  THE  OSVTUBION  TABUS  IK 

EGYPT. 

O  Yams,  thou  who  wast  but  lately  a  Boman  officer  of  rank 
among  the  ParsBtonian  cities,  and  a  distinguished  leader  of  a 
hundred  men,  art  now  reposins;,  a  strange  shade,  on  the  Egyp- 
tian shore ;  your  return  is  vainly  expected  by  the  Ausonian 
Quinnus.  It  was  not  permitted  us  to  moisten  thy  parching 
lips  with  our  tears,  nor  to  place  rich  incense  on  thy  sad  pyre. 
But  an  enduring  tribute  shall  be  given  thee  in  immortal 
verse.  Wouldst  thou,  perfidious  Nile,  also  deprive  ue  of  thia  t 
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Varui,  wbo  ag  Rome*!  Tribane  didit  ooimiuuid 
An  hundred  men^  renown'd  in  Egyptft  land. 
Now  ag  a  atranger  ghost  thou  doat  remaine 
On  Niloi^  diore,  promia'd  to  Rome  in  yaine. 
We  ootdd  not  dew  with  teazea  thy  dying  ftuoe. 
Nor  thy  sad  fonerall  flamea  with  odours  grace ; 
Yet  in  my  Terse  elemis'd  shalt  thou  bee : 
Of  that  nlse  JRgjpt  cannot  oousen  thee.  Mag. 

XXni.      TO  DIODOBUS. 

On  your  birth-day,  DiodoruB,  the  aenate  and  a  great  many 
knighto  ait  as  guesta  at  your  table;  and  your  aportufa 
is  a  largess  of  no  lees  than  thirty  sesterces  to  each  person. 
And  ye^  Diodorus,  no  one  regard  you  as  a  man  of  birth. 

The  senate  did  thy  birth-day  celebrate; 

Many  knights  also  at  thy  table  sat : 

Largess  thou  j^Vst ;  yet  still  thou'rt  all  men's  scorn; 

None  win  behere  that  eter  thou  wert  bom.      Anon.  1005. 

xznn.    TO  JAsrcs. 

O  most  honoured  father  of  years,  and  of  this  glorious  uni- 
Terse,  to  whom  first  of  all  the  gods  the  public  tows  and  pray* 
era  are  addressed,  thou  wert  formerly  woi^t  to  dwell  in  a  small 
temple,  open  to  all,  and  through  which  the  busy  crowd  of 
Borne  wore  their  constant  way.  Now  thy  threshold  is  sur- 
rounded with  tokens  of  the  munificence  of  Csdsar,  and  thou 
num  barest,  Janus,  as  manr  forums  as  thou  hi^st  faces.  But 
do  thou,  Tenerable  father,  m  gratitude  for  such  a  boon,  secure 
thy  iron  gates  with  a  perpetual  bolt.' 

Father  of  years,  and  of  each  beauteous  round ; 

Whom  first  our  tows  iuToke,  our  thanks  resound ! 

Pervious  and  scanty  was  thy  late  abode, 

Where  many  a  Roman  beat  a  barVrous  road. 

Now  g^fts  Cesarean  thy  glad  thresholds  grace, 

And  thou  a  square  enjo^st  for  erery  face. 

For  these,  O  sacred  fire !  benign  agree 

To  lock  thy  cloisters  with  perpetual  key.        E^hmtUm, 

nix.    TO  SEXTiLLurirs. 

The  dish  which  you  were  wont  to  present  to  me,  Sextilianus, 

at  the  Saturnalia,  you  haTe  bestowed  on  Tour  mistress :  and 

with  the  price  of  my  toga,  which  you  used  to  giTO  me  on  the 

first  of  March,  you  haTe  bought  her  a  green  dinner  robe. 

*  That  is,  grant  us  uninterrupted  peace.  The  temple  of  Janus  was  open 
only  in  time  of  war. 
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Your  miBtresaes  now  begin  to  cost  you  nothing;  jon  onjoj 
them  at  mj  expense. 

In  the  days  of  old  Saturn  yon  doTd  me  a  ^ah. 

Which  you  now  throw  Tour  damael,  like  l»it  to  a  fiah. 

On  the  calends  of  March  you  enkrafd  my  renown  $ 

Now  YOU  buy  the  green  rest  with  tne  price  of  my  gown* 

The  mir  fav'rites,  Sextilian,  you  render  bo  gay, 

Are,  by  my  presents  only,  enroU'd  in  your  pay.    S^MutotL 


TO  APOLLIVASIS  OK  TBI  CHABICS  OF  FOBMLS. 

O  delightful  shore  of  salubrious  Formiso;  ApoUinaris, 
when  he  flees  from  the  city  of  stem  Mars,  and  wearied  laya 
aside  his  anxious  cares,  prefers  thee  to  every  other  spot.  The 
charming  Tivoli,  the  birth-place  of  his  virtuous  wife,  is  not  to 
him  so  attractive,  neither  are  the  retreats  of  Tuscuhim,  or 
Algidus,  or  Prsneste,  or  Antium.  He  pines  not  after  the 
bland  Giroe,  or  Trojsn  Gaieta,  or  Marica,  or  Liris,  or  the 
fountain  of  Salmacis,  which  feeds  the  Lucrine  lake.  At  Eormis 
the  surface  of  the  ocean  is  but  gently  crisped  by  the  breeee ; 
and  though  tranquil,  is  ever  in  motion,  and  bears  along 
the  painted  skiff  under  the  influence  of  a  gale  as  gentle  as 
that  wafted  by  a  maiden's  fan  when  she  is  distiiBssed  by 
heat.  Nor  has  the  fishing-line  to  seek  its  victim  far  out  at 
sea ;  but  the  flsh  may  be  seen  beneath  the  pellucid  waters, 
seizing  the  line  as  it  drops  from  the  chamber  or  the  couch. 
Were  iBolus  ever  to  send  a  storm,  the  table,  still  siire  of  its 
provision,  might  laugh  at  his  railings ;  for  the  native  fish-pool 
protects  the  turbot  and  the  pike;  delicate  lamprevs  swim 
up  to  their  master;  delicious  mullet  obey  the  call  of  the 
keeper,  and  the  old  carp  come  forth  at  the  sound  of  his  voice. 
But  when  does  Rome  permit  him  to  partake  of  these  enjoy- 
ments ?  How  many  days  at  Formiie  does  the  year  allot  to 
him,  closely  chained  as  he  is  to  the  pursuits  of  the  city  P 
Happy  gate-keepers  and  bailiffs !  These  gratifications  pro- 
vided for  your  masters,  are  enjoyed  by  you. 

O  Bav  of  Formin,  temperate  and  fair! 
Which,  when  ApoUinaris,  tir'd  with  care. 
Flies  from  the  toilsome  business  of  the  town, 
Than  pleasant  Tybur  holds  in  more  renown, 
His  chaste  wife's  soil :  prefers  to  th'  sweet  recess 
Of  Tusculane,  Pneneste,  Lucrine ;  less 
Esteems  Cajeta,  or  what  men  more  admire, 
Bais'd  by  their  fancy  or  by  fiction  higher. 


A  gentle  air  here  glides  o*er  Thetaf*  hce^ 

Such  BM  the  haa  m  Yir^JL,  make,  to  chase 

Snmmei^s  ODgiateftil  heat    The  sea  is  smootht 

Not  torpid  dnd^  but  a  soft  gale  does  soodie 

The  actire  calm ;  and  paintMl  gallics  more. 

For  fish  you  need  not  launch  into  the  deep, 

These  yon  may  take,  and  yet  your  chambor  keem 

Out  at  your  wmdow  oast  your  line  and  lead, 

And  draw  the  dangling  prey  up  to  your  bed. 

And  when  the  waTcs  by  winter  winos  arise, 

From  your  safe  board  you  may  tlie  storm  despise. 

Gardens  no  less,  and  fifesh  sprmgs  FormisB  grace. 

Fountains  are  seen  to  flow  in  eVry  place ; 

Fish-ponds  the  stranger  trout  and  mullet  feed. 

The  home-bred  pike,  which  call'd,  does  come  with  speed 

Fat  carps  here  Imow  their  names,  and  to  you  make, 

And  all  a  pastime  is,  no  pains,  to  take. 

But  to  the  owners  when  does  Home  giTc  leaye, 

But  a  few  days  these  pleasures  to  receiye  P 

Fruition's  lost,  while  they  to  business  deaye. 

These  sweets  (O  hinds  and  gard'ners,  happy  crew !) 

Were  for  your  lords  prepard,  but  are  enjoy'd  by  you. 

In  vain  rude  .£olus  deforms 
Old  Ocean's  brow  with  rising  storms ; 
Thy  Rplendid  board,  secure,  defies 
The  angry  main  and  threatening  skiea. 
Within  tny  ample  bason  see 
Each  nobler  fisn  that  swims  the  sea ; 
The  stately  sturgeon,  ocean's  pride, 
The  mugil,  fond  in  sands  to  hide, 
The  turbot,  and  the  mullet  old, 
Are  pastured  in  the  liquid  fold. 
Trained  to  the  summons,  lo !  they  all 
lUse  at  the  feeder's  well-known  calL 

MelmM. 


TO  OAXLIODOBirS. 

Ton  sold  a  slave  yeeterday  for  the  sixn  of  thirteen  hundred 
sesterces,  in  order,  Oalliodoms,  that  you  might  dine  well  onoe 
in  your  life.  Nevertheless  you  did  not  dine  well ;  a  mullet  of 
four  pounds'  weight,  which  you  purchased,  was  tbe  chief  dish, 
the  very  crown  of  your  repast.  1  feel  inclined  to  exclaim,  "  It 
was  not  a  fish,  shiuneless  fellow^  it  was  a  man,  a  veritable  man, 
Calliodorus,  that  you  ate.** 


f  11»ii    imtm^immi      mmwimmmmi^^ft^'^^^'—'——'^^ 


4C3  XABTUL*! 

Thy  ■errant  thoa  fbr  a  great  lum  didft  leU, 
Tl^  bat  onoe,  Callidore,  tlioo  miriit'gt  &ze  welL 
Nor  hfd'tX  thou  well :  a  mullet  m  four  pound 
Wa«  tJie  head  diah*  which  the  whole  table  erown'd. 
May  we  not,  wretch,  exclaim  *gainst  thia  thy  treat? 
Say,  'twaa  a  man,  not  fiah,  that  thou  didit  eat. 

Antm,  1995. 

Tun.    TO  oiBDioiAinra,  ov  a.  liksitsbb  of 
UAM.OVS  AHTOvius  PBimrs. 

Do  jou  ask,  CedicianxiB,  whose  lineaments  are  traced  in 
this  picture,  which  I  am  adorning  with  roses  and  vioMs  P 
Such  was  Marcus  Antonius  Primus  in  the  prime  of  life ;  in 
this  portrait  the  old  man  sees  himself  in  his  youth.  Would 
that  art  could  have  painted  his  character  and  ms  mind  I  There 
would  then  be  no  fiirer  portrait  in  the  whole  world. 

This  picture  see!  on  which  no  coat  I  spare  i 

But  set  in  gold,  and  in  my  snuff-box  wear. 

At  twenty-one  such  was  lord  Worthy's  fiioe ; 

Who,  now  erey-hair'd^  here  Tiews  wnat  onoe  he  was. 

Could  but  uie  piece  his  mind  and  morals  show, 

Twould  choicer  be  than  Raphael  ever  drew.  Hay. 

nxm.    TO  inrKATius  oallitb. 

Munatius  GhiUus,  more  simple  in  manners  than  the  Sabines 
of  old,  more  yirtuous  than  the  Athenian  sa^  (Socrates),  so 
may  the  chaste  Venus  bless  your  union,  and  give  you  to  inherit 
the  noble  mansion  of  your  mther-in-law,  as  you  exculpate  me 
from  haying  written  any  yerses,  tinged  with  foul  malice,  which 
maleyolence  may  haye  attributed  to  me ;  and  as  you  insist 
that  no  poet,  who  is  read,  composes  such  yerses.  In  all  my 
writings  my  rule  has  oyer  been  to  lash  yices  without  per- 
sonalis. 

Blest  with  the  morals  of  a  former  age, 

In  goodness  passing  the  Athenian  sajge, 

May  your  fiur  dau^ter's  yirtues  fix  her  spouse^ 

Ana  his  allies,  &8t  friends  unto  your  house^ 

If  when  you  meet  a  malice-tinetur'd  line, 

And  slandering  fiEone  report  that  it  is  mine, 

Tou  yindicate  your  Mend ;  and  boldly  plead, 

I  ne'er  compose  what  'tis  a  shame  to  read : 

For  in  my  writings  'tis  my  constant  care 

To  lash  tne  yices,  but  the  persons  spare.         Hay. 
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ZZXIT.     TO  THS  BMPIBOB  TBAJAH. 

May  tbe  gods  gnnt  thee,  0  Trajan  our  prince,  whatsoever 
thou  deaervett,  and  maj  thej  ratify  in  perpetuity  whatsoever 
thej  grant;  thou  who  restorest  to  the  patron  the  right  rf 
which  he  had  been  deprived.  He  will  no  longer  be  regarded 
by  his  freedmen  as  an  exile.  Thou  art  worthy  and  able  to 
protect  the  whole  body  of  citizens,  and  if  occasion  serves  thou 
wflt  prove  the  truth  of  my  words. 

Whate'er  thou  hatt  deserv'd,  may  heaVn  bestow : 

And  ntifr  whate'er  it  gave  below ! 

Who,  with  their  rights  restored,  setfst  patrons  freei 

Nor  to  their  freedmen  bidd'st  tiiem  exiles  be. 

Hail,  worthy  patron  of  pro&ned  mankind  I 

And,  the  event  evinces,  such  assign'd.  ElphmtUm* 

XXXT.     P&iJSB  07  SXTLPIOIA. 

Let  all  maidens,  who  would  please  only  one  husband,  read 
Sulpida.  Let  all  husbands,  who  would  please  only  one  wife, 
r^d  Sulpicia.  She  does  not  describe  the  fury  of  Medea,  or 
paint  the  feast  of  the  accursed  Thyestes ;  nor  does  she  be* 
ueve  in  the  existence  of  Scylla  or  Byblis ;  but  she  teUs  of 
chaste  and  affectbnate  loves,  of  pure  sports,  gratifications, 
and  amusements.  He  who  shall  properly  estimate  her  poems, 
wUl  say  that  no  one  is  more  modest,  no  one  more  loving. 
Such  I  should  suppose  were  the  endearments  of  I^na  in  the 
cool  grotto  of  Numa.  With  Sulpicia  as  fellow-student,  or 
as  an  instructress,  Sappho  might  have  been  more  learned, 
and  more  chaste;  and  had  cruel  Fhaon  seen  both  at' the 
same  time,  he  would  rather  have  fallen  in  love  with  Sul* 
picia.  But  in  vain;  for  she  would  not  sacrifice  Calenus  to 
become  either  the  queen  of  the  Thunderer,  or  the  beloved  <rf 
Bacchus  or  Apollo. 

Lei  an  diaste  '^^n;m8,  that  would  wed 
One  man  alone,  ^pitia  read. 
Let  aU  good  men,  that  love  the  bed 
Of  one  diaste  spouse,  Sulpitia  read. 
She  sings  not  of  Medea's  spells, 
Nor  diie  Thyestes'  banquet  tells. 
Scylla  and  byblis  stories  lies 
Shie  counts ;  pure  loves,  and  chastitieSi 

1  By  Tostoring  to  them  their  patrons. 
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Sweet  tportB,  and  harmeleBS  she  rektaii 

Her  yerae  whoe'er  well  cetimateiy 

'Will  Bay  that  none  are  holier. 

Such  jesta,  I  thinke,  JSgeria'n  were 

In  that  moist  caye  to  Nvma's  ear. 

Brought  no  with  her,  or  tangfat  by  her, 

Chaste,  ana  more  learn'd,  hftd  Sappho  bee&flu 

But  flinty  Phao,  had  he  seene 

Them  both,  had  loVd  Sulmtia  sure, 

(Although  in  yaine,)  for  sue,  more  pure, 

w  ould  not  exchange  CSalenus^  loye 

For  Bacohus,  Phmmis,  or  great  Joye.  Mof, 

XXlVi.      TO  MJJITSJl,  hMBTDTSB  AT '  KABBXILLBS. 

Whatever  the  dishonest  wine  yanlts  of  Maneillee  contain, 
whatever  cask  has  assumed  age  by  the  heh»  of  the  flame^ 
oomes  to  ns,  Munna,  from  you:  to  your  unfortunate  friends 
jou  send,  across  seas  and  by  drcnitous  paths,  cruel  poisons ; 
nor  do  yon  supply  them  on  moderate  tenns,  but  at  a  price  for 
which  wine  from  Fidemum,  or  Setia,  so  esteemed  tor  tiieir 
cellars,  would  be  sufficient.  Your  reason  for  not  coming  to 
Bome  durinff  so  long  a  period  is,  I  suspect,  lest  you  should 
hate  to  drinx  your  own  wine. 

All  the  worst  cyder  Hereford  could  make, 
MuL*d  up,  and  boil'd,  for  taste  and  colour's  sake, 
A  hundred  miles  you  by  the  carrier  send : 
Have  you  a  mind  to  poison  every  friend  ? 
And  make  us  pay  such  monstrous  prices  for't. 
It  dearer  comes  than  Malaga  or  Port 
Perhaps  you  now  have  staid  so  long  from  town. 
For  fear  of  drinking  cyder,  once  your  own.        Hay, 

XXXVIL.      TO  lIATSBiruS,  AGQUAIKTIKO  Hill  THA.T  THB 
▲UTHOB  IS   SETTING  OUT  FOB  BILBILIS. 

O  Matemus,  most  scrupulous  observer  of  law  and  equity, 
yon  who  rule  the  Soman  forum  by  your  convincing  eloquenc^ 
nave  vou  any  commands  for  the  Spanish  Main  to  send  bv 
your  fellow-townsman  and  old  friend  ?  Or  do  you  imagine  it 
better  to  catch  hideous  frogs  on  the  shores  of  the  Tiber,  and 
to  angle  for  poor  stickle-backs,  than  to  be  able  to  throw  back 
to  ite  rocky  oed  the  captured  mullet  because  less  than  three 
pounds*  weight  P  And  to  feast,  at  your  principal  meal,  upon 
a  stale  crab  or  a  dish  of  periwinkles,  rather  than  upon  ovsters 
which  may  compare  w^h  those  of  Baiie,  and  whicn  even  the 
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Bervants  are  permitted  bytheir  master  to  eat  P  At  Borne  yoa 
bunt  with  mueh  ado  a  atinkiiig  fox  into  your  toils,  and  the 
Slthy  captive  wounds  your  dogs.  There  (at  BQbilis^  the  wet 
fishing  nets  scarody  d&awn  up  from  the  depths  Ml  of  fish^ 
entangle  the  hares.  While  I  am  spealdng,  see,  your  fisher- 
man retains  with  empty  creel,  and  your  huntsman  comes  home 
proud  of  haying  (Muent  a  badger;  your  every  feast  comes  from 
the  city  mark^  to  tne  coast.  Have  you  any  commands  for 
the  Spanish  main  ? 

Thou  reverend  searcher  of  our  equall  law, 

From  whose  sure  mouth  Rome's  courts  their  dictates  draWy 

Your  cytyzen,  and  old  companion,  mee 

Please  you  aught  to  command  to  th'  Spanish  sea  P 

Whether  u^t  Mtter  on  Laurentum's  shoare 

To  catch  foule  froggs,  or  little  minnow's  stoare  P 

Or  mullets,  cauffht  among  the  rocks  in  Spayne, 

Not  three  pound  weight,  streight  to  throw  m  agayne  f 

Insipid  winckles  topp  of  all  your  feast 

To  make,  or  little  thm-shell'd  shrimps  at  best  P 

Rather  than  oysters,  (Bairn  ne*er  did  yield 

Better,^  with  which  our  servants  there  are  fill'd  P 

Here  tne  rank  foxe,  that  bites  your  doggs,  you  drive 

With  clamorous  noyse  into  your  netts  alive : 

Your  fishing-draggs,  scarce  drawn  from  sea,  will  ther^ 

Yett  well  spread  on  the  shoare,  strtdght  catch  a  hare  :— 

Here  see  the  fisherman  retumes  with  nought, 

The  huntsman's  proud  that  has  a  weezel  cauffht: — 

Your  shoares  witn  fish  from  marketts  fumish'd  heti. 

Please  you  command  me  aught  to  th'  Spanish  sea  ? 

Old  M8.  \m  Cent. 

XXXV  in.      TO   CAXEITdS. 

Oh  how  delicious  have  been  the  fifteen  years  of  mairied 
bliss,  Calenus,  which  the  deities  have  lavished,  in  full  mea- 
sure, on  tbee  and  thy  Sulpida !  Oh  happy  nights  and  hours, 
how  joyfully  has  each  been  marked  wito  the  precious  pearls 
of  the  Indian  shore !  ^  Oh  what  contests,  wnat  voluptuous 
strife  between  you,  has  the  happy  couch,  and  the  lamp  drip« 
ping  with  Niceroman  perfume,  witnessed!  Thou  hast  lived,  Ca« 
leuus,  three  lustra,  and  the  whole  term  is  placed  to  thy  ac- 
count but  thou  countest  only  thy  days  of  married  life.  Were 

^  Marked  with  white  stones,  with  which  the  Romans  distingoished  au- 
spicious days.    Comp.  B.  TiiL  Bp.  45. 

2b 
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Atropos,  at  thy  urgent  leqiieBt^  to  bring  back  to  thee  but  one 
of  those  daysythoawoiildst  prefer  it  tothelongli&of  Neetor 
^nidnipled. 

Twice  wren  jemt  and  one  aboTe  it, 

Ton  haye  been  yoked  with  Mn  Loveit 

A  heatenly  bleiiing  such  a  wife ! 

Ton  must  haTe  kd  a  channmg  life  1 

Oh  I  happy  dayi!  in  which  no  hour 

You  can  forget  in  twenty-four. 

What  nights  I  itill  spent  in  curtain-lecture  I 

What  stmgfljing,  who  should  be  director  I 

What  blestoeb&s!  which  oft  haye  lasted 

Until  the  candle  qnite  was  wasted. 

The  number  of  your  years,  I  ween. 

Don't  even  now  exceed  fifteen :  ^ 

I  count  not  those^  which  time  did  give ; 

But  those,  you feltyourself  alive. 

And  it,  like  these,  rate  add  one  more; 

That  one  may  seem  to  you  fourscore.        Btg^, 

XXUX.     TO  LB8B11. 

Why  do  you  swear,  Leebia,  that  you  were  bom  in  the 
eonsnlBhip  of  Brutus  ?  You  say  falsely,  Lesbia,  you  were 
oom  in  the  reign  of  Numa.  Should  you  even  acunit  that, 
you  would  seem  to  say  fiilsely ;  for,  judging  by  your  decrepi- 
tude, you  must  have  been  formed  by  the  hand  of  Prometlieus. 

Why  do  you  swear  that  you  were  bom 

In  good  Queen  Anna's  reiffn  P 
You're  out,  for  by  your  face  forlorn 

In  James's  it  is  plain : 
Nay,  here  you're  out ;  for  sure  your  age 

does  show,  as  one  may  say. 
That  you  were  form'd,  and  in  a  rage. 

Of  the  Promethean  day.  Bev.  Mr  Scoti  177$. 

XL.    TO  Ltrpus. 

As  I  was  constantly  told  that  my  mistress  Polla  indulged 
in  improper  connection  with  a  young  libertine,  I  surprised 
them,  and  found  they  were  as  proper  as  my  own. 

I  heard  my  Polla  was  a  rover; 
I  watch'd,  and  cauaht  her  with  a  lover. 
How  did  she  treat  nim?    Wasshefiree^ 
To  the  last  possible  degree  Jmoiu 
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XLI.     TO  PBOCULIIA. 

On  tbe  letnm  of  Jannarj  you  desert  your  old  htuBband, 
Procoleia,  and  force  him  to  consent  to  a  separation  of  pro* 
perfy.  What,  I  ask,  has  happened  P  Why  this  suddm  dia> 
content?  You  answer  notr  I  will  tell  yon  then :  B^was 
elected  Frastor;  his  Megalesian  purple  robe  would  have  cost 
you  a  hundred  thousand  sesterces,  even  if  you  had  given  shows 
of  the  most  economical  kind :  and  the  puolic  festivities  would 
have  cost  twenty  thousand  more.  This  is  not  a  divorce,  Fro- 
culeia :  it  is  an  artifice  to  save  money. 

On  Michaftliniui*  eve,  it  is  said.  Lady  Jane 

From  your  husband  that  you  did  elope, 
And  tell  nim  that  he  was  the  cause  of  yoxur  pain. 

So  bade  him  go  e'en  take  a  rope ! 
I  ask.  what* 8  the  matter,  the  cause  of  your  sorrow. 

But  notfaine  you  answer  affain : 
ril  teU  you,  tnat  he*ll  be  lord-mayor  to-morrow ; 

80  now  your  disorder  is  plain. 
Feasts  at  faster.  Old  Bailey,  and  grave  Judges*  shows, 

And  many  gay  generous  treats, — 
But  you  ^dfe  every  farthing  of  money  that  goes 

In  makmg  him  fit  for  such  feats : 
This  is  not  what  alarm'd  Lime-street  Ward  at  the  first, 

80  to  them  ni  the  true  cause  explain  i 
Ton  pine  and  are  fanush'd  with  '*^ld*s  sacred  thirst," 

And  aD  your  concern  then  is  gam. 

Bev.  Mr  Scoii,  1773. 

TLU.    TO  nnrDTicus. 

So  light  is  the  down  upon  your  cheeks,  and  so  soft,  that  a 
breath,  or  the  heat  of  the  sun,  or  a  light  breeze,  would  dis- 
perse it.  They  are  clothed  like  young  quinces  which  are  de- 
prived of  their  bloom,  and  become  smooth  by  the  touch  of  a 
maiden's  thumb.  Were  I  to  kiss  you  rather  eagerly  five  tiroes 
or  so,  I  should  become  bearded,  Dindymus,  from  the  spoil  of 
your  lips. 

So  light  upon  your  cheeks  the  down, 

By  subtlest  breese  it  may  be  blown ; 

lis  like  that  which  on  quinces  comes. 

Which  shine  when  brush'd  by  maiden's  thumbs ; 

I  kiss  you  thrice,  your  lips  are  cleared. 

And  mine  have  caught  a  second  beard.  jhum» 

2  H  2 
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XLin.     TO  PHILIB09. 

Your  serenth  wife,  Fbileros,  is  now  being  buried  in  jotir 

field.    No  man's  field  brings  him  greater  profit  than  yoora, 

PhileroB. 

Thy  seyenth  wife  lies  buried  in  thy  field : 

Thy  ground  more  gain  than  any  man's  doth  yidd. 

Seven  wivea !  and  in  one  giaye !  there  is  not  found 
On  the  whole  globe  a  richer  gpot  of  ground.       Hay. 

XLIT.      TO  QVUTTUS  OTTDIUi. 

YoUy  QuintoB  Ovidiua,  who  are  about  to  visit,  the  Cale- 
donian Britons,  and  the  green  Tethys,  and  fSstther  Ocean ;  will 
you  then  resign  Numa's  bills,  and  the  contort  of  Nomentan 
retreats  P  and  does  the  counlaj,  and  your  own  fireside,  fiul  to 
retain  you  in  your  old  age  P  i  on  defer  enjoyment,  but  Atro- 
pos  does  not  ib  the  same  time  lay  aside  her  spindle,  and  every 
passing  hour  is  placed  to  your  account.  You  show  by  per- 
forming a  kindness  to  a  dear  friend  (and  who  would  not  praise 
such  conduct  P^,  that  a  sacred  regard  to  your  word  is  clearer 
to  you  than  life.  But  may  jrou  at  length  be  restored  to  your 
Sabine  estate,  long  to  reiliain  there,  and  remember  yourself 
among  your  friencb ! 

Do  you  an  India  '^ovage  then  design  P 

And  twice  to  cross  theTropic  and  the  Line  ? 

In  your  old  age  quit  Paul's  and  Harrow  spire  P 

A  cheerful  hoose,  and  comfortable  fire  ? 

Postpone  not  life :  life  still  is  posting  on : 

And  makes  you  debtor  for  eaco  moment  gone. 

A  noble  proof  of  friendship  you  afibrd, 

Who  hold  your  life  less  saczed  than  your  word. 

Soon  to  your  Mends  return  I  and  in  your  breast 

Leave  for  yourself  a  place  amongst  the  rest.        Say, 

XLY.      TO  ▲  nSADSS  DUTICULT  TO   BB  PLSASBP. 

If  my  little  books  contain  anything  gentle  and  eraoefii],  if 
jQj  pace  teems  with  pleasing  terms  of  eulogy,  you  think  them 
insipid ;  and  when  I  offer  you  the  choicest  bits  of  a  Laurentian 
boar,  you  prefer  to  gnaw  the  bones.  Drink  Vatican  wine,  it 
you  like  something  sour ;  my  spread  is  not  for  your  stomach. 

If  in  my  books  aught  sweet  and  gentle  sound, 
Aught  celebrating  famous  acts  is  found. 
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Witleistlioa^deein'tt}  a  dry  bone  Talu'tt  mon^ 
Him  fiioh  ehmoe  monelB  of  uie  noblest  boar. 
If  lano^rons  spleen  be  tiiy  belor'd  disease^ 
My  eandid  Tein  shall  ne'er  thy  malice  please. 

Aium.  1696. 

XLTI.      TO  MATHO. 

Ton  are  always  wiahing,  Matho,  to  speak  finely;  epeak 
sometimes  merely  well;  sometimes  neither  well  nor  01;  some- 
times even  ilL' 

Thoufinely  wonld'stBay  all?   Say  something  well: 
Nay,  something  ill,  if  thou  would'st  bear  ^e  bdL 

«  Omnia  vnlt  heOS  Matho  dioere ;  die  aliqnando 
Et  hem  :  die  neuirwn  ;  die  aliqnando  tnale/' 

The  fint  is  rather  more  than  mortal  can  do ; 
Hie  second  may  be  sacUy  done,  or  gaily ; 

The  third  is  still  more  dimcolt  to  stand  to ; 
Hie  foortli  we  hear,  and  see,  and  say  too,  daily: 

The  whole  together  is  what  I  oould  wish 

To  senre  in  tms  oonnndrom  of  a  dish. 

ByroHf  Don  Juan  Ocmto  XT. 

xLyn.    TO  JTTLirs  icabtiaxis. 

The  things  that  make  life  happy,  dearest  Martial,  are  these : 
wealth  not  gained  by  labour,  but  inherited ;  lands  that  make 
no  ill  return ;  a  hearth  always  warm ;  freedom  from  litigation ; 
little  need  of  .business  ppstume;  a  quiet  mind;  a  vigorous 
frame ;  a  healthy  constitution ;  prudence  without 
friends  among  our  equals,  and  social  intercourse;  a  tab 
spread  without  luxury;  nights,  not  of  drunkenness,  yet  of 
freedom  from  care;  a  bed,  not  yoid  of  connubial  pleasures, 
yet  chaste ;  sleep,  such  as  makes  the  darkness  seem  short ; 
contentment  witn  our  lot,  and  no  wish  for  change ;  and 
neither  to  fear  death  nor  seek  it. 

What  makes  the  happiest  life  below, 
A  lew  plain  roles,  my  friend,  will  show. 
A  eooa  estate,  not  eam'd  with  toil. 

But  left  by  will,  or  giVn  by  fate ; 
A  land  of  no  migrateml  soil, 

A  constant  fire  within  your  grate : 

1  This  Epigrtm  ti  quoted  by  Abp.  Whakely,  m  his  Bhetoric,  as  a  good 
mle  In  compositioa. 
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No  law}'few  oarct;  a  quiet  mind; 

.  Strength  qnimpidi^d,  a  heahhftil  framei 
Wisdom  with  iimooenoe  oombinM  $ 

Fxiendi  equal  both  in  yean  and  fiunei 

Tonr  lining  easy,  and  your  board 
With  food,  but  not  irith  luxury  stored 
A  bed,  though  chaste,  not  solitary ; 

Sound  sleep,  to  shorten  nigfat^s  dull  rdgn  i 

Wish  nothing  that  is  yours  to  vary ; 
Think  all  enjopnents  that  remain  i 
And  for  the  inevitable  hour, 
Nor  hope  it  nigh,  nor  dread  its  power.        Mmmku 

Martial,  the  things  that  do  attain 

The  happy  life,  be  these,  I  find: 
The  riches  left,  not  got  with  pain ; 

The  fruitful  ground,  the  quiet  mind : 

The  equal  friend,  no  grudge,  no  strife ; 

No  charge  of  rule,  nor  gOTemance } 
Without  duease,  the  healUiful  life  j 

The  housdiold  of  continuanoe : 
The  moan  diet,  no  delicate  fare ; 

True  wisdom  join'd  with  simpleness  | 
The  night  discharged  of  all  care, 

Where  wine  the  wit  may  not  oppress : 

The  fidthful  wife,  without  debate ; 

Such  sleeps  as  may  beguile  the  night. 
Contented  with  thine  own  estate ; 

Ne  wish  for  Death,  ne  fear  his  might 

JEbmy  Howard^  EaH  (f  Surr^ 

The  things  that  make  a  life  to  please 

(Sweetest  Martial),  they  are  these : 

Estate  inherited,  not  got : 

A  thankfid  field,  heai^  always  hot : 

CSty  seldom,  law-suits  neyer : 

Equal  friends  agreeing  ever : 

Health  of  body,  peace  of  mind : 

Sleeps  that  till  the  morning  bind : 

Wise  simplidtjT,  plain  &re : 

Not  drunken  nignts,  yet  loos'd  from  care : 

A  sober,  not  a  sullen  spouse : 

Clean  strength,  not  such  as  his  that  plows } 

Wish  onljr  what  thou  art,  to  be ; 

Death  neither  wish,  nor  fear  to  see. 

Sir  lUehard  FatntKawt^ 
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Tht  foresifing  elegint  Epigram  lits  abo  been  trmalated  by  Fletcte, 
Fonton,  Cowley,  Somenrile,  Hay,  ElphiniiioD,  the  Ananymoui  traadator 
of  1695,  acd  tlie  author  ot  the  MS.  of  the  16th  Century. 

XLTTIL     KABTIAL's  PBXFJLSiLTlOK  FOB  ▲  iAXqVMT. 

The  pxioBthood  of  the  Pharuui  heifer  ^  azmoiince  to  her  the 
eighth  tKmr,*  and  the  guard  armed  with  javelinB  now  retom 
to  their  quarters.'  Now  the  warm  baths  have  acanired  a  pro* 
per  temperatoie ;  at  the  preceding  hour  thej  eualed  an  in- 
tolerable excess  of  steam ;  at  the  sixth  tbe  heat  of  the  baths 
of  Nero  is  unsupportable.  Stella,  Nepos,  Canius,  Gerealis, 
Flaccns,  are  you  coming  P  The  sigma  (dinner-couch)  holds 
seven ;  we  are  only  six,  add  Lupus.  My  bailiffs  wife  has 
brought  me  mallows,  to  aid  digestion,  and  other  treasures' of 
the  garden;  among  them  are  lettuces  and  leeks  for  slicing; 
nor  IS  min^  the  antidote  to  flatulence,  or  stimulant  elecam^ 
pane,  wanting.  Slices  of  egg  shall  crown  anchovies  dressed 
with  rue ;  and  there  shall  be  sow's  teats  swimming  in  tunnv- 
sauoe.  Iliese  will  serve  as  whets  for  the  appetite.  My  little 
dinner  will  all  be  placed  on  table  at  once ;  tnere  will  lie  aldd 
snatched  from  the  jaws  of  the  rapacious  wolf;  there  will  be 
tid-bits  such' as  have  no  need  of  a  carver;  there  will  be 
haricot  beans,  and  young  cabbage  sprouts.  To  these  wiU 
be  added  a  chicken;  and  a  ham  which  has  already  ap- 
peared at  table  three  times.  Por  dessert  I  will  fi;ive  ripe 
fruits ;  wine  from  a  Nomentan  flagon  which,  was  filfed  in  tne 
second  consulship  of  Erontinus.  All  shall  be  seasoned  witK 
pleasantry  free  from  bitterness ;  there  shall  be  no  licence  of 
speech  that  brings  repentance  on  the  morrow,  and  nothing 
said  that  we  should  wish  unsaid.  But  my  guests  may 
speak  of  the  ri^  factions  in  the  circus,  and  my  cups  shafi 
make  no  man  guilty. 

The  clock  strikes  two :  now  every  powder'd  spark 

Sallies  self-satisfied  into  the  Park. 

From  one  to  two  himself  he-did  peruse ; 

From  twelve  to  one  his  chocolate  and  news. 

At  three  predselv  I  shall  dine  at  home ; 

Will,  Jack,  and  Tom,  and  Biok,  and  you  will  come : 

^  Isis.  '  Two  o'clock  in  the  afternoon. 

>  Et  pUata  rtdU  jamqw  tubUque  eohora.  What  cohon  is  meant  hen^ 
has  been  a  great  subject  of  doubt.  Orononus  suj^poses  it  to  be  ^  pr9« 
lorian  guard,  which  it  wu  now  the  time  for  changmg. 


iiaiu 


473  vakttat/i 

That  makfit  ua  lix;  I  have  one  place  to  spaztf 

Bring  Ned}  and  listen  to  your  bill  of  hit, 

A.  wholesome  salad  will  adorn  the  boaid, 

LnznriouB,  as  mj  garden  will  afford. 

The  lettuce  ooolmgi  leeks  that  daim  the  knife ; 

Mint  good  fat  wine ;  and  rocket  for  the  wife : 

Pazsneps  with  ecgs  shall  hide  a  salted  fiah ; 

Ddieioos piddrapork,  another  dish. 

Lamh,  whidi  perhaps  touII  think  is  better  meat  | 

A  morsel  Reynard  naa  a  mind  to  eat. 

Cntleti,  whicA  want  no  carving  till  they're  cold; 

The  Yomiffest  qirouti»  and  beans  that  are  too  old. 

Fowt  and  a  ham  that  thrice  appear'd  before ; 

Blpe  nonpareils  for  those  who  wish  for  more. 

Parsons  his  stout  Q  entertain  with  beer) 

Brewed  when  Lora  Mayor  elect  the  second  year. 

No  danfferoas  secret,  no  ill-natur'd  jest. 

No  freedoms,  which  next  day  will  break  your  rest : 

But  tales  of  bets  the  last  Newmarket  season : 

Noneofmy  friends  shall  in  his  cups  talk  treason.  Sigy. 

Ben  Jonson's  InTitation  to  Supper  ii  a  close  imitation  of  this  Epigram. 

XUX.      TO  dOTTl;. 

While  you  yourself^  Gotta,  drink  t>ut  of  Amethystine  cups, 
and  regale  yourself  with  the  rich  wine  of  Opimius,  you  offer 
me  new  Sabine  wine,  and  say  to  me,  '*  Will  you  have  it  in  a 
oup  of  gold  ?  "  Who  would  have  leaden  wine  m  a  golden  cup  P 

When  rich  Opimian  wine  thyself  dost  qua£^ 

Turn  th'  amethystine  glasses  often  ofi^ 

Thou  Tile  Sabinum  o^r'st  unto  me, 

And  8ay*8t, "  WQt  drink  in  goldP  "  to  show  thou'rt  free. 

Who  cares  (thy  sordid  nature  to  unfold^ 

For  leaden  wine,  thougl^  ia  a  cup  of  gold  P    Jjum.  1695. 

L.      OK  THB  BBATK   OV  THS   CHABIOTBSB  800RPUS. 

Let  Victory  in  sadness  break  her  Idumssan  palms ;  O  Fa- 
Tour,  strike  thy  bare  breast  with  unsparing  hand.  Let  Hon- 
our chau^  her  garb  for  that  of  mourning;  and  make  thy 
crowned  locks,  0  disconsolate  Olory,  an  offering  to  l^e 
cruel  flames.  Oh !  sad  misfortune !  that  thou,  Scorpus,  should 
be  cut  off  in  the  flower  of  thy  youth,  and  be  caUea  so  prema- 
turely to  harness  the  dusky  steeds  of  Pluto.  The  chariot*race 
was  always  shortened  by  your  rapid  driving;  but  O  why 
should  your  own  race  have  oeen  so  speedily  run  P 
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Botit^  THetory,  no  more  Idume's  land : 

Bett^  EftTomr,  thy  baie  breast,  irith  barbVont  band. 

Ghango,  weeping  Honour,  chanffe  thy  glad  attire : 

Feed,  sroamnff  Qlory,  feed  the  nin'ral  ore 

With  toe  lich  Donoure  from  thy  temples  torn : 

There  be  no  more  the  wonted  p;arlandt  wonu 

Of  youth  bereft,  amid  thy  glonons  deeds, 

How  soon  thoo,  Scoipns,  join'st  thy  sable  steeds! 

Ah !  why  so  rapid  was  thy  eaz^s  career  P 

And  why  thy  goal  of  Tital  course  so  near  P    MpUmUm, 

LI.      TO  TAVSTTirUB. 

The  l^nrian  bull '  now  looks  back  on  the  oonsteDation  of 
the  ram  of  Phryxoa,*  and  the  winter  flees  from  Castor,  Tisible 
altematelj  wim  his  brother.'  The  country  smilee ;  the  earth 
resumes  its  verdure,  the  trees  their  foliage ;  and  plaintiYe 
Fhilpmel  renews  her  strain.  Of  what  bright  days  at  Kavenna 
does  Borne  deprive  you,  Faustinus !  0  ye  suns !  0  retired 
ease  in  the  simple  tunic!  0  groves!  O  fountains!  0  sandy 
shores  moist  but  firm !  0  rocky  Anzur,  towering  in  splendour 
above  the  asore  sur&ce !  and  the  couch,  which  commands  the 
view  of  more  than  one  water,  beholding  on  one  side  the  ships 
of  the  river,  on  the  other  those  of  the  sea  I  But  there  are 
no  theatres  of  Marcellus  or  of  Fompey,  no  triple  baths,  no 
four  forums;  nofr  the  lofty  temple  oi  Capitoline  Jove;  nor 
other  glitteimg  temples  that  altnost  reach  the  lieave]3:to  which 
they  are  consecrated.  How  often  do  I  imagine  I  hear  joU| 
when  thoroughly  wearied,  saying  to  the  Founder  of  Bome : 
**  K.ebp  what  is  yours,  and  restore  me  what  is  mine." 

Now  that  the  vernal  constellations  chase 
The  winter's  rage,  and  earth  renews  her  face ; 
Now  the  fields  smile,  and  trees  fresh  verdures  take. 
And  Philomel  her  charmingplaints  does  make ; 
What  days,  what  joys,  does  xutme  from  thee  withhol  1 1 
What  ease  from  city  toil,  not  to  be  told  I 
0  woods !  0  founts !  O  Anzui's  pleasant  strand ! 
Where  rolling  waves  wash  o'er  the  glittering  sand ; 
Where  ey'n  from  bed  you  divers  waters  see, 
Here  boats  on  rivers  glide,  there  on  the  sea. 
But  some  will  urge,  you  do  not  here  behold 
The  Capitol,  the  temples  rich  with  gold 
Embellish'd,  which  in  gorgeousness  draw  ni^h 
The  heav'ns  they  represent  and  with  them  vie  f 

1  Tannu,  Jpril.       >  March        *  The  Gemini,  ATof 
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KomeB  aogoit  baths,  nor  theatres,  are  hen^ 

Her  grandeur  does  not  in  the  least  appear. 

Before  yon  both  advantages  I  lays 

And  now,  I  fiuiejr,  I  do  hear  yon  say^^ 

As  men,  when  widi  01  wiTes  they  oan't 

**  Boms,  take  whatf s  thine^  render  whaf  s  mine  tc  me.' 

Amm.  169A. 

Now  the  gay  homs  to  meet  the  Pleiads  mn, 
And  winter  flies  before  the  Temal  son ; 
Now  smiles  new-dad  the  woodland  and  the  plain, 
And  plaintiTe  Philomel  renews  her  strain ; 
What  happy  days  the  town  now  steals  from  Kent! 
There  in  pure  air  and  ease  onformal  spent! 
Think  on  your  gxores,  your  fountains,  DoTer's  strands, 
Askd  o'er  the  waves  her  his^  commanding  lands  s 
Whidi  to  your  bed  a  double  view  afford. 
Of  ships  at  sea,  and  ships  in  harbour  moor'd. 
(What,  tiiough  there  be  no  crowded  theatre  i 
No  senate,  and  no  courts  of  justice  there  ;^ 
No  mdaoe,  where  our  honourd  monarch  lies  i 
No  Paul's  with  gilded  cross  invade  the  skies ; 
I  seem  to  hear  you  thus  reproach  the  town : 
*'  Keep  to  yoursdf  your  thmgs ;  give  me  my  own.**  Jioy . 

IXL     OK  ▲  lUinJCK. 

Numa,  one  day,  saw  tiie  eunuoh  Thelya  dressed  in  a  tog«. 
He  remarked  tiiat  it  waa  a  convicted  admtreBs. 

The  eunuch  llielis  when  begown'd  he  saw, 
Sage  Numa  cried;  A  punk  condemn'd  by  law 

Lm.      XPITAPH  OK  THX  CHASIOTXBB  BOOSPUB. 

O  Borne,  I  am  Scorpna,  the  glory  of  thy  noisy  circus,  the 
object  of  thy  applause,  liiy  ahort-Uved  favourite.  The  envioua 
LfbcheaiB,  when  ahe  cut  me  off  in  my  twenty-seventh  year, 
accounted  me,  in  judging  by  the  numDer  of  my  victories,  to 
be  an  old  man. 

I  am  that  Scornus,  glory  of  the  raoo, 
Bome's  admirea  jov,  but  joy  for  a  short  space. 
Among  the  dead  ntes  early  me  enrolTd ; 
NumbTing  my  conquests,  they  did  tiiink  me  old. 

Anon.  169f. 
On  tie  death  of  a  QvrU 

Censure  no  more  the  hand  of  death 
That  stopp'd  so  early  Stella's  breath, 
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Nor  kt  tsk  euY  error  be 
Charged  with  tne  name  of  eraettf. 
fie  heard  her  lenae,  her  virtaee  told, 
And  took  her  (well  he  might]  for  old. 

LIT.     TO  OLUB. 

You  put  fine  dishes  on  jronr  table,  Olus,  but  you  alwaji 

fat  tiiem  on  covered.    This  is  ridiculous ;  in  the  same  way 
could  put  fine  dishes  on  my  table. 

Ton  gyre  ns  good  dishes,  but  all  of  them  covor : 

So  I  cbidd  feast  guests  a  hundred  and  over.         Jnom. 

LY.     OK  KABULLA. 

Arrectum  quoties  Manilla  penem 
Fensayit  digitis,  diuq;  menss  est: 
Libras  scriptula,  sextulasque  didt. 
Idem  post  opus,  et  suas  paksstras. 
Lore  cum  similis  jacet  remisso : 
Quanto  sit  levior  Manilla  dioit. 
Non  ergo  est  manus  ista,  sed  statera. 

Ogni  Tolta  ohe  MamUa  ha  pesato  colle  dita  1'  eretto  monbro,  e 
«unffo  tempo  misnrato :  ne  dice  le  libre,  gli  scnipoli  ed  i  granL 
Paiunenti  dopo  le  sue  Rostra,  giace  simile  ad  un  rilasdato  cuojo, 
MaroUa  dice  di  quanto  sia  piu  l^giero.  Questa  dumqoe  non  d  una 
mano  ma  una  stadera.  Oraglia. 

LTI.      TO  GALLUS. 

You  expect  me,  Gkdlus^  to  be  always  at  your  service,  and 
trudge  up  and  down  the  Aventine  mount  three  or  four  times 
a  day.  Cascellius  extracts  or  repairs  an  aching  tooth ;  Hy- 
giuus  bums  away  the  hairs  that  disfigure  the  eye ;  Eannius 
relieves,  without  cutting,  the  relaxed  uvula ;  Eros  eflbces  the 
degrading  brand-marks  from  slaves*  foreheads ;  Hermes  is  a 
very  Fo&lirius  in  curing  hernia ;  but  tell  me,  Gallus,  where 
is  he  that  can  cure  the  ruptured  ? 

Oallus,  thou'd*st  have  me  thee  attend  alway, 
To  pass  th'  Aventine  three,  four  times  a  day. 
Gascellins  remedies  to  th*  teeth  applies, 
Hyginus  to  all  eviU  of  the  eyes ; 
Fannius  defluxions  of  all  sorts  can  stay, 
Eros  the  scars  of  branding  dear  away  \ 
Hermes  inveterate  ruptures  will  insure: 
Hast  thou  the  skill  a  oroken  state  to  cure  P 

Aj¥m,  1096. 
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LYU.     to  8BXTU8. 

Ton  Hied  to  send  me  a  pound  weight  of  silTer;  it  has 
dwindled  to  half  a  pound  of  pepper !  I  cannot  afford  to  buy 
my  pepper,  Sextoa,  bo  dear. 

You'd  wont  to  send  a  pound  of  plate  each  year, 
But  half  a  poimd  does  now  firom  you  appear, 
And  that  of  spice.  I  buy  not  spice  so  dear. 

ulnoii.  169fi. 

LTiii.    TO  raovrnnra,  ixousnre  hdcsiuf  toil  HATnre 
viOLscnn  to  pjlT  ma  bbsfxotb  to  him. 

Whilst  I  frequented,  Prontrnus,  the  calm  retreats  of 
Anxur  on  the  sea^  and  the  neighbouring  Baisa,  with  its  villas 
on  the  shore,  the  groves  free  m>m  the  troublesome  cicada  in 
the  heats  of  July,  and  the  freshwater  lakes,  I  then  was  at 
leisure, in  oompanrwith  you, to  cultivate  the  learned  muses; 
but  now  mighty  Kome  ^diausts  me.  Here,  when  is  a  day 
my  own?  I  am  tossed  about  in  the  vortex  of  the  city;  and 
my  life  is  wasted  in  laborious  nothinfiriess ;  meantime  I  cul- 
tivate some  wretched  acres  of  a  suDurbtm  fimn,  and  keep 
my  homestead  near  thy  temple,  0  sacred  Bomulus.  But  love  is 
not  testified  solely  by  day  and  night  attendance  on  a  patron ; 
nor  does  such  waste  of  iSme  become  a  poet.  By  the  sacred 
Muses  and  by  all  the  gods  I  swear  that  I  love  you,  though  I 
fiul  to  exercise  the  oflSdousness  of  a  mere  client. 

Ozr  the  cool  shore,  near  Baia's  gentle  seats^ 

I  lay  retired  in  Anxur's  soft  retreats ; 

Whose  silver  lakes,  with  verdant  shadows  crown'd, 

Disperse  a  g;rBtefiil  coolness  all  around. 

The  ^pushopper  avoids  th'  untainted  air, 

Nor,  m  the  neat  of  summer,  ventures  there. 

Whilst  I  the  brackiBh  Anxur's  sweet  retreats. 
And  on  the  shore  the  nearer  Baian  seats 
B[aunted;  those  springing  lakes  and  woods  wherein 
r  th'  summer  grasshoppers  ne'er  made  a  dinn } 
I  leisure  had  the  Muses  to  admire 
With  thee:  Great  Rome  now  both  of  us  doth  tire. 
What  day  is  now  our  own  ?  wee're  lost  i'  th'  mayne 
O*  til*  towne,  and  waste  our  lives  in  fruitless  payne  j 
Whilst  barren  suburb  munds  wee  to  manure 
About  our  seats,  neare  llome,  ourselves  enure. 
Tet  those  may  love  that  do  not  night  and  day 
(Which  not  Moomes  a  poet)  visits  pay. 
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Bt  th'  BBored  Muief  and  the  godi  aboTti 
I  you  in  tnitlL  not  like  a  courtier,  lore. 

Old  MS.  IM  Cmt. 

UX.     TO  ▲  BEADBS  PITnCITLT  TO  PL1A8B. 

If  one  subject  occnpies  a  whole  page,  you  paaa  over  it; 
ahort  epigrama,  rather  than  good  onea,  seem  to  pleaae  you. 
A  rich  xepaat,  consisting  of  every  species  of  dish,  is  set  be- 
fore you,  out  only  dain^  bits  gratirf  your  taste.  I  do  not 
coret  a  reader  with  such  an  over-nice  palate ;  I  want  one  that 
iS  not  ooutent  to  make  a  meal  without  bread. 

If  one  sole  epigram  takes  up  a  page. 

Ton  turn  it  o'er,  and  wiU  not  there  engage : 

Gontoltinff  not  its  worth,  hut  jova  dear  ease ; 

And  not  ^niatf  s  g[ood,  bat  what  is  short,  does  please. 

I  serve  a  feast  with  all  the  richest  fare 

The  market  yields ;  for  tarts  you  only  care. 

My  books  not  fram'd  such  liq*rish  guests  to  treat. 

But  such  as  relish  bread,  and  solid  meat.     Amnu  169ff. 

Lx.    OK  innnrA. 

Munna  solicited  Cssar  for  the  rights  of  a  teacher  of  tiiree 
scholars;  though  he  had  always  been  accustomed  to  teach 
only  two". 

The  riffht  of  three  disciples  Munna  sought : 
But  Immna,  more  than  two,  had  never  taught 

ElphinsUm. 

LXI.     XFITAPH  OK  SBOTIOK. 

Here  reposes  Erotion  in  the  shade  of  the  tomb  that  too 
early  dosed  around  her,  snatched  away  by  relentless  Fate 
in  her  sixth  winter.  Whoever  thou  art  that,  after  me^ 
shalt  rule  over  these  lands,  render  annual  presents  to  her 
gentle  shade.  So,  with  undisturbed  possession,  so,  with  thy 
nimily  ever  in  health,  may  this  stone  be  the  only  one  of  a 
mournful  description  on  ttiy  domain. 

Underneath  this  needy  stone 
Lies  little  sweet  Krotion ; 
Whom  the  Fates,  with  hearts  as  cold, 
Nipp'd  away  at  six  years  old. 
Thou,  whoever  thou  mayst  be. 
That  hast  this  small  field  after  me, 

>  A  jest  drawn  from  thejta  Irnm  Uberorum;  see  B  IL  Ep.  91 
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Let  the  yearly  rites  be  paid 

To  her  kttle  siender  shade ; 

So  shall  no  disease  or  jar 

Hurt  thy  house,  or  chill  thy  I«r  i 

But  this  tomb  be  here  alone 

The  only  melancholy  stone.  Leigh  SM. 

UaS.     TO  ▲  80HOOL1CA8TSB. 

Schoolmaster,  be  indolffent  to  your  simple  scholars ;  if  yon 
woidd  have  many  a  long-oaired  youth  resort  to  your  lectco'eey 
and  the  daaA  seated  round  your  critical  table  love  you.  So  may 
no  teacher  of  arithmetic,  or  of  swift  writing,  be  surrounded 
oy  a  greater  ring  of  pupils.  The  days  are  oright,  and  glow 
under  the  flamiug  constellation  of  the  Lion,  and  fervid  J  uly 
is  ripening  the  teeming  harvest.  Let  the  Scythian  scoum 
with  its  formidable  thongs,  such  as  flowed  Marsyas  of  C^ 
Isnn,  and  the  terrible  cane,  the  schod&iaster's  sceptre,  be 
laid  aside,  and  sleep  until  the  Ides  of  October.  Li  summer, 
'.f  boys  preserve  their  health,  they  do  enough. 

Thou  monarch  of  ei^ht  parts  of  speech, 

Who  sweep'st  with  birch  a  younffstei's  breebh. 

Oh !  now  awhQe  withhold  your  hand ! 

So  may  the  trembling  crop-hair'd  band 

Around  your  desk  attentive  hear, 

And  pay  you  love  instead  of  fear : 

So  mav  yours  ever  be  as  full, 

As  wnting  or  as  dancing  school. 

The  scorching  do^-day  is  begun ; 

The  harvest  roasting  m  the  sun : 

Each  Bridewell  keeper,  though  requir'd 

To  use  the  lash,  is  too  much  tir'd. 

Let  ferula  and  rod  toeether 

Lie  dormant,  till  the  frosty  weather. 

Boys  do  improve  enough  m  reason. 

Who  miss  a  fever  in  this  season.       ^    Say. 

LXin.      SPITAFH  OK  ▲  VOBLB  MATBOK. 

Small  though  the  tomb,  traveller,  on  which  you  read  these 
lines,  it  yields  not  in  interest  to  the  sepulchres  of  Mausolus 
or  the  Pyramids.  I  have  lived  lon^  enough  to  be  twice  a 
spectator  of  the  Secular  Games ;  and  my  l^e  lost  nothing  of 
happiness  before  my  funeral  pyre.  Juno  gave  me  five  sons, 
and  as  many  daughters;  and  their  hands  closed  my  d^g 
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eyoB.    Bare  oonjugal  glory,  too,  was  mine ;  my  chasto  love 
uew  bat  one  hna  rand. 

By  thii  imall  stone  as  great  remains  are  hid, 

Am  sleep  in  an  Egyptian  pyramid* 

Here  lies  a  matron,  for  her  years  rerer'd ; 

Who  through  them  all  with  spotless  honour  steer'd* 

FiTe  sons,  as  many  daughters,  nature  gaye. 

Who  dropp'd  their  pious  tears  into  her  graye. 

Nor  her  least  glory,  ihoueh  too  rarely  known ; 

Ope  man  she  held  most  ctear,  and  one  alone.     JEToy 

lut.    to  polla,  witb  of  luoah  thb  po»f . 

PoQa,  my  oueen,  if  you  light  upon  any  of  my  little  book% 
do  not  regara  my  aportive  aalliea  with  Imitted  brow.  Your 
own  great  bard,  the  glory  of  our  Helicon,  while  he  was  sound- 
ing fierce  wars  with  bis  fierian  trumpet,  was  yet  not  aahamed 
to  say  in  sportiye  Terse,  '^If  I  am  not  to  play  the  parfc  of 
Ganymede,  what.  Gotta,  am  I  doing  here  P"  ^ 

Imperial  Polla,  should  my  various  lay 

To  thy  chaste  ears  explore  her  dubious  way; 

Interpretation  bland  would  meet  each  joke, 

WhicQ  a  soft  smile  (O  could  it !}  would  provoke 

Of  him,  so  deep  who  qua^Td  Castalia's  spring. 

Whose  deathless  glory  bids  Parnassus  nng ; 

Who,  while  his  trump  sublime  blows  savage  wars. 

Not  still  the  strains  of  guiltless  mirth  abhors  $ 

Nor  blushes  in  familiar  guise  to  say : 

**  If  never  I  unbend,  who  nerves  my  lay  P  *• 


LXT.      TO  OABlCEinOK,  AK  XT7EMIKAT1  PEBSOK. 

Whilst  you  vaunt  yourself^  Carmenion,  a  citizen  of  Corinth, 
and  no  one  ouestions  your  assertion,  why  do  you  call  me 
brother ;  I,  wno  was  bom  amongst  the  Iberians  and  Celts, 
a  native  of  the  banks  of  the  Tagus  *t  Is  it  that  we  seem  alike 
in  countenance  P  You  walk  about  with  shining  wavy  tresses ; 
I  with  my  Spanish  crop  stubborn  and  bristling.  You  are 
perfectly  smooth  from  the  daily  use  of  depilatories;  I  am 
rougli-haired  both  in  limb  and  face.  You  nave  lisping  lips 
and  a  feeble  tongue ;  my  infant  daughter  speaks  with  more 
force  than  you.    Not  more  unlike  is  the  dove  to  the  eagle, 

1  Words  taken  trom  some  piece  of  Lucan's,  sons  of  whose  smallst 
poems  are  extant* 
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tho  timid  gateOe to  ihe  fierce  lion,  t\an  voa  to  me.^  Geaae 
then,  Oarmemon,  to  call  me  brother,  Jeat  I  call  you  aiBter. 

BoMlmg  younelf  a  cYtyieii 

Of  Oodnta,  (which  aU  ptaA,)  why  than 

Mae  ban  in  Spayne,  within  the  wall 

Of  Bilboa,  doe  you  brother  call  P 

Are  we  in  ooont'nanee  like  at  all  ? 

Soft  neately  curled  locks  you  weare : 

Vyb  ftobborn  bristles  like  a  beare. 

Ton  widi  a  pammice«stone  are  sleekt 

Dayhr:  Fm  na^rry-thi^h'd  and  cheekt. 

Ton  BBfe  a  lisping  voice  and  weake, 

My  daoghter  does  more  strongly  speake. 

Bold  ^ons  from  the  fearfull  doe, 

Eadfls  from  doTCS,  differ  not  soe. 

Fmeare  to  call  me  brother  then, 

Least  I  you  sister  call  .agayne.    OldMS.lMOmt. 

IXYL     TO  THXOlOMPTia,  ▲  HAITDSOMB  YOUTH,  BSOOMl 

▲  ObOK. 

Who,!  askyWaa  ao  nnfeelii^,  who  ao  barbaroua  aa  to  make 
you,  Theopompiu,  a  cook  P  Kaa  any  one  the  heart  to  defile 
a  £bm»  such  as  tbn  with  the  smut  of  a  kitchen  P  Can  any 
one  pollute  such  locks  with  greasy  soot  P  Who  could  bett^ 
present  cups,  or  crystal  goblets  P  Out  of  what  hand  would 
the  Ealemian  come  with  more  relish  P  If  this  is  the  destiny 
of  youth  of  such  brilliant  beauty,  let  Jupiter  at  once  make 
a  cook  of  Gfanymede. 

Who  conM  so  cruel,  who  so  brutish  be. 
For  a  cook,  Theopomp,  to  destine  thee  P 
Could  any  soil  that  face  so  sweetly  fiiir  P 
Condemn  to  soot  and  grease  that  lovely  hair  P 
None  worthier  with  the  crystal  glass  to  stand. 
And  praise  the  wine  with  his  more  crystal  hand. 
For  such  a  fiite,  if  beauteous  boys  must  look. 
Next  news  we  hear,  Jove  doats  upon  a  cook. 

Anon.  1695. 

LXYIt.      IFITAFH  OK  PLOTIA,  AK  OLD  WOICAK. 

Plotia,  the  daughter  of  Fyrrha,  the  stepmother  of  Nestor, 
she  whom  Niobe,  in  her  youth,  saw  grey-headed,  she  whom 
the  aged  Laertes  called  ms  mndmother,  Priam  his  nurse, 
Thye^es  his  mot^ier-in-law ;  Flotia,  older  than  any  crow,  is 
at  last-  laid  lusting  in  this  tomb  a.ong  with  bald  Mel^oitliion. 
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Here  Pyirha's  dan^bteri  Nestor^s  mofher-in-law^ 

Whom  youthful  Nu>be  in  gray  htm  MWy 

Whom  old  Laertee  did  his  beldame  name, 

Gnat  Priam's  nurse,  Thyestes*  wife's  graadam, 

Surriyor  to  all  nine-Iiyea  daws  aie  gone» 

Old  Plotia,  with  her  bald  Melantfai^ 

Lies  itching  here  at  last  under  this  stone*        IUteh$r. 

LXym.      TO  LuSLIA. 

Though,  Laalia,  your  home  is  not  EpheauB,  or  Bhodee,  or 
Mitylene,  but  a  house  in  a  patriciiui  street  at  Bome ;  and 
though  you  had  a  mother  from  the  swarthy  Etruscans,  who 
neyer  painted  her  face  in  her  life,  and  a  sturdy  father  from 
the  plainB  of  Aricia ;  jet  you  (oh  shame !)  a  countrywoman 
of  AersQift  and  Egena,  are  perpetually  repeating,  in  yolup- 
tuouB  Greek  phrase,  "  My  life,  my  soul."  Such  expressions 
should  be  reseryed  for  the  couch,  and  not  eyen  for  eyery  couch, 
but  only  that  which  is  prepared  b^  a  mistress  for  a  wanton 
loyer.  You  pretend  forsooth  a  wish  to  know  how  to  speak 
as  a  chaste  matron,  but  yourlasciyiousmoyements  woula  be- 
tray you.  l%ou^h  ^ou  were  to  learn  all  that  Corinth  can  teach, 
Lauia,  and  practise  it,  you  would  neyer  become  a  perfect  Lata. 

When  thee  nor  Ephesus  nor  Bhodes  will  own, 

When  MityleneS  name  thou  scarce  hast  known ; 

Though  Grecian  main  or  isle  could  ne'er  complete 

The  upstart  natiye  of  Patrician-street : 

Thy  mother  tinged  but  by  Etruscan  brown ; 

Thy  sire  a  stalker  of  Aricia's  down : 

Presumest  thou  to  lisp,  without  control, 

Ztfi^  Kol  ijwxi !  for,  my  life  and  soul? 

Oh  shame !  a  daughter  of  Hersilia  thou  P 

Thee  shall  Egeria  of  her  clan  ayow  ? 

Such  strains  thy  couch,  nor  ev'ry  couch,  should  hear : 

Such  wit  keeps  Lewdness  for  her  lover's  ear. 

Thou  studiest  style  that  suits  a  matron's  use : 

More  luscious  cannot  burning  lust  produce. 

All  Corinth  should  she  con,  and  bid  us  see, 

A  Laelia  ne'er  will  quite  a  Lais  be.  E^^MmUm. 

LXIX.      TO  POLLA. 

Ton  set  a  watch  upon  your  husband,  PoUa :  you  refuse  to 
haye  any  set  upon  yourself.  This,  FoUa^  is  malong  a  wife  of 
your  husband. 

Thou,  Polia,  g^ard'st  thy  spouse ;  he  guards  not  thee : 
Thou  sure  must  be  the  husoand,  the  infe  he.         Anom, 

Si 
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XCCL     TO  POTITITf  • 

Beeaaie  1  prodnoe  scaroelj  one  book  in  a  whole  year,  I  in- 
cor  from  70a,  lenned  PotitoB,  the  oenrare  of  idleness.  But 
with  how  much  more  jnstioe  miffht  70a  wonder  tiiat  I  produce 
e?en  one,  seeing  how  fre^uebu^  m7  whole  day  is  mttered 
awa7l  Sometimes' I  receiye  friends  in  the  evening,  to  re- 
turn m7  morning  esQs ;  others  I  have  to  congratulate  on  pre- 
ferments, though  no  one  has  to  congratulate  me.  Sometimes 
I  am  leqmred  to  seal  some  document  at  the  temple  of  the 
lustrous  Diuia  on  Mount  Arentin ;  sometimes  the  nrst,  some- 
times the  fifth  hour,  daims  me  for  its  occupations.  Some- 
times the  consul  detains  me,  or  the  prstor,  or  the  dancers  as 
the]^  return;  fieqoentl7,  listening  to  a  poet's  recitation  oc- 
cupies the  entire  day.  Nor  can  1  &irl7  refuse  a  few  minutes 
to  a  pleader,  or  a  rnetoridan,  or  a  grammarian,  should  the7 
make  the  request  After  the  tenth  hour,  I  go  fatigued  to 
the  bath,  and  to  get  m7  hundred  £Eyrthings.'  What  time  hare 
I«  Potitus,  for  wnting  a  book? 

That  senoe  a  piece  I  publish  in  a  year. 

Idle  pediaps  to  you  I  may  appear. 

But  nlher,  that  I  write  at  all,  admire. 

When  I  am  often  robb'd  of  days  entire. 

Now  with  my  friends  the  evening  I  must  spend: 

To  thoM  prefexr'd  my  comDliments  must  send. 

Now  at  the  witnessing  a  wul  make  one : 

Hurried  from  this  to  that,  my  morning's  ffone. 

Some  office  must  attend ;  or  else  some  bill ; 

Or  else  my  lawyer's  summons  to  the  halL 

Now  a  rehearsal,  now  a  concert  hear ; 

And  now  a  Latin  play  at  Westminster. 

Home  after  ten  return,  quite  tir'd  and  dos'd. 

When  is  the  piece,  you  want,  to  be  oompos*d  P    ffay^ 

£XXr.    OK  BABIRIUS,  THX  ABOBOLTSCT  OF  DOMlTlAir,  PBAIS- 
UrO  HIS  AITKOTION  FOB  HIS  PABXKTS. 

Whoerer  thou  art  that  desirest  for  thy  parento  a  long  and 
happy  life,  regard  with  sympathy  the  shoit  inscription  upon 
this  marble  tomb : — "  Here  Babirius  consigned  two  dear  de- 

garted  ones  to  the  earth ;  no  aged  couple  ever  died  under 
appier  circumstances.    Sixty  years  of  married  life  were 
gently  closed  in  one  and  the  same  night;   a  single  pyre 

1  Tkaiis,  Um  sportula.    See  B.  I.  Ep.  70. 
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Buffioed  for  botli  flmeralB.*'  Yet  BabirinB  mcnniB  fhem  as 
tlumgh  thqr  bad  been  snatched  from  him  in  the  flower  of 
their  yonth;  nothing  can  be  more  unjustifiable  than  such  hi- 
mentations* 

Thou  that  dost  wish  thy  paxenli^  Htm  durald  proTe 

Both  longand  bleit,  this  tomb's  short  title  Iots. 

'Wherein  Kabirius*  dead  dears  parents  rest 

No  age  with  happier  fate  was  ever  blest 

Wedloeke  of  thmscore  years  one  night  nntwines, 

And  in  one  ftmersll  flame  both  bodies  wynes. 

But  he,  as  they  had  dy'd  in  greener  yesres. 

Stall  weepes.   What  iostioe  is  there  in  those  teares?    Mag, 

TiTTTT.      nr  PBAISS  OW  TSAJAK. 

Ilatteriee,  in  vain  do  you  come  to  me,  miserable  objects, 
with  nrostituted  lips!  I  am  not  about  to  celebrate  a  liord 
or  a  dod ;  there  is  now  no  longer  any  abode  for  you  in  tins 
dtj,  Gk>  fiir  aws^  to  the  turbimed  Parthians,  and,  with  base 
and  servile  supphcations,  kiss  the  foet  of  their  pageant  kings. 
Here  there  is  no  lord,  biit  an  emperor;  as  senator,  the  most 
just  ofalltiie  senate;  one  through  whose  efibrts  Truth,  simple 
and  unadonsed,  has  been  recorered  from  the  Stygian  rea£m. 
Under  this  prince,  Bome,  if  thou  art  discreet,  beware  of 
speaking  in  tne  language  used  to  his  predecessors. 

In  Tain,  O  wretched  Flattery, 

With  iMLre-wom  lips  thou  oom'st  to  me. 

To  call  me  fldsely  Lord  and  God. 

Away ;  for  thee  here's  no  abode ; 

To  Parthia's  mitred  Monarchs  goe ; 

There  falling  prostrate,  basely  low, 

The  ffaudy  King's  proud  feet  adore. 

This  IS  no  Lord,  but  Emperor, 

Of  aU  the  justest  Senator. 

By  whom  from  Stygian  shades,  the  ^lain 

And  rustic  troth's  Grought  badL  agam. 

Thou  dar'st  not»  Rome,  this  Emperor 

To  flatter  as  thoa  didst  before.  Mnq^* 

In  Tain,  mean  flatteries,  ye  try 
To  gnaw  the  lip,  and  fall  the  eye  i 
No  man  or  goa  or  lord  I  name : 
From  Romans  far  be  such  a  shame . 
Go  teach  the  sapple  Parthian  how 
To  Teil  the  bonnet  on  his  brow  i 

2i2 
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Or  on  the  ground  all  prottrate  flln^ 
8oiae  lict,  before  his  Darbarous  Kin^* 

AdditM:  JhaL  (m  MMk* 

rTTTTT,     TO  1CAB0TI8  AXTTOKITTB  PBnCTTS. 

A  letter  from  mj  elo^ent  friend  has  brought  with  it  a 
lAeaaing  token  of  his  friendship,  an  imposing  present  of  a 
ttoman  toga ;  a  toga  not  such  as  Eabricius,  but  as  Apicius, 
would  have  been  glad  to  wear ;  or  as  the  knight  Mscenas, 
the  friend  of  Augustus,  might  have  chosen.  It  would  have 
been  of  less  value  in  mj  estimation  had  anj  other  person  been 
the  giver ;  it  is  not  bv  every  hand  that  a  propitious  sacri- 
fioe  may  be  offered.  Coming  from  vou  it  is  grateful  to  me ; 
but  even  had  I  not  loved  your  gift,  Marcus,  I  must  naturally 
love  my  ovm  name.^  But  more  valuable  than  the  gift,  and 
more  pleasins  than  even  the  name,  is  the  kind  attention  and 
fiivour  of  so  learned  a  man. 

A  mififlive  pledge,  whence  pledra  brin^  renown, 

Brouffht  the  grave  present  of  tir  Ausonian  gown ; 

Whidi,  not  Fabriciua,  would  Apicius  bear; 

And  which  th'  Angostan  knight  were  proud  to  wear. 

This  from  elsewhere  might  less  acceptance  gain : 

Not  ev'ry  hand  can  halfow  victims  slain. 

From  thine  the  boon  must  yield  supreme  delight : 

The  very  name  might  selfish  love  excite. 

But,  far  more  grateful  than  the  boon  or  name, 

From  leaniing  s  hand,  and  friendship's  heart,  it  came. 

ElpMnshn* 
LXXrV.     TO  BOICE. 

Have  pity  at  length,  Eome,  upon  the  weary  congratulator, 
the  weary  client :  How  long  shall  I  be  a  dangler  at  levees, 
among  crowds  of  anxious  dients  and  toga-dad  dependents, 
earning  a  hundred  paltry  coins '  with  a  whole  day's  work, 
while  Scorpus  '  triumphantly  carries  off  in  a  single  hour  fifteen 
heavy  bags  of  shining  gold  F  I  ask  not  as  the  reward  of  my 
little  books  (for  what  indeed  are  they  worth  ?)  the  plains  of 
Apulia,  or  Hvbla,  or  the  spice-bearing  Nile,  or  the  tender 
vines  which,  from  the  brow  of  the  Setian  hill,  look  down  on 
the  Pomptine  marshes.  "WHiat  then  do  I  desire,  you  ask  p — 
To  sleep. 

^  Marcus  was  the  name  both  of  the  giver  and  the  receiver  of  the  pretent 
*  See  Fp.  70.  *  The  charioteer:  see  £p.  50, 53. 
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Tli^d  with  the  town,  too  much  of  life  I've  spent 

In  formal  levees,  and  dull  oompliment 

For  loxiff  attendance  what  reward  we  meet! 

A  word!  at  most  a  dinner  firom  the  great! 

One  hour  to  Figg  did  greater  sains  afford, 

Mueh  greater,  for  a  flourish  of  nis  sword* 

Were  1  to  pay  the  labours  of  my  Muse 

^mall  her  desert),  not  Chelsea  fields  I'd  ehooeei 

Nor  Hybla's  honey ;  nor  Arabia's  spioe ; 

Nor  pleasant  gardens  hung  on  Hign^te's  rise, 

O'erlookmg  uiEickney-maiBhes  fed  with  sheep. 

Ask  you,  what  is  it  uien  I  want  P— To  sleep.       Maif. 

LXXY.      OK  GiXLA. 

Onoe  upon  a  time  Gkdla's  demand  was  twenty  thouBand 
aesteroea ;  and  I  admit  she  was  not  much  too  dear  at  the 
price.  A  year  passed  by :  '^  I  am  yours,"  she  said,  **  for  ten 
thousand  sesteixses."  This  seemed  to  me  more  than  she  had 
asked  before.  Six  months  afterwards,  when  she  came  down 
to  two  thousand,  I  offered  one  thousand,  which  she  refused. 
About  two  or  three  monfchs  later,  so  &r  firom  refusing  this 
sum,  she  herself  lowered  her  demand  to  four  gold  pieces.  I 
declined  to  ffive  it,  and  then  she  asked  me  to  give  her  a  hundred 
sesterces ;  but  even  this  sum  seemed  ^rea&y  too  much.  A 
miserable  sportula  of  a  hundred  farthmgs  would  then  have 
brouffht  US  together ;  that  is,  she  propos^  to  accept  it ;  but 
I  tola  her  I  had  bestowed  it  on  my  slave.  Could  she  descend 
lower  than  this  ?  Shedid;  she  now  offers  herself  for  nothing ; 
but  I  decline. 

Oalla,  times  past,  ask'd  me  an  hundred  pound : 

And  'twas  not  much,  where  such  a  form  was  found. 

After  one  year,  fifty  was  her  demand : 

Methought  she  now  was  at  a  dearer  hand. 

Some  time  lape'd :  says  she.  Twenty  yuu^  bestow 

Ten  I  shall  gbdly :  but  she  answerd,  No. 

Two  or  three  months,  I  know  not  which,  pass'd  more : 

Then  she  ask'd  nobles,  and  of  them,  but  four. 

And  I  refus'd.  Wdl,  send  a  hundred  pence : 

But  this  seem'd  then  too  much,  and  I  went  tiienoe. 

She  next  my  poor  dry  sportula  did  crave. 

Good  truth,  said  I,  that  to  my  boy  I  gave. 

Was  't  possible  that  she  should  lower  go  P 

Tes :  Gratis  herself  she  offer'df  I  saidtNo.    Jmom.  16M. 
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UCXYL     OV  ILETHTS. 

Does  this  seem  just  to  you,  FoitmieP  A  man  who  if 
not  a  native  of  Bjtib,  or  of  rarthia,  not  a  knight  ftom  Capna- 
dodan  dave-GMBS,  but  one  of  the  people  of  Bemna,  and  a 
bom  aabject  oOToma,  a  man  of  agreeable  mannera,  upright, 
and  viituoua,  a  truatworthy  friend,  learned  in  the  Greek  and 
Boman  langaagea,  a  man  whoae  only  fault  (but  that  a  Rreat 
one)  ia,  that  be  la  a  poet ; — MsBriua,  I  aay,  ahiyera  in  a  mded 
black  hood;  iriule  the  mule-driver  Indtatua  glittera in  purple. 

Oh!  Fortone!  is  your  justice  lostP 
•  Behold  this  man,  no  kmght  o*  th'  post: 
Who  is  no  alien,  French,  or  Swiss  { 
But  'fagiishmftn,  and  Cockney  is : 
Pleesut,  sincere,  g^ood-natoi^d,  meek. 
Well  skOl'd  in  Latm  and  in  Greek : 
Who  hsth  no  individual  crime. 
But  4iat  he  is  possess*d  with  rhyme. 
Should  he,  hali  starv'd,  wear  shabby  black. 
When  grooms  have  gold  upon  their  back  P      ffajf* 

LXXTII.  TO  KAXIinia,  OK  THX  nSATH  07  CABUa, 

▲  QUAOK. 

Never  did  Oarua  do  anything  worae,  Mazimua,  than  to 
die  of  fever ;  the  fever,  too,  waa  much  in  the  wrong.  The 
cruel  deatroyer  ahould  at  leaat  have  been  a  quartan,  ao  that 
he  might  have  become  hia  own  doctor. 

Not  a  slmpVier  trick  e'er  by  Gams  was  play'd. 

Than  iw  Fever,  who  Carus  has  swept. 
Wicked  Fever!  a  auartan  thou  miffhrst  have  essay'd: 

For  her  doctor  sne  should  have  been  kept.    E^tkifuUm. 

LXXVIJi.      TO  MAOXB,  aETTIKG   OUT  FOB   HIS  PBOVIHCX  07 

DALMATIA. 

You  are  goine,  Macer,  to  the  ahorea  of  Salona.  Bare  in- 
tegrity  and  the  &ve  of  juatice  will  accompany  you,  and  mo- 
d^ty  follow  in  tiie  train.  A  juat  governor  alwaya  retuma 
poorer  than  he  went.  O  happv  huabandman  of  the  gold-pro» 
dudng  country,  thou  wilt  send  back  thy  ruler  with  hia  puree 
empty ;  thou  wilt  deplore  hia  return,  0  I)almatian,  and  eacort 
him  on  hia  departure  with  mixed  feelinga  of  gratitude  and 
aorrow.  I,  Maoer,  shall  go  among  the  Celta  and  the  fierce 
Iberiana,  with  deep  regret  for  the  loaa  of  your  companionship. 
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But  every  page  of  mine  that  shall  be  ciictilated  there^  written 
with  a  pen  made  from  the  reeds  of  the  fish-abounding  !Eagus, 
will  record  the  name  of  Macer.  So  may  I  be  read  among  old 
poets,  and  rank  in  your  esteem  as  inSarior  to  none  bul 
Catullus. 

My  Macer  seeks  Sslona's  shore : 

Kaie  honour  will  his  steps  attend} 
Nice  rectitude  the  route  ezplors, 

With  modesty  her  bosom-friend. 

Mending  the  subjects  of  their  toil. 
The  gen'rous  may  themseLves  impair : 

Blest  tenant  of  the  golden  soil. 
Thou  home  wilt  send  thy  mler  bars. 

Hiou,  Dalmat,  wiie  irilt  wish  delay. 

And  his  prolonged  dominion  woo : 
Blm,  when  he  can  no  longer  stsy, 

Thou  shalt  with  weeping  joy  piirsaa. 

'Mong  Celts  and  rude  Iberisns  we 

Shall  soon  retrace  our  native  sest; 
Where,  Macer,  the  rM;ret  of  thee 

Must  harass  our  beu>Vd  retrsat 

But  thence,  whaterer  page  of  ours 

E:q)and  from  teeming  Tagus*  reed. 
Shall  prop  with  Macer^s  name  her  powers  i 

So  to  eternity  decreed. 

liiid  ancient  bards  shall  I  be  read, 
When  with  his  chaste  pemsal  crown'd ; 

And,  of  the  living  or  the  dead, 
Catullus  only  greater  found.  £^)hi9utem, 

T.TTTT.     OK  THE  niOH  TOSQirATTrS  AKD  THX  POOB 

OTACILITJB. 

Near  the  fourth  milestone  from  the  city,  Torquatua  has  a 
princely  mansion :  near  the  fourth  milestone,  Otadliua  pur- 
chases a  little  country-house.  Torquatus  has  built  splendid 
warm  baths  of  variegated  marble ;  Otadlius  erects  a  basin. 
Torquatus  has  laid  out  a  plantation  of  laurels  on  his  land ; 
OtaciHuB  sows  a  hundred  chestnuts.  When  Torquatus  waa 
consul,  Otaoilius  was  chief  magistrate  of  the  village,  and, 
proud  of  such  a  dignity,  did  not  imagine  himself  a  less  per- 
Bonage  than  Torquatus.  As,  of  old,  the  large  ox  made  the 
amialifrog  burst,  60|  I  suspect,  Torquatus  wii]  burst  OtacQiua. 
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Four  milet  from  town  his  loidahip's  buildmgi  ttaad  t 

So  does  Tom's  cottage  with  a  bit  of  land. 

A  marble  peen-house  lately  built  my  lord : 

Tom  for  his  flowers  erects  a  shed  of  board. 

His  park  with  oaks  his  lordship  planted  ronnd : 

Tom  put  a  hundred  acorns  in  the  ground. 

My  lord  was  treasurer :  Tom  oyerseer } 

As  peaty  in  his  opinion,  as  the  peer. 

As  die  ox  burst  the  frog  (so  fribles  speaks 

Aping  my  brd,  I  fear  poor  Tom  will  oreak.         J3ay. 

TiTTT.      OK  BBOB. 

EroB  weeps  whenever  he  casta  his  eye  on  beautiful  yases 
of  mottled  myrrhs,  or  on  young  slaves,  or  choioe  specimens  of 
dtron-wood ;  snd  he  sighs  from  the  veiy  bottom  of  his  heart, 
becaose,  unhappy  mortol,  he  cannot  buy  them  all  and  csrrj 
them  home  witn  him.  How  many  persons  do  the  same  as 
Sros,  but  with  dry  eyes !  The  greater  portion  of  mankind 
laogh  at  sudi  tesrs,  and  yet  at  heart  are  like  him. 

At  Ghenevix'  poor  little  master  cries, 

When  boxes,  seals,  and  rings,  and  dolls  he  spies  | 

And  from  his  soul  siaoerest  sorrows  come, 

That  he  can't  buy  the  room,  and  bear  it  home. 

How  many  witii  dr^  eyes  act  master's  part? 

And,  while  they  soule,  for  trifles  sob  at  heart       Sap, 

LZXXI.      ON  PHYLLIS. 

Cum  duo  yenissent  ad  Fhyllida  mane  futatnm, 
Et  nudam  cuperet  sumere  uterque  prior ; 

Fromisit  pariter  se  Phyllis  utrique  datoram, 
Et  dedit.   Ble  pedem  sustulit,  hie  tunicam. 

Dui  essendo  venuti  da  Fillide  in  sul  mattino  per  immembrarla, 
e  1'  uno  e  1'  ahro  desiderando  goderla  nuda  il  piimo :  Fillide  pro- 
mise darsi  ugoalmente  a  tuUi  e  due,  e  si  diede:  quelle  alxolle  il 
piede,  questo  la  tunica.  OragUa* 

LXXZn,      TO   eALLUS. 

If  discomfort  to  me  is  of  any  advantage  to  yon,  I  will  put 
on  my  toga  to  attend  you  at  oavn,  or  even  at  midnight :  I 
'will  endure  tiie  whistung  blasts  of  the  keen  north  wind; 
I  will  bear  showers  of  rain,  and  brave  storms  of  snow.  But 
if  you  are  not  a  fraction  the  better  for  all  my  sufferings,  all 
these  tortures  inflicted  on  a  free  man,  show  some  indulgence. 
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I  pray,  to  jaot  fittigued  client,  uid  ezoase  him  firom  sncb 
bootlm  tcnlfly  which  are  of  no  advantage  to  you,  GUlns, 
and  are  painful  to  me. 

tf  your  affiun  my  diligence  coald  mendy 
Early  and  late  I  ready  would  attend : 
Ezpof'd  to  itormi,  when  angry  winds  do  blow  i 
And  on  my  breast  receive  uie  dxiTing  mow. 
But  if  you  not  one  fieuihing  happier  are 
By  my  iatiguey  and  by  my  generous  care  { 
Spare  one  worn  out,  oh !  sfrare  a  labour  nun, 
which  helps  not  you,  but  gives  me  real  pain.      JSoyu 

T.TiYiii.    TO  iLUEtnrrs,  ov  htb  SALDirBBa. 

You  collect  your  straggling  hairs  on  each  side,  Marinus, 
endeavouring  to  conceal  the  vast  expanse  of  your  shining 
bald  pate  bj  the  locks  which  still  grow  on  your  temples. 
But  the  haars  disperse,  and  return  to  their  own  j>lace  with 
every  gust  of  wind ;  flanking  your  bare  pole  on  either  side 
with  crude  tufts.  We  might  imacine  we  saw  Hermeros  of 
Gydas  standing  between  Spendopnorus  and  Telesphorus. 
Whynot  confess  yourself  an  old  manP  Be  content  to  seem 
what  Tou  really  are^  and  let  the  barber  shaveoff  the  rest  of 
your  hair.  There  is  nothing  more  contemptible  than  a  bald 
man  who  pretends  to  have  hair. 

Tour  thin-sown  hairs  on  any  sidto 

With  dextrous  care  you  cull ; 
And  rob  your  temples  of  their  pride. 

To  thatch  your  shining  sculL 

Bepell'd  by  eyf'Ty  puff  of  wind. 

They  ta&e  their  former  stand. 
And  then  your  desert  poll  they  bind. 

With  locks  on  either  hand. 

So,  'twixt  two  tuxzy  youthful  pates. 

One  Hahnyrotes  sees. 
Throw  ridicule  ho  more  such  baits : 

The  bare  old-man  will  please. 

But,  that  at  length  you  may  seem  one, 

The  shaver  quick  be  call  d  f 
And  let  him  o'er  the  remnant  run : 

Belock'd!  oh  shame!  and  bald!     E^^hnutom, 
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LXXnr.     TO  OMDlOIAXTIBf  OK  AUBB,  THI  HVaBAVB  01 

AH  USLT  Wm. 

Do  70a  wonder,  CsdidaniiB,  whj  Afer  does  not  retire  to 
rest  P    Yon  nee  with  whom  he  has  to  share  his  conch. 

Dost  wonder  why  Afer  goes  late  to  his  bed, 
GediciBa  P  Just  see  wh^  a  wife  he  has  wed!    Anon, 

LXXXT.      OK  LADOK. 

Ladon,  a  boatman  on  the  Tiber,  bought  himself  when 

grown  old,  a  bit  of  land  on  the  banks  of  his  belored  stream, 
ut  as  the  oYwflowin^  Tiber  ofl<en  invaded  it  with  raging 
floods,  breaking  into  lus  ploughed  fields,  converting  tiiem  in 
winter  into  a  lake,  he  nlled  his  worn-out  boat,  which  was 
drawn  up  on  the  beach,  with  stones,  makin^^  it  a  barrier 
against  toe  floods.  By  this  means  he  repelled  toe  inundation. 
Who  would  have  believed  itP  An  unseawortiij  boat  was 
the  sa&-guard  of  the  boatman. 

A  worn-out  sailor,  oharm'd  with  Deptford  strand, 

dose  to  the  river  bought  a  piece  of  land. 

Hie  winter  tides  prevailed  affainst  the  mound ; 

And  in  strong  torrents  ovemow'd  his  ground. 

His  cast-off  bark,  which  luckily  lay  near. 

He  fill'd  with  stones,  converted  to  a  pier. 

And  stopp'd  the  breach :  and,  who  would  have  believed  P 

Hiat  a  sunk  ship  a  tar's  afifieurs  retriev*d.  JToy. 

LZXXVI.      OK  LATTBUS,  A  PLATES  AT  BALL,  IK  HIS 

OLD  AGE. 

« 

No  one  was  ever  so  inflamed  with  ardour  for  a  new  mistress, 
as  Lanrus  with  love  for  the  game  of  balL  But  he  who,  in  his 
jprime,  was  the  best  of  players,  is  now,  after  having  ceased  to 
play,  the  best  of  balls.' 

With  a  new  love  was  nnver  stripling  fir'd 
Like  Laurus,  by  the  lust  of  ball  inspired. 
But  the  prime  player,  while  his  vigour  reign'd, 
DesiBting  play,  the  primal  ball  remained.     S^ikmghm. 

LZXXVn.      OK  THE   BIBTH-DAT  OF  BEBTITUTUS,  THE 

ELOQVSKT  ADYOOATE. 

Let  Borne  gratefully  celebrate  the  first  of  October,  the 
natal  day  of  we  eloquent  Bestitutus.    Let  us  all  join  in 

1  Sea  B.  it  Ep.  4a. 
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Bolemn  and  pionB  oriBom  to  eekbrate  tiiy  annrrenaiy.  A 
trace  to  Utigatioii;  let  wbz  tqpen,  ekea^p  tablets,  and  Uttle 
table-napkina,  propitatorj  fioftaof  ti^  poor  dient,  be  defisExed 
imtflthe  aatamaliaof  icjiyecraiber.  Let  rich  men  now  vie 
in  the  miinifioenoe  of  their  offering  Let  the  8?relling  mezw 
chant  of  the  portico  of  Agprippa  bring  cloaks  from  the  city  of 
Oadmns.  Let  him  who  £u  been  diarged  with  dronkemiess 
and  midnij^ht  brawling  present  a  dinner-robe  to  his  defender. 
Has  a  maiden  triomphed  over  Ae  slanderer  of  her  fitdr  fame, 
let  her,  with  her  own  hands,  bring  onre  sardonjxes.  Let  the 
antiqnarr  present  ^ou  with  a  woik  m>m  the  dusel  of  Phidias. 
Let  the  hunter  brmg  a  hare,  the  &rmer  a  kid,  the  fisherman 
a  prej  from  the  waters.  If  orar  one  sends  yon  his  own  pe» 
ciuiar  eiffc,  what  do  jon  think,  tiestitatas,  that  a  poet  ought 
to  send  70a  P 

With  festal  rites,  let  jnons  Rome, 
In  ffcufle  the  antipode  of  gloom, 

October^B  Calends  hail : 
With  solenm  tows,  and  sflent  awe. 
Approach  to  greet  the  man  of  kw, 

And  softly  tread  the  Tale. 

Quiescent  He  judicial  fray  { 
^e  orator  was  bom  to-aay : 

Te  Tof  ries,  bring  no  trash. 
Let  tapers,  tablets,  toQets  fine, 
Their  lokes  to  Jocund  dajs  oonsigny 

And  tempt  December's  lash. 

Let  all  the  heirs  of  thy  success, 
To  crown  the  hero  of  redress. 

In  grateful  tokens  rie. 
To  thee  the  swelling  son  of  trade 
Shall  bid  the  robes  be  all  displayed. 

That  boast  Cadmean  dye. 

Of  riot  and  assault  arraigned. 
The  wight,  so  innocent  maintain'd, 

A  revel-Test  may  render : 
The  youthful  and  the  injured  dame. 
Who  clear  erinc'd  her  lord  to  blame, 

True  sardonyx  will  tender. 

The  hoary  pe^,  empower*d  by  thes 
To  carry  up  his  peaiffree. 
Must  bum  to  pay  ms  debit 
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The  mode  alone  he  itudious  leeVjt, 
And  deeply  Tenant  in  antiqaeap 
Pzeaenta  a  Phidian  set 

The  jolly  hunter  brings  a  hare, 
The  honest  hind  a  kid  will  bear 

The  fisher  robs  the  sea : 
If  ev^  dient  send  his  own. 
Who  know*st  so  much,  hast  thou  yet  known 

What  may  be  sent  by  me  P  JBlphtmiom, 

UJLXVili.     TO  OOTTA,  ▲  SISHOiniEST  PEB80K. 

You  are  eager  to  take  charge  of  all  the  prstera'  bag% 
and  ready  to  carry  their  tableta.  You  really  are  a  very 
handyman. 

To  bear  folks*  ba^  and  tablets,  is  yomr  plan : 

Ton  do  some  serYice— to  yourself^  good  man  I     Ainm, 

T^»t«i«       OK  ▲  BT1.TU1  OF  JUKO  BY  POLTCUBniB. 

This  Juno,  Polydetua,  your  happy  workmanship  and 
masterpiece,  which  would  do  honour  to  the  hand  of  Phidias, 
displays  such  beauty,  that,  had  she  thus  appeared  on  Mount 
Ida,  the  judge  would  have  felt  no  hesita^on  in  preferring 
her  to  the  other  ^[oddesses.  If  Jupiter  had  not  loyed  his 
sister  Juno,  he  might,  Polydetus,  haye  fidlen  in  love  wiUi 
your  Juno. 

Thy  Juno,  Polyclet;  (most  matchless  piece !) 
May  well  contest  the  proudest  hand  of  Greece. 
Had  but  the  goddess  shone  with  such  a  grace 
In  Ida,  both  her  riyals  had  nven  place. 
Though  his  own  Juno  Jotc  did  n^er  approTe, 
Before  his  brightest  strumpets  thine  he^  love. 

Anon.  1695. 
XO.     TO  LIOXIA. 

Quid  yellis  yetulum,  Ligeia  cunnum  ? 
Quid  busti  cineres  tui  lacessis  P 
Tales  munditiiB  decent  puellas. 
Nam  tu  jam  neo  anus  potes  yideri. 
Istud,  crede  mihi,  Ligeia,  belle 
Non  mater  fiudt  Hectoris,  sed  uxor, 
Erras,  si  tibi  cunnus  hie  yidetur. 
Ad  quern  mentula  pertinere  desit. 


BOOS  X.]  ypiemiicfl.  4M 

Suare  m,  pudor  est,  LigellA,  noli 
arbam  yellere  mortoo  leoni. 

Perobe.  o  Ligella,  depili  tu  il  Teochio  tuo  o-no  F  Perehe  foment! 
ta  le  oeneri  del  tao  scheletroF  TUi  forbiteise  conTengono  alle 
flooTinottei  imperooobd  tu  gii  Tecchia  non  puoi  aasomi^iar  loro. 
Gredimif  Ligella,  dd  non  neae  bene  alia  maore  di  Etore.  ma  bene' 
aUa  mo^.-  T*  inganni  si  queeto  o-no  te  ne  pare;  al  quale  la 
mentola  lia  oeasato  appartenere.  Per  la  quel  ooia,  se  hai  qoalche 
roesore,  o  Ligella,  non  yoler  erdlere  la  barba  al  morto  leone. 

OroffUa. 

XOI.      OV  ALMO. 

Almo  baa  none  but  eonnohB  about  him,  and  ia  himaelf 
impuiseant ;  yet  he  complaina  that  hia  wife  Polla  producea 
him  nothing. 

You  keep  no  lacqueya,  nor  can  do  the  deed. 
Yet  grumble  that  your  lady  fidla  to  breed. 

XOn.     TO  MABIXTB,  TO  WHOBl  OABl  ILLBTIAL  OOMKITS 

HIB  OBOITimB. 

To  yoo,  MariuB,  the  admirer  of  a  tranquil  life,  you  who 
ahared  mine  with  me,  you  the  glory  of  the  ancient  town  of 
Atina,  I  commend  these  twin  pines,  the  pride  of  a  rustic 
CTove,  these  holm  oaks  sacred  to  the  Fauns,  and  these  altars 
dedicated  to  the  Thunderer  and  the  shaggy  Silvanus,  erected  by 
the  impractised  hand  of  my  bailiff;  altars  which  the  blood  of 
a  lamb  or  a  kid  has  frequently  stained.  I  intrust  to  you  also 
the  virgin  goddess,  the  patroness  of  this  sacred  temple ;  him, 
too,  whom  you  see  the  guest  of  lus  chaste  sister.  Mars,  my 
patron  saint ;  and  the  laurel  grove  of  the  tender  Flora,  into 
which  she  fled  for  refuge  from  the  pursuit  of  Priapus.  When- 
ever you  propitiate  these  kind  divinities  of  my  little  pro- 
perty, whether  with  blood  or  with  incense,  you  will  remem- 
Der  to  say  to  them,  *' Behold  the  right  hand  of  your  absent 
votary,  wherever  he  may  be,  unites  with  mine  in  offering 
this  sacrifice.  Imagiue  him  present,  and  grant  to  both  wha^ 
soever  either  shall  pray  for.' 

Of  the  aeqneater'd  scene,  thou  social  friend, 
Atina's  boast!  I  to  thy  &ith  eonunend 
These  twixiling  pines,  tiie  glory  of  the  ffrove ; 
These  oakling  clumps,  whm  Fauns  deught  to  rove  t 
These  altars,  that  a  rustic  hand  has  reard, 
Or  to  the  Silvan  loy*d,  or  Thund'rer  feared* 
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Whioh  lambkbi  i  oft,  or  kidlin^i,  blood  Iim  nN* 
While  dutjr  etdd  the  hozror  tlmt  reooil'd. 
Dear  ddegate,  with  pious  awe  raatain 
The  Tirgif-goddeat  A  the  halloVd  £uie  i 
And  him.  the  modeit  siiter  joys  to  see, 
Hie  ohampion  of  mv  Galenas  and  of  me. 
Still  dress  the  lauref-groTe,  that  Flora  knew. 
When  from  tiie  brutal  rayuher  she  flew. 

Hail,  ffuardian-group  of  my  beloved  spoti 
O  ne'er  rorgetting,  ne'er  to  be  forsoti 
Or  you,  in  arduous  task,  or  thanlAd  ease, 
Let  bloodshed  honour,  or  let  inoense  please } 
Where'er  your  BCartial  be.  Ins  friend  will  say, 
He  ministers  with  me  ^rour  rites  to-day. 
Absent,  alas!  impute  him  still  at  hano. 
And  grant  to  botn  what  either  may  demand. 

xohl    to  OLXicnrB,  ov  sekdhtg  boiob  inrpuBLiBHXD 

P0SM8  TO  HIS  WIFE. 

If,  ClemetiB,  you  see  the  Euganean  coast  of  Helicaon, 
and  the  fields  varied  with  yine-clad  hills,  before  me,  present 
to  jouT  wife  Sabina,  to  whom  Atesta  gave  birth,  these 
verses  not  jet  published,  but  just  stitched  up  in  a  purple 
cover.  As  a  rose  which  is  newly  plucked  deughts  tis,  so  a 
new  book,  not  yet  soiled  with  the  boards  of  rea&rs,  gives  us 
pleasure. 

Should'st  thou  see  sooner  Helicaon's  reifn. 

Where  viny  ridges  paint  the  pregnant  pudn ; 

To  Sabine  Atestina  bear  with  awe 

Some  strains  empurpled  that  the  world  ne'er  saw. 

As  a  &ir  rose  delights,  when  pluck'd  in  prime, 

So  virgin-stums  and  unsullied  rhyme.  EtpJuMttm^ 

XOIT.      WITH  ▲  PBESSITF   OF  FBUIT. 

No  Libyan  dragon  guards  my  orchards,  no  royal  plantations 
of  Aldnous  serve  me ;  but  my  garden  flourishes  m  security 
with  Nomentan  trees,  and  my  common  fruits  do  not  tempt 
the  robber.  I  send  you  here,  therefore,  some  of  my  rosy  au* 
tumnal  apples,  gathered  in  the  midst  of  the  Suburra. 

No  snake  of  Massylia  my  orchards  defends : 
No  soil  of  Alcinous  my  wishes  attends. 
Secure  my  Nomentan :  no  robbers  are  here. 
My  crabs  and  my  coddlings  dqiend  without  Hmt. 
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Ilieae  pippliii»  in  genial  Snbnxs  that  mw, 

My  autanin'i  beat  prodnoe^  have  melfoVd  for  %  on. 

ilpkmttoik 

ZOT.     TO  OALLA. 

Your  huaband  and  your  gallant  alike  refnae^  GUDa,  to  ao* 
knowledge  your  infant:  thna,  I  oonaider,  they  plainly  declare 
that  they  haye  done  nothing  to  render  jaa  a  motiier. 

Thee  hack  the  child  thy  lord  and  lorer  sent: 

Both  daimlfiwi,  GaUa,  to  thy  kind  intent  BlpktMitom. 

ZCn.     TO  ATITUB. 

Yon  are  astonished,  Ayitus,  that  I,  who  have  grown  old  in 
the  capital  of  Latinm,  should  so  often  speak  of  countries  afar 
off;  that  I  should  thirst  for  t^e  sold-bearing  Tagna,  and  my 
native  Salo;  and  that  I  should  long  to  return  to  the  ru<fo 
fields  around  my  well-fumished  cottage.  But  that  land  wins 
my  affection,  in  which  a  small  income  is  sufficient  for  happi- 
ness, and  a  slender  estate  affords  even  luxuries.  Here  we 
must  nourish  our  fields :  there  the  fields  nourish  us.  Here 
the  hearth  is  warmed  by  a  half-starved  fire;  there  it  bums 
with  unstinted  brilliancy.  Here  to  be  hxmgryis  an  expensive 
gratification,  and  the  market  ruins  us ;  there  the  table  is  cov- 
ered with  the  riches  of  its  own  neighbourhood.  Here  four 
togas  or  more  are  worn  out  in  a  summer;  there  one  suffices 
for  four  autumns.  Go  then  and  pay  your  court  to  patrons^ 
while  a  spot  exists  which  offers  you  everything  that  a  pro- 
tector refuses  you. 

Me,  who  have  lived  so  long  among  the  great, 
You  wonder  to  hear  talk  <n  a  retreat, 
And  a  retreat  so  distant  as  may  show 
No  thoughts  of  a  return  when  once  I  go. 
Give  me  a  comitry,  how  remote  soe'er, 
Where  happiness  a  moderate  rate  doth  bear} 
Where  poverty  itself  in  plenty  flows, 
And  aU  the  solid  use  of  riches  knows. 
The  pound  about  the  house  maintains  it  there  t 
Hie  house  maintains  the  ground  about  it  here. 
Here  even  hunger's  dear,  and  a  ftxU  board 
Devours  the  vital  substance  of  the  lord. 
The  land  itself  does  there  tiie  feast  bestow, 
The  land  itself  must  here  to  market  go. 
Tnree  or  four  suits  one  winter  here  does  waste  | 
One  suit  does  there  three  or  four  winters  last. 
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Here  erery  frugal  man  muit  oft  be  ooUli 

And  little  luke-warm  fires  to  you idd: 

There  flre*i  an  element  as  cheap  and  free 

Almost  as  any  other  of  the  three. 

Stay  yon  then  here,  andliye  among  the  greati 

Attend  their  sports,  and  at  their  table  eat ; 

When  all  the  lx>anties  here  of  men  you  score» 

The  place's  bounty  there  wDl  gije  you  more.   Oowl^* 

XOTn.      OK  KUMA. 

While  the  li^htlj-piled  funeral  pyre  was  being  supplied 
with  paper  to  kmdle  it ;  while  the  aeeolate  wife  was  buying 
mjnrh  and  layender ;  when  the  graye,  the  bier,  the  corpse- 
anointer,  were  all  readj,  Numa  made  me  his  heir,  and  forth- 
with recoyered. 

While  they  the  fimeral  charge  nrepare 

Which  in  the  paper  piles  placed  are, 

And  Nnma's  weeping  wife  now  buys 

Sweet  perftunes  for  ms  obsequies. 

His  graye  and  bier  being  ready  made^ 

And  one  to  wash  his  body  dead, 

And  me  left  heir  by  his  own  pen, 

Pox  on  him  I  he  grew  weU  again.  tteicker, 

xcynr.    to  pubutts. 

When  my  Gfficuban  wine  is  poured  out  for  me  by  an 
attendant  of  yours,  more  delicate  than  the  Idsan  G^ymede, 
than  whom  neither  your  daughter,  nor  your  wife,  noi;  yoiir 
mother,  nor  your  sister,  recline  more  elegantly  attired  at  table, 
would  you  haye  me  rather  look  at  your  dr^  and  your  old 
citron-wood  furniture,  and  your  Indian  iyories  ?  Howeyer 
that  I  may  not,  while  your  guest,  incur  your  suspicions, 
let  me  be  seryed  by  the  son  of  some  rank  swineherd,  or  coarse 
fellow  from  a  mean  yillage,  with  bristling  hair,  rough,  rude, 
and  ill-grown.  Your  pretended  modesty  will  betray  you ; 
you  cannot  haye  at  the  same  time,  FubUus,  such  morals  ai 
you  wish  us  to  suppose,  and  such  beautiful  minions. 

When  a  looser  lad,  forsooth. 
Than  was  e'er  th*  Idean  youth, 
Ministers  Cecubian  juice ; 
Ilian  thy  daughter's  self  more  spmce^ 
Than  thy  mate,  or  mother  fine, 
Qt  thy  sister  caxi  redine: 
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Must  I  more  ^y  tnppingi  twangf 

Gtxtm  old,  or  Indian  ha^f 

Yety  ojfencelew  that  I  leaS^ 

That  I  thee»  Hke  me^  serene } 

IVom  the  herd,  or  sordid  ooty 

Let  the  homely  train  be  got  i 

Gnmt  and  brirainff,  mde,  and  unalli 

Rankest  swineherd's  children  alL 

Thnsy  my  friend,  beware  uidoing : 

Blnshes  may  bewray  thy  ruin. 

But  thoa  canst  not  those  I  see, 

Publius,  keep»  and  blushing  be.         EtpUmUm* 

XOIX.     OV  A.  POBTBAIT  07  80CAA.TS8. 

If  these  lineamentB  of  Soerates  oonld  be  eupposed  to  re- 

8 resent  a  JEtoman,  it  would  be  Julius  Bufus  among  the 
at^TS  (P  Satirists). 

This  Socrates,  had  he  a  Roman  been, 

Were  Julius  Rafa%  "mid  the  Satyrs,  seen.  EtpMnttom* 

0.     TO  ▲  PLi.OIABI8T. 

Why,  simpleton,  do  you  mix  your  verses  with  mine  ?  Wbat 
have  you  to  do,  foolish  man,  with  writings  that  convict 
you  of  theft  P  Why  do  you  attempt  to  associate  foxes  with 
Uons,  and  make  owb  pass  for  eagles  ?  Though  you  had  one 
of  lAdas's  legs,  you  would  not  be  able,  blockhead,  to  run 
with  the  other  leg  of  wood. 

Fool  that  yon  are  to  mix  your  verse  with  mine ; 
Of  theft  indicted  by  each  other  line. 
To  herd  with  lions  will  the  fox  delight  P 
Eagles  resemblance  bear  to  birds  of  night  P 
Can  you  expect  to  run  with  one  leg  ff(x>d, 
When  you  another  have,  which  is  of  wood  P      Ht^ 

CI.   OK  CAPrroLums. 

If  it  were  possible  for  Ghibba,  who  owed  so  much  to  the 
patronage  of  Augustus,  to  return  to  earth  from  the  Elysian 
plains,  he  who  should  hear  Camtolinus  and  Ghtbba  engage  in 
a  combat  of  wit,  would  say,  ''Dull  Ghibba,  be  silent." 

Could  witty  Rochester  return  again 
With  jokes  his  menv  prince  to  entertain  \ 
And  he  and  you  could  with  the  monarch  sit  I 
He'd  ulenoe  Rochester  for  want  of  wit  Eag, 

3k 
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on.     TO  ATITirS. 

Fou  ask  me,  AvituB,  how  Philenus  became  a  lather,  he 
who  nerer  did  anything  to  gain  the  name?  Gaditanna  can 
tell  you,  he  who^  without  writing  anything,  daima  to  be  a 
poet 

Hee  Venus  sports  did  neror  try. 

Tett  is  a  fiither.  You'd  know  way. 

Ask  Oaditane,  that  neyer  writt, 

And  is  a  poet  called  yett.        Old  MS.  IM  CM. 

How  Joseph's  self  a  fiither  may  be  made 

And  long  sterility  a  child  poduce, 
Let  Olynn  declare,  who  got  oy  Roberts  aid 

A  tlmTing  babe  upon  a  btaen  muse. 

Dr.  Siffdffmm, 

cm..     TO  HIS  FELLOW  TOWHSlOCir  07  BILBILI8. 

Fellow  townsmen,  bom  upon  the  steep  slope  of  Augustan 
Bilbilis,  which  Salo  encompasses  with  its  rapid  waters,  does 
the  poetical  glory  of  your  bard  afford  you  any  pleasure  ?  For 
my  honour,  and  renown,  and  fame,  are  yours;  nor  does 
Verona,  who  would  willingly  number  me  among  her  sons, 
owe  more  to  her  tender  Catullus.  It  is  now  thirty-four 
years  that  you  have  presented  your  rural  offerings  to  Ceres 
without  me;  meanwhile  I  have  been  dwelling  within  the 
beautiful  walls  of  imperial  Bome,  and  the  Ita&n  clime  has 
changed  the  colour  of  my  hair.  If  you  will  reoeiye  me 
cordiaUy,  I  come  to  join  you ;  if  your  hearts  are  frigid,  I  shall 
quickly  leave  you. 

My  friends,  who  round  Mount  Cabum  do  abide, 

Drink  Lewes'  stream,  or  o'er  her  carpet  ride ; 

Are'  you  not  anxious  for  your  poef  s  fame  ? 

His  honours  youis,  and  yours  his  deathless  name. 

Much  Twick*nam  owes  to  Pope :  now  he  is  gone. 

May  you  not  wish  some  jpoet  for  your  own  F 

You  without  me,  now  thirtyyears  at  least. 

In  social  mirth  enjoy  your  CnriBtakas  feast. 

While  in  this  fair  metropolis  we  stay. 

Our  hairs^  alas !  (as  soon  you'll  see),  are  grey. 

If  well  received,  with  you  will  we  remain : 

If  not,  a  chaise  conveys  us  back  again.  Siay. 

^  The  Day  of  Judfrement,  a  Seatonian  prise  poem  (1757),  written  by 
Roberta,  was  fkihered  by  Glynn  of  King's  CoUege,  Cambridge,  because  the 
real  author  was  too  old  f  o  be  a  candidate ;  in  order  to  extort  from  Baky 
(a  third  Jcingaman,  and  one  of  the  best  modeni  Latimsts)  hid  revenue,  as  h» 
used  iSMetkrasly  to  term  this  prise. 
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OIT.     TO  HI8  BOOK,  PS18IBTBB  TO  VLAOOTTB  OV  BiM 

BBPABTma  voB  BPAnr. 

Go,  my  little  book,  go ;  accompany  my  Flaccos  across  tbe 
wide,  bat  propitiona,  wtAen  of  the  deep,  and  with  unob- 
atnicted  course,  and  fiiToaring  winds,  reach  the  towers  of 
Hispanian  Tarraeoaa.  Thence  a  chariot  will  take  yon,  and, 
earned  swiftly. uong,  you  will  see  the  lof^  BUbilis,  and 
your  dear  Sale,  after  the  fifth  chang;e  of  carnages.  Do  yoa 
ask  what  are  my  commissions  for  you  ?  That,  the  moment 
you  arriYe,  you  offer  my  respects  to  a  few  but  old  friends, 
whom  I  have  not  seen  for  four  and  thirty  years,  and  that 
you  then  request  my  friend  Flaccus  to  procure  me  a  retreat, 
pleasant  and  commodious,  at  a  moderate  price ;  a  retreat  in 
which  your  author  maj  enjoy  his  ease.  Tnat  is  all ;  now  the 
master  of  the  vessel  is  bawling  loudly,  and  chiding  your  de- 
lay, and  a  £ur  wind  favours  the  way  out  of  the  harbour.  Pare* 
well,  my  book.  A  single  passenger,  as  I  suppose  you  know, 
must  not  keep  a  vessel  waiting. 

Oo,  little  book,  my  kind  companion,  go : 
O'er  gentle  waves  may  winds  propitious  blow.  ' 
Having  made  all  thine  own,,  the  heavenly  pow'rs ; 
Explore  the  friendly  Tarraoonian  tow'rs. 
Thence  mount  thy  car,  and  joyous  skim  the  land, 
Where  fond  Hiiqiuiia  waves  her  hailing  hand. 
The  fifth  blest  stage  may  haply  nve  to  ring 
My  lofty  Bilbilis,  and  bid  thy  Suo  sing. 
Thou  askest  my  commands  ?  Make  no  delay, 
Nor  seek  a  respite  from  the  wearv  way, 
Till  thou  salnte  my  ancient  frienos — how  few ! 
Whom,  twice  seventeen  lonf  winters  since,  I  knew. 
Instant  our  best  beloved  Futccos  tell 
To  trace  me  out  a  sweet  sequestered  cell. 
Benign  of  aspect,  of  salubrious  breeze. 
Where  thy  worn  parent  may  retire  to  ease. 
Hark !  how  the  master  calls  to  spread  the  sail, 
Chastens  delay,  and  snratolates  the  sale 
That  opes  the  port  Farewell,  my  mial  lay : 
Qr^  passenger  thou  know^st,  will  ne'er  the  vessel  stay. 

Elphinstiftk 
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I.      TO  HI8  BOOK. 

Whithxb,  mj  book,  whither  aie  yoc  ^oing  bo  much  at 
your  ease,  clad  m  a  hoUdfLj  dieu  of  nne  hnen  P  Is  it  to  see 
Buthenius  P  ^  certaizdj.  Go,  then,  and  return  unopened ;  for 
he  does  not  read  books,  but  only  memorialB ;  nor  has  he  time 
for  the  muses,  or  he  would  haye  time  for  his  own.  Or  do  you 
esteem  yourself  sufficiently  happy,  if  you  fidl  into  hands  of 
less  note  P  In  that  case,  repair  to  the  neighbouring  portico 
of  Bomulus ;  that  of  Pompeius  does  not  contain  a  more  idle 
crowd,  nor  does  that  of  Agenor's  daughter,*  or  that  dT  the 
inconstant  captain  '  of  the  first  ship.  Two  or  three  may  be 
found  there  who  will  shake  out'tne  worms  that  infest  my 
trifles ;  but  they  will  do  so  only  when  thej  are  tired  of  tlie 
betting  and  gossip  about  Scorpus  and  Inatatus.^ 

Whither,  ah !  whither,  idle  moae, 

Stray  you  from  Dodsle/s  shop  so  spiuee  F 

To  minister  of  high  oonditioii, 

Less  used  to  poem  than  petition  ? 

By  him  receiyed,  yon  may  lie  still. 

With  that  or  wi^  a  tradesman's  bOL 

Or  if  to  yerse  he  should  incline  i 

More  to  his  own,  perhaps,  than  mine. 

Are  yon  content  to  lie  on  stall, 

A  common  prostitute  to  all  P 

Go,  then,  and  catch  some  loitering  beau, 

Whilst  he  is  walking  to  and  fro  | 

Who  in  the  playhouses  delights, 

Or  Tom's,  or  Cocoa-tree,  or  White's. 

How  few  will  take  from  mice  their  due ! 

Nor  will  your  follies  b]r  those  few 

Be  told ;  but  "when  their  stories  flag 

Of  some  new  bet  or  running  nag.  Siojf. 

U.      TO  HIS  BEADSBS. 

Te  stem  brows  and  severe  lookB  of  rigid  Catoe,  ye 
daughters  of  rustic  Pabricii,  ye  mock-modest,  ye  censors  of 

^  See  B.  V.  Ep.  6,  and  B.  It.  £p.  45.       *  Eoropa.  See  B.  IL  £p.  14. 
'  Jason.  <  Gbarioteera. 
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Doralfly  aye,  and  aQ  yeproprieties  opposed  to  thejoTB  ol 
dukneas,  flee  hence!  Hark!  my  Tenes  exolaim,  *'  EUl,  Sa- 
turnalia 1"  we  are  at  liberty,  and,  under  thy  rule,  Nerva,  re- 
joice. FaatidiouB  readers  may  con  over  the  rogeed  yerses  ct 
Smtra.^  We  have  nothing  in  common;  the  hooK  before  yon 
ia  mine. 

Sad  looks,  and  rigid  Osto*i  stricter  brow. 
And  coarse  Fabr&os'daaffhter  from  the  plough, 
Disffiused  pride,  manners  by  role  put  on. 
Ana  what  we  are  not  in  the  dark,  oegone. 

My  yerses  lo  Saturnalia  cry. 

And,  Nerva,  under  thee  'tis  liberty.  Fldeher, 

m.     OV  HI8  OWV  WBITIirOB. 

It  ia  not  the  idle  people  of  the  city  only  that  delight  in  my 
Muae,  nor  ia  it  alone  to  liadeea  ears  that  these  yersee  are 
addressed,  but  my  book  ia  thumbed  amid  Getic  frosts,  near 
martial  standards,  by  the  stem  centurion ;  and  even  Britain 
is  said  to  sing  my  yerses.  Yetof  whatadvantegeisittomeP 
My  purse  benefite  nought  hj  my  reputation.  What  immortal 
pages  could  I  not  haye  written  and  what  wars  could  I  not 
nave  sung  to  the  Pierian  trumpet,  if,  when  the  kind  deities 
gave  a  second  Augustus'  to  the  earth,  they  had  likewise 
given  to  thee,  O  Bome,  a  second  Mscenas. 

'Tis  not  the  cx^  only  doth  approve 

My  muse,  or  i<ue  eares  my  verses  love. 

Tne  rough  centurion,  where  cold  frosts  orespread 

The  Scyuian  fields,  in  war  my  bookes  doth  read. 

My  lines  are  sung  in  Brittaine  far  remote ; 

But  yet  my  emp^  purse  perceives  it  not. 

What  deathless  numbers  from  my  pen  would  flow  ? 

What  wars  would  my  Pierian  Trumpet  blow  P 

If^  as  Augustus  now  asaine  doth  liv^ 

So  Rome  to  me  would  a  Mecenas  give.  May, 

ly.     DTVOOATIOV  TO  THB  GODS  IS  FAyOUB  01*  TBAJAK. 

Ye  sacred  altars,  and  Phrygian  Lares,  whom  the  Tro- 
jan hero  preferred  to  snatch  from  the  flame8,rather  than  pos- 
sess the  wealth  of  Laomedon ;  thou,  O  Jupiter,  now  first  re- 
presented in  imperishable  gold ;  thou,  his  sister,  and  thou, 

*  A  Roman  grammarian  of  whom  nothing  remsias. 
*  The  emperor  Nerra* 
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his  duaghter;  the  ofiprin^  solelj  of  the  iapreme  Father; 
thoi^  tc^,  Janufl,  who  now  repeatnfe  the  xuune  of  Nerm  for 
the  third  time  in  the  purple  fasti,  I  offer  to  70a  this  prayer 
with  pious  lips:  *' Preserve,  all  of  joOt  this  our  emperor; 
preserve  the  senate ;  and  may  the  senators  exhibit  in  tilieir 
liVes  the  morals  of  their  prince,  the  prince  his  own." 

The  Phrygian  gods  and  aacred  rites  to  saye, 

Up  to  the  flames  the  Trojan  hero  gaye 

Trov*8  wealth ;  Jove,  Juno,  whom  we  now  behold, 

With  Pallas,  first  engrayed  in  purest  gold. 

And  Janus,  who  records  the  hi^pj  day 

Of  Numa's  reign.    To  all  I  pious  pay. 

The  senate  uuiy  be  safe,  the  prinoers  throne, 

By  his  example  all  may  liye,  he  by  his  own.    AMom,  1686. 

T.      TO  TBAJAK. 

You  have  as  uinch  reverence  for  justice  and  equity,  Garaar, 
as  Numa  had ;  but  Numa  was  poor.  It  is  an  arduous  task 
to  preserve  morality  from  the  corruption  of  richea,  and  to  be 
a  IXuma  after  surpassing  so  many  Croesuses.  If  the  great 
names  of  old,  our  ancient  progenitors,  were  to  return  to  life, 
and  liberty  were  granted  them  to  leave  the  Elysian  groves, 
unconouered  Camillus  would  worship  you  as  Liberty  her- 
self; Fabricius  would  consent  to  receive  money  if  you 
were  to  offer  it ;  Brutus  would  rejoice  in  having  you  for  his 
emperor;  to  you  the  blood-thirstv  Sylla  would  offer  his 
power  when  about  to  resign  it ;  rompey,  in  concord  with 
UsBsar,  as  a  private  citizen,  would  love  you ;  Crassus  would 
bestow  upon  you  all  his  wealth ;  and  even  Gate  himself  wejre 
he  recalled  from  the  infernal  shades  of  Pluto,  and  restored 
to  the  earth,  would  join  the  party  of  CsBsar. 

Thy  love  of  right  and  lustioe,  Cssar,  's  more 
Than  Numa's  was,  and  Numa  yet  was  poor,  j 
'Tis  rare,  when  ridies  cannot  taint  the  mind. 
In  QrcBsus*  wealth,  a  Numa*s  soul  to  find. 
If  our  old  Romans  of  renowned  name 

gispensed  with  in  Elisium)  hither  came, 
miUus,.  thee  f  obey,  would  think  it  firee ; 
Fabricius  woidd  take  gold,  if  giv'n  by  thee  f 
In  such  a  king  Brutun  would  take  delight  1 
6ylla,  to  thee  resign  th'  imperial  right ; 
Caisar  and  Pompey  private  men  would  live  | 
And  Crassus  his  loved  treasure  to  thee  givsf 
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G»to  Iniiiiai;  if  Fates  would  aet  bim  ieec, 

Beta]r9'd  to-etrdi,  would  a  CeBarean  be.  Jmm.  1896. 

TT.    'to  BOHX,  OV  THl  aiTinUTALIA. 

In  tbeae  festive  daya  of  the  aqrthe-bearin^  old  man,  wheu 
the  dibe^it  rules  aupreme,  you  will  permit  me,  I  £^1  as- 
Bored,  cap-dad  Bome,^  to  sport  in  umiaboared  Terse.  •  You 
smile :  I  may  do  so  then,  and  am  not  forbidden.  Depart, 
pale  cares,  far  away  from  hence ;  let  us  say  whatever  comes 
Vippermost  without  disacreeable  reflection.  Mix  cup  after 
cup,  my  attendants,  8u<m  as  Pythagoras*  used  to  give  to 
Nero ;  mix,  Dindymus,  mix  still  £^ter.  I  can  do  nothing 
without  wine ;  but,  while  I  am  drinking,  the  power  of  fifteen 
poets  will  show  itself  in  me.  Now  give  me  kisses,  such  as 
Catullus  woiM  have  loved;  and  if  I  receive  as  many  as  he 
describes,  I  will  give  you  the  'Sparrow*'  of  Catullus. 

In  SGVthe-crown'd  Satom's  feasts,  wherein 

The  box  of  dice  doth  reiffn  as  kin^, 

AJl-covei'd  Rome,  thon  aost  permit 

Me  now  to  sport  my  fluent  wit, 

So  I  suppose,  for  thou  did'st  smile, 

Thence  we  are  not  forbid  the  while. 

Te  pallid  cares,  far  hence  begone, 

1*11  speak  whate*er  I  think  upon, 

Sans  any  studied  delay ; 

So  fill  me  out  three  cups,  my  boy. 

Such  as  Pithagoras  dia  ^ve 

To  Nero  when  he  here  did  Uve ; 

But,  Dindymus,  fill  faster  too, 

For  sober  I  can  nothing  do. 

When  I  am  drunk  up  to  the  heisht 

Full  fifteen  poets  seise  me  straight. 

Now  give  me  kisses,  such  as  were 

Catullus  his,  and  if  they  are 

So  numerous  as  his  are  said  to  be, 

I  will  Catullus'  sparrow  give  to  thee.        Fletcher^ 

TU.      TO    PAULA. 

You  will  certainly,  Paula,  no  longer  say  to  your  stupid 
husband,  whenever  you  wish  to  run  after  some  distant 
gallant,  "  Cesar  has  ordered  me  to  come  in  the  morning 

1  The  slaTes  wore  caps  at  the^tumalia;  at  other  times  their  heads 
were  bare. 
*  A  favourite  of  Nero.  '  His  most  fkmous  poem. 
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to  bis  Alban  yiUa;  Cfloaar  has  sent  for  me  to  CirceiL'* 
Such  stratagems  are  now  stale.  With  Nerva  as  emperor, 
you  ought  to  be  a  Penelope;  but  your  lipentiouanesa 
and  force  of  habit  prevent  it.  Unhappy  woman  1  what 
will  you  do?  will  you  pretend  that  one  of  your  female 
firienos  is  ill  P  Your  husband  will  attach  himself  as  escort 
to  lus  -  lady.  He  will  so  with  you  to  ^our  brother,  and 
your  mother,  and  your  nither.  What  tncks  will  your  in- 
genuity  then  devise  P  Another  adultress  might  say,  perha]^ 
that  she  is  hysteri(»l,  and  wishes  to  take  a  sitting-bath  in 
the  Sinuessan  lake.  How  much  better  will  it  l^  Paula, 
whenever  you  wish  to  go  and  take  your  pleasure,  to  tell  your 
husband  toe  truth. 

yin.    OK  THB  KISSES  07  HIS  FAyOXTBITE. 

The  fragrance  of  balsam  extracted  from  aromatic  trees ; 
the  ripe  odour  pelded  by  the  teeming  saffron;  the  per- 
fume of  fruits  mellowing  in  their  winter  repository;  or 
of  the  flowery  meadows  m  the  vernal  season ;  or  of  silken 
robes  of  the  Empress  from  her  Palatine  wardrobes;  of 
amber  warmed  by  the  hand  of  a  maiden;  of  a  jar  of 
dark  Ealemian  wine,  broken  and  scented  from  a  distance ;  ^ 
of  a  garden  that  attracts  the  Sicilian  bees ;  of  the  alabaster 
jars  of  Cosmus,  and  the  altars  of  the  gods ;  of  the  chaplet 
just  fallen  from  the  brow  of  the  luxurious; — but  why 
should  I  mention  all  these  things  singly  P  not  one  of  them 
is  enough  by  itself;  mix  all  together,  and  you  have  the 
perfume  of  the  morning  kisses  of  my  favourite.  Do  you 
want  to  know  the  name  r  I  will  only  tell  you  of  the  kisses. 
You  swear  to  be  secret.  You  want  to  know  too  much, 
Sabinus. 

Like  balsams  chaTd  by  some  exotick  ikyre : 

Or  from  a  saffiron  field  fresh  ^ding  ayre : 

In  winter  chests  like  apples  npening, 

Or  grounds  o'erspread  with  budding  trees  in  spring  i 

Like  silken  robes  in  royal  presses :  and 

Qumms  8U|)pled  by  a  virgin's  soft  white  hand : 

As  broken  jars  of  raleme  wines  do  smell 

Far  off:  or  flow'rv  gardens  where  bees  dwell : 

Perfumers  potts,  burnt  incense  toit  in  the  a}Ter 

Obaplets  new  fall*n  from  rich  perfumed  hayre ; 

^  Such  Ihigrsnce  being  more  grateful  from  a  distasosb 
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What  moreF    AU't  not  enough :  mix  all  If  ezpraei 
My  dear  gizTa  morning  kiaaes  iweetneaaea. 
Yould  know  her  name  P  Til  nought  hut  kiiaea  tell : 
I  doubt;  I  awear,  you'ld  know  her  fiun  too  welL 

out  M8. 16t^  CMmy. 

IZ.     OV  ▲  FOBTRilT  07  lOEHOB,  ▲  TBAOIO  POIT. 

Hemor,  diatingoiahed  hj  the  chaplet  of  Jove'a  oak,  the 
gloiy  of  the  Bbmaa  atage,  breathea  here,  reatored  by  the 
pencQ  of  Apellea. 

Z.      OB  TXTBBUa. 

Tomoa  haa  conaecrated  hia  vaat  ffenioa  to  aatire.  Whj 
did  he  not  devote  it  in  the  manner  of  Memor  P  He  waa  hia 
brother.^ 

XI.     TO  Hia  8LATB. 

Away,  boy,  with  theae  goblets,  and  theae  emboaaed  vaaea 
of  the  tepid  Nil^  and  give  me,  with  ateady  hand,  cnpa  fiuni- 
liar  to  the  lipa  of  onr  airea,  and  pure  from  the  touch  of  tt 
virtnona  attendant.  Beatore  to  our  table  its  priatine  hon- 
our. It  beoomea  you,  Sardanapalua,  to  drink  out  of  jewelled 
oupa,  you  who  would  convert  a  maater-piece  of  Mentor  into 
a  convenience  for  your  miatreaa. 

XH.      OB  ZOIL178. 

Though  the  righta  of  a  father  of  even  seven  chfldren  be 
ffiven  you,  Zoilus,  no  one  can  give  you  a  mother,  or  a 
mther. 

Xm.      XFITAPH  OB  PABia   THB  ACTOB. 

Whoever  thou  art,  traveller,  that  treadeat  the  Fhuninian 
way,  paaa  not  unheeded  thia  noble  tomb.  The  delight  of  the 
dty,  the  wit  of  the  I9ile,*the  art  and  grace,  the  spprtive- 
ness  and  joy,  the  gloir  and  grief  of  the  Stonum  theatre,  and 
aU  ita  Yenuaea  and  Cupids,  lie  buried  in  thia  tomb,  with 


Thou  that  beateat  the  Flaminian  Way, 

Pass  not  this  noble  tomb,  but  stay : 

Here  Rome's  delight,  and  Nile's  salt  treasure, 

Art,  graces,  sport,  and  sweetest  pleasure^ 

The  grief  and  glory  of  the  stage, 

And  all  the  Cupids  of  the  age, 

>  He  did  not  wish  to  riyal  Memor.  Tarnos  is  mentioned  in  B.  tiL  Ep.  tt. 

*  Paris  was  bom  in  Egypt. 
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And  all  the  Venniet,  lie  here. 

Interred  in  Parii*  aeptilehre.  Fktektr. 

XIT.      Oir  ▲  HirSBAVDliAir,  ▲  BWABT. 

O  ye  hein,  bury  not  the  dwarf  hoBbandmany  for  the  .eaal 
quantity  of  earth  will  lie  heavy  on  him. 

XT.     OS  HIS  BOOK. 

There  are  some  of  my  writings  which  ma^  be  read  by  the 
wife  of  a  Cato,  and  the  most  austere  of  Sabine  women.  But 
I  wish  the  present  little  book  to  laugh  from  one  end  to  the 
other,  and  to  be  more  free  in  its  language  than  any  of  my 
books ;  to  be  redolent  of  wine,  and  not  ashamed  of  being 
greased  with  tlie  rich  unffuents  of  Cosmus ;  a  book  to  make 
sport  for  boys,  and  to  miie  love  to  ^Is ;  and  to  speak,  with* 
out  disguuM,  of  that  by  respectmg  which  men  are  ge- 
nerated, the  parent  indeed  of  all;  which  the  pious  Numa 
ysed  to  call  by  its  simple  name.  Bemember,  howeyer,  Apol- 
Unaris,  that  these  verses  are  for  the  Sattumab'a,  and  not  to  be 
taken  as  a  picture  of  my  morals. 

I  have  such  papers  that  srim  Gate's  wife 

May  read,  and  strictest  Sabines  in  their  life. 

I  will  this  book  should  laogh  throughout  and  jesty 

And  be  more  wicked  than  are  all  the  rest, 

And  sweat  with  wine,  and  with  rich  unguents  flow. 

And  sport  with  boys,  and  with  the  wenches  too ; 

Nor  by  periphrasis  describe  that  thinff, 

That  common  parent  whence  we  aU  do  spring  i 

Which  sacred  Kuma  once  by  't's  name  aid  oiU. 

Tet  still  suppose  these  verses  satumaL 

O  my  Apomnaris,  this  my  book 

lias  no  dissembled  manners,  no  feign'd  look.  Fkiehr* 

XVT.      TO   HIS  BSADBBS. 

Beader,  if  you  are  exceedingly  staid,  you  may  shut  up  my 
book  whenever  you  please ;  I  write  now  for  the  idlers  .dT  the 
city;  my  verses  are  devoted  to  the  god  of  Lampsacus,  and 
my  hana  shakes  the  Castanet,  as  briskly  as  a  oanciDg-girl 
of  Cadiz.  Oh !  how  often  will  you  feel  your  desires  aroused, 
even  though  you  were  more  frigid  than  Curius  and  Fabricius. 
Thou  too,  young  damsel,  wilt  read  the  gay  and  sportive 
sallies  of  my  book  not  without  emotion,  even  though  thou 
•houldst  be  a  native  of  Patavium.  Lucretia  blushes,  and  lays 
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my  book  aside;  but  Bnxtiu  is  preseni.    Let  Brdtus  reiirey 
and  she  will  read. 

Xm.     TO  BABINUS. 

It  is  not  every  pase  in  niy  book  that  is  intended  to  be 
read  at  night;  you  wSl  find  aomethinR  also,  Sabinna,  to  read 
m  the  morning. 

Not  all  my  yene  for  Nisfaf  s  loose  hotirt  are  irrit, 
Many  youll  find  the  sober  morning  fit        Anon,  169ff. 

XV  m.     TO  HTPUB. 

You  have  given  me,  Lupus,  an  estate  in  the  suburbs,  but 
I  have  a  lar^  estate  on  my  windovr-silL  Can  you  say  that 
this  is  an  estate, — can  you  call  this,  I  say,  an  estate,  where  a 
sprig  of  rue  makes  a  grove  for  Diana ;  which  the  wing  of  the 
chirping  grasshopper  is  sufficient  to  cover;  which  an  ant 
could  lay  waste  in  a  single  day ;  for  which  the  leaf  of  a  rose- 
bud wQuld  serve  as  a  canopy;  in  which  herbage  is  not 
more  easily  found  than  Cosmus  s  perfumes,'  or  green  pepper : 
in  which  a  cucumber  cannot  lie  straight,  or  a  snake  uncoil 
itself.  As  a  garden,  it  would  scarcely  feed  a  single  cater- 
pillar ;  a  gnat  would  eat  up  its  willow  bed  and  starve ;  a  mole 
would  serve  for  dis^ger  ana  ploughman.  The  mushroom  can- 
not expand  in  it,  the  fig  cannot  bloom,  the  violet  cannot  open. 
A  mouse  would  destroy  the  whole  territory,  and  is  as  much 
an  object  of  terror  as  the  Calydonian  boar.  My  crop  is  car- 
ried off  by  the  claws  of  a  flying  Progne,  and  deposited'  in  a 
swallow's  nest ;  and  there  is  not  room  even  for  the  half  of 
a  Friapus,  though  he  be  without  his  scathe  and  sceptre. 
The  harvest,  when  gathered  in,  scarcely  fills  a  snail-snell ; 
and  the  wine  may  be  stored  up  in  a  nut-shell  stopped  with 
resin.  You  have  made  a  mistake.  Lupus,  though  omy  in  one 
letter ;  instead  of  giving  me  hpraedium^  I  would  rather  you  had 
given  me  a  prandiwn} 

Lupns,  a  fiurm  near  town  you  gave  to  me ; 
A  burger  plot  I  in  my  window  see ; 
Sach  scrap  of  earth  a  farm  'twere  hard  to  prove, 
When  one  small  rue-plant  makes  Diana's  grove. 

.   1  Cottmi  foUum,    Some  editors  read  eotH  folium,  **  leaf  of  spikccanL^ 
Spikenard  does  not  grow  in  Italy . 
»  i*! etfttnm  "a  fwm  "  or  " esute ; "  prandium^  "a  dinner." 
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Tliii,  wliich  a  loeTist*t  wing  might  pverlaj  I 
Whose  erope  would  feed  an  ant  one  mngle  dayf 
liiii,  which  a  folded  roee-leaf  miffht  have  orown'Ot 
Where  not  a  herb  can  any  more  be  found 
llian  eastern  scents  or  firagruit  stnoes  rare^ 
To  please  the  palate  cft  perfume  tne  hair  i 
Where  e*en  a  oueumber  must  crooked  lie  i 
A  snake  to  coil  its  tail  would  vainly  trv. 
Such  garden  scarce  one  caterpillar  feeds ; 
The  willow-bedno  seeond  insect  breeds  ; 
The  mole  alone  my  fknn  does  plough  and  digi 
No  mushroom  here  can  cape ;  no  early  fig, 
Nor  smiling  Violet^  here  nas  room  to  grow ; 
The  devastated  land  a  mouse  lays  low, 
More  dreaded  by  the  owner  than  of  yore 
Was  that  huge  oeast  the  Oslydonian  boar. 
Aloft  my  crops  are  carried  in  the  straw, 
Gaught  oy  the  flying  swallow's  slender  daw. 
Priapus  here  can  scarce  find  room  to  stand. 
Though  half  his  siie,  and  reft  of  wooden  brand. 
One  snail-sheU  holds  our  yearly  gprain,  and  moret 
Li  one  pitch'd  nutpsheU  aU  the  wme  we  store. 
Lupus,  your  kindness  by  one  letter  en'd ; 
To  call  such  gift  a/nmr  was  absurd: 
Take  back  your  farm ;  more  grateful  £ur  to  me 
The  Mawnar  that  your  kitchen  yields,  would  be. 

EngUik  Jouniai  of  Education,  Jan.  1856. 

XIX.     TO  &ALLA. 

Do  you  ask,  Gulla,  why  I  am  unwilling  to  marry  yor.  f 
Ton  are  a  prude ;  and  my  pasaions  frequently  commit  sole* 
ciraiB. 

Oalla,  dost  ask  why  111  not  marry  thee  P 
Oalla,  thou  are  too  learned  far  for  me. 
A  consort  so  correct  I  cannot  take : 
For  I,  as  husband,  oft  shall  solecisms  make. 

Old  Version,  Anon. 


TO   HIS  8TBI0TSR   RBADBB8. 

O  captious  reader,  who  penisest  with  stem  countenance 
certain  Latin  verses  of  mine,  read  six  amorous  lines  of  Au« 
gustus  Cfl^sar: — ^'^  Because  Ajitonius  kisses  Olaphvra,  Fulvia 
wishes  me  in  revenue  to  Idss  her.  I  kiss  Pulvia !  What  if 
Manius  were  to  make  a  similar  request ! !  Shocdd  I  grant  it  ? 
I  should  think  not,  if  I  were  in  my  senses.    Eitlier  loss  me^ 


BOOK  XI.]  ineBAXB.  500 

■m  die,  or  fiffht  me.  Nay,  my  purity  is  dearer  to  me  than 
lira,  therefore  let  liie  tnunpet  Bound  for  battle  I  *'  —  Truly, 
Augustua,  ^ou  aoQuit  my  epprtiye  aalliee  of  lioentiouBneee, 
when  yon  give  encn  examplee  of  Soman  simplicity. 

'Gante  Anthony  is  flr'd  with  Olaphire's  chann^ 
Fam  wonbi  hit  FuItU  temnt  me  to  her  annt: 
If  Anthony  be  fidae,  what  uen?  mnst  I 
Be  liafe  to  Palria's  lustftil  tyranny  ? 
Then  woold  a  thoosand  wanton,  waspish  wiret 
Swarm  to  mr  bed  like  bees  into  their  hires. 
Dedsie  lor  Lore  or  War,  she  said,  and  frown'd. 
No  lore  I'll  grant :  to  arms  bid  tnunpets  sound. 

(Ay  CWton),  B.  iL  db  IS. 


XXI.      OV  LTDIA 

Lydia  tarn  laxa  est,  equitie  quam  cuius  aeni ; 

Quam  oeler  arguto  qui  sonat  wire  trochus ; 
Quam  rota  transmisso  toties  Intacta  petauro, 

Quam  yetus  a  crassa  caloeus  udus  aqua; 
Quam  qu»  ran  yagos  expectant  retib  turdos, 

Quam  Pompeiano  yela  negata  Noto ; 
Quam  ^u»  de  phthisioo  lapsa  est  armiUa  dnsdo, 

Culcita  Lenconico  quam  yiduata  suo ; 
Quam  yeteres  brachB^ritonis  pauperis,  et  quam 

Tuipe  Eayennatis  guttur  onocrotali. 
Hanc  m  piscina  dicor  futuisse  marina. 

Nesdo :  pisdnam  me  futuisse  puto. 

Lidia  nan  d  meno  afiudata  che  il  cnlo  d'  una  atatoa  equeatre  di 
bronao,  che  la  veloee  trottola  che  rombeggia  per  il  sottil  rame,  che 
la  ruota  tante  Tolte  rattenuta  per  il  petauro  mandato  in  aria,  che 
una  Yecchia  scarps  imbrattata  a  acqua  &ng08a ;  che  le  aperte  reti. 
le  quaU  aapettano  i  yaganti  tordi,  che  le  vele  non  piu  eapoate  al 
Noto  Pompeiano,  che  un  braccialetto  che  d  caacato  da  un*  etico 
cinedo,  che  u  materasao  apogliato  del  auo  Leuoonioo,  che  i  Teochi 
calaoni  d'  un  miaeio  Bretanno,  e  che  la  torpe  giugaja  del  Ravennate 
Onocrotale.  Sono  apoatrofato  (F  aTcr  immeniDrato  coatei  nella 
piadna  marina.  Nol  aapriei :  parmi  arer  immembrato  la  piacina 
Bteaaa.  Oragliom 

XXH.  OK  AH  ABAKDOirXD  BSBAVCHSX. 

MoUia  quod  nivei  duro  teris  ore  Gkdesi 
Buaia,  quod  nude  cum  (Hnymede  jaoes ; 
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Qais  negat  hoc  nimium  P  aed  sit  satis :  ingiiina  sattem 

Farce  futatrid  sollicitare  manu. 
Levibus  in  pueris  plus  h»c,  quam  mentals^  peocat : 

Et  fiMsiunt  digiti,  pnedpitoatque  yiram. 
Inde  tragus,  cderesque  pdi,  mirandaque  matri 

Barba^  neo  in  dara  balnea  luce  placent. 
Divisit  xiatura  marea ;  pars  una  puellis, 

Una  viris  genita  est :  utere  piute  tua. 

Di  dd  die  tu  distmggi  cdla  mida  tua  laoda  i  moUi  baod  de^ 
niveo  Oalese,  di  dd  che  tu  siad  oon  Ganimede  ignudo,  dii  nega 
questo  etser  tnoltoP  Bia  cSA  ti  basti:  almeno  rattiend  soUidtare 
mguina  manu  fututrid.  HflBO  plus  peooat  in  levibus  pueris  quam 
mentulii,  et  digiti  &dunt  et  pnecipitant  virum.  Indi  u  tanfo,  ed  i 
subiti  pcJi,  e  la  iMrba  daUa  madre  easeryata,  ne  i  bagni  piaodono  in 
ehiara  luoe.  La  natura  distinse  i  maschi ;  una  parte  fii  fatta  uer  le 
sitelle,  ed  una  per  gli  uomini:  &  use  della  tua  parte.      OragUa. 

XT  ITT.      AGAIKST  SILA* 

Sila  is  ready  to  become  my  wife  at  any  price;  bnt  I 
am  unwilling  at  any  price  to  make  Sila  my  wife.  •  As  she 
insisted,  however,  I  said,  **You  shall  bring  me  a  miUion 
of  sesterces  in  gold  as  a  dowry" — What  less  could  I  take? 
'*Nor,  although  I  become  your  husband,  will  I  associate 
with  you  even  on  the  first  night,  or  at  any  time  share  a  couch 
with  you.  I  will  also  embrace  my  mistress  without  restraint; 
and  you  shall  send  me,  if  I  require  her,  your  own  maid. 
Any  favourite,  whether  my  own  or  yours,  shall  be  at  liberty  to 
give  me  amorous  salutes  even  wuile  you  are  looking  on. 
xou  shall  come  to  my  table,  but  our  seats  shall  be  so  far 
apart,  that  my  garments  be  not  touched  by  yours.  You  shall 
salute  me  but  rarely,  never  without  invitation ;  and  then  not 
in  the  manner  of  a  wife,  but  in  that  of  a  grandmother.  L 
you  can  submit  to  this,  and  if  there  is  nothing  that  you  re- 
fuse to  endure,  you  will  find  in  me  a  gentleman,  Sila,  ready 
to  take  you  to  wife. 

Sila  on  any  tennes  would  me  feune  wed ; 

But  I  on  all  oonditionB  fly  her  bed.. 

When  still  she  press'd,  **  fen  thousand  pounds  I  cmve,** 

Sayd  I,  ^  for  portion ;  how  can  I  less  have? 

Nor  will  I,  no  not  the  first  night,  board  thee ; 

Nor  shall  one  bed  e'er  common  to  us  bee. 

My  wench  I'll  have  too,  ne'er  by  you  gainsayed ; 

Nay,  when  I  bid,  you  shall  send  your  own  mayd. 
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In  wantofi  kiaset  with  the  boy  Fl)  twine  t 
Ton  looking  on,  too,  bee  hee  yovanar  inine. . 
Ton  dtaU  eate  with  mee,  but  at  diBtanbe,  sach 
Aa  oor  Ipoeci  roabea  lAajr  not  each  othet  tondi : 
Seldome  ihall  kiss  me,  nor  nnbid ;  so  cold. 
Too,  that,  not  like  a  wife,  bat  matron  old. 
If  all  thai  yon  can  beare ;  if  nouf^ht  refnae, 
Here  yon  can  find  one  you  for  wife  may  diooee. 

Old  MS.  im  (M. 

xht.    to  labullvs^ 

Whfle  I  am  attending  jou  about,  and  escorting  jon  horne^ 
while  lending  my  ear  to  your  chattering,  and  ^raisins  what- 
eyer  you  aay  and  do,  how  many  verses  of  mine,  Laoullus, 
might  have  seen  the  light !  Does  it  seem  nothing  to  you,  that 
what  Boine  reads,  what  th^  foreigner  seeks,  what  the  knight 
willingly  accepts,  wliat  the  senator  stores  np,  what  the  rair- 
rister  praises,  and  rival  poets  abuse,  are  lost  through  you^ 
&ult  f  Is  this  right,  Laoullus  f  Can  any  one  endure,  that 
while  you  thus  anpnent  the  number  of  your  wretched  clienta^ 
JOU  proportionatrnj  diminish  the  number  of  my  books  P  In 
the  last  thirty  days,  or  thereabouts,  I  have  scarcely  finished 
one  page.    See  what  befiills  a  poet  who  does  not  dine  at  home. 

While  I  attend  thy  steps  eady  and  late, 

Afford  an  ear  unto  thy  idle  prate, 

Applaud  whate'er  by  thee  is  done  or  said. 

How  many  excellent  verses  might  be  made ! 

This  thou  account'st  no  loss,  although  that  Rome 

Beads  them  with  joy,  far  nations  bear  them  home  i 

Knights  and  patncians  make  them  their  delight. 

Lawyers  admire,  and  poets  also  spight. 

AndcanI  this  digest?    That  for  thy  sake. 

Only  thy  train  more  numerous  to  make. 

My  IxK^s  should  fewer  be  P    So  to  engage, 

That  scarce  in  thirhr  days  I  write  one  page  P 

But  thus  it  is,  for  cheer  when  poets  rome, 

And  win  not  be  content  to  sup  at  home.       Jntm.  l(<9d. 

xxT.    OK  Lonrs. 

Ilia  sahix  nimium,  nee  paucis  nota  puellis 
Stare  Lino  desit  mentula :  lingua  cave. 

Quelle  troppo  lalace  mentola,  ne  nota  a  poohe  ragaxze,  cessi 
•tare  a  Lino :  bada,  o  lingua.  ChagUa, 
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ZXn.     TO  T1LX8FH0BVS. 

Ohann  of  my  lifis,  Telesphoras,  sweet  objeefe  of  my  care% 
whose  like  oerer  before  lay  in  my  arms,  she  me,  fur  one^ 
kisaee  ledolent  of  the  fref^anoe  of  old  rUemian,  gi^e  nie 
gobletaofwhidi  thy  lipe  have  first  partaken.  If^  in  addition 
to  this,  you  giant  me  the  pleasure  of  true  affec^on,  I  shall 
say  that  Jove  is  not  more  nappy  at  the  side  of  Ganymede. 

JXfJJU     TO  WLAQCUn. 

You  most  ha?e  an  iron  resolution,  Flaocms, .  if  Ton  can 
bestow  your  affection  on  a  woman,  who  Talues  herself  at  no 
more  tfaian  half  a  dosen  jars  of  pickle,  or  a  couple  of  slices  of 
tunny  fish,  or  a  paltry  sea-lisard ;  who  does  not  think  herself 
worth  a  bunch  of  raisins;  who  makes  only  one  mouth* 
f ul  of  a  red  herring,  whidi  a  serrant  maid  fstchee  in  aa 
earthenware  dish;  or  who,  with  a  brazen  fiuse  and  lost  to 
shame,  lowers  her  demand  to  five  skins  for  a  doak.  Whyl  my 
mistress  asks  of  me  a  pound  of  the  most  precious  perfume,  or 
a  pair  of  green  emertdds,  or  sardoxirxes ;  and  wul  have  no 
dress  except  of  the  yery  best  silks  nom  the  Tuscan  street ; 
nay,  she  would  ask  me  mr  a  hundred  gold  pieces  with  as  littie 
concern  as  if  they  were  brass.  Do  you  think  that  I  wish 
to  make  such  presents  to  a  mistress  P  No,  I  do  not :  but  T 
wish  my  mistress  to  be  worthy  of  such  presents. 

Thou*rt  iron,  Flaeons,  if  to  such  a  dame. 

Who  ben  vile  gifts,  thon  can'st  keep  up  a  flame ; 

Cuw-heds  does  ask,  tripes,  sprats,  and  scraps  of  fishi 

And  a  whole  pompion  holds  too  much  to  wish : 

To  whom  her  maid,  joyful  t*  have  got,  does  pour 

Cheap  pulse,  which  ffreedUy  she  does  deronr : 

And  wnen  she's  bold,  snd  will  all  shsme  depose. 

Begs  yam  enough  to  knit  a  pair  of  hose. 

My  wench  perfumes  exacts,  both  rich  snd  raze. 

Rubies  and  pearls,  and  those  must  also  pair ; 

Choioe  Naples  silk,  with  her,  will  only  psss, 

An  hundred  crowns  in  gold  she  begs  liae  brass. 

Give  I  such  sifts,  dost  say,  a  miss  to  please  P 

No :  but  Pd  nsTe  her  merit  such  as  these.      Jno9k  1696. 

XXTm.      OK  NABICiu 

Invasit  medicum  Nasica  phreneticus,  Aucte: 
£t  percidit  Hylan.   Hie,  puto,  sanus  erat. 
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Un  medico  frnetioo,  o  Aueto^  aisall  oon  la  spada  ed  infilasd  Ha, 
tti,  credo,  era  tano.  OragKa. 

IIII.     TO  PHTLLI8. 

Langoida  cum  yetula  tractare  yirilia  deztra 

CcBptati,  jiigit.or  pollioe,  FhyUi^  tuo. 
Nam  com  me  yitam,  com  me  toa  lumina  dicb : 

Koria  me  refici  yix  puto  poeae  deoem. 
Blanditiaa  nesciB :  dabo,  die,  tibi  millia  oentam, 

Et  dabo  Setini  jugera  culta  aoli : 
Aodpe  Tina,  domam,  pueroa,  chrysendetay  mensaa : 

Nu  opna  eat  digitia ;  aic  mihi,  rh jlli,  frica. 

Quando  tu  ineominci  oolla  Tecchia  toa  destra  a  palpare  k 
langoide  mie  pudenda,  io  sonoi  o  Fillide,  aiwaiMriiiato  dalle  tue  dita. 
Imperoeche,  qoando  ta  mi  chiami  toa  yita,  tue  luci :  ho  pena  a  cre- 
dere di  poter  in  died  ore  eeser  d'nmore :  non  t*intendi  di  carene : 
di,  ti  dar6  cento  milla  sester^,  e  ti  dar6  dei  ooltiyati  jugeri  del 
suolo  Setino :  piendi  yini,  can,  senri,  aigenterie,  mense :  non  oo- 
corre  dita :  Bolletieami,  o  Fillide,  in  questo  modo.  QragUiu 

When  with  caresses  thou  wonld'st  me  excite^ 

All  amoroos  pow*r  thou  dost  eztinsiush  quite : 

For  when  thou  call'st  me  loye,  thy  life,  and  dear, 

The  surfeit  I  digest  not  in  a  year. 

Theee  were  due  arts  when  thou  wert  young  and  fiur } 

Thou  dost  not  know  what  aged  toyings  are. 

I  giye  thee^  Martial,  say,  ten  thousand  pound. 

My  manor  house,  with  all  the  fertile  ground ; 

I  giye  thee  jewels,  plate,  whole  cayes  cf  wine. 

These,  without  loye  tricks,  will  to  loye  incline.         Ammk, 


TO   Z0ILV8. 

Ob  mal^  eaosidicie  et  dicis  olere  poetis : 
8ed  fellatori,  Zoile,  pejiia  olet. 

Tu  did  che  la  hocca  sente  cattiyo  ai  cauddid  ed  ai  poeti ;  ma  al 
fellatore,  o  Zoilo,  sente  peggio.  QragUa, 

rxxi.  oir  ciBciLrcTB. 
CiBciliaB,  ft  yery  Atreua  of  gourds,  tears  and  cuts  them 
into  a  thousand  pieces,  just  as  if  they  were  the  children  of 
Thyestes.  Some  of  these  pieces  will  be  placed  before  you  to 
begin  with  as  a  relish ;  they  will  appear  again  as  a  seconi^ 
course ;  then  again  as  a  third  course.  From  some  he  will 
contriye  a  dessert ;  from  others  the  baker  will  make  mawk- 
ia  2  patties,  cakes  of  OTory  form,  and  dates  such  as  ue  add 
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at  the  theatres.  By  the  art  of  the  oook  Oiej  are  metamcnv 
phoaed  into  all  aorta  of  mincemeat,  ao  that  jou  would  &ney 
YOU  aaw  Ittitila  and  beana  on  the  table ;  the^  are  alao  made  to 
imitate  moahrooma  and  aaiiaagea,tail8  of  tnnniea  and  anchoyiee. 
Thia  dextrona  cook  exhauata  the  powera  of  art  to  diaguiae 
tbem  in  every  way,  aometimea  by  means  of  Gapellian  rue.^ 
ThMB  he  filla  hia  diahee,  and  side  diahea,  and  noliahed 
platea,  and  tureena,  and  congratulatea  himself  upon  nia  akill 
in  fiirniahing  ao  many  diahea  at  the  coat  of  a  penny. 

Thou  AtzeQS  of  a  encumber, 

Wliich,  like  Thyestet*  Bons,  you  tear, 

And  in  ten  thousand  pieces  slice ; 

And  in  ten  thousand  ways  disguise. 

Tins  in  your  soup  at  first  you  use : 

And  this  in  CTenr  course  produce. 

Hence  your  oonnctioner  still  takes 

His  idues,  sweetmeats,  and  his  cakes  i 

Decaing  his  dishea  in  a  row 

Of  high-raised  pyramids  for  show. 

Your  cook  firom  this  hath  found  the  meana 

To  furnish  us  with  pease  and  beans ; 

And  by  his  magic  art  create 

A  mushroom,  sausage,  cod,  or  scate. 

Your  house-keeper,  as  &r  as  can  go 

Her  seasoning  art,  turns  this  to  mango. 

Thus  you,  who  fill  by  this  device 

Your  dishes  of  aD  sorts  and  size, 

Would  modest  and  polite  be  thought 

By  serving  up  one  smgle  groat.  Say> 

XXXn.      TO  ITESTOB. 

You  have  neither  a  toga,  nor  a  hearth,  nor  a  bed  infested 
with  vermin,  nor  a  patched  rag  of  marsh  reeds,  nor  a  slave 
young  or  old,  nor  a  maid,  nor  a. child,  nor  a  lock,  nor  a  key, 
nor  a  house-do^,  nor  a  wine-cup.  Yet,  Nestor,  you  desire  to 
be  thought  and  called  a  poor  man,  and  wish  to  be  counted 
as  such  among  the  people.  You  are  a  deceiver,  and  do  your- 
self too  much  idle  honour.    To  have  nothing  is  not  poverty.* 

'  So  called  from  Capellius,  who  caltiTated  or  sold  it  The  common 
reading,  ruta  CapelUonm^  is  followed ;  Schneidewin,  without  any  appar- 
eiit  reason,  has  CopeZtkUM.  Rue  was  used  far  garnishing  dishes ;  see 
Ep.  52, 

'  It  is  worse ;  it  Is  mere  beggaiy. 
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When  thou  hast  neither  ooat,  nor  fire^  nor  bed 

That^t  eat  with  worma,  nor  mat  with  sedge  patehM  um 

Nor  boy,  nor  man,  nor  maid,  nor  in&nt  neadi 

Nor  lock  with  thee,  nor  ker,  nor  dog,  nor  cap. 

Yet  thou  afiecteit  to  be  call'd  and  seem 

Poor,  and  to  have  a  popnlar  esteem. 

Thou  liest :  thou  soothest  thyself  with  vanity  | 

NesUnv  this  Ib  not  want,  but  beggery.  Fkt^er. 

XZXm.      out  THE   CHJLBIOTBBB  OF  THX  ''OBSXH"  FiLOTIOlT. 

Since  the  death  of  Nero  the  charioteer  of  the  Green  Eao* 
tion  has  often  won  the  palm,  and  carried  off  many  prizes. 
GK>  now,  malicious  envy,  and  say  that  you  were  influenced  by 
Nero ;  for  now  assuredly  the  charioteer  of  the  Gfreen  Paction, 
not  Nero,  has  won  these  victories. 

XXXIY.      OK  APBB. 

Aper  has  bought  a  house ;  but  such  a  house,  as  not  even 
an  owl  would  inhabit ;  so  dark  and  old  is  the  little  dwelling. 
But  near  it  the  elegant  Maro  has  his  country  seat,  and  Aper 
will  dine  well,  though  he  will  not  be  well  lodged.^ 

Aper  a  cottage  bought,  which  not  an  owl 

W  ould  deign  to  own,  it  was  so  old  and  fowle. 

But  Muro*8  sumptuous  bouse  and  walkes  exoelL 

Aper  will  richly  fare,  not  richly  dwelL  Jfiiy. 

Jack  buys  an  ancient  cottage,  dismal,  foul, 

And  scarce  a  decent  harbour  for  an  owl. 

Near  to  an  hospitable  neighbour's  seat. 

Jack  will  not  lodge  so  well  as  he  will  eat  .  Hiay, 

xrry.    to  fabvllus. 

You  invite  some  three  hundred  guests  all  unknown  to  me^ 

and  then  wonder  that  I  do  not  accept  ^our  invitation,  and 

complain,  and  are  ready  to  quarrei  with  me.      Fabullus, 

I  do  not  like  to  dine  alone. 

That  I  your  inritation  should  decline. 
Why  do  you  wonder  P  why  do  you  repine  P 
"When  hundreds  you  inrite  to  me  unlmown : 
I  do  not  choose,  ^ear  friend,  to  dine  alone.     Hdf. 

With  a  room  full,  to  me  aU  unknown. 
You  bid  me  make  one  at  your  feast  i 

I  decline  it,  you  grumble  and  groan. 
And  call  me  unsociable  beast, — 

Aper  expects  his  rich  neighbour  to  invite  hun  frequently  to 
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Why  rinoelmmt  dine  quite  alone, 
rU  dine  VymyielA  air,  at  least     N.  B.  BM$i. 


Tou  ask  a  hundred  gueata  unknown  to  me, 
And  wonder,  Richard,  I  refnie  to  come : 

Biehard,  I  go  abroad  for  company, 
For  aolitade  I  like  to  stay  at  home.       E6t^^9tm. 

XXXYI.     OV  GAIU8  JULnTS  FBOOTrXTTB. 

0  mark  this  day  for  me  with  a  white  atone,  CainB  Julias 
having  been  restored  (how  deliffhtfiil  1}  to  my  prayers.  I  re- 
joice to  have  despaired  as  though  the  threads  or  the  sisters  had 
already  been  snapped  asander;  that  joy  is  but  little  where 
there  has  been  no  fear.  Hypnos,  why  do  yon  loiter  P  Pour 
yat  the  immortal  Falemian ;  such  fulfilment  of  my  prayers 
demands  an  old  cask.  Let  us  drink  five,  six,  and  eiriit  cups, 
answering  to  the  letters  in  the  names  Gains,  Jwus,  and 
Procolus? 

Hail,  hap^  day!  my  Jolins, hail,  restored ! 

Hail,  ^praoions  neaTn,  who  heard*8t  when  I  implored ! 

Despair  proves  hope,  the  fatal  sdasors  near : 

The  less  they  know  of  joy  who  knew  no  fear. 

Hypnus,  why  loitei^st  r  poor  Falemian  wine : 

Such  blessiDffs  poured  demand  a  cask  divine. 

Five,  nx,  ana  eight  Mr  brimmers  shall  be  crown'd. 

And  Gains  Julius  Flooalus  go  round.  JB^^hmtioH. 

jLXxvu.    TO  £orLirs. 

Joilus,  why  do  you  delight  in  using  a  whole  pound  weight 
of  gold  for  the  setting  of  a  stone,  and  thus  buryinc^  your 
poor  sardonyx ?  Such  rings  are  more  suited  to yo^legs ; ' 
the  weight  is  too  great  for  fingers. 

Why,  Zoilus,  dost  thou  bury,  not  enfold, 
A  diamond  spark  in  a  whole  pound  of  gold  P 
When  late  a  slave,  this  ring  tny  leg  might  wear. 
But  such  a  weight  thy  finger  cannot  Imnut.  Ahoh. 

xxxnn.    TO  avlus. 

A  muleteer  was  lately  sold  for  twenty  thousand  sestercee 
Aulus.  Are  you  astonished  at  so  large  a  price  ?  He  was  deaf. 

1  See  B.  L  Ep.  72.  '  See  B.  iii.  Ep.  29. 

'  He  could  not  therefoie  cveihear  the  conYcnstion  of  those  whom  I 
drove* 
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XXXIX.     TO  CBABIDIinrS,  HIS  TSMMDUX8. 

YoOy  Charidemofl,  rocked  mj  cradle;  joa  were  the 
guardian  and  conatant  companion  of  my  childhood.  Now 
my  bcMudy  when  ahaved,  blackena  the  barber'a  ni4)kin8,  and 
my  miatms  complaina  of  being  pricked  by  my  briady  lipa. 
But  in  yoor  eyea  I  am  no  older ;  you  are  my  bailiff's  dread ; 
my  steward  and  all  the  household  fear  you.  You  neither 
allow  me  to  play  nor  to  make  loye;  nothmg  is  permitted  to 
mey.yet  everything  to  yourself.  You  rebuke  me,  you  watch 
me,  ^ou  complain  of  me,  and  sigh  at  my  conduct,  and  your 
ire  la  with  difficulty  restrained  from  using  the  cane.    If  I 

Sut  on  a  !^frian  robe,  or  anoint  my  hair,  you  exclaim,  ^  Your 
ither  neror  did  such  things."  "Sou  count  my  cups  of  wine 
with  oontiacted  brow,  as  if  they  came  from  a  cask  in  your 
own  cellar.  Cease  this  conduct:  I  cannot  abide  a  Gate  in  a 
Aeedman.    My  mistress  will  tell  you  that  I  am  now  a  man. 

Ym  were  for  evef  by  my  infant  side ; 

My  guardian,  my  companion,  and  my  guide. 

The  raaor  now  grows  blmit  against  my  oeard  i 

And  erery  girl  complains  that  it  is  hard. 

With  you  I  am  but  little  master  still : 

And  all  my  servants  tremble  at  your  wilL 

To  game  or  to  intrigue  I  must  not  dare : 

All  things  to  you,  to  me  none,  lawful  are. 

You  check,  remark,  complain,  and  cnr  **  Good  Ood  1* 

And  in  your  passion  scarce  forbear  the  rod. 

If  my  toupee  or  velvet  I  put  on ; 

You  say.  Oh !  how  unlike  your  father  gone  I 

You  eount  each  bumper  with  a  serious  look ; 

As  if  from  your  own  vault  the  wine  I  took. 

Such  censure  I  no  longer  suffer  can : 

Pray,  ask  my  maid  if  I  am  not  a  man.         Saif, 

Yoa  roekM  my  cradle,  were  my  guide 

In  youth,  still  tending  at  my  side ; 

BotDow;  dear  Sir.  ^  bear^  i.  giown, 

Still  I'm  a  child  to  thee  alone. 

Our  steward,  butler,  cook,  and  all 

You  fright,  nay  e'en  the  very  wall ; 

You  pry,  and  frown,  and  growl,  and  chide, 

And  scarce  will  lay  the  rod  aside.  JP.  Lsimt. 


SIS  lUBTUL't 

XL.     Oir  LVFVB0U8. 

Lupereos  lores  tiie  fair  Oljoera;  he  possesses  her  all  to 
himself^  and  is  her  sole  commander.  Once,  v^hen  he  was  com 
plaining  t6  /Riianns,  in  a  sad  tone,  that  he  had  not  caressed 
ner  for  a  whole  month,  and  wished  to  give  the  reason  to  his 
taditor,  who  asked  for  it,«he  told  him  that  Gljoera  had  the 
tooth-ache. 

XLI.      ON  AXYKTASy  A,  SWIKBHXBD,  XILLXD  BT  ▲  TAU^ 

tROK  AN  OAS. 

.  While  the  swineherd  Amyntas  was  over-anxiously  feeding 
his  flock,  proud  of  its  renown  for  high  condition,  his  weight 
proved  too  much  for  the  yielding  branch  of  an  oak  which  he 
nad  ascended,  and  he  was  precipitated  to  the  ground  in  the 
midst  of  a  shower  of  acorns,  which  he  had  shaken  down.  His 
fiither  would  not  allow  the  fiital  tree  to  survive  the  cruel 
death  of  his  son,  and  condemned  it  to  the  flames.  Ljgdus,^ 
let  jour  neighbour  lolas  fatten  his  pigs  as  he  pleases ;  and 
be  content  to  preserve  jour  full  number. 

XLII.      TO  OiBOILIAKUS. 

You  ask  for  lively  epigrams,  and  propose  lifeless  subjects. 
What  can  I  do,  Cecilianus  ?  You  expect  Hyblaan  or  Hy« 
methian  honey  to  be  produced,  and  yet  offer  the  A.ttic  bee  no- 
thing  but  Corsican  thyme  ? 

Tou  lively  epimms  require  still,  when 

You  ffiye  flat  uiemes ;  how  can  you  have  them  then? 

Think  you  that  e*en  Georopian  bees  can  breed 

Hyblflean  honey,  that  in  Coraic  feed  ?    Old  MS.  16M  CknL 

When  living  epigrams  thou  crav*8t  of  me. 

Thou  giVst  dead  arguments.    How  can  that  be  P 

How  canst  thou  have  Hymittian  honey  flow, 

And  Corsick  thyme  t*  Athenian,  bees  allow  P         May, 

Alas !  dear  sir,  you  try  in  vain 
Impossibilities  to  j^ain ; 
No  bee  from  Corsica's  rank  juice 
Hyblsan  honey  can  produce. 

F.  Lewis.    M(4tototh€lOlHNo.qfiheSmM0r 

'  Martial's  swine-herd. 
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ZLITL     TO  HIS  WI7I. 

Deprensam  in  puero  tetrids  me  Todbns  uxor 

Corripifl,  et  culum  te  quoque  habere  refers^ 
Dixit  idem  quoties  lascivo  Juno  tonanti  P 

Ble  tamen  gracili  cam  Oanymede  jaoet. 
Incorvabat  Kjlam  poeito  Tirynthins  area. 

Ta  Megaram  credis  non  habuisse  nates  P 
Tarquebat  Fhcebam  Daphne  fugitiva :  sed  iUis 

Oebalins  flammas  jassit  abire  puer. 
Bryseiei  multum  quamvis  averaa  jaoeret, 

.£acid»  propior  levis  amicus  erat. 
Faroe  tuis  igitur  dare  mascula  nomina  rebas 

Teque  puta  cunnos,  uxor,  habere  duos ! 

Tn,  moglie,  oon  arrabbiate  parole  rimbrotti  me  sorpreso  nel 
gano,  ed  addad  che  anche  tu  hai  il  p-lo.  Quante  volte  Oionone 
non  diaie  lo  steaso  a  Oioye  Tonante  P  Con  tatto  dd  esao  giaoe  ool 
delicato  Oanime4e.  Tirindo,  deposto  I'aroo  inearyaiTa  Ha ;  eredi  to 
che  Megara  non  ayesae  natiche  P  Dafiie  fuggitiya  tormentaya  Febo : 
ma  il  ragano  Oebalio  fece  pardre  (juelli  amori.  Briaeide  ^uantun- 
que  giaoeaae  molto  ayersa,  il  deUcato  amico  era  confaciente  ad 
Eadoe.  Risparmia  dunque  dar  nomi  maaoolini  aUe  ooae  tne,  ed 
jmmaginati,  o  moglie,  d*ayer  due  o-ni !  OragUa. 

Fletdier  has  giren  a  complete  translation  of  these  lines*  and  io  haye 
aereral  of  the  French  editors,  but  we  think  them  better  omitted  here. 


ZLIT.      TO  A,  CHILDLESS  OLD  HAH. 

You  are  childless  and  rich,  and  were  bom  in  the  consulship 
of  Brutus ;  do  you  ima6;ine  that  you  have  an3r  real  friends  P 
You  haye  true  friends,  but  they  are  those  wmch  you  made 
when  young  and  poor.  Your  new  friends  desire  only  your 
death. 

Now  thou  are  childless,  rich,  l^ye  measure  old, 
The  loye  profess'd  to  thee,  sincere  dost  hold  ? 
Tme  loye  I  haye  found.    Yes,  when  young  and  poor; 
Who  loyed  thee  now,  do  loye  thy  death  much  moro.' 

Anon,  169A. 
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What!  old,  and  rich,  and  childless  too, 
And  j0t  bfjiere  your  firieiidB  axe  true  ? 
T^riitk  might  pexhapt  of  old  belong 
Totkoie  who  loToa  yon  poor  and  Yoongi 
But,  tnut  me,  for  the  friends  yon  We, 
Thnfll loreyou  dearly— m  your graTe. 

Childlcei,  and  rich,  and  bom  in  GharWs  reign, 

Oan  yon  expect  that  oordial  friends  remain  ? 

If  BOoh;  tfasjr  are,  whom  vounff  and  poor  you  found : 

The  new  will  Ioto  you  only  under  ground.  Hoffi 

Childless,  and  rich,  and  old,  and  hope  to  find 

A  real  friend?  Disordered  is  thy  mind. 

That  heaf'B-bom  li^t,  which  never  long  endures 

In  youth,  in  porerty,  nerchance,  was  yours. 

But  aU  your  present  mends,  whatever  they  say. 

Lore  but  your  death,  and  curse  its  slow  delay.    Hodgmm* 

TLt.    TO  OAITTHABUS. 

Intrasti  qnoties  inscripi®  limina  oellA, 

Sou  poer  arrisit,  siye  puella  tibi : 
ContentuB  non  es  foribos,  yeloque,  seraque, 

Seeretomque  jubea  grandius  esse  tibi. 
Oblinitar  mminim  81  qua  est  snspicio  rims, 

Fanctiqoe  lasdva  qusB  terebrantur  acu. 
Nemo  est  tarn  teneri,  tarn  solicitique  ^udoiis, 

Qui  yel  pasdicat,  Canthare,  vel  ^tuit. 

Sempre  che  entrasti  i  limini  d*un'  inscritta  cd^a,  o  un^  n^|;azso,  o 
sia  una  putella  f  anise ;  tu  non  sei  contento  degu  usci  chiusi,  e  ddla 
oortina,  e  della  seratnra :  ma  yuoi  avere  un  cabinetto  piu  reoondito. 
Be  V  d  qualehe  sospetto  d'una  menoma  fessura,  si  copre :  oosi  pure 
i  bucki  che  sono  yergolati  con  un  lascivo  calamistro.  Nessuno  h 
d'un  cod  delicate  e  sollecito  pudore,  sia  chi  pedica,  o  Cantaro,  o  chi 
immembra.  GragUa. 

xLYi.    TO  iLsrnra. 

Jam  nisi  per  somnum  non  arrigis,  et  tibi,  Msyi, 
Incipit  in  medics  meiere  Terpa  pedes, 

Truditur  et  digitis  pannncea  mentula  lassia, 
Nee  levat  extinctum  sollicitata  caput. 

Qoid  miseioB  frostrii  cunnos,  culosque  lacessii  P 
Bomma  petas :  illic  mentula  yivit  anur 
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Di  ^  non  airigi  iniS^  ohe  in  loffno,  ed  il'tud  pen^  o  Herio,  in* 
omnminda  piaoiard  m  i  piedi  e  la  langnida  mentoU  d  nroTocate 
dille  ftanohe  dita,  ne  tollecitata  riua  I'estinto  oapo.  A  cSie  inatil- 
mente  bnportnni  i  poreri  o-ni,  e  o-liP  Va  in  alto:  col^  una 
mentola  Tive.  ^ 

XLTH.     on   LATTABA. 

.  Why  does  Lattara  avoid  all  the  baths  which  are  fteqpented 
by  women  P  That  he  may  not  be  exposed  to  temptation. 
y/hj^  does  he  neither  promenade  in  the  shade  of  Fompey*s 
portico^  nor  seek  the  temple  of  the  daughter  of  Inacnus  P 
That  he  may  not  be  exposed  to  temptation.  Why  does  he 
bathe  in  the  cold  Yirffin  water,  and  anoint  himself  with 
Spartan  wrestler's  oil?  That  he  may  not  be  exposed  to 
temptation.  Seeine  that  Lattara  thus  avoids  aU  temptation 
of  the  female  sex,  iniat  can  be  his  meaning  ? 

XLTm.      OK  SILinS  ITALiOVS. 

Silins,  who  possesses  the  lands  that  once  belonged  to  the 
eloquent  Cicero,  celebrates  funeral  obsequies  at  the  tomb  of 
the  Rreat  YirgiL  There  is  no  one  that  either  Virgil  or  Cicero 
would  have  preferred  for  his  heir,  or  as  guardian  of  his  tomb 
and  lands. 

XLIX.      Oir  THB  SAHB. 

There  remained  but  one  man,  and  he  a  poor  one,'  to  honour 
the  nearly  deserted  ashes,  and  revered  name,  of  Virgil.  Silius 
determined  to  succour  the  cherished  shade ;  Silius,  a  poet,  not 
inferior'  to  Virgil  himself^  consecrated  the  glory  of  the  bard. 

To  honour  Maro*8  dust,  and  sacred  shade. 
One  swain  remained,  deserted,  poor,  alone. 

Till  Silius  came  his  pious  toils  to  aid, 
In  homage  to  a  name  scarce  greater  than  his  own.   Amo$, 

L.      TO    PHYLLIS. 

Not  an  hour  of  the  day,  Phyllis,  passes  that  you  do  not 
plunder  me,  such  is  the  in&tuation  of  my  love  for  ^ou, 
so  great  your  cunning  in  the  art  of  robbery.    Sometimes 

^  It  appears  that  there  was  a  cenotaph  in  honour  of  Virgil,  which  some 
poor  man  was  paid  to  keep  up,  and  that  Silius  Italicus  purchased  the 
ground  on  which  it  stood.    The  site  of  it  is  uncertain. 

*  We  read  non  fntnor,  with  the  common  editions,  not  niiwKf,  with 
Schneidewin. 


SXS  UAMItU,'* 


I 

Oe 

%  jo^  ndi  fijgiMl  Ins  iiifiied  htntU  to  tap 
Mill  nii  kiQr  JOB  A  gmi  pike  or  A  mnDet  of  two  _ 
wwyifc    Hsfv  lOBO  teooe  ot  deeenejTy  I  ontmt  70^ 
HHBO  iwpeei  fiir  r^t  nd  jaiHce,     I  desf  jon 
Fk^:  doBf  ae,  FhjDk,  noUnng. 

B«t  rem  wtiin  to  mtkt  mw  ^rmihrnm  yy . 
Tov a^  n crtfcl  dirt,  aov  OM.  «  AIm! 


WlMtj^Ido?  Fve  broke  ■jbdj'f^Mi!' 
TWb  Pkfffii  eoBCi  1icim1(  a  tenii  poor  tknig! 
Aadl  tdb  mt  die  bai  km  her  &ifOiiiite  ixn^ 
Or  drafpTd  pcrdmee,  a  dioMod  frim  Wr  kxkct: 
a  aev  pieee  of  dik  mnt  pick  Bj  poekcC 

*D0K  VPOuBOSb 


Kov  aa  dd  ka^,  preUading  to  dmae, 
Aad  aoho  Wr  oreaaa.  mut  kare  aooK  old 

8oaw  dfBiirip  will  dine  with  oa  at  foor. 
Boly  pijtea,  Pkjifia,  paj  aooK  ooall  regard 
To  joatioi^  and  wcj  generoos  flaoie  reward : 
8noe  Irfhtmjwk  nodmiff,  kow  can  joa 
Thorn  ^kk  mj  podiet,  and  refiue  me  too  ? 

JZer.  IL 

LI.      OK  TTTnr*!. 

Tmta  eat  qna  l^tio  odaimift  pendet, 
QMotain  Laympaacis  coliiiit  paella. 
Hie  nnllo  ooantente,  nee  molesto, 
Tkermtt  gnndiboa,  et  aois  Uirstor : 
Ai^^oate  %tiiia  tamen  laTmtar. 


SLgmide  i  la  coloona  die  peode  a  TidOt  qoanto  <iadla  die  le 
"*  "  %.   Coctoi 


Teoeraiio.   Uoctm  aenaa  oon^agno  ne 
d  kfft  naUo  aae  anipie  terme:  oontntto  dd  Tiao  d  lava  angnsta- 


ui.    nrriTATiov  to  jttlius  osbbaxis. 

.  Tom  fliqrkBfe  a  good  dinner,  Julius  Cerealia,  withme;  if 
fW  hgm  no  better  engagemenf^  come.    You  may  keep  joor 


mm 
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own  hotir,  the  eighth  ;'■  we  will  go  tothebataiog^lier;  you 
know  how  near  the  baths  of  Stephanos  are  to  mj  house. 
Lettuce  will  first  be  set  before  you,  a  plant  useful  as  • 
lazatiye,  and  leeks  cut  into. shreds;  next  tunny-fish,  foU 
^wn,  and  larger  than  the  slender  eel,  which  will  be  gani« 
ished  with  ejgig  and  leayes  of  rue.  Nor  will  there  be  wanting 
eggs  lightly  poached,  and  cheese  hardened  on  a  Yelabriac 
hearth;'  nor  oliyes  which  haye  experienced  the  cold  of  a 
Picenian  winter.  These  ought  to  be  sufficient  to  whet  the 
appetite.  Do  you  want  to  know  what  is  to  foUow  P  I  will 
play  tiie  braggart,  to  tempt  you  to  come :  There  will  be  Fish, 
oysters,  8ow*8  teats,  well-fattened  taroe  and  wil^-fowl ;  dain- 
ties  which  not  eyeu  Stella,'  except  on  rare  occasions,  is  used 
to  place  before  his  guests.  I  promise  you  still  more :  I  will 
recite  no  yerses  to  you ;  while  you  shaU  be  at  liberty  to  read 
to  me  again  your  ^  War  of  the  GHants,"  or  your  Qeorg  cs, 
second  only  to  those  of  the  immortal  Yirgil. 

Trimly  to  sup,  Julius,  I  thee  inTite : 
If  better  be  not  offer*d,  come  to-night. 
We^  bathe  together ;  at  six  o'clock  be  here, 
Nero's  baths,  to  my  house,  you  know,  are  near. 
Melons  and  figs,  for  ante-past,  FU  senre, 
Other  ragalios  which  are  aeem'd  to  have 
The  grateful  properties  health  to  preserve, 
And  quicken  appetite.    If  you  asl,  what  more  P 
m  lie,  to  make  you  come.    Oysters,  wild  boar. 
Choice  fatted  fowl  ta*en  firom  tiie  ooop  or  pens ; 
Those  nobler  yet,  that  range  the  wooos  ana  fens : 
Such  as  ev'n  Stella  rarely  does  afib»l. 
Though  altogether  princely  is  his  bowd. 
I'll  promise  more,  no  yerses  111  redte : 
To  hear  yours  read  FU  dedicate  the  niffht, 
Your  giant^s  war,  your  art  of  tilling  fields, 
Which  not  in  worth  t^  immortal  Virgil's  yields. 

Anon.  1695. 
Lm.      OK   CLAimiA  BUFIKA. 

Although  bom  among  the  blue-eyed  Britons,  how  fiilly 
has  daudia  Bofina  the  iuteUigence  of  the  Boman  people  I 
What  beauty  is  hers  I  The  matrons  of  Italy  might  take  ner 
for  a  Boman ;  those  of  Attica  for  an  Athenian.    The  gods 

'  Two  o'clock  in  the  afiemoon. 

'  On  dried  cheese ;  see  B.  zii.  Ep.  32. 

*  The  poet;  see  B.  yiii.  £p.  78 


bftve  kindly  ordered  that  slid  proveB  finiitM  to  her  rerered 

lUBba&d,  and  tliat,  while  yet  young,  she  may  hope  for  aons- 

Q«law  and  danghten-in-law  1  Biay  heaven  grant  ner  e?er  to 

*qoioe  in  one  lin^le  hosband,  and  to  exut  in  being  the 

mother  of  three  children. 

Though  Britiih  ddes  firtt  beam'd  on  Clandia'i  ibce» 
HflT  betn^  fiqr  ouUies  the  Latin  race : 
E'en  Gneian  nymphs  her  fonn  cannot  exoel« 
Or  Boonn  matrons  play  the  aueen  so  welL 
Te  poiren,  how  blevd  must  ner  poeseaaiDr  be! 
What  jpTQgeny  will  olimb  the  momer's  knee  I 
Kind  heaTen,  grant  her  constant  love  to  share. 
And  may  three  boys  reward  her  tender  care. 


LIT.     TO  ZOILirS. 

Empty  yomr  pockets,  raacally  Zoilus,  of  those  perfamesi 
nd  that  lavender,  and  myrrh  redolent  of  funerals,  and  half- 
tfumed  frankinemise,  snatched  from  the  midst  of  pyres,  and 
cinnamon  stolen  from  Btyeian  biers.  It  is  from  your  feet^  I 
suppose,  that  your  hands  have  learned  to  be  knavish.  I  do 
not  wonder  at  a  fellow  being  a  thief,  who  WhS  a  runaway 
slave.* 

LT.       TO  ITBBIOnS,  OK  LXTPITS,  ▲  KKAYISH  PLJLTTSllES. 

When  Lupus  exhorts  you,  XTrbicus,  to  become  a  fiither, 
do  not  believe  that  he  means  what  be  says ;  there  is  nothing 
that  he  desires  less.  It  is  part  of  the  art  of  flattery  to  seem 
to  wish  what  you  do  not  wish.  He  earnestly  desires  that 
you  may  not  do  what  be  begs  you  to  do.  Were  your  Ck)sconia 
but  to  say  that  she  is  pregnant.  Lupus  would  grow  paler 
than  a  woman  when  her  hour  is  come.  But,  that  you  may 
seem  to  have  adopted  the  advice  of  your  friend,  die  in  such 
a  way  that  he  may  imagine  you  have  really  become  a  father. 

Ned  pravs,  that  heaven  may  you  with  issue  bless : 

Believe  him  not :  nothing  ne  wishes  less. 

To  wish  what  he  dislikes  is  fawning  art : 

And  when  he  speaks,  his  tongae  belies  his  heart. 

Let  but  your  lady  feel  a  breeding  throe, 

Ned  will  look  pale,  as  he  were  breeding  too. 

Yet  with  a  friend's  desire  so  far  comply ; 

That  he  may  think  you  did  not  diildiess  die.  iTey. 

1  See  B.  iii.  Ep.  29. 
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LTI.     TO  OHJBBlHOir. 

When  you  extol  death  in  such  eztrayagant  termSy  Stoio 
Chaaremon,  you  wish  me  to  admire  and  respect  your  tpirit. 
Such  magnanimity  arises  from  your  possession  of  only  a 
pitcher  with  a  broken  handle,  a  cheerless-  hearth,  warmed 
with  no  fire,  a  mat,  plenty  of  fleas,  a  bare  bedstead,  and  a  short 
toga  that  serres  you  both  niffht  and  day.  How  great  a  man 
you  are,  that  can  think  of  aoandoning  dregs  of  red  yinegar, 
and  straw,  and  black  bread.  But  let  your  cushions  swell 
with  Leuconian  wool,  and  soft  purple  covers  adorn  your 
couches ;  and  let  a  favourite  shiffe  your  couch,  who,  when 
mizius  the  Geecuban  wine  for  your  euests,  tortures  them 
with  the  ruddiest  of  lips,  how  earnest^  then  will  you  desire 
to  live  thrice  as  long  as  Nestor ;  and  study  to  lose  no  part  of 
a  sinffle  day !  In  adversity  it  is  easy  to  despise  life ;  the 
truly  orave  man  is  he  who  can  endure  to  be  miserable. 

That  thou,  Chenemon,  death  dost  oft  desire 

Thou  would'st  have  us  thy  stoic  mind  admire. 

This  high  resolve  comes  from  aa  earelesse  pot, 

A  chimney  without  fire  to  keep  it  hot, 

A  bedsted  eat  with  wormes,  rues  coarse  and  li^t, 

One  short  bare  gown  to  weare  ooth  day  and  night 

How  brave  a  man  art  thou  canst  leave  such  geere 

As  straw,  coarse  bread,  and  lees  of  vinegar ! 

But  if  a  woven  purple  ooveiled. 

And  fine  french  lawne  adom'd  thy  downy  bed, 

Hadst  thou  a  eirl,  whose  rode  lips  woula  fire, 

As  wine  she  fiSs  the  lustfull  guests  desire : 

Then  thou  to  live  thrice  Nestor's  years  would'st  pray, 

And  would'st  not  lose  an  houre  or  any  day. 

In  poore  estate  'tis  easie  scomine  death ; 

Valiant  is  he  dares  draw  a  wretched  breatL  May* 

LVn.      TO  SXTEBUS. 

Bo  you  wonder,  learned  Severus,  that  I  send  you  verses 
when  I  ask  you  to  dine  with  me  ?  Jupiter  lives  luxuriously 
on  ambrosia  and  nectar;  and  yet  we  propitiate  him  with 
raw  entrails  and  plain  wine.  Sieeing  that  by  the  &voar  of 
heaven  every  blessing  is  yours,  what  can  be  offered  you,  if 
you  are  unwilling  to  receive  what  you  already  have  ? 

LVIII.      TO  TBLXSPHOBUS. 

Cum  me  velie  vides,  tentumque,  Telesphore,  sentis; 
Magna  rogas :  puto  me  velle  negare  nihil  P 
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Et  niai  juntoB  dixi,  ddbo^  subtrahiB  illaa, 

Fenmttinit  in  me  qu»  tibi  multa,  nates. 
Quid  ai  me  tanaor,  cum  atricta  novaoula  aupra  eal^ 

iHinc  Hbertatem,  divitiaaque  roget  ? 
Fromittam :  nee  enim  rogat  illo  tempore  tonaory 

Latro  rogat :  rea  eat  imperioaa  timor. 
Bed  fuerit  eorva  cum  tuta  novacula  theca, 

iVangam  tonaori  crura  manuaque  aimul. 
At  tibi  nil  fiieiam :  aed  lota  mentula  l»va 

AfixaCctr  cupidiB  dicet  avaritis. 

O  Telesforoi  qoaado  tu  yedi  ch'  io  Toelio,  e  mi  senti  teso ;  dimandi 
pose  eooessiye :  mlmmagino  io  poterteTe  negare  P  Tu,  se  io  non  ho 
eon  giuramento  dottOi  du6,  sottrai  quelle  natiche,  che  ti  permettono 
m^to  contro  di  bm.  Che  sarebbe  le  il  mio  barbiere,  ouando,  im- 
pugmto  il  rasojo,  fta  lopra  di  me,  mi  dimandasse  allora  la  liberti,  e 
riochene  P  Prometterei :  imperooch^  in  detto  tempo  non  dimanda 
oome  barbiere,  ma  dimanda  come  ladro ;  il  timore  e  una  cosa  im- 
perioaa. ^  Ma  qonrio  il  Taaojo  sarebbe  sicuro  nel  cunro  stucchio, 
romperei  le  gambe,  ed  anche  le  braocia  al  barbiere.  A  te  perd  hi6 
niente :  ma  UnMotola,  layatala  dnistra  diri,  chiuderd  la  bocca  d^* 
amdota  tua  aTazuaa.  Ora^lm. 

When  with  desire  you  see  me  n^cVd, 

The  benar's  part  you  always  act ; 

And  if  I  grant  not  on  the  spot 

Whate'er  you  ask,  you  '11  kiss  me  not. 

Suppose  my  barber,  steel  in  hand, 

Should  lib^y  and  wealth  demand, 

I  yield  of  course,  for  he  is  then 

No  baifaer,  but  a  hiffhwa^an. 

But,  when  his  rarer 's  in  its  case, 

I  *d  haTe  him  flogged  till  black  in  the  face. 

And  yoo,  though  you  may  think  it  odd. 

When  IVe  kissed  you,  shall  kiss  my  rod.     JF,  8.  B, 

LIX.      ON   CLEABIKUS. 

Clearinoa  wears  aix  rin^  on  each  of  hia  fingers,  and  never 
takes  them  off^  even  at  nigbt,  or  when  he  bathes.  Do  you 
ask  the  reason  P    He  has  no  ring-case.' 

Six  rings  on  every  finger  Vainlove  keeps : 

In  them  he  goes  to  stool ;  in  them  he  sleeps. 

If  you  are  curious,  and  the  cause  would  trace ) 

It  IS  beeanse  he  did  not  hire  the  case.  JXiy, 

'  He  aas  his  rings  on  hire. 
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LX.      OK  OHIOITB  AinO  PHLO0X9. 

Sit  Phlogifl,  an  Chione  veneri  magis  apta  requiriB. 

Pulchnbr  eat  Chione ;  Bed  Pblogia  uIcqb  habet  P 
TTlcuB  habet,  Ftiami  ^od  tendere  poBsit  alutaoiy 

Quodque  senem  Pylitun  non  sinat  ease  senem. 
TTlouB  habet,  quod  habere  Buatn  Tult  qoiaque  pueU«m  ^ 

Quod  sanare  Griton,  non  quod  H^geiapotest. 
4.t  Chione  non  sentit  opus,  nee  vocibaB  iUia 

Adjuvat :  absentem,  marmoieamque  putes. 
Exorare,  Dei,  si  yob  tarn  magna  liocrety 

Et  bona  yelletis  tam  pretiosa  dare : 
Hoc  quod  habet  Chione  corpus,  faoeretis  haberet 

XTt  rhlogia;  et  Chione,  quodPhlogis  ulcus  habet. 

Dimandi  tu  se  Flogide  o  Chione  sia  piili  atts  a  Venere  P  Chione 
^  pia  bella ;  ma  Flo^de  ha  un'  ulcera.  Un  uloera,  che  potrebbe 
tendere  il  nenro  a  Pnamo,  e  ohe  son  permetteiebbe  ohe  if  yeochio 
Pilio  fosse  yecchio.  Ha  on'  uloera^  ohe  ogn'  ono  yorebbe  ohe  la 
sua  innamorata  Tayesse :  ohe  Critone  puo  sanaie,  che  Igeia  non  puo. 
Ma  chione  non  sente  stimolo,  ne  con  yenma  parola  lo  nudriaoe :  la 
orederesti  astratta  e  di  marmo.  O  Dei,  se  fosse  permeeso  supplicarvi 
per  cose  si  grand!,  e  yoleste  dand  beni  tanto  preziosi:  fareste  che 
Flogide  avesse  quel  corpo  ohe  ha  Chione :  o  Cnione  Tulcera  cho  ha 
Flogide.  OragUa, 

LXI.      OK  ICAKKSIUB. 

Lingu&  marituB,  mcBchus  ore,  Manneius, 
SummcBnianis  inquinatior  bucds : 
Quern  cum  fenestra  yidit  a  Subuiana 
ObsoGBua  nudum  lena,  fbmicem  daudit. 
Mediumque  mayult  basiare,  quam  summum : 
Modo  qiii  per  omnes  yiscerum  tubes  ibat, 
Et  yoce  certa,  consciaque  dicebat, 
Puer,  an  puella  matri&esset  inyentre  ; 
rCktudete  cunni,  yestra  namque  res  acta  est) 
Arrigere  linguam  non  potest  fututricem. 
Nam,  dum  tumenti  mersus  tueret  in  ynlya, 
Et  yagientes  intus  audit  infantes, 
Partem  gulosam  solyit  indecens  morbus. 
Nee  purus  esse  nunc  potest,  nee  impurus. 

Mannejo  h  marito  colla  lingua,  adultero  colla  bocca,  piili  sporoo 
delk  bocche  Summeniane:  iT^uale  quando  Toscena  meretnce  lo 
yede  dalla  Suburana  flnestTS  chiude  lo  icamiciato  lupanario.    Ama 


medio  baodase  al  meno  ohe  all'  alto :  clie  pooo  ft  eotiaTa  par  totd 
i  tttoi  deUe  TiiMra»  e  con  oeria  e  oonaapeTole  aaaendone  dioe?a,  ae 
era  on  maaohio  o  una  femina  nel  yentre  della  madie  i  (BaUegraten 
o-ni,  atteaodA  le  yoatre  ftoende  aono  xaasettate)  llmmemmtrioe 
lingua  non  pa&  arrigere.  Imperoooh^  mentre  ata  immeno  nella 
tumente  Tohra,  e  dentro  aente  i  Tagienti  bambini,  on'  indecente 
morbo  itnige  la  parte  goloaa:  nd  ora  pod  eaaer  pure,  ne  imporo. 

ChragKa, 

LXn.      OK  LESBIA. 

Leabia  proteata  that  no  one  haa  ever  obtained  her  &Toan 
without  pajment.  That  ia  true ;  when  ahe  wanta  a  lover^ 
ahe  heraeif  pajB. 

Leabm  ne'er  gratia  iporta,  she  savi : 
Tib  true;  for  when  ahe  aportSy  ahe  paya. 

01dr$nimu 

LXm.      TO  PHILOlCUBirS. 

Speetaa  noa,  Fhilomuae,  cum  layamnr, 
St  qoare  mihi  tarn  matoniati 
Bint  levea  pueri,  aubinde  queria. 
Dicam  aimpliciter  tibi  roganti : 
Pasdicant,  Philomuae,  curioaoe. 

0  Filomuso,  ta  ci  osserri  quando  ci  laviamo ;  ed  indi  dimandi 
perehe  io  ablua  dei  teneii  ragazai  tanto  mentolati.  Te  lo  dirb 
caadidamente  poiche  *1  cerchi ;  o  Filomuflo,  esd  pedicano  i  cozioaL 

ChragUa* 

IiXTT.      TO  PAUBTUS. 

1  do  not  know,  Faustus,  what  it  is  that  you  write  to  so 
many  girla.  But  this  I  know,  that  no  girl  writes  anything 
to  you. 

We  know  not  why  you  for  the  &ir 

So  many  billet-doux  preDare ; 

But  thia  we  know :  A  bmet-doux 

No  fair  one  eyer  penn'd  for  you.  As¥m, 

LXY.      TO  JUBTDniB. 

Six  hundred  people  are  invited  to  dine  with  you,  JuBtinua, 
to  celebrate  the  day  on  which  you  first  saw  the  light ;  and 
amongst  these,  I  remember,  I  used  once  not  to  be  the  last ; 
nor  was  my  position  attended  with  envy.  But  your  intention 
now  is  to  offer  me  the  honours  of  your  fefitive  bofurd  to-morrow; 
to-day  you  have  a  birth-day  for  the  hundreds,  to-morrow  yoa 
will  hafe  one  fiir  me. 
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Jiiftb,  upon  thy  solemn  birth-day  iiMit, 

No  fewer  than  nz  hundred  were  thy  ffu^ : 

Amonff  the  idiieh,  timee  nest,  I  had  ue  grace 

To  bom,  onenTy'd,  no  innrior  ]Jaoe : 

But  now,  to  th'  relioi  of  the  second  dsyi 

If  so  I  like,  to  be  thy  guest  I  mar. 

Unto  six  hundred  bom,  to-day,  tnen  be, 

To-monow  first  thou  shalt  be  bom  to  me.  Anon, 

LXYT.     TO  TAOmU. 

Ton  are  an  informer,  a  calumniator,  a  foreer,  a  aecrel 
agent,  a  slaye  tothe  undean,  and  a  trainer  of  j^acQatora.  I 
wonder,  Yaoerra,  why  you  have  no  money. 

Thou  art  a  slanderer  and  delator. 

False  dealer,  pimp,  and  fornicator: 

Where  such  rare  parts  and  trades  are  found, 

I  wonder  much,  tny  purse  does  not  abound.      Amoil 

You  an  informer  are,  and  a  back-biter  | 

A  common  sharper,  and  a  hackney  writer  | 

A  whore-master,  and  mabter  of  defence ; 

Jack  of  all  trades ;  strange !  that  you  want  the  pence! 

Say. 

LXni.      TO  ICASO. 

Yon  give  me  nothine  while  jon  are  liying;  you  say  that 
Tou  will  give  me  8omet£ing  at  yoor  deatii.  If  you  are  not  a 
fool,  Maro,  you  know  what  I  deaire. 

Maro,  youll  give  me  nothing  while  you  live. 
But  after  death  you  cry  then,  then  you'll  give : 
If  thou  art  not  indeed  tum*d  arrant  ass. 
Thou  knoVst  what  I  desire  to  come  to  pass, 

FkUktr. 
Alive  you  give  me  nought,  you  say  you  will 
At  death :  you  know  my  wish,  if  you  have  skilL   May. 

You  nothing  give  me  now :  when  you  expire 

You  promise  alL— You  know  what  I  desne.        Hay. 

LXTm.      TO  ICATHO. 

Tou  aak  but  small  fiivoura  of  jour  great  frienda;  yel 
your  sreat  friends  refuse  you  even  small  uivours.  That  you 
may  reel  lesa  ashamed,  Matho,  ask  great  favours. 

An  ensign's  post  vou  ask ;  and  that's  denied : 
Ask  for  a  coIonel^s ;  less  'twill  hurt  your  pride.    Hay. 

3m 
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IiXEL     imjLPH  OK  Jl  KOTTSJ}  KAIOB  LTIIIA. 

Nurtured  am6ng  the  trainers  of  the  amphitheatre,  bred  up 
for  the  chaoe,  fierce  in  the  forest,  gentle  in  the  house,  I  was 
called  Lj<y%  a  most  faithful  aUendant  upon  my  master 
Dexter,  who  would  not  have  preferred  to  me  the  bound  of 
Briffone,  or  the  dog  which  followed  Cephalus  from  the 
lano  of  Orete^  and  was  translated  with  him  to  the  stars  of  the 
light-brinffing  goddess.  I  died,  not  of  len£;th  of  years,  nor  of 
uselessoldage,aswasthefikteof  the  hound  of  Ulysses;  Iwas 
klUed  by  ihb  fieiy  tooth  of  a  foaminff  boar,  ashufe  as  that  of 
Oalydon  or  that  of  Erymanthus.  iNor  do  I  comj^ain,  though 
tiius  nrematurely  hurried  to  the  shades  below ;  I  could  not 
hafe  died  a  nobler  death. 

I  trained  was,  by  masters  of  the  mie, 

r  the  field  no  hound  more  fierce,  r  the  house  more  tame ; 

L^dis  my  name,  my  owner's  right  hand  held^ 

K:igoiie*8  dog  not  me  in  &ith  exoell'd, 

Nor  Ldaps  yet,  for  whose  great  truth  'tit  told^ 

By  JoTe  among  the  stars  he  was  emt>IPd. 

lAe  Argos  a  long  life  I  did  not  spend 

In  doth,  by  useless  age  brought  to  my  end : 

But  the  fime  tusks  of  an  ennigdd  boar, 

Like  ^at  of  Galy  don,  my  entruk  tore. 

Nor  of  my  earhr  death  do  I  complain, 

A  nobler  fate  I  could  no  way  sustain.  Ahml 

LZX.      TO  TUOOA. 

Oan  you,  Tucca,  sell  these  slaves  whom  you  bought  for  a 
hundred  thousand  sesterces  a-piece?  Can  you  sell  the 
weeping  despots  of  your  affections,  Tucca  ?  Do  neither  their 
caresses  nor  their  words  and  untutored  lamentations  move 
you  'r  ^  If  a  quantity  of  hard  cash  w  your  object,  sell  your  plate, 
your  tables,  tout  myrrhine  vases,  your  estate,  your  house. 
Sell  your  old  slaves,  sell  too  your  hereditary  lands;  sdl 
everything,  wretched  man,  to  avoid  selling  your  young 
fi&vourites.  It  was  extravagance  to  buy  them ;  who  denies 
or  doubts  it  ? — ^but  it  is  far  greater  extravagance  to  sell  them.' 

^  Ak  &cini2s !  timidL  patet  inguen  utrinqoe  levatAi 
Inspiciturque  iuk  mentals  fiicta  mano. 
*  Oomp.  B.  U.  Ep.  63. 
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IXn.     OK  IsKDk. 

Hystericam  yetulo  se  dixent  ease  marito, 

jBt  queritur  fatui  Leda  neoeaae  aibi : 
Bed  flena,  atque  gemeoa  tanti  negat  eaae  aalutem, 

Seque  refert  potiua  propoeniaae  mori. 
Yir  rojOit  ut  vivat,  vindea  nee  deaerat  annoa, 

Et  neriy  quod  jam  non  ttudt  ipse,  ainit. 
FrotinuB  aocedunt  medici,  medicaBque  recedunti 

Tollunturque  pedea :  0  medicina  gravia  1 

Leda  diBse  al  sao  yecchio  marito  che  era  itterica,  e  li  lafnava 
aver  necessiti  d'esser  immembrata:  ma  mangendo,  e  gemencb  non 
Tuole  ohe  la  sua  salute  gli  oosti  tanto,  e  oisse  che  s'era  piutoato  de- 
terminata  a  morire.  II  marito  la  ^regaehe  yiya,  ne  peroa  i  giorenUi 
suoi  anni ;  e  permette  che  ti  faocia  do  ch*  esso  niii  non  puo.  In- 
oontanente  i  medici  s*acco8tano,  e  le  mididie  a'allontaoano,  i  piedi 
aono  alzati  in  alto ;  oh  la  diBpiaoerol  madicina  I  Oragua. 

Lnda  compkin'd  to  her  old  man  that  the 

Was  ohok^  np  in  her  womb,  and  cored  most  be, 

But  weeps  and  whinea  her  health's  not  so  much  worthy 

And  rather  choose  to  die  than  thus  hold  forth. 

The  poor  man  bess  her  liTe,  her  youth  run  on. 

And  what  he  could  not  suffers  to  be  done. 

Hence  male  physicians  come,  and  female  fly 

A  clyster  then :  0  mighty  ronedy  I  Fischer. 

LXXli.      OK  KATA. 

Drauci  Natta  aoi  yocat  pipinnam, 
CollatuB  cui  GkdloB  eat  Priapua. 

Nata  chiama  pipinna  quella  del  suo  dianco,  alia  quale  Priapo  can 
frontato  I  un  Gallo«  GroffUa, 

LXXm.     TO  LTGBUa. 

Yentnmm  juraa  aemper  mihi,  Lygde,  roganti, 
GonBtitmaoue  horam,  conatitmaqiie  locum. 

Cum  frustra  jacui  longa  pmngine  teutua, 
Succurrit  pro  te  aspe  ainiatra  mihL 

Quid  Dfeoer,  o  &llax,  meritia,  et  moribua  iatia  f 
UmDellAm  luacs,  Lygde,  feraa  dominie. 

0  Ligdo,  sempre  prometti  a  me  richiedente  di  yemre,  e  fissi  Fora 
•  *1  luogo.  Quando  teso  da  una  lunga  prurigine  ho  inutilmente 
giaciutoy  aoyyente  in  yece  tua  la  destia  mta  aupliaoe.     Che  f  ao* 
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fforar^  o  ta£tofe,  mt  questi  taoi  meriti  e  eostomi  f    Ck$  ta,  • 
Xigdo^  pcrti  rombralA  ddla  Inaca  signonu  Qrmglm, 

UQOTw     OK  BACCARA. 

Ounsidiiin  pemeiD  commisit  Baocan  gfsoiui 
BtfiU  medico ;  Baccara  GMloa  erit. 

Baeean  Qieeo  confide  al  medico  BOO  rirale  fl  poie  aecio  1  moaaa : 
Baocaxa  dhreni  GaUa  Ompfm 

£XXT.     TO  OiEUA. 

Theca  tectua  aenea  lavatur 
Teeam»  Ciriia,  ferrua.    Ut  quid,  orOy 
NoQ  ait  cum  citharoedua,  aut  chorauleaP 
Non  Tia,  ut  puto,  mentiQam  ridere. 
Quare  cum  uopulo  laTaria  ergo  P 
Omnea  an  tmi  noa  aumua  spadonea  P 
Ergo^  ne  yidearia  inTideie, 
Se^o,  Calia,  fibulam  remitte. 

II  too  serro^  o  Celia,  n  la^a  teoo,  coperto  con  mio  fltuodiio  di  nmMu 
A  che  quetto,  ti  prego,  iion  essendo  n^  diitaiedoy  o  soonator  di 
niffiffo?  Non  Tuoiy  come  penao,  Tedergli  la  mentola.  Percli^ 
aunque  ti  lati  tu  col  popolo  P  Ti  siamo  noi  fone  tutd  raadoni  P 
Dunque,  a£Ebcbe  tu  non  piya  che  t^vidiamo,  togli  Tia,  o  CeUa,  la 
fibula  al  serrou  QmgUa, 

LXXTL     TO  PAOTUB. 

Tou  oblige  me  to  pay  jou  eighty  pounds,  Factua,  becauae 
Buoco  baa  oocaaionea  you  the  loss  or  sixteen  hundred.  Let 
me  not,  I  pray  you,  suffer  for  faulta  not  my  own.  It  ia 
rather  for  you,  who  can  support  the  loss  of  sixteen  hundred, 
to  submit  to  that  of  eighty. 

Ten  pounds,  I  owe,  you  call  for  in  a  pet, 

Because  Tom  broke  two  hundred  in  your  debt. 

Hard  I  I  should  bear  the  faults  of  other  men ; 

You,  who  could  lose  two  hundred,  pray  lose  ten.     Hofm 

LXXm.      OK  TACSBBA. 

Yacerra,  while  paasinff  his  hours  in  everybody's  dining- 
room,  and  sitting  tnere  aU  day  long,  desirea  not  to  empty  hia 
belly,  but  to  fill  it.» 

>  Compescends  sIt!  gratia  seden^  et  reaanere,  se  fingeba!  ut  inritaiatis 
com  ccena  essit  instructa* 
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ULXVIII*     TO  TIOTOB. 

TJtete  fbomineis  complexibuBy  utere  Yietori 

Ignotomqiie  aibi  mentola  diacat  opuB. 
Flammea  texuntor  sponsas,  jam  Tirgo  panta  eat  t 

Tondebit  pueroa  jam  nova  nupta  tuoa. 
Pflddicare  aemel  cupido  dabit  Ola  marito, 

Dum  metait  teli  Tidnera  prima  nori 
SflBpiuB  hoc  fieri  nutriz,  materque  yetabunty 

Eb  dicent,  fM»>r,  nonpuery  itta  Ubi  eH, 
Heu  ouaDtoa  SBatua,  quantoa  patieie  laborea. 

Si  merit  cunnaa  rea  peregrina  tibi ! 
1^0  SubunuuD  tiroDem  tn3e  magiahta. 

Ula  Tirom  faciet :  non  bene  Tirgd  docet. 

Fa  uao,  o  Vittore,  &  uso  del  feminei  ampleari,  e  la  mentola  impari 
Fopra  ad  essa  ignota.  Le  rooae  iodo  ooperte  con  yeli,  di  gii  la 
Tergine  h  preparata :  sabbito  la  nuova  mantata  toteri  i  tuoi  ragazau 
£ua  dari  una  yolta  da  pedicare  all'  arido  marito,  mentre  teme  le 
prime  ferite  del  nuoyo  strale.  La  nutrioe  e  la  madre  yietexamio  che 
cto  li  £fteia  troppo  aoyyente,  e  diranno  c^aesta  ti  d  moglie,  non  ra- 
gazzo.  Oh  quanti  fnrori  e  qoanti  ttenti  ae  il  c-no  san  a  te  ooaa 
nuoya !  Dunque  oonsegnati  qual  noriao  ad  una  Suburena  maeatnu 
Quella  ti  farl  esperto :  ima  yeigine  integna'eid  malamente. 

QragUa. 

LXXrC     TO  PASTU8,  OK  THI  BLOWKEaa  OF  HI8  mTLSB. 

;  For  arriying  only  at  the  firat  mileatone  after  nine  houra* 
travelling,  I  am  charged  with  idleneaa  and  inactiyity.  The 
&ult  ia  not  mine,  I  aaaure  you,  but  your  own,  in  aending  me 
Much  mulea,  FaeCua. 

From  Kew  to  town  fbmr  homn  I  spent:  you  rail. 

As  if  I  traTell'd  slower  than  a  snaiL 

Hie  load  was  good :  not  I,  bat  you,  to  blame, 

Who  sent  the  equipage  in  whicn  I  came.  Hay* 

LXXX.      TO  PI.A.00U8,  AT  BlXfi. 

Though,  Flaceua,  I  were  to  praiae  Bais,  golden  abore  of 
the  bleraed  Venua,  Baiaa,  kind  gift  of  Nature  who  ia  proud  of 
it,  in  a  thouaand  yeraea,  yet  would  not  Bain  be  praiaed 
aa  it  deaeryea.    But,  Flacxma,  I  prefer  Martial'  to  Bai». 

>  That  is,  himself.  He  had  rather  mind  his  own  business  at  bonub 
than  join  Flaoeus  at  Bai«,  to  be  enenrated  by  its  laxuiy. 
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To  with  for  both  at  onoe  would  be  pmomptaoiii.  Bui 
i^  bj  the  kindneas  of  the  coda,  that  bkaainff  were 
gnmted  joo,  what  happiueaa  womd  it  be  to  enjor  lurtial's 
powera  and  the  dimato  of  Btam  at  the  aame  time  f 

£ZZXI.      OK  AJT  OLD  ICAV  AVD  AV  VfTSVOR. 

Com  aene  communeiD  yezat  aoado  Drndymna  JBf^im, 

Et  jacet  in  medio  aiccapaeUa  tore: 
Tiribiia  hie  operi  non  est,  nic  inutilia  anma. 

Eno  qine  effectu  pnirit  uter^ue  labor. 
Snpp&c  ilia  rogat  pro  ae,  miaenaque  duobua^ 

HuDC  jayenem  fadaa,  hunc,  Gytherea,  yiruiiL 

L'eannoo  Dindimo  Tcasa  Egle  in  oomime  oon  vn  Twdiioy  a  la 
gioTane  giaoe  aanuta  in  meno  al  letto:  quello  non  ha  Tirare  alT 
opra,  qnesto  mutile  per  gli  anm.  Di  modo  ohe  gli  tfoni  SdH*  nno 
e  deU'  ahio  indtuio  senn  efietto.  Emb  rapplioli^ole  prega  per  se, 
e  per  i  due  tfortiinati,  che  CSterea  renda  qnetto  gioTane,  e  quello 
1I0DO.  Oro^Mu 

T.gwtlf-      OK  PHUiOSTRiLTUa. 

FhQoatratua,  returning  to  hia  lodging  late  at  night,  from  a 
feast  at  Sinueaaa,  famed  for  ita  waters,  veiy  nearlj  lost  hia 
life,  imitatbig  Elpenor^  in  bis  cruel  fate,  by  rolling  headlong 
down  the  whole  length  of  a  flight  of  stairs.  He  would  not, 
ye  nymphs  of  Sinueasa,  haye  incurred  so  great  a  danger,  had 
he  in  preference  drunk  of  your  waters.* 

At  Bristol,  Tom  fhun  the  mayar^s  feast  was  led : 

And  home  retum'd,  was  goi^  up  to  bed : 

Fh>m  the  stair-head  he  Iulc  Elpenor  fell; 

And,  like  Elpenor,  almost  dropped  to  helL 

My  sober  firiend !  reflect  upon  this  matter ! 

How  safe  are  you  who  drink  but  Bristol  water !     JSTsy. 

Lxxxin.    TO  BoaiBiAKiis. 

Nobody  lodges  in  your  house  gratia,  unleea  he  be  rich  and 
ehildleaa.    No  one,  Soaibianua,  leta  lodgings  to  more  profit 

Gratis  your  house  old  bachelors  frequent : 

Yet  nond  can  let  a  house  at  higher  rent.  Hay. 

^  WIio  wBs  killed  by  filling  from  the  roof  of  Ciroe's  caTe.  .  Odyn.  B. 
z.  550. 

*  Which  were  said  to  have  such  a  sobering  effect,  that  they  eai«d< 
madneit.    PUd.  H.  N.  xzxL  2. 
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OK  AimOOHiri,  AS  WUIOLVJJL  BAXBIB. 


Let  him  who  does  not  wish  yet  to  descend  to  the  waters  of 
BtyiLf  ayoid,  if  h6  be  wise,  the  barber  Antiochns.  The  kniyes 
with  whicl^  when  the  maddened  troop  of  Gjbele's  priests 
rage  to  the  somid  of  Phrygian  measores,  their  white  arms 
are  lacerated,  are  less  crod  than  the  rasor  of  Antiochus. 
More  gently  does  Alcon  cut  a  stenngulated  hernia,  and  hew 
broken  bones  with  his  rude  hand.  Antiochus  should  deal 
with  needy  Cynics,  and  the  beards  of  Stoics,  and  denude 
the  necks  of  horses  of  their  dusty  manes.  If  he  were  to 
shaye  Prometheus  under  the  Scythian  rock,  the  Titan  would 
again,  with  bared  breast,  demand  his  executioner  the  yulture. 
Pentheus  would  flee  to  his  mother,  Orpheus  to  the  priestesses 
of  Bacchus,  were  they  to  hear  but  a  sound  from  the  bar- 
barous weapon  of  Antiochus.  All  these  scars,  that  you 
count  upon  my  chin,  like  those  that  sit  upon  the  brow  of  an 
aged  boxer,  were  not  produced  by  the  nails  of  an  enraged 
wife,  but  by  the  steel  and  cursed  hand  of  Antiochus. 
Of  all  animals  the  goat  alone  has  any  sense ;  he  wears  his 
beard,  that  he  may  not  risk  himself  under  the  hands  of 
Antiochus. 

You,  who  wish  not  to  die  before  your  hour, 

Trost  not  your  face  to  barber  Screpeill's  power. 

A  soldier's  skin  is  less  sererely  rent, 

Who  runs  the  gantlope  through  his  regiment. 

Hawkins  by  far  cuts  easier  for  the  stone ; 

And  any  surgeon  sets  a  broken  bone. 

A  barber,  fit  for  begffars  in  a  lane ; 

To  dock  a  horse's  tau,  or  cut  his  mane. 

A  felon,  martyr*d  by  such  hands  as  these. 

Would  call  upon  the  hangman's  hand  for  ease. 

Debtors  for  refuge  would  to  bailiffs  fly. 

And  tars  to  press-gangs,  when  his  razor 's  nigh. 

Look  on  these  scars !  now  moTingly  they  speak ! 

And  seem  as  I  were  burnt  in  either  cheea ! 

Not  of  an  angry  wife  they  records  stand ; 

But  Scrapeilrs  razor,  and  his  bungling  hand. 

A  goat  is  wisest  of  the  brutish  hera ; 

Who,  to  aToid  a  ScrapeiU,  wears  his  beard.  flby. 

L3:XXy.      TO  ZOILTTS. 

Sidere  percussa  est  subito  tibi,  Zoile,  lingoSi 
Dum  lingis  certe,  Zoile,  nunc  futues. 
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ImpfOfiMmento^ o  Zmlo,  tf  Ada  on  oonta^  pgoowa  kHnyna. 
msiitn  Unci  il  04KS  o  Zoiby  o»  immenibram.  C?fffcg, 


LXZZTL      TO  PAXTHBV0F.8Ut. 

To  leliere  joor  throat,  Farthenopeiifl,  which  is  ineeiMitly 
InlUmdd  bj  a  Beveie  cough,  yoiir  doctor  preBcribes  honejr,  and 
nntSy  and  sweet  cakes,  and  eyerything  that  is  giTcn  to  chil- 
dren to  prerent  them'  from  being  uimilj.  But  joa  do  not 
give  over  coughing  all  day  long.  A  cough  is  not  jour 
malady,  Farthenopeus ;  it  is  gluttony. 

Tour  cough  the  doctor  and  your  iharp  Bhumii  xtge 
Which  your  chopps  dayly  Texes  to  aiswadge, 
PresoribM  yon  honey,  pbe-nnttiy  and  sweate  pasteiy 
And  what  e'er  pleaief  children's  liquoriah  tastes.. 
To  cough  dl  day  for  this  you  do  not  cesse : 
No  ooi^h,  but  gluttony,  is  your  disease. 

That  thy  doctor  may  assuase 

Tbj  jaws,  whose  cough  dotn  seem  to  rage 

Daily,  Parthenopeus,  he 

Commands  that  they  shall  give  to  thee 

Life-honny,  kernels,  and  sweet  cakes. 

That  eyery  boy  unbidden  takes. 

But  day  by  day  thv  cough  grows  more  on  thee ; 

This  is  no  cough ;  I  fear"tis  gluttony.  FUMtr* 

LXZXTH.      TO   OHABIDIICUS. 

Direa  eras  quondam :  sod  tunc  piedico  fuisti, 

£t  tibi  nulla  diu  foemina  nota  fuit. 
Nunc  sectaris  anus.    0  quantum  cogit  egestas  1 

nia  fututorem  te,  Charideme,  fiusit. 

Altre  volte  eri  rioco :  ma  allora  eri  un  pedicone^  e  jper  lungo  temps 
fsruna  donna  fu  da  te  conosciuta.  Ora  inaegui  le  Tecraie.  Oh 
quanto  la  nuseria  oostringe !  esse,  o  Garidemo,  ti  &  immembratore. 

LXXXnU.      OK  OHAUSIAinTB. 

Multis  jam,  Lupe,  posse  se  diebus 
PflDdicare  negat  Charisianus 
Gaussam  cum  modo  quiererent  sodsles : 
Yentrem  dixit  habere  se  solutunu 

0  Lupo,  Carisiano  dice  di  non  potdr  pedicare  gii  da  moiti  giorni. 
Dimandandogliene  poco  tk  i  oompagni  la  oagione,  disss  che  avers 
ladiarrea.  ^ 


BOOK  XL]  ma&iici.  SKI 

T.TTTTX.     TO  POIXJL 

Why  do  you  send  me,  Po]l%  wreaths  of  roses  that  areauite 
fresh  P    I  would  rather  have  roses  that  you  have  handleo. 

Freah  Tuviii  chapleto  why  tend  you  to  me  F 
Boset  rolFd  in  your  hand  would  sweeter  bee. 

Old  M8. 16/A  CmL 

XO.      TO  CHBESTIIiLUB,  AK  ABBUIU)  ADMIBSB  OV  THB 

OLD  FOXTS. 

You  approve  of  no  Terses  tliat  run  with  a  smooth  cadence^ 
but  of  those  only  that  vault  as  it  were  over  hills  aiid 
crass;  and  a  line  such  as  this,  iMceilei  eolumeUa  heic 
ntw  Mieirophan*  eti,  '^Ludlius's  right  hand,  Metrophanes, 
lies  here,**  is  of  more  value  in  your  eyes  than  a  poem  of 
Homer;  ^and  you  read  vnth  ecstasy  such  words  as  ierrai 
frupferaif  '*  the  fruit-producing  earth,**  as  well  as  aU  that 
Attius  and  Pacuvius  have  sputtered  forth.  Do  you  wish  me 
to  imitate  these  old  poets,  Cbrestillus,  whom  you  so  much 
admire?    Confound  me,  if  I  think  you  know  what  vigour  is.' 

XCI.      EPITAPH  OF  0A9A0B. 

Ganace,  one  of  the  daughters  of  iBolis,  lies  buried  in  this 
tomb,  a  little  child  whose  seventh  winter  was  her  last.  "  O 
shame!  0  dire  fate  1"  why  are  you  in  haste,  traveller,  to 
weep  ?  We  do  not  here  complain  of  the  shortness  of  life ; 
saduer  than  death  itself  was  the  manner  of  it ;  a  horrid 
disease  destroyed  her  fiioe,  and  seized  upon  her  delicate 
mouth.  The  cruel  foe  devoured  her  very  lips,  nor  was 
her  body  consinied  entire  te  the  funeral  pile.  ^  If  the  fates 
intended  to  iafi  on  her  with  such  headlong  violence,  they 
should  have  come  in  some  other  form.  But  death  hastened 
to  close  the  passage  of  her  sweet  voice,  lest  her  tongue 
should  dissuade  the  stem  goddesses  from  their  purpose. 

Within  this  tombe  &ire  Gsnaoe  is  pWt, 

To  whom  her  seventh  winter  was  her  last 

O  dire  mischance !  Reader,  why  weepest  thou  there  F 

'Tis  not  her  short  life  that  demands  tny  teare.^ 

Deaths  manner's  worse  than  death }  the  dire  disease 

Beset  her  face,  her  tender  mouth  did  seize. 


■trffa 
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The  moniter  tickenene  itziVd  a  kine  to  hn^ 

Her  fiure  lipe  went  not  wholly  to  the  grvf* 

If  fatee  to  soone  had  meant  to  itop  hat  bn^Af 

They  ahonld  hare  come  tome  other  way.    ^it  death 

Made  haite  her  tongues  tweet  moiiduB  to  prerenti 

Leit  that  thould  make  the  flintie  &tee  relent  Mof. 

XCn.     TO  S0ILTT8. 

He  speaks  erroneooslj,  Zoflus,  who  calls  you  yicLOUs 
Ton  are  not  Ticious,  Zoilus,  bat  yice  itself. 

Zoilos  he  lied  that  call'd  thee  Tidoaa  el£, 

Thou  art  not  ncious,  but  art  vice  itselfl  FleUKer. 

Who  calif  you  Tieious,  lies.    Tou,  ZoOm,  are 

Not  Tidous,  but  pure  Tioe  itself^  I  swear.  Wright, 

He  sayi  not  right,  who  sayi  that  you  are  e?il:   * 

Tou  an  ill  man  I — you  are  a  very  doTiL  Sojf, 

xoni.    ov  THEODORirs,  jl  bad  pobt. 

The  flames  hsye  destroyed  the  Pierian  dwelling  of  the  bard 
Theodoras.  Is  this  agreeable  to  yoa,  ye  mases,  and  thoa, 
Phoebus  P  Oh  shame,  oh  great  wrong  and  scandal  of  the 
gods,  that  hoase  and  householder  were  not  burned  together  1 

Flames  Theodore's  Pierian  roofs  did  seize. 

Can  this  Apollo,  this  the  Muses,  please  ? 

O  oversight  of  gods !  O  dire  disaster  I 

To  bum  the  hannless  house,  and  spare  the  master. 

Anonm 
Poor  poet  Doerel's  house  consumed  by  fire ! 
Is  the  Muse  pleased  ?  or  father  of  the  lyre  P 
O  cruel  fate !  what  injury  you  do 
To  bum  the  house  I  and  not  the  master  too !  Hay. 

XCIT.      ON  A  JEW,  A  EITAL  POET. 

As  for  the  &ct  that  you  are  exceedingly  envioas  and  erery* 
where  carping  at  my  writings,  I  pardon  you,  drcumcised 
poet ;  you  haye  your  reasons.  Nor  am  I  at  all  concerned 
that,  while  carping  at  my  verses,  you  steal  them ;  for  this  too, 
drcumcised  poet,  you  have  your  reasons.  This  however, 
circumcised  poet,  annoys  me,  that,  though  you  were  bom  in 
the  heart  of  Jerusalem,  you  attempt  to  seduce  the  object  of 
my  affections     You  deny  that  such  is  the  case,  and  swear  bj 
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the  temples  of  Jupiter.    IdonotbeUerejoa;  swear,  oucuin* 
cised  poet^  by  Anchialus.' 

xcT.    TO  njLooxrs. 

Ihcideris  quotiee  in  baaia  fellatorain. 
In  Bolio  puto  te  mergere,  Elaoce,  caput. 

Ogni  Tolta  ebe  ^  imbetti  nei  baod  dd  feDatori,  io  m'  immagmo^ 
Flaooo^  che  imxnergi  il  capo  in  un  tino.  QragSa, 

XCn.  TO  JL  OSBHAK,  PBITUTTIHO  JL  BOHAlf  TOVTH  nOM 
DBHrKIKO  OP  THB  SULBTLAJT  WjLTXB,  WBXLB  HB  DBUHK 
IT  HIM8XL7. 

It  is  the  Martian  fountain,'  and  not  the  Bhine,  that  rises 
nere,  German.  Why  do  you  stand  in  the  boy's  way,  and  keep 
him  back  from  the  water  of  the  rich  well  P  IBiarbarian,  a 
fountain  belon^;rng  to  the  conquerors  should  not  sllay  the 
thirst  of  a  captive  slavey  to  the  exclusion  of  a  citizen. 

XCm.     TO  TBLESILUL 

Una  nocte  quater  possum :  sed  quatuor  annia 
Si  possum,  peream,  te  Thelesilla  semeL 

n  po88o  quatro  volte  in  una  notte :  ma  poasa  io  morire  te  in 
quatr  anni  u  poB80  teoo  una  volta,  o  Xelefilla.  Chraglia. 

XCVIU.     TO  XLACCXTS. 

It  is  impossible,  Elaccus,  to  avoid  the  kissers.  They 
press  upon  you,  they  delay  you,  they  pursue  you,  they  run 
afi^ainst  you,  on  a]l  sides,  from  every  direction,  and  in  every 
place.  No  malignant  ulcer  will  protect  you  from  them,  no 
inflamed  pimples,  or  diseased  chin,  or  ugly  tetter,  or  lips 
smeared  with  oily  cerate,  or  drop  at  the  cold  nose.  They 
kiss  you  when  you  are  hot  and  when  you  are  cold ;  they 
kiss  you  when  you  are  reserving  your  kiss  for  your  wife. 
To  envelope  your  head  in  a  hood  will  not  avail  you ;  nor  to 
secure  your  litter  with  skins  and  curtains,  nor  will  a  chair 
closed  again  and  again  be  any  defence  to  you ;  the  kisser 

Supposed  to  be  a  corruption  of  tlia  Hebrew,  nW  "^iQK  ''as  the  Lortt 
liTeth,"  the  Romans  supposing  that  Uie  Jews,  when  they  pronounced  thoit 
words,  uttered  the  name  of  some  deity,  whicl  thej  wrote  Anchialni. 
*  See  B.  Ti.  £p.  A%, 
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will  find  tn  entnnoe  tbrongh  ei?eiry  obiiik.  Not  iiie  ooosul* 
■hip  itael^  nor  the  tribunate,  nor  the  six  fiMoea,^  nor  the 
£Toad  rod  of  the  noisj  Tctor,  will  drive  off  the  kiflaer. 
Though  you  be  sitting  on  the  IdEty  tribnnal,  and  Umng  down 
the  law  to  nations  from  tiie  corule  duor,  the  lasBer  will 
climb  up  to  either  nlaoe;  hewillkifltjrouina&yerorintears; 
he  will  DM  70U  mile  you  are  yawning  and  swimminff ;  he 
will  kiss  you  when  you  are  at  atooL  The  sole  remedy  for 
the  evil  is,  to  make  hiniy  whom  you  would  not  wish  to  kiss, 
your  friend. 

There  ars  no  means  the  kissmg  tribe  to  shmi, 

They  meet  you,  stop  ^jrou,  after  you  they  nm. 

Press  you  Mfoie^  bebmd«  to  eaeli  side  deave. 

No  place,  no  time,  no  men,  exempted  leave  i 

A  dropping  nose,  salved  Ups,  can  none  reprieve^ 

Gangrenes,  foul  ronning  sozes,  no  one  relieve } 

They  kiss  you  in  a  sweat,  or  sterv'd  with  eoUt 

Lovers  tfaor  mistress'  kines  cannot  hoLd ; 

A  chair  is  no  defence,  with  curtains  guarded. 

With  door  and  windows  shut,  and  doaely  wsrdedy 

The  kissers,  throu^  a  chink  will  find  a  way. 

Presume  the  tribune,  consul's  self,  to  stay  t 

Nor  can  the  awful  rods,  or  Lictoi^s  mace. 

His  stounding  voice  away  these  kissers  chsoe. 

But  they  '11  ascend  the  Rostra,  curule  chair. 

The  judges  kiss,  while  they  ffive  sentence  diere. 

Those  liuigh  they  kiss,  ana  &08e  that  sigh  and  weepi 

*Tis  all  the  same  whether  you  laugh  or  weep  s 

Those  who  do  bathe,  or  recreate  in  pool, 

"Who  are  withdrawn  to  ease  themselves  at  stooL 

Against  this  plague  I  know  no  fence,  but  tlus : 

Mske  him  thy  friend  whom  thou  abhoir'st  to  kiss,     .^faoi^ 

XODL      TO  LXSBU. 

De  cathedra  quoties  surgis,  jam  sspe  notavi, 

Paddicant  miseram,  L^bia,  te  tunicc. 
Quas  cum  conata  es  dextra,  conata  sinistra 

Vellere,  cum  laciymis  eximis,  et  gemitu. 
3ic  constringunturgemina  symplegade  culi, 

Et  Minyas  intrant,  Gyaneasque  nates. 
Bmendare  cupis  vitium  deforme  P  dooebo ; 

Lesbia,  nee  surgas  censeo,  nee  sedeaa, 

'  Carried  before  thepnstor. 
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Ogni  Tolta  die  ti  aLd  dA.tedere,  oome  pl&  Toitt  notei,  le  tonidie, 
oIiMbiayteteiagfiintapedietiio:  die  tuareolIadettn^orodUaiin* 
ittra  ti  id  ifonata  srellere  eon  mn  kerime  e  kmienti  Cod  iono 
iBite  riiiiemte  dalle  jgiemiiii  dm^egadi  del  too  eiilo»  ed  entimiio  fra 
le  oatidie  liinle  e  Cianee.  Vuoi  to  emendaze  il  deforme  ymo  ?  te 
rinsegnerd}  ton  di  aentimento  die  to, o  LeaUa,  ne  i^  in  piedi,  ne 
dadi.  Orof^Ua. 

C.     TO  TI.A.CC1I8. 

I  have  no  fancTy  Flaocus,  for  a  mistress  extraordinarily 
thin,  who  can  make  my  rings  serre  her  for  bracelets ;  who 
scrapes  me  with  her  mps  and  pricks  me  with  her  knees; 
whose  loins  are  rough  as  a  saw,  or  sharp  as  a  lance.  Yet  I 
have  no  taste  for  a  mistress  weighing  a  thousand  pounds ;  I 
am  a  lover  of  flesh,  but  not  of  fat. 

My  mistreas  Fd  not  hsTe  ao  thin, 

A  ring  her  armea  might  compeaa  ini 

Whose  hannoh  or  k^  my  aidea  might  weare^ 

Her  back  a  aaw,  her  rump  a  apeare; 

Yet  her  a  cart-loade  I'd  not  haye ; 

rna  aolid  fleah,  not  fiitt,  I  oraye.     0ldM8.1M0eHt 

or.      TO  FLACCTTS. 

And  hare  you  been  able,  Flaccus,  to  see  thedender  Thais  P 
Then,  Flaccus,  I  suspect  you  can  see  what  is  invidble. 

CXI.      TO  LTDLl. 

He  told  no  untruth,  Lydia,  who  informed  me  that  yon 
have  a  handsome  face,  but  devoid  of  expression.  It  is  so; 
your  face  would  always  look  handsome,  if  you  would  but  be 
silent,  and  st  as  mute  as  a  waxen  image,  or  a  picture.  But 
whenever  you  speak,  Lydia,  aU  your  beauty  flies,  and  no 
tongue  does  more  damage  to  its  owner  than  yours.  Have  a 
care  lest  the  sDdile  see  and  hear  you;  it  is  portentous  when 
a  statue  speaks. 

He  lied  not,  Lydia,  who  pronoonped  thee  fair, 

For  fleah  and  olood  none  may  with  thee  oomnare. 

This  is  mott  tnie  while  thou  dost  dlent  atano, 

Like  aome  rare  piece  of  a  great  mastor'a  hand. 

But  when  thou  speak'it,  e^  such  thy  beaot/a  gona^ 

And  their  own  tonsne  none  ever  ao  did  wrong. 

Let  not  the  .£dile  bear  thee  aflence  break : 

It  is  a  portent  if  an  image  apeak*  ifnon.  168S. 
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dm.    TO  BOPHBomrs. 

So  great  is  the  modesty  of  your  mind  and  ooantenaacei 

Sophionius,  that  I  wonder  you  should  ever  have  become  a 

fiitner. 

Thou  art  so  tame  and  simple,  on  my  life,  ^ 

I  wonder  how  thou  e'er  coold'st  oourt  a  wife.     Aium. 

CIY.      TO   HIS  WIFS. 

Uxor  yade  soras,  aut  moribns  utere  nostris :  ^ 

Non  ego  som  Gurius,  non  Numa,  non  Tatios. 
Me  juconda  juvant  tracte  per  pocola  noctes : 

Tu  properas  pota  surgere  tristis  aqua. 
Tu  tenebris  eandes :  me  ludere  teste  luoemai 

Et  juyat  aaipissa  rumpere  luce  latus. 
Easda  te,  tunicsBque  tegunt,  obscuraque  palla: 

At  mihi  nuda  satis  nulla  puella  patet. 
Basia  me  capiunt  blandas  imitata  oolumbas : 

Tu  mihi  culs,  avis  qualia  mane  soles'. 
Kec  motu  dignaris  opus,  nee  voce  juvare, 

Nee  digitis :  tanquam  thura,  merumque  pares. 
Masturb^antur  Fhrygii  post  ostia  servi, 

Hectoreo  quoties  sie^erat  uxor  equo. 
Et  quamvis  Ithaco  stertente,  pudica  solebat 

lUic  Penelope  semper  habere  manum. 
Piedicare  negas :  dabat  hoc  Cornelia  Graocho^ 

Julia  Fompeio,  Portia,  Brute,  tibL 
Dulcia  Dardanio  nondum  miscente  ministro 

Pocula,  Juno  fuit  pro  Ghinymede  JoyL 
Si  te  delectat  gravitas,  Lucretia  toto 

Sis  licet  usque  die :  Laida  nocte  volo. 

Moglie  mia  ts  fuori,  o  pratica  i  nostri  oostomi :  io  non  sono  ni 
Curio,  ne  Noma,  ne  Tazio.  A  me  piacdono  le  notti  scorse  fra  1 
ffiooondi  bicchieri :  to,  bevuta  dell  acqua,  t'affiretti  partire  seriosa. 
Tu  ti  piaci  nelle  tenebre :  a  me  schenare  che  la  Inoema  mi  Teda^  e 
mi  piaoe,  approssiinato  il  chiaro,  immembrare  a  piu  non  posso.  Una 
fascia  e  delie  timiche  ti  coprono,  ed  mi'  oaearo  ^anto :  ed  a  me 
nessmia  zitella  pare  abbastanza  ignuda :  I  bad  simili  a  qnelli  delle 
lasdve  colombe  m'alaociano :  ta  me  11  dai  quali  dar  auou  all'aTola 
sul  mattino ;  ne  ti  degni  dar  piaoere  col  moto,  ne  con  parole,  ne 
oolle  man! :  e  ti  prepari  come  ad  ofErir  incenzi  e  libarioni.  I  Frigii 
senri  masturbaTano  oietro  le  porta,  ogni  T(dta  che  la  moglie  sedeva 
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•a  fStoreo  otTallo.  E  Itiioo  (jnantiinqiia  rassante,  k  padiea  Pe- 
nelope noWfa  KftK  temnre  oolila  maiio.  Tu  rknuTpedUoare. 
Cemelia  aooordava  dd  a  Unooo»  Oiulia  a  PompecH  e  Ponda  a  te» 
Brnto.  n  Dardanio  miniitxo  auando  non  TenaTa  i  dolei  bicchieriy 
Oionone  era  a  OioYe  in  Teoe  di  Oanimede.  Sela  ffxaTitik  ti  diletta^ 
tiati  ledto  esser  Lvcmia  tatto  qnanto  1  giomo :  oi  notte  ti  Toglio 

Pzytiiee  die  and  let  me  free, 

0^  eke  be 
Kind  and  Uriaky  and  gay  like  mei 
I  pretend.not  to  the  vise  onesy 

'To  the  graye,  to  the  graTey 
Or  the  precise  ones. 

Tls  not  ohedu»  nor  1^  nor  eyes* 

Thatlpriie, 
Quick  conceit^  or  sharp  replies^ 
If  wise  then  wAt  appear  and  knowing, 

BiCpartiey  repartie 
To  what  mdoing.  Sir  John  Dekkmm. 

or.     TO  aABBICUB. 

Tou  used  to  send  me  a  pound ;  now,  Oarricua,  you  send 
me  only  a  quarter;  at  leaat,  Garricua,  let  it  be  half  a  pound.^ 

on.    TO  TXBnrs  icAxncus. 

Yibiua  Maximna,  if  yon  can  spare  time,  read  this  trifle; 
for  you  have  little  to  do,  and  are  not  over  btboriooa* 
What,  do  you  pass  over  eyen  these  four  lines P  Weill 
you  are  right. 

Vibius,  hast  an  hoar  to  spare  P 

On  these  lines  bestow  thy  care^ 

But  labour  is  not  thy  delight, 

Thou*lt  pass  e'en  these  four  lines?    Thou'rt  right 

cm.    TO  SEPnoiAirrs. 

Ton  send  me  back  my  book,  Septidanus,  as  if  it  had  been 
unrolled  down  to  its  Tery  end,  and  read  through.  You  hare 
read  eyerything;  I  belieye  it,  I  know  it;  in  truth  I  am 
delighted.  In  the  same  manner  I  have  read  through  your 
fiye  Dooks. 

1  An  mtimation  that  Gtrriens  should  hate  diminishiH!  his  presents  by 
degrees;  conpsie  B. Tiil. Bp.  71. 
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The  leatM  aUfoU'dt  some  turned,  tiie  eofiien  won. 
Show  you'ye  penned  my  work,  whidi  joa  retnnu 
Fm  glad  you^e  read  it  all  i  I  see  'tis  true  i 
So  I  naye  read  flte  Tolumee  writ  by  you.  Sag* 

orm.    TO  TUX  bsadkl 

Althodghy  reader,  yoa  may  well  be  tired  of  bo  loxig  a 
book,  Tou  still  want  a  few  more  diatiitjia  from  me.  fiat 
Lapua^  demands  hia  interest ;  and  my  copyists  their  wagea. 
Pay,'  reader.  Ton  are  dlent ;  do  you  pretend  not  to  hmr  P 
Then,  goodbye. 

With  my  long  book  thoa  well  ma/st  glutted  be^ 

Tet  thou  more  epigiams  ezact^st  ca  me : 

But  Lttpus  calls  for  use,  servants  for  pay, 

Discharse  them,  reader.    Now  thoa'st  nought  to  say, 

Diisembleet^  as  my  words  thou  cooUTst  not  spelL 

No  riddle  thon'rt  to  me^  reader,  fiueweO.       Amm.  lOMw 
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ILIBTIAL  TO  HIS  FBHITD  FXISOXTS. 

I  xvow  that  I  owe  some  apology  for  my  obstinate  three 
▼ears'  indolence ;  though,  indeed,  it  could  by  no  apology  haTe 
been  excused,  even  amid  the  engagements  or  the  city, 
engagements  in  which  we  more  eui^  succeed  in  making 
oursdves  appear  troublesome  than  sernced>le  to  our  friends , 
and  much  less  is  it  defensible  in  this  country  solitude^  where^ 
unless  a  person  studies  even  to  excess,  his  retreat  is  at  once 
without  consolation  and  without  excuse.  Listen  then  to  my 
reasons ;  among  which  the  first  and  principal  is  this,  that  1 
miss  the  audience  to  which  I  had  grown  accustomed  at  Bome^ 
and  seem  like  an  adyocate  pleading  in  a  strange  court ;  for  if 

1  A  usurer,  of  whom  Mirtial  intimates  that  he  had  borrowed  money. 
*  Soke.    Schneidewm  reads  Mfot,  without  regard  to  quantity*    We 
think  it  Deoessary  to  follow  the  oommoa  readiny. 
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there  beanjthing  pleanng  in  my  books  it  is  due  to  my 
auditors.  That  penetratioii  of  judgment,  that  fertility 
of  iuTention,  the  libraries,  the  theatres,  the  social  meet- 
ings, in  which  pleasure  does  not  peroeiTe  that  it  is 
studying;  eveiythmg,  in  a  word,  whicn  we  left  behind  us 
in  satietr,  we  regret  as  though  utterly  deserted.  Add  to 
this  the  backbiti^  of  the  provmcials,  envy  usurping  the  place 
of  criticism,  and  one  or  two  ill-disposed  persons,  who,  in  a 
small  society,  are  a  host  ;  circumstances  under  which 
it  is  difficult  to  be  always  in  the  best  of  humours.  Do 
not  wonder  then  that  I  haTO  abandoned  in  disgust  occupa- 
tions in  which  I  used  to  employ  myself  with  delight.  Not 
to  meet  you,  however,  with  a  refusal  on  your  arrivd  from 
town,  and  when  you  ask  me  for  what  I  have  done  (you, 
towards  whom  I  should  not  show  a  proper  feeling  of  grati- 
tude^ if  I  did  not  exert  myself  for  yOu  to  the  utmost  ot  my 
power),  I  have  forced  myself  to  do  that  which  I  was  once  in 
the  habit  of  doing  with  pleasure,  and  have  set  apart  a  few 
days  for  study,  in  order  to  regale  your  friendly  ears  with  the 
repAst  suited  to  them  after  their  journey.  Be  pleased  to 
weigh  considerately  the  offering,  which  is  intrusted  without 
apprehension  to  you,  .and  Mo  not  think  it  too  much  labour 
to  examine  it ;  and,  what  you'  may  find  most  difficult,  judge 
of  my  trifies  without  scrupulous  r^rard  to  elegance,  lest,  ,if 
you  are  too  exacting,  I  send  you  to  Kome  a  book  not  merely 
written  in  Spain,  but  in  Sp^nislL  ? 


I.     TO  PRI8CTT8. 

While  nets  lie  unemployed,  and  Melossian  hounds  are 
silent,  and  while  the  woods  no  longer  reecho  to  shouts  in 
pursuit  of  the  boar,  you  will  be  able.  Prisons,  to  accord  a 
portion  of  your  leisure  to  a  short  book.  The  hour  so 
oestowed  will  not  be  so  long  as  that  of  a  summer's  day,  and 
you  will  not  find  it  entirely  wasted. 


II.     TO  HIS  BOOK. 

Tou,  my  verses,  who  but  a  short  time  since  were  taking 
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your  way  to  the  shores  of  Pyrge,^  take  your  way  along  th^ 
Via  Sacra:  it  is  no  longer  dus^.' 

m.     TO  HIS  BOOK. 

Too,  my  book,  who  used  lately  to  be  sent  from  Borne 
to  foreign  lands,  will  now  go  as  a  foreigner  to  Borne ;  settitig 
out  from  amonff  the  people  of  the  eold-producing  TagUs^ 
and  from  the  rude  Salo,'  a  potent  land  that  gave  birth  to  my 
forgathers.  But  you  will  not  be  a  foreigner,  nor  caci  you 
be  justly  caUed  a  stranger,  now  that  the  lofby  dty  of  Bexnua 
contains  so  many  of  your  brethren.  Seek,  as  of  right,  the 
venerable  threshold  of  the  new  temple,^  where  their  sacred 
abodes  have  been  restored*  to  the  Pierian  choir.  Or,  if. you 
prefer,  euter  by  the  Subura  first ;  there  are  the  lofty  halla  of 
my  friend  the  consul  The  eloquent  Stella  inhabits  the 
laurel-crowned  mansion ;  Stella,  the  illustrious  quaffer  of  the 
sprinff  dedicated  to  lanthe.*     There  is  a  Castalian  spring, 

Eroud  of  its  glassy  waters,  which  they  say  the  nine  sisters 
ave  oft-times  sipped.  He  will  circulate  you  amongst  the 
people,  and  the  senators,  and  the  knights,  and  will  read  you 
himself  with  eyes  not  altogether  dry.^  Why  do  you  ask 
for  a  title-page  P    Let  but  two  or  three  verses  be  read,  and 


-page  I 
claun, 


all  will  exclaim,  Book,  you  are  mine. 

rv.      TO  PBISOTTS. 

What  Mfficenas,  the  knight  sprung  of  royal  lineage,  was  to 
Horace  and  to  the  sublime  Virgil,  many-tongued  Fame,  and  a 
long-lived  work,  shall  proclaim  to  people  and  nations  that 
you,  Priscus  Torentius,  have  been  to  me.  You  give  me  my 
&cility,  and  whatever  power  I  am  thought  to  have ;  you  give 
me  the  means  of  enjoying  a  not  ignoble  indolence. 

*  A  maritime  town  of  Apulia.  Martial  used  to  tend  his  writings  from 
Rome  into  the  country ;  he  was  now  sending  them  from  the  cuontiy  to 
Bome.    See  next  epigram. 

*  It  being  the  winter  season. 

*  A  river  near  Bilbilis  in  Spain,  Martial's  birth-place,  whence  he  waa 
writing.    See  B.  i.  Ep.  50. 

*  That  of  Apollo  and  the  Muses,  built  by  Augustus.       '  By  N«va> 

*  Stella's  mistress.    See  B.  yu  Bp.  SI. 
'  Throuf  h  concern  at  my  abeeiioSi 
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VTbaX  unto  FUooub,  and  to  liaro  thee 

Mecenas  was  of  ro^ral  pedigree  • 

Most  noble  Priaoua,  tluit  thou  art  to  me. 

Which  loudest  fame^  and  my  long-Uying  Terse^ 

Unto  all  tunes  and  nations  shall  rehearse. 

For  the  name  I  have,  and  wit,  I  owe  thee  both. 

Whose  bounty  does  maintain  my  learned  idoth.    Amoiu 

T.      TO  VXBYA,  OK  THB  ABBBSYIATIOIT  OF  HIS  BOOKS^ 

Mj  tenth  and  eleyenth  bookB  were  too  much  extended ; 
the  present  is  in  smaller  compass.  Let  the  larger/books  be 
read  by  those  who  haye  leisure,  and  to  whom  you  have 
granted  undisturbed  tranquillity  of  existence:  do  thou, 
Csdsar,  read  this  shorter  one ;  perhaps  thou  wilt  also  read  the 
others. 

TI.  SULOOT  OK  KIBYjI. 

The  palace  of  Eome  has  the  honour  of  receiying  Nerya, 
the  mildest  of  princes ;  we  may  now  enjoy  Helicon  to  the 
full.  Perfect  equity,  humane  Glemeney,  discreet  power,  now 
return ;  long-continued  alarms  haye  disappeared.  For  thee, 
O  affectionate  Bome,  thy  people,  and  the  nations  subject  to 
th^  empire,  utter  this  prayer :  May  such  a  ruler  lie  eyer 
thme,  and  may  this  one  especially  long  reign  oyer  thee! 
Blessings  be  upon  thy  spirit^  which  is  such  as  few  haye,  and 
upon  thy  character,  which  is  such  as  Numa,  or  a  cheerful 
Cato,'  might  haye  owned.  Now  thou  mayst,  and  it  is  right 
that  thou  shouldst,  make  presents,  display  thy  beneficence, 
enlarge  the  slender  incomes  of  the  poor,  and  grant  blessings 
such  as  the  indulgent  gods  could  scarcely  exceed.  For  eyen 
under  a  sey^re  prince  and  in  bad  times,  thou  hadst  the  courage 
to  be  good. 

Nerya,  the  gende^pnnce,  now  rules  our  court ; 
We  freely  may  to  Helicon  resort 
Just  faith,  ana  dieeifnll  mildness,  now  dwell  here. 
And  well-weigh'd  power,  which  banishes  all  feaie. 
Rome's  proyinces  and  people  pray  that  hee 
Long  may  their  chief,  and  long  their  chiefs  such  bee. 
Ooe  on,  rare  prince,  whose  manners  Numa  graye, 
Or  Gato  (were  he  less  seyere)  might  haye. 

.  *  As  just  u  Cato  the  censor,  but  not  so  serera. 

2x2 
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To  bee  jutft,  botrntyfoU,  enxicii  the  ^ooro, 
And  give  to  franklyi  heaVn  oonld  me  no  11101% 
Is  lawfbll,  now  you  reign }  who  boldly  duzBt 
Bee  good  when  timet  were  bed,  and  the  prinoe  emnt 

old  MS.  IM  Qmf. 

TTI.     OK  LIGBI^ 

If  Ligeia's  yean  are  equal  in  number  to  the  bain  of  bcf 
head,  abe  ia  onlj  three  yeara  old. 

If  by  thr  hairt  thy  age  be  to  be  told, 

Ligeia,  by  thy  crown  thou'rt  three  yean  old.  FleUhtt. 

Her  yeazt,  if  nnmber'd  by  her  bain,  I  ween, 

That  lady  elderly  it  tcaroe  nineteen.  Hay, 

Tin.      TO  BOKX,  IK  PRAiei  OF  TBAJAK. 

Borne,  goddeea  of  the  earth  and  its  people,  to  whom  there  ia 
nothing  equal,  nothing  aeoond,  when  she  was  recentlj  com- 
puting wiui  jojthe  long  series  of  years  destined  for  the  life  of 
Trajan,  and  saw  in  our  great  leader  so  much  bravery,  youth, 
and  martial  ardour,  Rome,  I  say,  riorving  in  such  a  ruler,  ex- 
claimed: '*Ye  princes  of  the  Parthians,  ye  leaders  of  the 
Scythians,  ye  Thracians,  Sarmatians,  GetaB,  and  Britons,  ap- 
proach, I  can  show  you  a  CtDsar.'* 

Queen  of  the  nations,  Rome,  that  has  no  peer 

2rhom  none  does  equal,  none  approaches  near), 
tely  with  joy  computing  Tnjairs  years, 
The  ages  she  snould  pass,  and  know  no  fears  t 
As  she  so  famed  a  captain  did  behold, 
And  yet  a  soldier  stout,  younf,  martial,  bold. 
Proud  of  her  prince,  thus  vaimtingly  she  spoke : 
Parthians,  Bntains,  submit  unto  my  yoke  | 
Thradans,  Scythians,  I've  a  Cesar  now. 
Come  pay  your  tribute,  to  my  eagles  bow.   Anon.  1695. 

EC      TO   TBAJAK,   OK   8FAIK  BXIKe  TBAKQUILUSSB. 

Palma,^  most  benign  Caesar,  rules  my  Iberian  countrymen, 
and  under  his  mild  rule  the  provinces  flourish  in  peace.  Joy- 
^ly  therefore  do  we  offer  you  our  thanks  for  so  great  a 
boon ;  you  have  sent  your  own  character  into  our  parte. 

Now,  gracious  Cssar,  Palma  rolet  our  Spain, 
Peace,  long  a  stranger,  has  restored  agam : 

^  Aulus  Cornelius  Palmt,  a  pveiSKt  much  beloved  hy  Tnyan. 
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We  tfaankt  xetom  thee  for  so  great  a  gnoe, 

That  thine  own  7011168  thou  *mongft  na  dost  plaoe. 

AMum.  1696. 
X.    OK  unuoASua. 

Africanua  poasenea  a  hundred  thouaand  aeateroea,  and  yet 
coveta  more.  Fortune  givea  too  much  to  many,  enough  to 
none. 

African  has  a  thousand  pounds  m  store. 

Yet  he  desires,  and  hunts,  and  rakes  for  more : 

Fortune  hath  OTermuch  bestoVd  on  some ; 

But  plenary  content  doth  gire  to  none.  FUkker. 

Fortune,  some  say,  doth  gire  too  much  to  many  \ 
And  yet  she  neyer  gaTe  enough  to  any. 

Sir  J€kn  Harritigion. 

He  &wns  for  more,  though  he  his  thousands  touch : 
Fortune  gives  none  enough,  hut  some  too  much.        Hay. 

XI.     TO  Hia  ICUSB. 

Muse,  aalute  Fiurtheniua,  your  good  fnend  and  mine ;  for 
who  drinka  more  largely  from  the  Aonian  fountain  P  "Wlioae 
lyre  cornea  forth  more  ennobled  from  the  caye  of  the  muaea  ? 
whom  among  all  hia  Pierian  followers  doea  PfaoBbua  love 
more  P  And  if  by  chance  (but  for  thia  we  must  acaroely 
hope)  he  ahali  have  a  moment  to  spare,  beg  him  to  preaent 
with  hia  own  handa  our  verses  to  the  emperor;  and  to 
recommend  this  little  book,  so  humble  and  so  amall,  with 
merely  four  worda :  *^  Thia  your  Borne  reada.*' 

All  health  to  my  and  thy  Parthenius  bring. 
My  muse ;  for  who  in  the  Aonian  spring 
£*er  deeper  drank  ?    From  the  Pimplean  cave. 
Whose  haip  a  sweeter,  nobler  sound  e'er  gave  ? 
Who  of  the  inspired  and  immortal  choir. 
Does  Phoebus'  self  more  love  or  more  admire  P 
RMuest  when  he  the  prince  does  vacant  know 
(Which  hardly  can  be  hoped),  my  book  to  show. 
With  these  few  words  my  humble  vene  to  speed : 
This  man,  dread  Ceesar,  all  thy  Rome  does  read.  Annm. 

XII.      TO  POLLIO. 

You  promise  everything  after  you  have  been  drinking  all 
night,  next  morning  you  perform  nothing.  Drink,  FoUio,  in 
the  morning. 
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While  in  loose  eape  thoa  top'ft  tbe  night  away, 
Hien  thou  wilt  promiie  anything  to  do. 

But  nothing  wilt  perfonn  on  the  next  day : 
Pray,  Poethumns,  diink  in  the  morning  too.  JMcher, 

In  midnight  eape  you  grant  all  we  propose : 

Next  mom  neglect :  pray,  take  a  mommg  dote.     Hajf, 

You're  ftdl  of  promises,  my  friend, 

When  you  are  drunk  all  night, 
And  say  that  ererything  shall  end 

To  aU  my  wishes  quite : 
But  in  the  mom  yon  nothing  do, 

And  thwefoze  he  adyisM, 
Be  drunk  both  ni^t  and  morning  too : 

Your  word  -mil  then  be  prisM. 

Bev.  Mr.  Seoit,  17791 

ImHation, 

Thraso  picks  quarxelB  when  he*s  drunk  at  night } 
When  sober  in  the  morning  dares  not  fight : 
Thraso,  to  shun  those  ills  Siat  iday  ensue, 
Drink  not  at  night,  or  drink  at  morning  too.       Wabh. 

XIII.     TO  ATTCTtrS. 

The  rich,  Auctos,  make  a  Bpecies  of  gain  out  of  anger.  It 
IB  cheaper  to  get  into  a  passion  than  to  give.* 

Anger*s  a  kind  of  gain  that  rich  men  know : 

It  costs  them  less  U)  hate  than  to  bestow.      Fletcher, 

Kich  men,  my  friend,  by  ancer  know  to  thrive. 

Tis  cheaper  much  to  quarrel  than  to  give.  Haif, 

Ask  you,  last  night,  why  Gripus  ill  behayed  ? 

A  well-timed  quarrel  is  a  dinner  saTC^    N,  B.  Hashed, 

xrr.    TO  psiscirs,  ov  thb  dakoebs  of  habe  huktxhq. 

Use  more  sparingly,  I  adviae  yon,  the  gallopping  hunter, 
PriscuB,  and  ride  not  so  furiously  after  the  hfu*e.  The 
sportsman  has  often  made  atonement  to  the  prey,  and 
fallen,  never  to  rise  again,  irom  the  spirited  horse.  The 
Teiy  plain,  too,  has  its  dangers ;  even  though  there  be  no 
ditch,  no  mound,  no  rocky  places,  y^t  the  level  eround  is  apt 
to  deceive.  There  will  not  be  wanting  some  rider  to  exhibit 
to  you  a  spectacle  such  as  this ;  but  hS  fall  would  excite  less 

1  Comp.  B.  ill  Ep.  87. 
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repining  at  Fate  than  yours.  If  the  excitement  of  danger 
attract  7011,  let U8  spreaa  toils  for  the  wild  boars  of  Tuscanj; 
oonrtige  in  that  pursuit  is  safer.  Whj  do  such  break-neck 
steeds  delight  you  P  Thej  much  oftener  succeed  in  killing 
the  ride^r  tbin  tiie  hare. 

Bear  sauire,  take  my  adyioe ;  yonr  hunter  spare : 

Nor  with  saeh  yiolenee  pursue  a  hare. 

Tlie  tpertsman  often  does  the  prey  become ; 

And  nom  his  horse  receive  his  final  doom. 

No  gromid  is  safe :  if  ditch  nor  bar  remain, 

Nor  pit,  yomr  horM  may  stumble  on  a  plain } 

There  are  enough,  at  distance  to  diyert, 

And  break  their  neck,  who  have  not  your  desert. 

If  manly  exerdse  such  pleasure  yields. 

Safer  and  nobler  seek  in  Bekic  fields. 

Why  ride  at  all,  and  madly  fate  defy  ? 

Koper  at  last  before  the  fox  did  die.  Bay, 

XT.      A   COUPLDaiTT   TO  TBAJAlf,  OK  HIS   liUAUFIOElTOB  TO 

THI    TX^CPLX    07  JTTPITXB. 

Everything  that  glittered  in  the  Parrhasian^  palace  has 
been  given  to  our  gods  and  to  the  eyes  of  all.  Jupiter 
wonders  at  the  Scythian  radiance  of  the  emeralds'  set  in 
gold,  and  is  amazed  at  the  objects  of  imperial  magnificence,' 
and  at  luxuries  so  oppressive  to  the  nation.  Here  are  cups 
fit  for  the  Thunderer ;  there  for  his  Phrygian  favourite.*  We 
all  now  rejoice  with  Jupiter.  But  very  lately  (and  with 
shame,  yes,  with  shame  I  confess  it)  we  were  all  poor  as  well 
as  Jupiter. 

Whaterer  shined  in  the  Pairhasian  hall 

Is  to  our  eyes  and  to  our  gods  ffiVn  all  % 

Jupiter  stands  and  wonders  to  oehold 

Himself  in  Scythian  flames  of  sparkling  gold } 

Great  Cssar's  pleasant  pride,  and  vast  expense. 

These  cups  may  suit  with  Jove's  ma^ificence, 

Such  as  may  well  become  the  Phrys:ian  boy. 

Now  all  with  Jove  are  rich  and  clad  with  joy. 

It  shames,  it  shames  me  to  confess  of  yore 

How  all  of  us  with  Jove  were  very  poor.         Fktchmr, 

'  Palatine.    See  B.  tu.  Ep,  55. 

*  Radiance  of  the  emeralds  brought  from  Scythia. 

*  Domitiin's.  *  Qwaym&oa, 
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Xn.     TO  LABIBKTT8. 


Tou  have  made  away,  LabienuB,  with  three  of  your  tumu ; 
yoa  have  purchased,  Labienua,  three  fiiyoariteB :  you  are 
making  three  fardia,  Labienna,  the  object  of  your  lore. 

XTU.    TO  luttifitb. 

You  inquire^  Lentinua,  why  your  fever  does  not  leave  you 
for  80  many  daya,  and  you  complain  bitterly  on  the  Bubject. 
It  IB  carried  about  with  you  in  your  litter ;  it  bathes  with 
you ;  it  feeds  upon  mushrooms,  oysters,  sow*s  [Mips,  and  wild 
boar,  with  you.  It  is  often  inebriated  with  Setine,  and  often 
witih  Falemian  wine ;  nor  does  it  quaff  CsBcuban  unless  it  be 
mixed  with  snow  water.  It  reclines  with  you,  decked  with 
roses,  and  darkened  with  amomum ;  and  sleeps  with  you  on 
down,  and  on  a  purple  bed.  Seeing  that  your  fever  is  so 
well  treated,  and  lives  so  comfortably  in  your  society,  do  you 
expect  it  to  transfer  itself  in  preference  to  Dama  P 

Your  fever  still  attends  you,  though  you  grieve ; 

Though  you  complain,  will  not  one  moment  leave. 

With  you  it  travels  in  a  chariot;  dines 

With  you,  on  truffles,  oysters,  sweetbreads,  chines: 

Drinks  hook ;  in  Burgundy  is  very  nice  $ 

Nor  will  taste  daret,  tiU  'tis  oool'd  in  ice ; 

Reclines  at  ease ;  and  smells  to  some  perfume ; 

Lodffes  on  down,  in  a  well-fumish'd  room. 

Think  yon,  a  fever,  which  you  treat  so  well. 

Will  with  a  porter  or  a  cobler  dwell  ?  Hay. 

XVUi*     TO  JUYSITAL. 

Whilst  you,  my  Juvenal,  are  perhaps  wandering  restless 
in  the  noisy  Suburra  or  pacing  the  hill  of  the  goddess  Diana ; 
whilst  your  toga,  in  whidi  you  perspire  at  the  thresholds  of 
your  iimuentiiu  friends,  is  ftmmng  jou  as  you  go,  and  the 

nter  and  lesser  Onlian  hills  mtigue  you  in  your  wan* 
Qgs ;  my  own  BilbiUs,  revisited  after  many  winters,  has 
received  me,  and  made  me  a  country  gentleman;  Bilbilis,  proud 
of  its  cold  and  its  iron !  Here  we  indolently  cultivate  with 
Agreeable  labour  Boterduna  and  Flatea ;  these  are  the  some- 
what rude  names  of  Celtiberian  localities.  I  enjoy  profound 
and  extraordinary  sleep,  which  is  frequently  unbroken,  even 
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at  nine  in  the  morning;^  and  I  am  now  indenmifyinff  nmelf 
fidly  for  all  the  interraptiona  to  sleep  that  I  endrared  for 
thirty  yean.  The  toga  here  ia  nnknown,  but  the  nearest 
dress  is  giyen  me,  when  I  ask  for  it)  from  an  old  press.  When 
I  rise,  a  hearth,  heaped  up  with  fiftggots  from  a  neiffhboor- 
inff  oak  giofe,  welcomes  me ;  a  hearth  which  the  baflifTa 
wub  crowns  with  many  a  pot.  Then  oomea  the  housemaid, 
such  a  one  as  you  would  envy  me.  A  dose-shorn  bailiff 
issues  the  orders  to  my  boy  attendants,  and  begs  that  they 
may  be  obliged  to  lay  aside  their  long  hjair.^  Thus  I  delight 
to  uye,  and  thus  I  hope  to  die. 

While  Toa  perhaps  now  crowd  tbro'  Temple-bar, 

Stium'a  witn  the  din  of  Tattling  coach  and  car ; 

Or  towards  Paul's  are  mountu^  Ludgate-atreet; 

Or  nmning  to  the  leree  of  the  great ; 

Or  in  your  lawyer's  gown,  are  oriTing  hard  i 

Either  through  great  or  little  Palape-yard  i 

My  natire  Sussex,  and  her  faTouiite  shore, 

Of  golden  harvests  proud,  and  iron  ore. 

Me,  her  too  long  absentiiig  renegade. 

Again  revives,  and  hath  a  mrmer  made. 

Busy  but  pleas*d,  and  idly  taking  pains. 

Here  Lewes  Downs  I  till,  and  Ringmer  plains; 

Names  which  to  each  South  Saxon  are  well  known. 

Though  ti^ey  sound  harsh  to  powder'd  beaux  in  town. 

None  can  enjoy  a  sounder  sleep  than  mine  i 

I  often  do  not  whke  till  after  mne ; 

And  midnight  hours  with  inteiiBst  repay. 

For  years  in  town  diversions  thrown  away. 

Stranger  to  finery,  myself  I  dress. 

In  the  first  coat  nrom  an  old  broken  press. 

M^  fire,  as  soon  as  I  am  up,  I  see 

Bndit  with  the  ruins  of  some  neighbouring  tanee  | 

Ana  euij  by  a  country  cook-wencn  crown^ 

With  boiling  pots  and  skiUets  all  around. 

Next  comes  my  dairy-maid;  and  such  a  one^ 

As  Pan  himself  mignt  wish  to  meet  alone. 

My  boys,  whose  heads  rouidi  as  a  filly's  grow 

Axe  summon'd  by  my  bailin.to  the  plough. 

Such  is  my  life,  a  life  of  liberty : 

So  would  I  wish  to  live,  and  so  to  die.  Jiay 

'  In  order  to  be  linked  among  ftill-arown  men,  and  do  men's  wodL 
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nx.     OH  AXIOLIUS. 


At  th^  warm  bathB  AemiliuB  takes  lettaoes,  ^ggs, 
anchoTieii  ,1  and  then  says  that  he  does  hot  dine  odt. 


XX.     TO  TABlTLLTJa. 

Bo^roaaakyTftbullaByVhyThemiBonhasnota  wifeP  He 
hasanBter. 

Ton  lately  were  iiuiiiiiiiig,  why  Sflyester 

Has  not  yet  got  a  wife? — ^He  nas  a  sister.     Slof. 

XXL     TO  MASOXLLA,  EU  WITS. 

Who  wonld  imagine,  Marcella,  that  you  dwelt  npon  the 
banks  of  the  iron-hardening  Salo,*  ana  were  bom  in  our 
regions  ?  So  rare,  so  sweet  is  your  disposition  I  The.  court 
of  CiBsar  will  say,  should  it  but  ouce  hear  your  yoice,  that 
you  belong  to  itself.  Nor  can  any  woman  bom  in  the  midst 
of  the  Suburra,  nor  any  native  of  the  Capitoline  Hill,  yie  with 
you.  Nor  will  any  glorious  foreign  offspring  more  fit  to  be 
a  daughter  of  Bome  soon  smile  upon  its  mother.  You 
cause  my  longing  for  the  Queen  of  Cities  to  be  more  sup- 
portable ;  you  alone  are  a  Eome  to  me. 

That  you  were  bom,  and  erer  since  have  liyedt 

In  Derby  Peak,  is  scaroe  to  be  conoeived. 

T¥it  80  Unoommpn,  and  diyerting  too. 

Courts  miffht  admire,  and  challenge  as  their  due. 

No  Pali  Mall  lady  can  with  you  compare ; 

None  who  sees  compsny  in  GrosTenor-square. 

Nor  soon  again  wiU  shine  in  tracts  unknown. 

One,  who  would  be  an  ornament  to  town. 

Yon  for  the  lost  metropolis  atone ; 

And  London  I  enjoy  in  you  alone.  JUm^. 

XXII.      OV  FH1LJEKI8, 

Do  you  wish  me,  Pabullus,  to  tell  you  in  few  words  how 
ugly  ^hilsBnis  is  with  her  one  eye  ?  Fhilienis  would  be  betcer 
looking  with  no  eye  at  alL 

>  Slight  refireshmenta  were  sometunes  Uken  at  the  baths ;  Aemilins  par- 
took of  them  immoderately,  so  as  to  make  a  meal* 
t  8ee  1^,  a^  and  B.  iv.  £p.  5ft. 
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XXDl.     TO  LJILIi. 

You  vear  bought  teeth,  and  bought  hair,  Lttlia,  ^thoul 
a  blush.  WhKt  wSl  you  do  for  an  eyeP  You  cannot  buy 
that. 

Tour  hair  axid  teeth  you're  not  ashamM  to  bny. 

What  will  you  do,  should'st  lose  the  other  eye  P     J5ay. 

Your  teeth  from  Hemmett,  and  your  hair  from  Bolnmr : 
Was  not  an  ere  to  be  procured  lor  money  ?      Dr.  JaoatBey. 

XXIT.     TO  JUTATUB,  ON  ▲  OJlBBIAGX,  THB  OlfT  OJ 

O  carria^,  that  affordest  a  sweet  solitude !— Gift  of  my 
eloquent  friend  TPHianns,  more  pleasant  than  open  cnrride  or 
chariot !  Here,  Juratus,  you  may  say  to  me  whatever  comcto 
into  your  head.  No  blade  driver  of  a  Libyan  horse,  no  well- 
girt  running  footman  in  front  of  us,  no  muleteer  alongside',' 
and  the  horses  will  not  babble.  Would  that  Avitus  were 
here  with  us ;  I  should  not  fear  his  third  pair  of  ears.  Thtla 
how  charmingly  would  the  whole  day  pass  1 

How  pleasant  is  this  one-horse  diair ! 

In  which  alone  I  take  the  air : 

Tis  Pleadwell's  present :  for  my  age^ 

There  ib  no  better  equipage. 

Now  with  thy  master,  JSaU,  be  free ; 

And  say  whate'er  you  please  to  me. 

No  master  of  the  horse  have  I, 

Or  sroom  or  running  footman  by. 

And  thouffh  your  curb  and  harness  nittle, 

The  deWl%  m  it,  if  they  tattle. 

Would  that  my  honest  friend  Ned  Hearty 

Were  here  but  with  us  of  the  party ! 

I  should  not  fear,  that  he  would  tell : 

We  three  might  pass  the  day  full  welL         J5by. 

XXV.    TO  TXLssnrus. 

When  I  ask  you  for  a  loan  without  offering  you  seenrity, 
you  say, "  I  have  no  money."  Yet,  if  my  farm  stands  pledged 
for  me,  you  have  money.  What  you  refuse,  Telesinus,  to 
lend  me,  your  old  friend,  you  are  williag  to  lend  to  my  acres 
and  my  trees.  But  see !  Carus^  has  accused  you  before  the 
magistrate ;   let  my  farm  undertake  your  defence.    Or  if 

^  A  common  informer. 
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vou  look  for  a  oompaoioii  when  yoa  go  into  exile;  let  m} 
ittm  attend  you. 

If  I  want  money;  joa  have  none,  yon  ory: 

But  lend  it,  if  my  field's  teeiirity. 

"With  what  yon  would  not  trust  your  ancient  friendt 

That  to  my  acres  and  my  trees  jaa  lend. 

Are  you  indicted  for  a  breach  of  laws  P 

Go  to  my  field,  and  let  him  plead  your  cause. 

Want  yovL  a  Mend  your  banishment  to  ease? 

Let  my  field  travel  with  you,  if  he  please.  Sojf, 


XXYI.      TO  UBTOBIira,  Air  ▲TAB10I0U8  FBEBVD. 

When  you,  a  aenator,  ^  about  knocking  at  sixty  doon 
every  morning,  I  appear  m  your  estimation  but  a  slothful 
knignti  for  not  runmne  all  over  the  city  from  the  first  dawn 
c^day,  and  bringing  nome,  fisiticued  and  worn  out»  some 
thousand  kisses.*  But  you  do  aU  this,  that  you  may  add  a 
new  name  to  the  Fasti,  or  that  you  may  be  sent  as  governor 
to  the  Numidians  or  Cappadocians ;  while,  as  to  me,  whom 
you  persuade  to  break  my  slumbers  unseasonably,  and  en- 
dure the  morning  mud,  wnat  have  I  to  expect  P  "^When  my 
foot  bursts  out  m)m  my  torn  shoe,  when  a  pelting  shower  of 
rain  has  suddenly  drendhed  me,  and  when,  on  taking  off  my 
outer-coat,  no  servant  answers  my  call,  your  slave  comes  up 
to  my  chilly  ear,  and  says,  ^  Laatorius  reouests  your  company 
at  dinner."  What,  at  a  dinner  of  whicu  my  share  is  worth 
twenty  sesterces  ?  Not  L  I  prefer  my  own  scanty  fare, 
rather  than  have  a  dinner  for  my  reward,  while  yours  is  a 
province ;  rather  than  that  while  our  labour  is  the  same,  our 
gains  should  be  so  different. 

When  in  your  borough  you  3^urself  bestir, 
I  do  appear  to  you  an  idle  cur; 
That  b^  day-break  I  run  not  up  and  down. 
And  kiss  each  voter's  wife  throughout  the  town 
By  this  you  may  gain  credit  in  the  nation ; 
Or  be  made  governor  of  some  plantation. 
But  as  for  me,  what  end  can  I  obtain  ? 
Whom  you  compel  to  brmk  my  rest  in  vain. 
And  eany  march  along  a  doty  street. 
With  scarce  a  shoe  entire  upon  my  feet : 

^  See  B.  viL  Ep.  94;  B.  xL  Ep.  98. 
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And  if  a  gadden  heaTj  shower  desoendm 
Without  a  boy,  who  with  a  cloak  attenda. 
Your  lerrant  whitpen  to  me  in  thia  plig^ty 
*  Hii  honour  begi  yoall  aop  with  him  to-night.' 
Had  I  not  rather  l^  myselr  keep  Lent  P 
Let  not  our  naina  and  pay  be  ddEnrent ! 
]b  it  not  haro,  that  this  snonld  be  the  eaaeP 
1  but  a  tapper  get,  and  you  a  pkoe. 

ULVii.      ON  BJOTLL. 

Yon  say,  Senia,  that  you  were  Tiolated  by  robbera,  bnt  iha 
robbem  deny  it. 

She  raTiah'd  was  by  highwayment  she  cries : 
Flatly  the  fact  each  hi^wayman  denies.         iS^. 

xxviii.    TO  onnTA. 

The  size  of  the  cups,  Cinna,  from  which  I  drink,  and  that 
of  those  from  which  you  drink,  are  in  the  proportion  of  seven 
to  eleym;  and  yet  you  complain  that  we  ao  not  drink  the 
aan^e  sort  of  wine. 

I  drink  a  pint;  a  gallon  ^ou :  for  shame! 

Gu  you  complain,  the  wme  is  not  the  same  P       Say, 

TTTT.     TO  FOimOTJB,  OK  HXBMOOSirXB. 

Hermogenea,  it  seems  to  me,  Ponticos,  is  as  great  a  thief 
of  napkins  as  Massa  was  of  money.  Even  though  you  watch 
his  right  hand,  and  hold  his  left,  he  will  find  means  to  ab- 
stract your  napkin.  With  like  subtilty  does  the  breath  of 
the  staig  draw  out  the  cold  snake  ;^  and  the  rainbow  exhale 
the  waters  from  the  clouds.  Lately,  while  a  respite  was  im- 
plored for  Myrinus,*  who  had  been  wounded  in  a  conflict, 
Hermogenea  ooutriyed  to  filch  four  napkins.  Just  as  the 
pnetor  was  going  to  drop  his  white  napkin,  to  start  the  horses 
m  the  circus,  Herrooeenes  stole  it.  When  at  last  nobody 
brouffbt  a  napkin  with  him,  for  fear  of  thefts,  Hermogenes  stole 
the  (uoth  from  the  table.  And  should  there  be  nothmg  of  this 
kind  to  steal,  Hermogenes  does  not  hesitate  to  detach  the 
ornaments  from  the  coaches,'  or  the  feet  from  the  tables. 

*■  Stags  irere  stid  to  draw  serpents  from  their  hidinff-places,  kill  them 
with  their  horns,  and  then derour  them.  See  PUn.  H.N.  zL83;  JKIiaa. 
Hist  An.  ii.  9. 

•Agladiator  *  See  B.  riiL  Bp.  33. 
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However  immoderate  may  be  the  heat  in  the  theatres,  the 
awnings  are  withdrawn  when  Uermogenes  makes  his  appear- 
ance. The  saflorSy  in  trembling  hai^  proceed  to  fiirl  their 
sails  whenever  Hermogenes  shows  himself  in  the  harbour. 
The  bareheaded  prieste  of  Isis,  dad  in  linen  vestments, 
and  the  choristers  who  play  the  sistrom,  betake  themselves 
to  flight  when  Hermogenes  comes  to  worship.  Hermogenes 
never  took  a  napkin  to  dinner ;  Hermogenes  never  came  away 
from  a  dinner  without  one. 


oir 

Aper  is  abstemious  and  sober.  What  is  that  to  me  ?  For 
such  a  quality  I  praise  my  slave,  not  my  friend. 

Tom  never  drinks :  that  I  should  much  commend 

In  Tom  my  coachman,  but  not  Tom  my  friend.      .Say. 

XXX  .      OK  1CJU10BLLA.'S   GIFT  TO  HABTIAL. 

This  grove,  these  fountains,  this  interwoven  shade  of  the 
spreading  vine ;  this  meandering  stream  of  gurgling  water ; 
tnese  m^ows,  and  these  rosaries  which  will  not  yield  to  the 
twice-bearing  Fsstum ;  these  vegetables  which  bloom  in  the 
month  of  January,  and  feel  not  the  cold ;  these  eels  that  swim 
domestic  in  the  enclosed  waters ;  this  white  tower  which 
affords  an  asylum  for  doves  like  itself  in  colour ;  all  these  are 
the  gift  of  my  mistress ;  Marcella  gave  me  this  retreat,  this 
little  kingdom,  on  my  return  to  my  native  home  after  thirty-five 
vears  of  absence.  Had  Nausicaa  offered  me  the  gardens  of 
her  sire,  1  should  have  said  to  Alcinous,  "  I  prefer  my  own.** 

This  grove ;  these  fountains ;  tonsile  Linden*s  shade ; 

Refreshing  streams,  by  ductile  waters  made ; 

These  flowering  meadows,  still  like  Eden  gay ; 

These  pot-herM  green,  that  dare  the  coldest  day; 

This  eel,  which  swims  familiar  to  the  si^ht ; 

This  towering  dove-house,  covered  with  its  flight ; 

I  to  my  wife,  after  lonj^  absence,  owe : 

'Tis  she  this  house,  this  kingdom,  did  bestow : 

Could  I  with  the  fiitX.  fair  have  paradise, 

Blest  as  I  am,  the  boon  I  would  despiss.  Hay. 

XXXII.      TO  VACERRjL,  IV  BEBISIOH'  OF   HIS   FBET£in)SD 

WXAXTH. 

Oh  disgrace  of  the  Calends  of  July,  I  saw,  Vacerra,  I  saw 
TOur  chattels,  which,  refused  by  the  landlord  in  discharge  of 
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two  jean*  rent,  were  carried  awaj  hj  jour  wife,  diBtingnian* 
able  oy  her  Beven  carrot;^  hairs,  your  hoaiy-headed  mother, 
and  jour  giantess  of  a  sister.  X  thought  at  first  they  were 
Funes  emerging  from  the  shades  of  Pluto.  They  went  be- 
fore, while  you,  wasted  with  cold  and  hunger,  and  paler  than 
ii  piece  of  old  box-wood,  the  very  Irus  of  your  day,  followed. 
People  might  hsve  thought  that  the  Aridne  Hill  was  migrat* 
ing.  Thm  went  in  procession  a  three-legged  bed,  a  two 
footed  taUe,  a  lamp,  a  horn  cup,  and  a  cracked. chamber- 
pot, leaking  through  its  side.  Close  to  these  was  a  rusty 
stoTO,  the  neck  of  a  wine-vessel,  and  a  jar,  which  its  disgust* 
ing  smell  proved  to  have  contained  pilchards  and  de^yed 
herrings,  a  smell  like  that  widPted  by  tne  breeze  from  a  pond 
of  sta^iant  water.  Nor  was  there  wanting  a  slice  of  Toulouse 
cheesQ ;  a  garland,  four  years  old,  of  black  pennyroyi^ ;  a  rope 
of  bald^  garlic  and  onions ;  or  a  pot  belongmg  to  your  mother, 
full  of  onensiye  resin,  which  the  easy  dames  of  the  Suburra 
use  at  their  toilette.  Why  are  you  looking  about  for  a  house 
and  deluding  agents,*  when  you  may  live  for  nothing,  Yacerra? 
ThiiB  pompous  train  of  baggage  just  suits  the  bridge.' 

0  jest  and  shame  of  such  as  households  move, 
TVnen  July  comes,  and  do  new  dwellings  prove! 

1  saw  thv  stufi^  Vacer,  thy  stuff  I  saw, 
Whidi)  tor  thy  rent,  not  seized  on  by  law, 
Thy  landlord  rather  glad  such  trash  to  spare, 

Thy  red-faced  wife,  with  seven  red  hairs,  did  bear, 
Helped  by  thy  giant  sister,  and  thy  mother ; 
Men  thought  the  furies  there  were  got  together ; 
For  such  their  number  was,  and  such  their  fieicea, 
That  Pluto  seem'd  to  have  lent  thee  his  three  graces. 
The  Irus  of  thy  age,  thou  these  didst  follow, 
Tby  skin,  like  seasoned  box,  distain'd  and  yellow ; 
with  cold  and  hunger,  also  drVd  and  parched: 
AU  beffgars-bush,  the  people  thought,  nad  march'd. 
A  two3egg*d  table,  and  a  three-le^g'd  bed 
There  went ;  a  pan  with  fire,  on  tmne  own  head. 
A  sconce  and  goblet  all  of  massy  horn ; 
A  jorden,  itself  pissing,  as  'twas  borne ; 
Stale  sprats  and  pilchards  could  not  be  conceal'd, 
Their  obscene  scent  th^  presence  there  reveaTd. 

>  HaTing  been  orer  kept,  and  the  outer  skin  peeled  oft, 

*  Whom  you  hsTe  not  the  means  of  paying. 

•  The  Aridne  Bridge,  frequented  by  beggars.    B.  x.  Ep.  i^ 
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Nor  did  tfaere  want  to  go  in  itate  with  tiicie> 

A  oantle  Uwam^  Toulooae  cheese ; 

A  wiq>  of  ynyroyal,  four  years  old ; 

A  rope,  which  omoni  had,  oat  pick*d,  and  baldf 

A  pot  of  turpentine,  thy  mothers  care, 

The  brothel  dames  with  such  fetch  off  their  hair. 

Why  mock'st  thou  landlords,  and  dost  houses  see. 

When  gratis,  Vaeer,  may  thy  dwelling  be  P 

Such  pomp  of  goods,  such  household  staff  pertains 

To  highways,  hedges,  bridges,  and  to  lanes.  Jmom. 

TXXTTT.      OK  ULBIBKXrB. 

lit  pueroB  emeret  Labienua,  yendidit  hortoe : 
^il  nifli  fioetuin  nunc  Labienus  habet. 

Labieno  per  oomperar  ragazxi,  ha  Tenduto  gli  orti :  ora  Labieno 
l6n  ha  altro  ehe  un  fici^  OragUa. 

xzxrr.    TO  JXTLniB  mabtialis. 

.  Foor-and-thirty  years,  Julius,  if  I  remember  right,  I  pass^ 
in  ^our  society ;  have  shared  your  friendship,  the  delists  of 
which  were  not  unmixed  with  pain,  but  the  pleasures  prepon* 
derated.  And  if  all  the  stones  of  different  colours,  that  mark 
the  several  days,  were  placed  in  juxtaposition,  the  white  would 
far  exceed  the  black.  Would  you  avoid  many  griefs,  and  escape 
heart-rendings,  make  of  no  one  too  dear  a  fnend.  You  will 
have  less  joy,  but  your  sorrow  will  be  less. 

Julius,  'twas  foure-and-thirty  year 

That  thou  and  I  together  were. 

Sweeter  days  were  mix*d  with  soure. 

But  yet  the  pleasanter  were  more. 

And  if  we  should  divide  the  time 

With  a  diverse-coloured  line, 

The  white  would  over-vie  the  black. 

If  thou  wouldst  shun  the  bitter  smack. 

And  stinginff  tortures  of  the  mind. 

No  man  to  uee  do  too  much  bind. 

Or  too  much  in  thy  friend  believe : 

Thou  shalt  joy  less,  and  less  shalt  grieve.    JTrfeAsr. 

We  two,  in  &ir  and  in  foul  weather. 
Thirty-four  years  have  pass'd  together . 
Nor  sweet  nor  sour  our  cup  did  want ; 
Yet  sweet  hath  been  predominant : 
And,  bring  life's  chequer*d  board  to  light. 
Fewer  the  spots  of  butdi  than  white. 
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Would  you  thim  many  thingt  to  eune» 
And  guard  against  the  minos  renionet 
With  none  too  intimately  Uto  i 
Less  you'll  rejoice,  and  less  will  griere.     Hay. 

XXXT.      TO   01XLI8TRA.TIT8. 

Tam^uain  rim^liciter  mecum,  Callistratey  yiyas : 

Dioere  pnecisum  te  mihi  sape  soles. 
Non  68  tarn  Bupplex,  quam  vis,  Callistrate,  credL 

Nam  qiiiBquis  narrat  talia,  plura  tacet. 

0  Callistrato,  giusto  come  se  tu  fossi  meco  sincerissimo,  suoli 
sowente  dirmi  cne  sei  stato  preciso.  Non  sei  poi  tanto  sincerOk 
quanto  tuqi,  o  Callistrato,  essercreduto;  imperocch^diiunqne  diee 
tali  cose,  ne  tace  le  piilL  ChngUom 

Open  and  frank  you  would  to  me  appear, 

And  tell  some  little  fault,  to  seem  smcere ; 

But  your  sinoeri^s  not  deep  I  feel : 

You  tell  a  little,  but  you  much  conceaL        Anon. 

Free  from  resenre  you  would  to  me  appear, 

And  tell  me,  jom  're  diseased,  to  seem  sincere. 

But  with  a  friend  this  is  not  dealing  well ; 

For  he  must  more  conceal,  who  this  could  telL     Hay. 

XJLXVI.      TO  LAPXTLLUS. 

Because  no  one  biit  yourself,  LaballoB,  gives  a  friend  two 
or  three  pounds,  a  thin  toga,  and  a  scanty  cloak,  sometimes  a 
ibw  gold  pieces,  which  you  chink  in  your  hand,  and  which  are 
CO  last  for  a  couple  of  months,  you  are  not  for  that  reason, 
beliere  me,  a  good  man.  What  theh  H  To  speak  the  truth, 
the  best  of  bad  ones.  Oive  us  back  our  rises,  and  our 
Senecaa,  our  Memmi  and  our  Crispi,  I  mean  those  of  old 
time,  and  you  will  forthwith  become  the  last  of  good  men. 
Do  yon  wish  to  boast  of  your  running,  and  swiftness  of 
footP  Outstrip  Tigris  and  the  fleet  Fasserinus.^  There  is 
no  glory  in  oufotripping  asses. 

Thouffh  you  bestow  upon  a  man  of  worth, 

A  ja(£et,  Joseph,  dinner,  or  so  forth ; 

A  piece  or  two  in  hand,  which  soon  must  failf 

And  save  but  two  months  longer  frx>m  a  lail ) 

\iid  though  scarce  one  besides  yourself  does  ttaos  i 

Believe  me,  sir,  you  are  not  generous* 

'  Frohsbly  are  names  of  hcrses. 
So 
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What  am  I  then  P  MY  yon.    WHt  tndy,  I9  tii^ 
Tlunk  yoa  aft  bast  a  better  sort  01  miier. 
Keoall  to  mind  the  Piioa,  Seneoaa; 
Bounty,  wbidi  it  not  now,  bat  aadi  aa  waa  | 
(knnpBrd  with  them,  how  much  axe  tou  aiu^Mai'dl 
Of  aU  the  generooa  men  you  axe  the  last 
If  for  Neinnarket  plate  you  would  contend  1 
lla  itrength,  'tis  swiftness,  that  must  recommend. 
The  glory  ii,  from  the  best  hoTM  to  gaini 
Not  to  owake  an  ass  upon  the  plain.  JBay. 

XZXni.     TO  ▲  WIT  ABOUT  TOWK. 

Yoa  wish  to  be  regarded  as  having  an  extremely  good  nose. 
I  like  a  man  with  a  good  nose,  but  object  to  one  with  a 
polypus.^ 

zrmn.    to  OAimrDirs. 

You  have  no  reason  to  fear  yon  person,  Candidas,  who,  strut- 
ting about  night  and  day,  is  well  known  throughout  the  city 
to  the  litters  of  the  ladies,  whose  hair  shines  so  brightly,  and 
is  darkiened  with  onffuents ;  who  is  radiant  in  purple,  of 
delicate  feature,  broad  chest,  and  smooth  limbs,  and  who  con* 
stantly  follows  your  wife  with  importunities.  Fear  him  not, 
Candidus,  he  does  not  meddle  in  your  department. 

titlic.     TO  SABSLLUS. 

I  hate  TOO,  Frettyman,  because  you  are  always  acting  the 
pretty  fellow.  A  pretty  fellow  is  a  contemptible  thing,  and 
so  is  Frettyman.  1  prefer  a  manly  man  to  rrettyman.  May 
you  wither  away  prettily,  Brettyman. 

I  hate  yotir  prettiness,  Sabellus : 

Tis  litUe,  so  are  you,  Sabellus. 

I  like  a  manly  mien,  Sabellas : 

But  yoa  live  prettily,  Sabellus, — 

Mayit  thou  cue  prettily,  Sabellus.       Anwu 

XL.     TO  P0KTILIAKI7S. 

Ton  utter  all  sorts  of  fidsehoods,  Pontilianns ;  I  assent  to 
them.  You  recite  bad  verses ;  I  praise  them.  You  sing;  1 
do  the  same.  You  drink,  Pontilianus ;  I  drink  idso.  xou 
are  rude ;  I  pretend  not  to  perceive  it.    You  wish  to  play  at 

1  This  epigram  cannot  be  translated  with  exactness.  What  the  Satirs 
says  is,  von  wish  to  be  thought  fionitiM,  properly,  "  havmg  a  krge  nose^" 
Wt  used  in  the  sense  gf  *<  having  a  good  or  keen  nose." 
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ohen ;  I  allow  mTBdf  to  be  beafen.    There  is  one  thing  only 
which  Tou  do  wiwoat  me,  and  I  hold  mj  tongue  on  the  sab- 

i'ect    xetjou  never  make  me  the  dighteBtpreaent.   ^When 
!  die,**  aar  yoa,  **  I  shall  remember  you  nandsomelj."    I 
do  not  look  for  anything ;  but  die. 

I  praise  your  doggerel  versa :  beUere  your  lye : 

Ton  nng,  I  nng:  you  drink,  and  so  do  L 

Ton  bet,  I  lose:  we  p4ay,  you  win  the  gsme : 

One  thing,  yon  do  without  me,  I  don't  nsme. 

And  yet  you  nothing  ffive  me :  when  you  die, 

Tou  promise  much :— %ut  one  more  wuh  have  L  Hajf, 

ZLI.      TO  TUOCA. 

Yon  are  not  content,  Tuoca,  to  be  a  glutton.    You  long 

to  be  called  and  to  appear  a  glutton. 

Tis  not  BufficiiBnt  that  thou  drunk  hast  been. 

But  thou  desii'st  so  to  be  call'd  and  seen.         FUt^er, 

XLII.      OV  CALLI8TBATUB  AKI)  A7XB. 

The  bearded  Callistratus  has  been  taken  in  marriage  bythe 
luaty  Afer,  in  the  same  way  as  a  virgin  ia  usually  taken  in 
marriage  by  her  husband.  The  torches  shone  forth,  the  flame- 
colours  veil  concealed  the  bride's  countenance,  and  the  lan« 
guaffe  heard  at  bridals  was  not  wanting.  Even  the  dowry  was 
8etf£^  Does  not  this  seem  yet  enough  to  you.  Some  ? 
Do  you  expect  that  the  bride  should  present  the  spouse  with 
ple<lges  of  a£fection  P 

ZLin.      TO  8ABELLT78. 

Facundos,  mihi  de  libidinosis 
Legisti  nimium,  Sabelle,  versus ; 
Qiuiles  nee  Didymi  sciunt  pueUs, 
Nee  moUes  Elephantidos  lioelli, 
Sunt  illic  Veneris  novsB  figure : 
Quales  perditus  audeat  fututor. 
FrsBStent,  et  taceant  ^uid  exoleti ; 
Quo  symplegmate  quinque  copulentur ; 
Qua  plures  teneantur  a  catena ; 
Eutmctam  liceat  quid  ad  lucemam. 
Tanti  non  erat  esse  te  disertum. 

0  Sabello,  tu  mliai  letto  dei  veni  troppo  facondi  di  cose  libidjnnse . 
she  nd  le  ragaxse  di  Didimo  sanno,  nd  gli  efiSsminate  Elefantidi  libxL 

2o2 


QuiTi  sono  naoTct  figotei  ohe  il  piii  scatenato  immembtatore  mai 
udi :  ehe  i  veochi  libertini  taccionot  e  spicj^o  con  quali  attitndlni 
dnque  si  oopulino;  con  qual  modo-pareoshi  si  congiunghino  aaaeme 
rosa  non  na  ledto  estinta  la  luoenuu  La  materia  non  era  ri  sublime 
per  oomparixe  eloqnente.  QragUa. 

XUT.     TO  TTHICTTB, 

UnicuB,  name  connected  witb  me  b^  ties  of  blood,  and 
attached  to  me  by  Bimilarity  of  pursuit;  wbile  the  verses 
which  you  write  yield  the  palm  only  to  those  of  your  brother, 
YOU  are  not  inferior  to  him  in  ability,  and  are  superior  to  him 
m  affection.  Lesbi&  woxdd  have  shared  her  love  for  the  ten- 
der Catullus  with  jou,  sweet  Corinna  would  have  followed 
you  next  to  her  Ovid.  'Sot  would  the  Zephyrs  have  refused 
their  assistance,  had  you  been  pleased  to  spread  wide  your 
sails,  but  you  prefer  the  shore.  This  too  is  a  peculiarity 
which  you  have  from  your  brother. 

We  both  in  name  and  blood  allyed  are, 

And  to  like  studies  like  affection  bear : 

Thy  brother's  verse  when  thine  thou  set*8t  before. 

Thy  ait^s  not  less,  but  pietjr  is  more : 

When  thee  Corinna,  I^sbia  would  admire, 

Eoual  to  those  they  did  themselves  inspire : 

When,  if  thou^dst  spread  thy  wingns,  a  brisker  air, 

And  loftier  numbers  none  e  er  higher  bear : 

Thou  flag'st  thy  plumes,  restrain*st  thy  soaring  vein. 

And  shewst  thyself  a  brother  here  agun.      Anon,  1695. 

XJ.v.      TO  PH<EBUS. 

It  was  not  vrithout  wit,  Phcebus,  that  a  person  said  of  you, 
when  you  covered  your  bald  pate  and  temples  with  a  kid's 
skin,  that  your  head  was  well  shod. 

When  to  secure  your  bald  pate  from  the  weather. 

You  lately  wore  a  cap  of  black  neats*  leather ; 

He  was  a  very  wag,  who  to  you  saidj 

'  Why  do  you  wear  your  slippers  on  your  head  ? '     Hyiy. 

XLTI.      TO   CLAS8I0TT8. 

Gkllus  and  Lupercus  sell  their  poems;  no  longer  deny, 
i;lassicus,  common  sense  to  poets. 

When  Scribbler  makes  us  for  his  verse  subscribe, 

AH  are  not  mad  of  the  poetic  tr^>e.  Hay, 
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XLYH.     OK  A  TsmD. 

Yoa  are  at  onoe  morose  and  agreeable,  pleasing  and  re- 
pulsiTe.    I  can  neither  liye  with  jou,  nor  without  you. 

Thou'rt  merry,  lad ;  easy,  and  hard  to  please  i 

Nor  with  nor  from  thee  can  I  live  at  ease.       Wright. 

In  all  thy  hmnours,  whether  grave  or  mellow, 
Thou'rt  such  a  touchy,  testy,  pleasant  fellow ; 
Hast  so  much  vdt,  and  mirth,  and  spleen  about  thee, 
There  is  no  living  with  thee,  or  without  thee. 

Addiion,  Spectator,  No,  68. 

Our  Garrick*s  a  salad :  for  in  him  we  see 
Oil,  vinegar,  sugar,  and  saltneas  sgree. 

OokSmiih^s  BetaUation 

XLYTII.      TO  ▲  HOST. 

If  yon  put  on  table  before  me  mushrooma  and  wild  boar  as 
common  nure,  and  do  not  presume  that  such  dishee  are  the 
object  of  mj  prayers,  it  is  well ;  but  if  you  imagine  that  by 
them  I  am  made  ha^pj[,  and  expect  to  get  yourself  inscribed 
in  my  will,  as  my  heu*,  in  return  for  some  half-dozen  Lucrine 
oysters,  good-bye  to  jovl  Yet  your  dinner  is  a  handsome  one, 
I  admit,  most  handsome,  but  to-morrow  nothing  of  it  will  re- 
main ; .  nay,  this  very  djay,  in  fact  this  very  moment,  there 
is  nothing  of  it  but  what  a  common  sponge  at  the  end  of  a 
mop-stick,  or  a  famished  dog,  or  any  street  convenience  can 
take  away.  Of  mullets  and  hares  and  sow's  teats,  the  result 
is  cadaverous  complexion  and  gouty  feet.  In  my  estimation, 
no  Alban  reveV  no  feasts  in  the  Capitol,  nor  banquets  of 
the  chief  priests,  would  be  worth  so  much.  Were  Jupiter 
himself  to  give  me  nectar  on  such  conditions,  it  would  turn 
to  vinegar,  and  the  cheating  trash  of  a  Vatican  cask.  Seek 
other  guests.  Sir  Host,  who  may  be  caught  by  the  re£;al 
Bumptuousness  of  your  table  ;  as  for  me,  I  prefer  a  friendly 
invitation  to  a  hastily  arranged  little  dinner :  it  is  such  a  re- 
past as  I  can  return  that  pleases  me. 

As  common  fare,  when  sausages  and  chine 
You  place  before  me,  I  with  pleasure  dine. 
But  if  you  think  to  please  me ;  or  conceive 
By  soups  to  be  my  heir;  I  take  my  leave. 

*  la  allusion  to  the  banquets  of  Domitisn  on  the  Alban  hilL 
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Tour  di2UMt%  nice,  extremely  nioei  I  owb  | 

Tet  it  is  nom^t  the  moment  it  ii  down. 

Perdumee,  it  to  a  dirty  mop  ma^  fidl, 

A  hungry  dog^  clote-etooly  or  unnaL 

In  what  eodi  BraUet,  hare,  and  aeason'd  meat  f 

In  ashy  comdenanoe,  and  gouty  feeC 

Dear  at  that  rate  the  moet  delidoiis  dieer : 

A  coronatuNi  fBast  by  mudh  too  dear  t 

Think  yon,  when  you  your  Burgpindy  do  ponr» 

You  honour  me  P  the  uought  will  turn  it  sour. 

Proud  entertainer,  seek  another  guest 

To  nraise  the  regal  splendour  of  your  feast. 

Me  let  a  friend  to  a  dianoe  scrap  receive : 

I  like  a  dinner  such  as  I  can  giye.  Mojf. 

ZUX.     TO  ISSVBy  A,  TTTOB. 

0  Linus,  preceptor  of  the  long-haiied  troop,  whom  the  ndi 
Poatumilla  calls  the  lord  of  her  fortune,  and  to  whom  she 
intrusts  gems,  gold,  plate,  wines,  favourites:  so  may  your 
patroness  prefer  you  to  all  others,  having  made  proof  of  your 
lasting  fidelity,  as  you  grant  to  my  prayer  the  indulgence  of 
my  wretched  desires,  and  keep  at  times  but  a  negligent 
watch  over  those  objects  which  have  token  possession  oi  iny 
heart,  which  in  my  longing  I  pray  dav  and  night  to  dasp  as 
my  own — beautiful,  snow-white,  equal  in  size,  twins,  lar^e^ 
not  slaves,  but  peads. 

Thou  master  of  T^te  de  Mouton^ 

Thou  Gslverly  of  high  renown, 

To  whom  my  Lady  Wealthy  sent. 

Her  gill  with  every  ornament. 

Long  be  vou  famous  for  your  care } 

And  momers  you  to  all  prefer. 

Pity  on  me,  some  pity,  have, 

To  a  strong  passion  ouite  a  slave. 

Nor  guard  so  dose  wnat  I  admire. 

And  tdmt  hath  set  my  heart  on  fire ; 

Whidi  night  and  day  I  lonff  to  hold ; 

And  eager  on  my  breast  infold : 

Bright,  narkling,  livdy,  lovdy,  fiur. 

— i  spesk  of  miss's  solitaire.  Siitjf» 

L.     TO  THS  P0S8I8S0B  01*  ▲  BEATTTinrL  DOMUK. 

You  are  distinguished  for  possessing  laurel-groves,  avenuen 
of  plane-trees,  toweiiiig  cypresses,  and  most  capadous  hatha 
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Your  lofty  portico  stands  on  a  hundred  oolumns,  and  is  paved 
with  polished  marble.  The  swift-footed  horse  makes  your 
dosfy  hmpodrome  resound  with  his  hoofs,  and  the  mur> 
mur  of  rountains  is  heard  on  eyery  side.  Your  halls  are 
spaeious  and  extensiye ;  but  there  are  no  chambers  either  for 
cGning  or  for  sleep.    How  pleasantly  you  do  not  live ! 

None  equal  you  in  trees  for  ever  green ; 
Your  bath's  the  most  majestio  can  be  seen : 
Tour  oolomiade  is  loftyi  spacious,  fine : 
And  under-foot  your  marble  pavements  shine : 
Bound  your  widie  psj'k  the  fleeting  couiser  bounds: 
Many  cascades  salute  us  with  tiieir  sounds : 
Apartmento  grand :  no  place  to  eat  or  sleep ! 
What  a  most  noble  house  you  do  not  keep.       Saifm 

So  thick  your  planes  and  lamrels  spread. 
And  cypress  ^yes  so  near  the  head 
High  m  the  air;  your  baths  so  wide 
Expand  their  stream  on  eyery  side, 
They'd  shade  and  bathe  full  half  the  town ; 
'  Tet  shades  and  baths  are  all  your  own. 
Your  porch  an  hundred  columns  soars ; 
You  tread  on  alabaster  floors ; 
The  race-horse  beats  your  dusty  ring ; 
Fountains,  with  eyer-wasting  spring, 
Fall  on  the  ear  with  gliding  sound. 
And  spacious  courts  are  opening  round. 
Tis  all  80  grand  and  so  complete, 
There  is  no  room  to  sleep  or  eat : 
How  excellently  lodged,  sir,  here 
In  this  no-lodging  you  appear !  £lUm, 

U.      TO  ▲XTLXTS. 

Are  you  astonished,  Aulus,  that  our  friend  Fabullinns  is  so 
frequently  deceiyed  P  A  good  man  has  always  something  to 
learn  in  regard  to  fraud. 

Wonder  you,  Meanwell  is  so  often  bit? 

An  honest  man's  a  child  in  woridly  wit  JX^ 

Ln.      TO   8XKPB0VIA,  AK  EPITAPH  OK  HXB  HTTBBAin)  BXTPITS. 

Here,  Sempronia,  lies  your  late  husband  Bufus,  whose 
brows  were  wreathed  with  Pierian  chaplets,  and  whose  elo- 
quence in  defence  of  dejected  criminals  was  renowned ;  his 
yery  ashes  bum  with  loye  for  you.    You  are  the  theme  of 
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admiration  in  the  Elysian  fields,  and  Helen  herself  marreli 
at  the  stoij  of  ^our  aoduction.  Yon  aro  superior  to  bar,  as 
you  deserted  hun  who  overcame  you,  and  returned,  but  she 
would  not  follow  her  husband,  even  when  he  sought  to  leffain 
her.  Menelaos  smiles,  and  listens  to  these  new  Trojan-dike 
amours ;  the  Tiolenoe  done  to  jou  excuses  the  Phrygian  PoriSi 
When  the  jo^fiil  asylum  of  the  pious  shall  one  £17  receive 
you,  there  wiU  be  no  shade  in  the  Stygian  abodes  better 
known  than  yourself.  Proserpina  does  not  look  with  aversion 
upon  fair  ones  that  have  heen  carried  off,  but  loves  them, 
lour  amour  will  gain  you  the  queen's  &vour. 

He  tliat  his  brows  deck'd  with  the  muses'  crown. 

Whose  voice  to  guilty  men  no  less  was  known, 

Sempronia,  here  thj  Ilufus,  here  is  laid. 

Whose  dost  even  with  thy  love  still  drives  a  trade. 

'Mongst  the  blest  shades  thy  story  he  doth  bear, 

And  Heidi's  self  thy  rape  admires  to  hear : 

Thou  better  from  thy  spoiler  didst  return. 

She,  though  redeem  d,  did  after  Troy  still  bum. 

Menelaos  laudis  and  hears  the  Ilian  loves, 

Thy  rape  old  jraris'  guilt  forgives,  removes. 

And  wnen  thee  those  bless'd  mansions  shall  receive 

No  shade  greater  acquaintance  there  shall  have.' 

Proserpina  loves  although  she  cannot  see 

Such  nfOf  that  love  shall  make  her  kind  to  thee. 

Fletcher. 

Lin.      TO   PATESIOrS. 

Although  yon  possess  abundance  of  money  and  wealth, 
Paternus,  sudi  as  out  few  other  citizens  possess,  you  never 
make  any  present,  and  brood  over  your  hoard  like  the  great 
dragon,  which  the  poets  sing  of  as  the  guardian  of  the  Sc3r&ian 
grove.  The  cause,  as  you  yourself  allege  and  boast,  is  the 
dire  rapacity  of  your  son.  Pray  are  you  looking  for  fools 
and  novices  to  beguile  and  delude  P  To  this  vice  you  haye 
ever  been  a  father. 

When  thou  hast  so  much  coin  and  wealth  with  thee 
That  seldom  citizens  or  fathers  see. 
Yet  are  not  liberal,  but  thy  heaps  hane'st  o'er 
Like  the  great  dragon,  whom  the  baros  of  yore 
Feign'd  to  be  keeper  of  the  Scythian  grove, 
But  the  base  cause  of  this  thy  muck-worm  lovt, 
Thou  brag'st  and  dost  pretend  thy  son  to  be : 
Why  dost  delude  us  with  this  foolery. 


4iMi 
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Aft  thougli  we  blobks  or  idiotg  bad  been  P 
Thoa  waft  a  £ither  ever  to  thia  dn.       Fktchtr. 

LIT.      TO  ZOILTTB. 

With  red  hair,  a  black  faoe,  a  doven  foot,  and  blear  eyes, 
yon  show  the  world  a  prodigy,  Zoilua,  if  yoa  are  an  honeat 
man. 

Red-ludi'd,  black-faced,  dub-footed,  and  blear-eyed, 
Zoiluft,  'tis  much  if  thou  art  good  beside.  Fkteher. 

led-hair,  black-mouth,  badger-l^i,  blind,  I  tee  i 
Be,  Zoilus,  good,  and  the  worla's  wonder  be.      WrighL 

rhy  beard  and  head  are  of  a  different  dye : 
bhort  of  one  foot,  distorted  in  an  eye ; 
With  all  these  tokens  of  a  knave  complete 
Shouldst  thou  be  honest  thou'rt  a  deVlish  dieat 

Adduoih  SpeeUUar^  No.  8ft» 

LT.      TO  THS  TAIB  8XX. 

Gratia  qui  dare  Toa  jubet  pnells, 
Inaulaiaaimua,  improbiadmuaqiie  est. 
Gbntia  ne  date,  baaiate  gratia. 
Hoc  MAb  negat,  hoc  avara  vendit. 
Sed  vendat  bene,  basiare  quantum  eat. 
Hoc  vendit  quoque  nee  levi  rapina : 
Aut  libram  petit  ilia  cosmiani^ 
Aut  binoB  quater  k  nov&  moneta: 
Ne  sint  basia  muta,  nee  maligna, 
Ne  dusis  aditum  neget  labelHs. 
Humane  fadt  hoc  tamen ;  sed  unum  est. 
Gratis  qosb  dare  basium  recusat, 
Gratis  lingere  nee  recusat  ^gle. 

O  Ztelle,  colui  che  vi  stimola  a  darvi  per  niente  h  un  temerario 
ed  un'  indegno.  Non  datevi  per  niente,  oadate  per  niente.  Egle 
disaprova  questo :  avara  lo  vende.  Ma  ch'  essa  venda,  quanto  puo 
il  badtara,  sta  bene.  Essa  vende  anche  quella  cosa,  ne  con  heve 
rapina:  o  essa  dimsnda  una  libra  d'unguento  Gosmiano,  owero 
flsvii  della  nuova  moneta :  acdd  i  bad  non  sieno  muti,  ne  dispia^ 
oenti,  non  ricuseri  I'adito  alle  chiuse  labra.  Tuttavia  questo  lo  fit 
per  risguardi  ma  o*d  una  cosa :  Egle  che  ricusa  dare  un  bado  per 
niente,  non  ricusa  lingere  per  niente.  Oraglia. 

LTI.      TO  POLTOHABKUS. 

Tou  &I1  dck  ten  times  or  more  in  the  course  of  a  year ;  a 
practice  whidi  inconveniencesy  not  yourself  Folychannus^ 
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but  ua;  far  ererj  time  70a  leave  your  bed,  70a  exact  ibe 
costomaij  froonts  of  oongntulatioii  firom  your  frienda. 
Have  some  coiuideration :  ML  rick  at  length,  rolychanniia, 
oiicefbr  aU. 

Hum  ten  times  in  a  year  art  tick,  or  more; 

This  it  not  thine,  my  friend,  but  *tiB  our  sore. 

No  looDer  well  hut  for  thy  gifts  dost  oalL 

Blush :  pry^ee  onoe  he  sick  for  good  and  alL  FkUktr. 

JiTa.     TO  8PAB8V8. 

Yoa  aak  why  I  so  often  ffo  to  my  small  domain  at  arid 
Nomentom  and  the  homble  nouaehold  at;  my  &rm  P  There 
IB  no  place  in  town,  Sparsus,  where  a  poor  man  can  either 
think  or  rest  One  cannot  live  for  schoolmasters  in  the 
mominff,  com  grinders  at  night,  and  brariers'  hammers  all 
id  night.    Here  the  money-changer  indolently  rattlea 

E»f  Nero's  rou|;h  coins  on  nis  dirty  counter ;  there  a 
of  Spanish  gold^  belabours  his  worn  stone  with  shining 
mallet.  Nor  does  the  fanatic  rabble  of  Bellona  cease  firom  ito 
clamour,  nor  the  gabbling  sailor  with  his  piece  of  wreck  hung 
oyer  his  shoulder ;  nor  the  Jew  boy,  hrouffht  up  to  begfi:ing 
by  his  mother,  nor  the  blear-eyed  huckster  of  matdies. 
Who  can  enumerate  the  yarious  interruptions  to  sleep  at 
Bome  P  Aa  well  might  you  tell  how  many  hands  in  the  rity 
strike  the  cymbals,  when  the  moon  under  eclipse  is  assailed 
with  the  sound  of  the  Colchian  magic  rhomh>  You,  Sparsus, 
are  ignorant  of  such  things,  liying,  as  you  do,  in  luxurious 
ease  on  your  Petilian  domain ;'  whose  mansion,  though  on  a 
leyel  phme,  orerlooks  the  lofty  hills  which  surround  it ;  who 
enjoy  the  country  in  the  city^  (rut  in  urhe),  with  a  Boman* 
yine-dresser,  and  a  yintage  not  to  be  surpassed  on  the  Faler- 
nian  mount.  Within  your  own  premises  is  a  retired  carriage 
dri^e ;  in  ^onr  deep  recesses  sleep  and  repose  are  unbroken 
by  the  noise  of  tongues :  and  no  daylight  penetrates  unless 
purposely  admitted.  But  I  am  awakened  hy  the  laughter  of 
the  passing  crowd ;  and  all  Bome  is  at  my  bed-side.   When* 

i  Some  editon  read  pahuti$,  "  maTsh-nithefl,"  instead  of  balveit. 

'  See  B.  is.  Ep.30. 

'  In  PMiamt  regnii,  A  magnificent  rilla  on  the  Janiculom  that 
Ibnoerlj  belonged  to  Luciua  PetUius,  a  rich  lawyer. 

*  This  now  common  saying  is  supposed  to  have  been  fintt  used  yj  lUl* 
Ual.  *  As  U\iag  within  the  compass  of  the  city. 
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e7er,.overoome  with  wearinesB,  I  long  for  lepoee^  I  feptir  tt 
my  countrj-hoiue. 

Why  to  a  homdy  oottage  I  nHxet 

On  a  dry  tpot,  not  &r  from  Harrow  ipire  P 

Became  a  man,  so  poor  as  I,  may  oeep 

Bound  town;  nor  nnd  a  hole  to  thmk  of  deepw 

Is  it  to  Hto  P  to  lodge  as  in  a  mill : 

DistnrVd  each  mom  by  chimnejr-fweepen  thrill: 

With  pewterers'  hammers  tinklmg  in  one's  ears : 

With  aUey  jobbers  crjring  bnlls  and  bears. 

Here  Irish  boff-trotters,  now  psTiors  ppwn. 

Bam  with  loua  hems  and  thump  the  snining  stoneu 

There  soldiers  marching  to  their  daty  oomCf 

With  trampets  soondii^^,  and  with  beat  of  dnmu 

Dunn'd  ^  a  sailor  with  a  wooden  leg ; 

Or  little  Falatine  bronght  np  to  beg. 

Stunn'd  by  a  train  of  ragged  dirtj  wietehes, 

Hawking  a  Grab-street  paper,  or  card  matches. 

The  ways  to  lose  one^s  sieep  whoerer  tells. 

Might  count  the  changes  on  St  Msrtin's  beDs. 

But  yout  my  lord*  know  none  of  all  this  ill, 

Whose  pdaoe  looks  o'er  Constitation  HilL 

Tour  ms  m  urbe  delicately  yields 

A  prospect  Mr  o'er  Chelsea^s  twioe-moVd  fields. 

Within  your  gate  t^  y*^  ^  ^*^™  *  coach : 

Tour  chamber  safe  from  noise  and  day's  approach* 

No  passing  mob  with  idle  jokes  to  noise  it } 

Nor  lodffinff-room  with  London  for  its  closet 

Patigued  with  all  this  hubbub,  £ur  we  fly  it, 

To  pass  in  country  cot  the  night  in  quiet  Ha^* 

LTm.     TO  AXATTDA. 

Your  wife,  Alauda,  caJla  you  a  oourter  of  slaves,  while  she 
herself  nms  after  litter-bearers.  You  are  on  an  equal  foot- 
ing. 

LIX.      OK  nCPOBTXTKATX  TRDOTDS. 

Bome  givea,  on  one's  return  after  fifteen  years'  absence^ 
such  a  number  of  kisses^  as  exceeds  those  giren  by  Lesbia  to 
Catullus.  Every  neighbour,  every  hairy-faced  fanner,  presses 
on  you  with  a  strongly-scented  kiss.  Here  the  weaver  assaila 
Tou,  there  the  fuller  and  the  cobbler,  who  has  just  been  kiss* 
ing  leather;  here  theowner  of  a  filthy  beard,  andaone-eyed 

*  See  B.  zi,  Ep.  99, 
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gentieniaa;  ttere  one  with  bleared  e^es,  and  fellowa  whoaa 
mouths  are  defiled  with  all  manner  of  abominationa.  It  waa 
hardly  worth  while  to  return. 

LX.      TO  HI8  BIBTHBAT. 


O  day,  nnrriing  of  Mara,^  on  which  I  first  beheld  the  rosy 
light  oiAxaaaL,  and  the  broad  face  of  the  sun,  shouldst  thou 
feel  shame  aft  being  celebrated  in  the  country,  and  at  an  altar 
of  tur^  who  usedst  to  be  celebrated  by  me  in  the  city  of 
Bome,  be  indulgent,  if  I  am  unwilling  to  be  a  sUye  upon  my 
own  birthday,  and  if  I  wish  to  Uve,^  on  the  day  on  whidi  I 
received  life. 

Hail,  Tiffi's  day !  on  which  my  race  begun : 

On  which  I  first  beheld  the  glorious  sun. 

That  day  I  now  in  raial  ease  will  spend ; 

In  hsaquet  whilom  psss'd  with  many  a  firiend. 

No  knaer  slave  to  forms,  I  wOl  contrive, 

U|Nm  mat  day,  which  ^ve  me  life,  to  live. 

Is  it  to  keep  me  day  P  m  pain  to  sup. 

About  Sir  Harry's  hock,  and  Ned*s  spice-cup ; 

Anxioos  the  punch  well  zested  be,  and  brignt : 

The  tsbles,  mshes,  com|Muiy  placed  right 

Rising  each  moment  during  the  whole  feast; 

And  ftchfng  cold  to  compliment  each  guest. 

Were  this  commanded,  we  should  not  comply ; 

Why  tiierefore  choose  such  fonnal  slavery.        Hay, 

LX.  B.      OH  THB   BAJdB. 

To  grow  pale  with  anxiety  on  one's  birthday,  lest  Sabellua 
should  not  oe  supplied  with  hot  water,  and  Alauda  not  have 
clear  wine  to  dnnk;'  to  strain  turbid  Cs^cuban  anxiously 
through  linen  filters,  and  to  run  to  and  fro  among  one's  tables ; 
to  receive  this  guest  and  that,  and  to  be  getting  up  all  dinner- 
time  from  one's  place,  and  treading  upon  marble  pavement 
colder  than  ice ;  what  is  the  reason  that  you  should  endure 
all  these,  annoyances  of  your  own  choioe,  when,  if  a  rich  friend 
and  patron  were  to  impose  them  on  you,  you  would  refuse 
to  Bubmit  to  them  ? 

>  Mtrtiil  wu  bora  on  the  first  day  of  Marck,  Mars's  month.  See  B. 
ix.  Ep.  52. 

'  To  enjoj  life  free  from  the  distractions  of  the  city. 

*  Sabellufl  and  Alanda  are  names  of  guests  vrhom  he  would  have  had  to 
smertainifhehsdtuyedst  Bome. 
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LZI.     TO  'LIOmtBA. 

Tou  are  afraid,  Ligurra,  lest  I  should  compose  yersea  on 
you,  Bome  short  and  ponjKent  epigram,  and  you  wish  to  ie 
thought  a  proper  object  of  such  rear.  But  vain  is  your  fear, 
and  Yain  your  desire!  Libyan  lions  rush  upon  bulls;  they 
do  not  hurt  butterflies.  If  you  aim  at  getting  yqiir  name 
into  verse,  seek,  I  advise  you,  some  sot  of  a  poet  ftpm  some 
dark  den,  who  writes,  with  coarse  charcoal  and  crumbling 
chalk,  verses  which  people  read  as  they  ease  themselvek 
Tour  brow  is  not  to  be  branded  with  my  mark. 

Ton  dread  my  vene,  and  stme  of  wit, 

Which  put  you  in  a  shaking  & : 

Would  seem  of  rank  to  entertain 

Such  fears:  your  fears  and  hopei  are  nun. 

'Tis  at  the  bull  that  lions  fly, 

While  rats  run  unregarded  by. 

Find  other  poets,  if  you  long 

To  be  the  burden  of  a  song : 

Some  drunken  bard  from  Omb-street  hole, 

Who,  with  a  piece  of  chalk  or  ooal, 

May  draw  a  Ime  or  two  of  satire, 

Which  we  may  read  in  easinff  nature. 

Tour  coxcomb  may  deserve  me  burden. 

Not  of  my  verse,  but  of  my  jorden.  2£aif. 

Imitation,  applied  to  Sir  In*go  Jonu, 

Sir  Iniffo  doth  fear  it,  as  I  hear, 

And  laoours  to  seem  worthy  of  that  fear, 

That  I  should  write  upon  nun  some  sharp  verse, 

Able  to  eat  into  his  bones,  and  pierce 

Their  marrow.    Wretch !  I  quit  thee  of  th;^  pain. 

Thou  'rt  too  ambitious,  and  aost  fear  in  vain : 

The  Libyan  lion  hunts  no  butterflies, 

He  makes  the  camel  and  dull  ass  his  prize. 

Seek  out  some  hungry  painter,  that  for  bread 

With  rotten  coal  or  chalk  upon  the  wall 

Will  well  desi^  thee  to  be  vieVd  of  all ; 

Thy  forehead  is  too  narrow  for  my  brand. 

BenJoiwm* 

Lxn.    TO  SjLTinar,  ow  behalf  of  pbisotts  tebektitjs. 

Great  king  of  the  ancient  world,  and  of  the  primitive  state 
of  thinfifs,  under  whose  rule  quiet  repose  prevailed,  and  labour 
was  unknown ;  nor  was  the  thunder-boft  of  Jove  frequentlji 
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iiaed,iiur  li?ed  there  those  who  were  deaenring  of  it;  and  the 
earth  jiaUed  its  richeay  without  being  doren  down  to  the 
infernal  lepona;  come,  propitious  and  gradous,  to  this 
ademn  fioBtrral  of  Priscus ;  it  befits  thee  to  be  preaent  at 
thy  own  aaoed  ritea.  Thou  restorest  him  to  his  eountry,' 
glorious  fiither,  in  the  sixth  winter,  from  the  La&n  dty'  of 
the  ps^^fs  Noma.  Dost  thou  observe  how  like  Bomanluxuiy 
the  rostal  amy  is  sjnead,  and  how  great  splendour  is  shown  in 
^T  profusion  f  how  unsparing  the  hand,  and  the  coins  on  the 
rich  table,  the  wealth,  Saturn,  which  is  counted  for  thee  P 
And  that  thj  beneficence  and  &YOur  for  these  deserts  may  be 
greater,  it  is  both  a&ther  and  a  careful  man  that  thus  magni- 
SoentlT  oeld>iates  thy  festiyaL  But  mayst  thou,  Tenerable 
ddty,  oe  ever  thus  greeted  with  proo&  of  affection,  in  Decern- 
ber ;  mayst  thou  bid  this  season  frequently  return  to  hinu 

TiYTTT,     TO  OOBDOYl.. 

Cordova^  spc/t  more  ddiffhtfiil  than  rich  Yenafrum,  unsure 
passed  in  fernlity  by  the  ouTe-bearinff  Istria,'  richer  in  sheep 
than  the  peDudd  GhdsBsus,^  and  that  deceives  not  with  purple 
or  red  dye,  but  hast  thy  flocks  tinged  by  nature ;  command, 
I  pray  you,  that  poet  of  yours  to  have  some  sense  of  modesty, 
and  not  to  redte  my  compositions  without  having  paid  me 
for  them.  I  could  have  borne  his  proceedings,  if  be  had  been 
a  good  poet,  on  whom  I  could  have  made  reprisal,  but  he  is  a 
bachdor  who  destroys  my  peace  without  giving  me  the  op- 
portunity of  revenge.  A  blind  man  cannot  he  retaliated  upon 
for  the  loss  of  sight  of  which  he  deprives  another.  Nobody 
is  more  reckless  than  a  plunderer,  who  has  nothing  to  lose ; 
nobody  more  secure  than  a  bad  poet. 

0  Grab-street !  fiim*d  for  dyine  speech. 
And  many  a  scrap  to  wipe  the  oreech : 
H^th  pamphlet  and  with  joumd  vying 
In  downright,  true  blue,  native  Iving : 
Pray  tell  your  ahamdeas  bard,  who  {gratis 
Repeats  my  works,  that  'tis  pkufatu. 
Ph>m  a  good  poet  such  behaviour 
rd  bear,  and  might  return  the  fiivour. 

1  Siiain.  *  Rome. 

•  HitirA  n§e mimm  ahobOa  tettd.  "Not  less  perfect  than  the  (olive) 
Jar  of  Histria."  The  best  olives  were  produced  at  Vana&am  in  Cam* 
paua*  Che  nest  bast  in  Istria.  *  See  B.  it  Ep.  43. 
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When  batehelari  snppfar  yoinr  pltMSi 

There's  no  retaliating  the  eaae. 

If  a  Uind  man  beats  out  yoor  eje^ 

Ton  can't  ntom  the  ii^oq[» 

As  beggan  aze  from  smta  inaored ; 

So  a  nSi  poet  is  aeeored.  Stqf, 

LXIT.     OK  ciBjri.. 

Cinna  made  one  of  Us  roe7  attendants,  who  saipasaed  all 
the  others  in  beauty  of  feature  and  hair,  his  cook.  Cinna  is 
a  luxurious  personage. 

LZT.      05  PHTLUS. 

During  a  whole  night  of  pleasure,  the  beauteous  Fhjllie 
had  shown  herself  kind  to  me  in  ererj  waj;  and,  as  I'^waa 
thinking  in  the  morning  what  present  to  make  her,  whether 
a  pound  of  Cosmus'  or  Nioeros'  perfumes,  or  a  piece  of  fine 
Spanish  wool,  or  ten  yellow  coins  of  Domitian,  she  threw  hei 
arms  round  mj  neck,  and  caressmff  me  with  a  long  kiss,  like 
those  of  amorous  doyes,  proceeded  to  ask  me  for — a  jar  of 
wine. 

To  channing  Cdia's  arms  I  flew, 
And  there  all  night  I  feasted ; 
No  ffod  sach  transports  erer  knew, 
I^  mortal  erer  tasted. 

Lost  in  the  sweet  tomnltaons  jjOj, 

And  pless'd  beyond  expressmff, 
How  can  your  slave,  my  nir,  said  ^ 

Reward  so  great  a  blessing  P 

The  whole  creation's  wealth  surrey  i 

Through  both  the  Indies  wander } 
Ask  what  brib'd  senates  give  away. 

And  fighting  monarchs  squander. 

The  richest  spoils  of  earth  and  air  i 

The  rifled  ocean's  treasure ; 
'Tis  aU  too  poor  a  bribe  hj  fiur 

To  purchase  so  much  pleasure. 

She  blushinf^  cried,  my  life,  my  dear, 

Since  Cslia  thus  you  fimcy, 
Give  her,  but  'tis  too  much,  I  fear, 

A  rundlet  of  right  Nancy.  lim  SroiOh^ 

With  me  Mr  Phyllis  pass'd  the  ni^t 
And  strove  to  please  ^ith  new  delight  s 


As  at  the  dawn  I  musing  lay 

How  all  her  fsvourt  to  repay, 

In  china  ware,  or  tea,  or  snufi^ 

Or  in  some  gaudy  piece  of  stuff; 

She  dasp'd  my  neck  and  chuck'd  nj  chin, 

And  sofuy  begged  a  quart  of  gin. 


LXYI.     TO  Aifdirns. 

liiougli  jour  house  cost  you  a  hundred  thousand  sesterceai 
Tou  pretend  to  be  willing  to  sell  it  for  even  a  smaller  sum. 
But  you  are  seeking,  AmGenus,  to  OTer-reach  your  purchaser 
by  art  and  cunning,  for  your  house  is  hidden  amia  the  rich 
furniture  with  which  it  is  gorgeouslv  adorned.  Couches 
gemmed  with  tortoise-shell,  and  valuable  solid  furniture  of 
dtron-wood  from  A&ica,  gUtter  at  the  entrance ;  silver  and 
gold  vases  are  supported  upon  a  Delphic  table  of  extra- 
ordinary beauty,  and  slaves  stand  by  whom  I  would  will- 
ingly pray  to  be  my  masters.  Then  you  talk  of  two  hundred 
thousand  sesterces,  and  say  that  it  cannot  be  had  for  less. 
You  offer  a  house  so  exquisitely  furnished,  Amoenus,  at  a  low 
price.* 

Lxvn.    oir  the  bibth-day  of  viboil. 

Ye,  Ides  of  May,  gave  birth  to  Mercury.  Diana's  birth- 
day recurs  on  the  Ides  of  August.  Virgil  has  consecrated 
the  Ides  of  October.  Thou  who  celebratest  the  Ides  of  the 
great  Maro,  mayst  thou  often  celebrate  both  the  first  and  the 
second! 

•LXVm,      TO   HIS  CLTEKTS. 

0  clients,  that  beset  me  in  the  morning,  and  who  were  the 
cause  of  my  departure  from  Some,  frequent,  if  you  are  wise, 
the  lordly  mansions  of  the  city.  I  am  no  lawyer,  nor  fitted 
for  pleading  troublesome^  causes,  but  inactive,  somewhat  ad- 
vanced in  years,  and  a  votary  of  the  Pierian  sisters.  I  wish 
to  enjoy  repose  and  aliimber,  which  great  Bome  denied ;  but 
I  must  return  thither,  if  I  am  to  be  equally  hunted  here. 

Thou  morning  client,  this  is  mv  retreat ; 
Go  to  the  to^  and  palace  of  tne  great. 

^  Amcenus  mdomed  his  house,  which  he  had  bought  too  dear,  ^th 
▼aloable  fomitiire,  merely  to  set  it  off,  and  to  induce  a  purchaser  to  give 
him  a  higher  price  fdr  it  than  he  would  haye  given  had  it  been  empty* 
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Ko  lawTcjr  I  that  can  yoar  otnae  defend  i 

But  oLd,  and  idle,  and  the  muae^s  friend. 

Eaaeandiepoeellore;  bntifinyain 

I  seek  tiiem  nere;  why  not  to  town  againP      JZby. 

KXEE.     TO  VJLVUiVB. 

Yon  hsye  friends,  Panlliis,  jnat  like  your  piotmeB  and 
V1808,  all  antique  originals.^ 

Thy  friends,  Panllns,  just  unto  thee  relate, 

Like  to  some  famous  works  in  paint  or  plate : 

Thy  honour  tis,  such  ]neces  to  retain, 

But  in  return  they  reoeive  nought  again.    Anon.  1696. 

LXX.      OK  APBBy  BOBSB  WOES  POOB,  UTSBBIJLTXB 

WH£ir  BICH. 

When  Teoenily  a  miserable  bow-legged  slave  nsed  to  cany 
Aper's  linen  to  the  bath  for  hun,  and  a  one-eyed  old  woman 
sat  on  his  paltry  to^  to  goard  it,  while  a  hemiose  bathing 
man  supplied  him  with  his  drop  of  oil,  he  used  to  be  a  severe 
and  unsparing  censor  of  drunkards.  "  Break  your  cups,  and 
throw  away  your  Palemian,"  he  would  exclaim  to  any  anight 
who  drank  anything  on  leaving  the  bath.  But  since  three 
hundred  thousand  sesterces  came  to  him  from  his  old  unde, 
he  cannot  go  home  from  the  warm  baths  sober.  Oh  ^hat 
power  jew^ed  cups  and  a  retinue  of  five  long-haired  servants 
nave !  Aper,  as  long  as  he  was  a  poor  man,  did  not  suffer 
from  thirst. 

Tom  had  a  lad  lame  with  a  broken  thigh ; 

And  an  old  housekeeper  with  but  one  eye : 

On  greasy  steaks  from  chop-house  did  regale; 

And  agamst  drunkards  most  devoutly  raiL 

Did  vou  for  bottles  after  dinner  call ; 

He  oamn'd  the  bottles,  glasses,  wine,  and  alL 

Now  an  estate  is  from  an  unde  come ; 

He  fit>m  the  tavern  ne*er  goes  sober  home ; 

Such  the  e£EBot  of  plate  and  lacqueyii  five ! 

When  poor,  Tom  was  the  sobeiest  man  alive.*    Say. 

^  The  meaning  is,  either  that  Paullus  regirded  his  friends  as  heregarded 
hii  antique  treasures,  bestowing  nothing  more  on  the  one  than  on  the 
other  or  that  he  sou^t  to  make  friends  only  of  old  men,  from  whom  he 
hoped  shortly  to  obtain  legacies.  In  either  acceptation,  it  is  a  satire  on 
Paulina's  aTaiioe. 
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TiTTT.      TO  LTGD1T8. 

r<m  lefose  me,  Lygdua,  ereKythiiig  I  adc ;  Imt  Aero  wm 
a  time^  LjgdoBi  when  jou  refuaed  me  notlmig.*' 

LXZn.     TO  PAVKIOUB,  17H0  HAD  QUITTID  THB  BAB  TO 

BIOOICB  TABMBB. 

HftTniff  puichaaed  the  acres  of  a  little  ohaeore  turn  near 
the  Sq>iucmre8,*andahadl^con8traetodcabmwidiapropped- 
m  TooS,  you  leaye  the  hticationB  of  the  town,  nnnicosy 
wnich  weze  your  fanny  and  tilie  acanty  hat  oertain  profita  of 
the  worn  toga.  Aa  a  lawyer  yon  need  to  aell  wheiSfc^  millet^ 
barley,  and  beana  ;*  now,  aa  a  nrmer,  you  buy  tiiem. 

A  little  fium  jon  purchase  near  tibe  town. 

With  a  ^oor  timbar  hoose,  just  dropping  down. 

And  boBUieis  quit,  a  better  iknn  by  ar ; 

I  mean  the  oertain  profits  gf  ^  bar. 

Of  wheat,  oats,  beans,  and  barley,  large  sqppUss 

The  lawyer  got;  whidi  now  the  ftnner  bays.         St^ 

Till  111.     TO  0ATUIJ<1T8. 

Ton  tell  me,  Catnllua,  that  I  am  your  heir.  I  ahall  not 
beliere  it^  Catullua,  till  I  read  it. 

I  am  thy  heir,  CatnUns;  thou  hast  said  it| 

But  I  mQ  not  beUere  it  till  I've  read  it       FbtAer. 

LXXTf.     TO  TLACOira,  WITH  A  PBB8BKT  OT  OLABa  OlTPBy 
GALLBD  OALICBa  ATn>AC£8,  "ATmACIOITa  OUPa."^ 

Although  the  Nile  Teasela  bring  you  gobleta  of  crystal,  yet 
accept  aome  cupa  from  the  Flammian  circoa.  Are  tiieae 
cupa  the  more  audadous,  or  those  who  send  such  preaenta  t 
But  there  la  a  double  advanta^  in  the  use  of  theae  common 
Teaaela ;  no  thief  ia  allured,  Slaocua,  by  auch  apecimena  of 
art,  and  they  are  not  cracked  by  oyer-heated  water.  Nay 
more,  the  guest  drinks  without  disturbing  the  peace  of  the 
attendant,  and  trembling  hands  haye  no  ftar  leat  they  should 
falL  Thia  too  is  sometoing,  that  i^  after  a  toaafc^  you  muat 
break  your  cup,  Flaccus,  you  will  propose  it  in  one  of  theae 
veaaela. 

^  See  B.  xL  Ep.  73 ;  B.  it.  Ep.  13. 

*  The  pkoe  where  the  Gaols  were  buried  hi  dw  time  of  GunOlns. 

*  From  the  pfesenti  made  you  by  your  dienta.     ^  8«a  B.  xif.  Bp.  94. 
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Though  shipt  from  Chhm  hrfng  jroa  eop  and  Jar  i 

Acte^  thii  mug  of  homely  Lamboth  ware. 

Bold  It  the  man,  who  aoeh  a  preaent  aendi  i 

Thoagh  a  cheap  pot  may  anawer  leYeral  enda. 

Athiif  for  this  will  hardly  xiak  his  neck: 

Nor  eaafly  will  acalding  water  break. 

The  serrant  bringa  it  in  no  pain  at  all. 

Nor  have  you  any,  lest  yon  m  it  fidL 

Ton  pledge  not  nun.  tou  think  haa  a  dlieaae^ 

But  orop  the  enp,  and  break  it,  if  yon  please.      JXiy* 

£ZZT.      OK  HIB  TATOUBITIB. 

Pestinat  Polytimoa  ad  paellaB : 
Invitos  piie4n  fttetur  Hymntu : 
Faataa  oWde  nates  habet  Secandtifl. 
Mollis  Dindymiis  est^  sed  esse  non  ynlt: 
Amphion  potoit  paella  nascL 
Horum  delicias,  superbiainque, 
Et  &8tus  qoerolos,  amice,  malo^ 
Qoam  dotis  mihi  quinqmes  dncena. 

Politimo  slmpasienta  per  le  aitelle:  Imno  si  oonfesaa  non  anoor 
atto  a  suo  dispetto :  Serondo  ha  le  natiche  nndrite  di  fffaiande. 
Dhidimo  6  eneminato,  ma  non  tuoI  easedo:  Anfione  moe  ohe 
potera  naacere  una  sitella.  O  amiop,  amo  meglio  le  deUaie  e  For- 
goglio  dt  costoro,  e  la  loro  qnemle  fierena,  che  nna  dote  di  cinque 
ToHe  ducento  miUa  sesterxL  QragUa, 

LXm.      OK  THl  TABMBB8. 

The  amphora  of  wine  sells  for  twenty  sesterces,  a  bushel 
of  com  for  four.  The  hosbandman,  intoxicated  and  oyer-fed, 
makes  nothing.^ 

LXrfn.     OK  AITHOK. 

While  Aethon  was  praying  in  the  Capitol,  with  man^  a 
supplication,  to  Jupiter,  and  with  up*tumed  eyes  was  bowmg 
to  nis  Tery  feet,  he  let  wind  escape  oehind.  The  bystanders 
laughed,  out  the  fiither  of  the  gods  was  offended,  and  con- 
denmed  his  worshipper  to  dine  at  home  for  three  successive 
days.  After  this  accident,  the  unhappy  Aethon,  when  he 
wishes  to  enter  the  Capitol,  goes  first  to  Patrodus'  house  of 

^  Ismmea.  Sudi  is  the  cheapnenofprofisions,  that  he  eats  and  drinks 
the  prodnoa  of  hb  land  rather  than  sell  IL 
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eoaTenienoe,  and  reUeveB  himself  bj  Boine  ten  or  twenty  £■• 
charges.  But,  notwithstandinff  this  precaution,  he  is  oareftil 
never  to  address  Jove  again  wi&oot  being  tightly  eiognproBSod 
in  the  rear. 

While  Spintezt,  in  his  sermon  long  snd  load. 

On  tip-toe  eateohia^d  the  liitopinff  crowd  | 

He  from  the  pulpit  wind  behind  let  flj. 

The  oongresation  lost  their  graTitjCi 

Th'  offendea  bishop  did  the  thing  resent : 

A  crael  penanoe  Sointext  underwent : 

Doom'd  to  his  loroihip's  board  no  more  to  oome ; 

But  on  light  diet  live  three  months  si  home. 

And  'tis  with  Spintezt  now  a  oonstant  rule^ 

Before  he  mounts  the  desk,  to  go  to  stooL 

And  after  all  that  eautiony  lees  does  mind 

prayenstchurch,  than  to  hold  ftst  behind*       JZoy. 


Lxxnn.    TO  BiTHTincrcrs. 

I  have  written  nothing  against  ^oo,  Bithynicos,  Are  you 
unwilling  to  beliere  me,  and  require  me  to  swearP  I  prefer 
to  give  yon  another  sort  of  satimction.^ 

LXXIX.      TO  ATTIOILLA. 

I  have  granted  you  much  that  you  asked :  I  have  granted 
you  more  than  you  asked :  and  yet  you  never  cease  to  ask 
of  me.  He  who  refuses  nothing,  Atticilla,  will  soon  have 
nothing  to  refuse. 

LXXX.      OK  CIXLIBTEATUS. 

Callistratus,  making  no  distinction  as  to  merit,  pnueea 
everybody.  To  him,  in  whose  eyes  no  one  is  bad,  wno  can 
appear  good? 

Lest  that  Callistratus  should  not 

Praise  worthy  men,  he  praiBes  all : 

He  thinks  that  no  one  hath  a  blot ; 

Whom  can  he  then  a  good  man  ciJl  ?       JSUcAsr. 

Through  servile  flatteir  thou  dost  all  commend : 

Who  cares  topleam  wnOm  no  man  can  offend?     Anon. 

LXXXI.      OH  UMBEB. 

In  winter-time,  and  at  the  festival  of  Saturn,  Timber  used 

^  I  had  rather  write  something  against  you,  as  I  now  do,  tbm  swesr  thsi 
I  have  wiitten  nothing. 


BOOK  zn.]  i^iiBiia:  ffsi 

to  send  me  of  his  poyertj  a  light  dren;  now  he  sends  me  s 
li^t  mess  of  farmitjy  for  he  has  heoome  zibh; 

In  winter-time  end  Sstazn's  holy  dsm 

Umber,  when  poory  did  me  preient  alwayi 

With  finest  wheat:  but  now  with  ooazier  grain. 

For  he's  grown  rieh,  and  made  a  man  of  gain.    FUiUktr. 


oir  xmroGxirss,  a  sxixsb  ot  nrriTATioirs  to 

nivirxR. 

To  escape  Menosenes  at  the  baths,  hot  or  cold,  is  qnite 
impossible,  although  you  try  erery  art  to  do  so.  He  will 
catch  np  your  warm  Dall  with  eager  hands,  that  he  may  lay 
you  under  obligation  for  haying  several  times  stopped  it. 
He  will  pick  np  the  foot-ball,  when  collapsed,  out  of  the 
dirt,  and  bring  it  you,  even  though  he  may  have  just 
bathed  and  have  his  slippen  on.  If  you  bring  linen  with 
you,^  he  will  declare  it  whiter  than  snow,  even  though  it  be 
dirtier  than  a  child's  bib.  If  you  comb  your  scanty  hair 
with  the  toothed  ivory,  he  will  say  that  you  have  arranged 
your  tresses  like  those  of  Achilles.  He  will  himself  bring 
you  the  fetid  dregs  of  the  smoky  wine  jar,'  and  will  even  re* 
move  the  perspiration  from  your  forehead.  He  will  praise 
everything,  admire  everything  about  you,  until,  after  having 
patiently  endured  a  thousand  tortures,  you  utter  the  invita- 
tion, "  Gome  and  dine !" 

To  breakout  if  to  Ranelagh  von  stray. 

And  Supple  meet,  he*8  not  snook  off  that  day. 

The  boiling  kettle  with  both  hands  he'll  seize ; 

And  hand  the  cakes ;  that  you  may  sit  at  ease. 

In  the  canal  the  wind  your  beaver  blows ; 

To  take  it  out,  he  ventures  over  shoes. 

If  you  take  snuff}  your  box  he  ma^^nifies, 

Although  of  iron,  and  of  lowest  pnce. 

Then  with  his  comb  will  set  young  master's  hair : 

And  swear,  no  wig  can  with  those  locks  compare* 

Attends  him  to  i£»  ntomBUj  pkoe ; 

And  wipes  a  drop  of  sweat  mm  off  bis  face. 

All  he  admires  and  praises ;  till  in  fine 

Fatigued  you  ery,  ^To-day,  pray,  with  us  dine.**    Hiey. 

1  To  the  bath.    Comp.  Ep.  70. 

*  Which  they  used  in  the  bath,  says  Bader,  either  to  promote  peis^hifi 
tkn,  or  to  provoke  vomitlna  before  dmner. 


Lxxzni.    ov  jASurun. 

VabianuB,  who  used  to  make  merry  at  Ae  expenae  of 
hemuBy  and  whom  all  drraded  when  he  derided  swelling  hy- 
droeeles  with  more  pungency  even  than  two  Oatnlli  together 
would  hare  done,  anddrady  found  himad^  miaenble  wretch, 
in  the  warm  hatha  of  Nero,  and  then  beaune  ailent. 

LXXXIT.     TO  soLTTonra. 

I  was  long  unwilling,  Polytimua,  to  yiolate  your  locks  with 
the  Bcissors  ;^  but  now  I  am  glad  that  I  yieUed  in  thia  re- 
apect  to  your  entreaties.  Such  waa  Pek>pa  when,  newly  shorn, 
he  shone  forth  with  shortened  tresses,  that  hia  betrothed 
might  see  the  whole  of  his  ivory  shoulders.' 

LXXXT.     TO  FABITLLTrS. 

Pflsdiconibus  os  olers  dids. 

Hoc  si,  sicut  ais,  Pabulle,  verum  esti 

Quid  tu  credis  olere  cunnilingis  f 

Tu  di  ohe  la  booea  lente  cattiTo  ai  lodomitL  Se  quMto,  come  ta 
did,  0  Fabullo,  h  vero,  che  credi  ta  die  le&ta  ai  ounniliiigi  P 

uragUa, 

LXXXVl.     TO  Air  HOKICB  BLABS. 

Trigmta  tibi  sunt  pueri,  totidemqne  pueDa : 
Una  est^  neo  surgit  mentula.    Quid  fiusies  P 

Tu  hai  trenta  ragazsi,  ed  altre  tante  ragazie;  ta  hai  ana  sol 
mentola,  ne  si  riisa.    Che  fiirai  P  OroffUa. 

LXXXYH.      TO  OOTTA. 

Gotta,  complaining  that  he  had  twice  lost  his  slippers 
through  the  negligence  of  his  senrant,  who  attends  him  about, 
and  is  the  poor  creature's  only  valet  and  escort,  hit  upon  a 
plan,  like  a  shrewd  and  cunning  fellow,  by  which  he  might 
avoid  such  a  loss  for  the  futiue.  He  began  to  go  out  to 
dinner  without  slippers.' 

Twice  to  have  lost  thy  shoes,  tfaon  dost  complaiiifl 

While  that  a  neffligent  slave  thou  didst  retain, 

And  he  thy  wh(3e  retinue*  and  thy  train. 

Wise  on  tn^  loss,  and  craftv  thou  didst  grow. 

And  to  avoid  being  often  choused  so. 

Thou  after  bare-foot  didst  to  supper  go.      Anon,  1695. 

>  8sa  B.  V.  £p.  49 ;  B.LEp.32.  *  BUdsofivorf  byCena. 

'rrdmpovtriT 
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UXlflU.     OV  XOV^TLlAJttn. 

Ton^^liaaus  has  a  dom,  I  know,  and  don't  deny  it  Bat 
TongOianns  has,  I  know  tbat  too,  nothing  ebe  bnt  a  nose.' 

TiTTTTT.     TO  GHASXVTTBy  OBOWnTO  BALD. 

When  jon  wrap  your  head  in  flannel,  OharulnBy  it  ia  not 
your  ears  that  kouble  yon,  but  your  hair. 

Gharinnt,  *oaiiie  thoa  Innd'tt  ^j  head  with  wool, 
lis  not  th J  ean  that  griere  i  'tu  th  j  bald  ikulL 

FUieher, 
xo.     OV  KABO. 

Maro,  on  behalf  of  his  old  friend,  whose  semitertian  fever 
was  severe  and  at  its  heiffht^  made  a  vow,  but  in  a  loud 
voice,  so  as  to  be  overheard,  that,  if  he  were  not  sent  to  the 
Stygian  Shades,  a  grateful  victim  should  fidl  before  sreat 
Jove.  The  doctors  began  to  promise  certain  recovery.  Slaro 
now  makes  new  vows,  that  he  may  avoid  paying  the  former. 

Wealthy  was  of  a  fever  like  to  die ; 

When  a  most  solemn  vow  was  made  bj  Sly ; 

If  his  friend  Wealthy  gave  not  up  the  ghost, 

A  church  he'd  build  at  his  own  pro]>er  cost. 

Wealthy  gets  well :  thinks  Sly,  left  in  the  lurch. 

Since  private  prayer  prevail*d,  there  need  no  church. 

XOI.     TO  ILieULLiu 

Since,  MaguUa,  you  have  couch  and  favourite,  in  common 
with  your  husband,  tell  me  why  you  have  not  your  cup-bearer 
in  common.    You  sigh :  the  reason  is,  you  fSaar  the  cup.* 

XOn.      TO  PBISOUS. 

Yon  often  ask  me,  Priscus,  what  sort  of  person  I  should  be, 
if  I  wore  to  become  suddenly  rich  and  powerfrd.  Who  can 
determine  what  would  be  his  future  conduct  P  Tell  me,  if  you 
were  to  become  a  lion,  what  sort  of  a  lion  would  you  be? 

Prisoos,  you've  often  ask'd  me  how  Fd  live, 
Should  Fate  at  once  botii  wealth  and  honour  give ; 
What  soul  his  fbture  oonduet  can  foresee? 
Tell  me  what  sort  of  lion  you  would  be. 

F,  Lmni,  Motto  id  ike  I12nd  SanMer. 

1  Either  because  he  was  too  much  giren  to  sneering ;  see  B.  i.  Ep.  3| 
or  Wause  ho  wu  always  mnelUog  oat  good  dinners.    Oomp.  Bp«  37. 
'  Last  it  should  be  poboued. 
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What  would  I  do,  the  cjoMtioii  you  xvpeti^ 

If  on  a  sudden  I  were  nch  and  great? 

Who  can  himself  with  foture  oondnetchazge  F 

What  would  you  do,  a  lioui  and  at  large  ?         Bojfm 

ZOUI.      OV  TABULLA. 

Taibnlla  has  found  out  a  way  to  kiaa  her  lover  in  the  pre* 
•enoe  of  her  husband.  She  has  a  littJe  fool  whom  she  kissea 
oyer  and  over  again,  when  the  lover  immediately  seises  him 
while  he  is  still  wet  with  the  multitude  of  kisses,  and  sends 
him  back  forthwith,  charged  with  his  own  to  his  smiling  mis- 
tress. How  much  greater  a  fool  is  the  husband  than  die 
professed  fool ! 

Mj  ladjr  Modish  doth  this  waj  devise^ 

To  kiss  her  spark  before  her  husband's  eyes. 

She  slavers  o  er  her  little  boy  with  kisses. 

And  the  sallant  receives  the  reddng  blisses : 

Then  to  ue  little  cupid  gives  a  smadL  \ 

And  to  his  laughing  mother  sends  him  back. 

But  if  the  huslMind  is  tins  way  beguiPd ; 

The  husband  is  by  much  the  greater  child.       Hojf. 

XCIV.     TO  TircCA. 

I  was  writing  an  epic  poem ;  you  began  to  write  one ;  I 
desisted  from  mine,  that  my  verses  might  not  stand  in  rivalry 
with  yours.  My  Thalia  transferred  herself  to  the  tragic 
buskin ;  you  immediately  assumed  the  tragic  robe.  I  struck 
the  strings  of  the  lyre  studied  by  the  Calabrian  muses ;  with 
new  ambition  you  snatched  from  me  the  plectrum.^  I  ven* 
tured  on  satire :  you  laboured  to  become  a  Ludlius.  I  sport 
in  light  elegy ;  you  do  the  same.  What  humbler  style  was 
left  me  P  I  began  to  write  epigrams ;  my  fame  in  that  de- 
partment became  also  the  object  of  your  envy.  Determine 
what  vou  do  not  like ;  it  is  a  shame  for  you  to  like  everything ; 
and  if  there  be  any  species  of  writing  that  you  do  not  affect, 
Tucca,  leave  that  for  me. 

I  cannot  for  the  stage  a  drama  lay, 

Tragic  or  comic,  but  thou  writ^st  a  play. 

I  learn  thee  there,  and,  giving  way,  intend 

An  epic  poem ;  thou  hast  the  same  end. 

J  moaestly  quit  that,  and  think  to  write 

Next  mom  an  ode  \  thou  mak'st  a  song  ere  night. 

^  Quill  to  play  on  the  strinsi  of  the  lyie. 
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I  pass  to  elegies  I  tlum  neetfst  me  there  i 
To  satires,  and  thoa  dost  pursue  me.    Where^ 
Where  shall  I  scape  thee  P    In  an  epigram  P 
Oh !  thou  erfst  out,  that  is  m j  proper  game. 

XOT.     TO  BUTUB. 

MnBaai  pathicieaimos  libelloa, 

Sai  oertant  Sjbariticia  libellia, 
b  tinctaa  sale  proriente  chartaa 
Instant!  lege  Safe :  aed  paella 
Sit  tecam  toa^  ne  Tbalaaaianem 
Indicaa  maniboa  libidinoais. 
Et  fiaa  aine  fismini  maritaa. 

O  Rofo,  legn  i  patioisnmi  libelli  di  Moseo,  ehe  garreggiano  eoi 
Sibaritioi  libelB,  e  leggi  le  carte  asperse  di  sale  soUeticante :  ma  ki 
tua  ragazsa  sia  teoo,  affinehe  con  mani  libidinose  ta  noa  eoeiti 
Talassione,  e  diyenti  marito  senia  donna.  QragUcu 

XOYI.     TO  A  JEALOUS  WITE. 

Cam  tibi  nota  tai  sit  lita,  fidesqne  mariti. 

Nee  premat  alia  tuoa,  sollicitetque  toros : 
Qaid  quasi  pellicibas  torqaeris  inepta  ministris^ 

In  <}uibus  et  brevis  est^  et  fugitiva  Yenos  ? 
Plus  tibi  quam  domino  pueros  prasstare  probabo : 

Hi  fiu;iunt,  ut  sis  foemina  sola  viro. 
Hi  dant,  quod  non  vis  uxor  dare.    Do  tamen,  inquisy 

Ne  yagus  i^  thalamis  conjugis  erret  amor. 
Non  eadem  res  est :  Chiam  volo,  nolo  mariscam. 

Ne  dabites  qa»  sit  Chia,  marisca  tua  est. 
Scire  sues  fines  matrona,  et  foemina  debet : 

Cede  suam  pueris ;  atere  parte  tua. 

Essendo  la  Tita,  e  k  fedelti  del  tuo  marito  a  te  nota,  Tferuna 
prema  o  solleoiti  il  too  talamo :  a  che,  sciocca,  ti  tormenti  tu  dd 
serri  come  di  conoubine,  eoi  qoali  il  piaoere  di  yenere  d  brere  e 
fuggitiyo.  Ti  ^yerd  che  i  ragassi  gioyano  pin  a  te  che  al  loro 
padrone :  questi  son  la  cagione,  die  tu  sola  sii  moglie  al  tuo  marito 
essi  danno  cib  che  to,  come  moglie,  non  ynoi  dare.  Persltro  il  do^ 
di  to,  aflbiche  Famore  non  trayii  incostante  dai  talami  conjugali. 
Non  d  la  cosa :  yo^lio  una  ehia,  non  yoglio  una  marisca.  Affinehe 
non  dubbiti  cosa  sia  una  chia,  la  tua  d  una  marisca.  Una  matrona 
deye  sapere  i  suoi  limiti,  ed  una  femina  i  suoi.  Cedi  ai  ragazsi  la 
loro  parte :  e  tu  fSet  uso  della  tua.  QragHa. 
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ZOTII.     TO  BASBirt. 

Uxor  com  tibi  sit  pnella,  qualem 
Yotis  Tix  ^tat  imDrobiiB  maritoiy 
Divesy  nobilis,  erudita,  casta : 
Bompia,  Basse,  latna,  sed  in  comati^ 
TTxons  tibi  dote  qaos  parasti. 
Bt  sic  ad  dominam  Teversa  langaet 
Multis  mentula  millibus  rodempta : 
Sed  nee  vocibns  excitata  blandis, 
Molli  poUioe  nee  rogata  surgit. 
Sit  tazuiem  pudor,  ant  eamos  in  jus. 
Non  est  hso  tua,  Basse :  vendidisti. 

Bnsado  tua  moglie  una  onlcella,  quale  on'  improbo  maiito  appeoa 
cBmanderebbe,  riooa,  nobue,  eradite,  casta,  to,  o  Basso,  ti  tomm  i 
li^  ma  In  eincannsti,  ehs  ti  procaoeiasti  oolla  dote  della  tua  mo^ie. 
E  ood  la  tua  mentola  oompaiata  eon  molti  milliaja  langoisoe  di 
litomo  sUa  padrona:  ma,  ne  eoeitata eon  dold  parde,  nd  pre^ata 
eon  tenera  mano  torn.  Axronsci  finahnente,  o  andiamo  in  judieiow 
Qnesta  mentola  non  e  tua,  o  Baaso :  ta  l*hsi  Tmdnta.      OtiffUa. 

XCTin.      TO  THB  BITSB  BJITIB. 

0  BflBtis,  whose  locks  are  bound  with  a  chaplet  of  olive- 
leaves ;  who  djest  the  golden  fieeces  of  the  flocks  with  thy 
radiant  waters ;  whom  Bacchns  and  Pdlas  love ;  and  for  whom 
the  ruler  of  the  waves  opens  a  ship-bearing  course  into  his 
foaming  seas.  G-rant  that  Instantius  may  enter  thy  regions 
with  happy  omens,  and  that  this  present  year  may  be  as  pro- 
pitious to  the  people  as  the  last.  He  is  not  unaware,  what 
a  responsibility  it  is  to  succeed  Macer.  He  who  weighs  hii 
responsibilities  can  bear  them. 

Betis,  with  olive  garlandi  deck  thv  hair, 
Who  makes  the  TOcks  all  golden  fleeoea  beari 
To  Baochoa,  Pallas,  and  to  Neptune  dear. 
For  wine,  for  Ojl,  for  Traffick  without  peer. 
Maj  Rufuts,  in  ms  charge,  suooessftd  be. 
His  year,  like  that  is  para'd,  be  loVd  by  thee* 
That  Macer  he  succeeds,  he's  well  aware ; 
Who  knows  his  burden,  best  the  weight  can  bear* 
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BOOK  XIII. 


Z.     TO  THB  SBADBB. 

That  the  tmmT  fish  may  not  want  a  toga,  or  tlie  ditea  a 
doaky  and  that  the  humble  worm  mnj  not  fear  pinehniff 
ftmine^  waste,  je  Musea,  this  Egyptian  papyroBi  orer  whi^ 
I  lose  80  much  time.  "Winter,  toe  season  for  lerelrj,  asks 
for  a  new  collection  of  witticisms.  Mr  tessera  does  not  Tie 
with  the  mamanimons  tdns,^  nor  do  the  sice  and  aoe  rattle 
in  mj  ivory  Dox.  This  psper  is  mj  plaything,  this  paper 
mj  dice-boZy  this  game^  if  it  brings  me  no  gain,  occasions  me 
no  loss. 

n.     TO  A  nSTSAOTOB. 

You  may  be  as  keen-nosed  as  you  please ;  in  a  word,  yoa 
may  be  all  nose,  snd  so  extensiTe  that  Atlas  himself^  tf  asked, 
would  be  unwilling  to  carry  it,  and  you  may  eren  excd 
Latinus*  himself  in  scoffing,  still  you  cannot  say  more  against 
mj  trifles  than  I  have  said  mjself.  What  good  can  it  do 
jcta  to  ^oaah  one  tooth  seunst  another  P  u  you  wish  to 
mdulge  m  biting,  let  flesh  oe  your  food.  Do  not  lose  your 
labour,  but  direct  your  venom  against  those  who  are 
enamoured  of  themselves.  As  for  me,  I  know  that  my  effu- 
sions are  as  nothing  ;  not,  however,  that  they  are  absolutely 
nothing,  if  you  come  to  their  peruaid  with  candid  judgment, 
aad  not  with  an  empty  stomacn.' 

Be  nosed,  be  all  nose,  till  thy  nose  appear 
So  great  that  Atlas  it  refuse  to  bear ; 
Though  even  aaainst  Latinus  thou  inveigh, 
Affainst  my  trifles  thou  no  more  caost  say 
Than  I  have  said  myselfl    Then  te  what  end 
Should  we  to  render  tooth  for  tooth  contend  P 
Yon  must  have  flesh  if  you'll  be  ftill,  my  fiimd ! 
Loee  not  thy  labour,  but  on  those  who  do 

1  The  Uiseru,  *•  die,"  wis  smaller  Ihan  the  telw,  **  huckle-bone.*'  See 
Smith's  Diet.  Antiq.  under  those  words. 

*  An  actor  in  pantomime.    See  B.  L  Bp.  ft. 

*  Grare,  serere ;  not  relaxed,  as  in  the  ercnfaHb  when  the  laooaia  and 
eaies  of  the  day  are  o? er. 
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Admiie  themielTM  ikj  utmost  t«nom  throir  | 
That  these  things  notkimr  axe,  ftill  well  we  know. 

ICmiSh^  (by  Gbttoii),  book  iL  e.  17. 

m.     TO  THB  B1ADBB. 

The  whole  multitude  of  preeenti^  contained  in  this  ihih 
litde  book  will  eost  70U,  if  jou  puidiaae  it^  four  amall  ooina. 
If  four  ia  too  muciC  perhaps  you  may  get  it  for  two,  and 
fbe  bookseller,  Tr^ho,  will  even  then  miUce  a  profit.  These 
distichs  ^ou  may  send  to  your  entertainers  instead  of  a 
mesent,  if  money  is  as  scarce  with  you  as  it  is  with  me. 
The  names  of  all  the  articles  are  given  as  headings ;  so  thst 
you  maj  pass  by  those  which  isre  not  to  your  taste. 

IT.    TBijrxnroxirsi. 

That  Gfermanicus*  may  late  begin  to  rule  over  the  ethe- 
real hall,  and  that  he  may  long  rule  over  the  earth,  ofbte 
pious  incense  to  Jove. 

Send  perfomed  prayers  to  Joye,  that  CSsBsar  may 

Long  rule  on  earn,  ere  he  heaven's  soepter  sway.     Wrighi. 

T.      PSFPSB. 

When  there  falls  to  your  lot  a  waz-coioured  beccafieo, 
which  shines  with  fat  back,  you  will,  if  you  are  wise,  add 
pepper  to  it. 

TI.     7UB1I1TT. 

I  send  you  furmity :  a  rich  man  could  send  you  honeyed 
wine.  But  if  the  rich  man  be  unwilling  to  send  it  you,  buy 
it. 

TII.     BBijrs. 

If  the  pale  bean  boils  for  you  in  the  rea  earthenware 
pot,  you  may  often  decline  the  suppers  of  rich  patrons. 

Tin.      FULSB. 

Season  common  jars  with  Glusine  pulse,  that,  when  they 
are  cleansed,  you  may  drink  sweet  wme  from  them  to  your 
satisfaction. 

1  The  Book  bears,  in  most  editions,  the  title  Xenia,  aU  the  Epifnsu 
eontaiaed  ia  it  being  iniciipttons  for  presents 
*  Domitian.    See  B.  t.  Ep.  2  and  ^. 
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zx»    umriLS. 

Beoeiye  tbeae  Errptian  lentils,  a  gift  from  BrinBiom ;  if 
the7  are  not  so  good  as  barley,  thejr  are  better  than  beans. 

Yon  would  nerer  be  able  to  enumerate  all  the  different 
qualities  of  whestoi  flour,  or  its  uses,  seeing  that  both  baker 
and  cook  apply  it  in  many  different  ways. 

XI.      BABLBT. 

Beoeiye  Herewith,  muleteer,  what  you  so  often  abstract 
from  your  dumb  mules.  I  give  it  as  a  present  to  the  inn- 
keeper,^ not  to  you. 

xn.    ooBV. 

Accept  three  hundred  pecks  from  the  harvest  of  the 
Libyan  husbandman,  that  your  suburban  fium  may  not  be 
unproductiye. 

Xm.     BXXT. 

That  insipid  beet,  the  food  of  artizans,  may  acquire  some 
flavour,  how  often  must  the  cook  have  recourse  to  wine  and 
pepper! 

Inapid  beet  may  bid  a  tradesman  dine ; 

But  asks  o^tiiee  abundant  tpioe  and  wine.      Elphmdon, 

XIT.      LBTTXrCX. 

Tell  me  why  lettuce,  which  used  to  dose  the  repasts  of 
our  forefiE^hers,  now  commences  our  feasts  ? 

Lettuce,  which  dosed  the  suppers  of  our  sires, 

Tell  me^  why  cor  commendng  feast  admires?     Blphmdon, 

XV.      DBT  WOOD. 

If  you  cultivate  fields  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Nomentum,* 
bring  wood,  I  charge  you,  countrpien,  to  the  farm-house. 

XTL     BADIBHBS. 

These  radishes,  which  I  present  to  you,  and  which  are 
suited  to  the  cold  season  of  winter,  Iu>mulu9  still  eats  in 
neaven.' 

^  Who  Is  to  see  it  given  to  the  mules,  when  you  stop  at  his  imL 

'  Where  the  lend  wis  manhy,  and  dry  wood  scarce. 

*  Mirtialintiinatfls  that  RomuiosUfed  on  the  same  frugal  fiuDS  in  hsavw 
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Xm.     OABBAftB  IFBOUTB. 

Tbai  yomiff  cabbages  may  not  ezdte  your  diagnrt  hj  their 
palenam,  make  them  green  by  boiling  them  in  mtratod 

water. 

Left  i^y  ihooti  o'ereaat  thy  aoiil  idth  spleen, 

Let  mtioiu  water  eobur  tlMn  with  green.    JSfpkmdm. 


WheneTor  you  have  eaten  atrong-emelling  shiedB  of  the 
Tuentine  leeli,  give  kiases  with  yonr  month  shut. 

When  you  Tarentine  ledu  eat  ihnn  ofBenoei 

With  Iqw  doM  teaTd  a  breatfaleii  kiss  diq[M9ioe^    WrigkL 

For  it  ia  erenr  oook^ii  opinion, 
No  saToury  cuah  without  an  onion. 
And«  lest  your  kiasing  should  be  spoil'd, 
Your  onions  must  be  thoron^y  boil'd : 

Or  dse  you  may  spare 

Your  mistress  a  shares 
The  secret  will  never  bo  known } 

She  cannot  discover 

The  brei^  of  a  lover, 
But  tiiink  it  as  sweet  as  her  own*  Sw^L 

XIX.      LAHeS-HXADSD  LBXXB. 

Arida,  celebrated  for  its  grove,  aenda  na  its  beat  leeka: 
look  at  theae  green  blades  and  snow-white  stalks. 

The  prime  of  leeks  Alicia's  groves  bestow : 

See  verdant  tresses  crown  a  stem  of  snow.    EtpkiMtmm 


TUiunps. 

The  lands  near  Amitemom  abound  in  productive  gardens ; 
^jumay  now  eat  more  sparinglyof  the  turnips dTNuisia, 

The  delicate  stalks  cultivated  on  tiie  coast  of  Bavenna  will 
not  be  more  grateful  to  the  palate  than  this  wild  asparagna. 

XXII.    BAisnrs. 

I  am  a  grape  not  suited  to  the  cup  or  to  Baodius ;  but,  if 
you  do  not  attempt  to  drink  me,  I  shall  taste  like  nectar 

thst  he  hid  emoyed  on  earth ;  as  Virgil  says  that  the  souls  of  the  dead  in 
Blysiani  bad  the  same  deli|^  in  horses  and  arms  as  thej  had'had  while  ia 
the  body.    Ma.  vL  653. 
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Fit  nor  Ibr  cap,  nor  Bacohnt,  I  will  be 

Neotar  althongh  not  potable^  to  thee,      WrigkL 

TTTTT.      CHIAjr  TIM. 

The  Chian  fig,  like  old  wine  from  Setia,  oontaina  within  fk 
both  wine  and  salt^ 

zxET.    Qtmccxa. 

If  qninoea,  weQ  aatnrated  with  Attic  honey,  were^  placed 
before  jo\i^  jon  would  saj,  these  honey-apples  axe  delidons. 

xxT*    piKB  coins. 

We  are  the  i^Ies  of  Oybele  ;*  keep  at  a  distancCi  passeiv 
by,  lest  we  fiodl  and  sMke  your  unfortunate  head. 

Cybele't  applet  we :  fly,  friend,  in  dread ; 

Lest  oiur  zipe  ruin  oniui  thy  guiltlen  head.    Blpimdoiu 

ZXn.     SSBYIOB  BSBBIES. 

We  are  serrice  berries,  good  for  astringing  relaxed  bo  web ; 
a  fruit  better  suited  to  your  little  boy  than  yourself. 


zxyh.    a  BUircH  ov  dates. 

Gilded  dates  are  offered  on  the  Kalends  of  January ;'  and 
yet  this  is  the  expected  gift  of  apoor  man. 

XXTin.     A  JAS  OV  FL17HS. 

These  Syrian  plums,  which  come  to  you  endosed  in  a 
wattled  coniod  basket^  had  they  been  any  larger,  might  hare 
passed  for  figs. 


DAKASCEBS  FLrKS. 

Accept  these  foreign  plums,  wrinkled  with  age :  ihey  are 
good  for  relaxing  constipated  bowek. 


A  OHXXSB  FBOK  LUITA. 

This  cheese,  marked  with  the  likeness  of  the  Etruscan 
Luna,^  will  ser?e  your  slaves  a  thousand  times  for  breakfiurt. 

1  Compare  B.  TiL  Ep.  U. 

*  The  pine  wm  eeoed  to  Cjbele,  beeaiue  her  &T0iixite  Atji  nU 
dianged  Into  that  tne. 

*  There  is  no  alliisioQ  to  inch  e  custom  elsewhere. 

^  Luia  is  a  town  in  Etraria.    The  mark  on  the  cheese  was  probaUy 
likenen  or  emhteai  o^  the  moon,  or  Diana. 
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XXXX.     A  TXBTUn  0HI18B. 

In  case  yoa  desire  to  break  your  tut  eoonoiiiieally,  witboal 
meat,  this  mass  of  cheese  comes  to  jou  from  the  flocks  of  tba 
VestinL* 

mil.     SKOKID  CHnsx. 

It  is  not  every  hearth  or  everT  smoke  that  is  suited  to 
cheese ;  but  the  cheese  that  imbibes  the  smoke  of  the  Yel»- 
brom*  is  excellent. 

■««*»ii      chusx  tjlou.  tjlsbvul. 

Trebola  gave  us  birth;  a  double  merit  reooamiends  us, 
for  whether  toasted  at  a  gentle  fire  or  softened  in  water,  we 
are  equally  good. 

XUJLV*     BULBS. 

If  your  wife  is  old,  and  your  members  languid,  bulbs  can 
do  no  more  for  you  than  fill  your  belly.*  * 

If  euTioiis  age  relax  the  nuptial  knot  | 

Thy  food  be  scallions,  and  thy  feast  ahalot     ElphituUm. 

XXZT.      SjLUSjLOB. 

Daughter  of  a  Picenian  pig,  I  come  from  Lucania ;  by  me 
a  gratdul  garnish  is  g^yen  to  snow-white  pottage. 

ZZXyi.    A  JAB  01*  OLiyzs. 

This  olive,  which  comes  to  us  rescued^  from  the  piesses  of 
Picenum,  both  begins  and  ends  our  repasts. 

XXXVn.      CITBONS. 

These  fruits  are  either  from  the  boughs  of  the  garden  of 
Corcyra,  or  were  guarded  by  the  dragon  of  Ifassylia.* 

xxxym.    BESSTnrGs. 

We  dve  you,  from  the  first  milk  of  the  mothers,  sucklines 
of  which  the  shepherd  has  deprived  the  dams  while  yet  unable 
to  stand. 

'  A  people  of  Italj,  bordering  on  the  Sabinec 
'  A  plaoe  near  Rome,  aboun&ig  with  ihopt. 
'  To  what  partlcolar  bulb  proTOcatiTe  ^ects  were  attributed,  is  in* 
certain. 
^  Not  haTing  been  pat  in  the  ofl-preea. 
*  The  dragon  that  kept  the  garden  of  the  Uesperidei. 


BOOK  zm.  xxiaBAm. 

XZXIX.     THl  KID. 

Let  the  wantcn  creature,  nozioiis  to  the  green  vine,  pa^  the 
penalty  of  its  crime ;  though  so  young,  it  haa  already  injured 
the  god  of  wine. 

You  onee  did  Baochnt  woosd ;  this  death  yon  haye, 

O  wanton  Goat,  for  the  then  wound  you  gave.       Wright. 

Thii  wanton  kid  mutt  hleed  at  Bacchus*  shrine, 
Aheady  has  he  hurmed  the  God  of  'Wine.  W*  8.  3, 

XIi.     lOOfl. 

If  white  fluid  surround  the  safiron-coloured  yolk,  let  pickle 
from  the  Spanish  mackerel  season  the  egg, 

ZU.      A  SVOSXETO  PIO. 

Let  the  rich  man  place  before  me  the  nursling  of  a  slug- 
gish mother,  fattened  upon  milk  alone,  and  he  may  fe^ 
off  an  JStdian  boar  himself. 

XLn.    poiaoBJjrATBB  WITH  sort  AJn>  habd  btoitsb. 

We  present  to  you  pomegranates  with  soft  and  hard  stones, 
not  from  Libyan,  but  Nomentan  trees. 

ZLm.      THl   SAHX. 

Pomegranates  with  soft  stones,  gathered  from  suburban 
trees,  and  early  pomegranates  with  hard  stones,  are  sent  to 
you.    What  do  you  want  with  those  from  Libya  P 

XLIY.      sows'  TBATS. 

You  would  hardly  imagine  that  you  were  eating  cooked 
sows'  teats,'  so  abundantly  do  they  now  and  swell  with  living 
milk. 

XLT.     POWLS. 

If  we  possessed  Libyan  fowl*  and  pheasants,  you  should 
reoeiYe  them  ;  as  it  is,  receive  birds  from  the  hen-coop. 

XLTI.      PXBSIAV  APBIOOTS. 

Though  early  ripe,  we  should,  on  our  natural  branches, 
have  been  little  esteemed  ;  but  now,  grafted  on  branches  oi 
Persian  origin,  we  are  highly  valued. 

'  Btm  jnrtfff  nonthm  tumtn.  Y<m  would  imagine  that  jou  were  eating 
atMww  in  iti  natural  itate,  Swmtn  here  meaci  the  diak  made,  with  etofr 
faw  or  otherwise,  olCvimtf  teats. 

*  Tuikeyt. 

1« 
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Cribbed  and  wild,  we  dang  to  parent  axmi  i 

But,  hj  adoption^  ba>Te  maSazed  our  ehanna.    Efpkmtimu 

Fioentine  fiour  teems  with  white  nectar/  jiiet  aa  the  light 
sponge  swells  with  the  water  it  imbibes. 

zLTm.    mrsHBOoKS. 

To  send  silver  or  gold,  a  doak  or  a  toga,  is  easy  enough, 
but  to  send  mushrooms  is  difficult.* 

XLH.      THB  VIG-SIGKIB,  OB  BIOOAKOO. 

Smce  I  feed  not  onlj  on  figs,  but  on  sweet  grapes,  why 
did  not  the  grape  rather  give  me  a  name  P* 

L.     TBUnUBS. 

yfe  who  with  tender  head  burst  through  the  earth  that 
nourishes  us,  are  truffles,  second  only  to  mushrooms. 

LI.     A  OBOWV  OF  THBUSHBS. 

A  crown  made  of  roses,  neihaps,  or  rich  spikenard,^  may 
please  you,  but  a  crown  of  neld&res^  delights  me. 

Thy  crown,  of  rosea,  or  of  spikenard,  be : 

A  crown  of  thrashes  is  the  crown  for  me.      Btphmtton. 

Ln.     DUCKS. 

Let  a  duck  be  brought  to  table  whole :  but  only  the  breast 
and  neck  are  worth  eating ;  return  the  rest  to  the  cook. 

The  duck  deoo^rs  you.    Pick  the  nedL  and  breast, 

And  to  the  worthy  cook  return  the  rest.  ^^hmaUm^ 

Lm.      TTTBTLE  DOTXS. 

As  long  as  I  have  fat  turtle-doves,  a  fig  for  your  lettuce,  my. 

^  Milk,  or  a  mixture  of  milk  and  honey.  Picentine  bread  and  flour 
WIS  greatly  esteemed. 

*  Either  because  they  were  rare,  or  because  the  possessor  of  them  was 
mora  inclined  to  eat  them  himself  than  to  part  with  them. 

'  Why  am  I  not  called  utedtJa,  rather  than  Jieedulat 

*  Such  crowns,  or  chaplets,  were  preasnted  by  the  rich  to  their  guests 
at  banquets. 

*  Turdu8 :  the  Germans  translate  tiiis  Fieldfar$,  which,  from  sonie 
Apician  lecollections,  we  think  most  likely  to  be  right ;  but,  in  more  than 
one  prerious  Epigram,  the  word  has  bean  translated  Tknuk,    U.  G;  B. 
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lUendy  and  70a  may  keep  jour  ahell-fiah  to  youndfl    I  Iiaye 
no  wish  to  waste  my  appetite. 

Lettaoe  fiuewell ;  hi  Turtles  give  to  me  1 

And  poynant  himger  the  best  sawoe  wOl  be.     Wright 

LIT.      eJLMKOK  or  BAOOK. 

Let  me  have  it  from  the  territoiy  of  the  GenetaiiB,^  or  it 
may  be  sent  from  the  Menapians ;'  let  epicures  deyour  ham. 

I,  with  Cerretan,  or  Menapian,  cram : 

Let  gorgeooB  gluttons  riot  on  their  ham.    E^MuUm, 

LT.      HAH. 

The  ham  is  quite  fresh ;  make  haste,  and  delay  not  to  invite 
your  best  friends;  I  will  have  nothing  to  do  with  a  stale  ham. 

LTI.     Pies*  OHITTXItLDiraS. 

You  perhaps  will  give  the  jpreference  to  the  chitterlings  of 
a  virgin  pig ;  I  prefer  them  from  a  pregnant  sow. 

Lvn.    xerpTiAK  bxavs. 

You  will  deride  this  Egyptian  vegetable,  with  its  wool  that 
sticks  BO  closely,  when  obliged  to  tear  its  obstinate  filaments 
with  teeth  and  hands. 

Lvm.    eoosB's  livxb. 

See,  how  the  liver  is  swollen  larger  than  a  fkt  goose  1 
In  amazement  you  will  exclaim :  where  could  this  possibly 
grow? 

On  goose's  liver  wond*ring  glance  bestow : 

Laiger  than  largest  goose,  iniere  oould  it  grow  ?    B^imUm. 

Lix.    bobmousb. 

I  sleep  .through  the  whole  winter,  and  have  become  fatter 
during  tne  time,  with  nothing  but  sleep  to  nourish  me. 

Sleeping  all  Winter  Tm  most  &t :  no  food, 

But  a  fml  meal  of  sleep  doth  work  this  good.    Wright 

LX.    babbits. 
The  rabbit  delights  to  dwell  in  caves  dug  in  the  earth* 

^  A  people  of  Spain,  whose  bacon  it  commended  by  Atheneus^  B.  xh 
*  A  people  on  the  Rhine,  near  what  is  now  Westphalia. 

S  Q  2 
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It  WB8  he  who  taught  enemiei  the  art  of  making  leciek 

ways. 

Ton  a  imall  hurrow-waiker,  do  desi^ 

Gaptaizis  great  cities  how  to  undennine.         WrigkL 

Ua.     HSATHCOOKB. 

Among  winged  fowl,  tilie  best-flayoured  is  held  to  be  the 
Ionian  heathcock. 

LXn.     VATTHni)  IOWL8. 

The  hen  fattens  readily  on  sweet  flour  and  darkneea.^ 
How  ingenious  is  gluttony  1* 

The  hen  grows  ht,  with  daikneis  fed  and  doogh ; 
The  Tery  gat  doth  now  iDgeidoiis  grow.  WrighL 

uan.    OAPOKs. 

Lest  the  cock,  by  excess  of  conjugal  enjoyment,  should 
ffrow  thin,  it  is  nut  out  of  his  power  to  do  so.  I  shall  call 
him  a  priest  of  ()ybele.' 

In  vain  does  the  hen  caress  her  sterile  mate ;  she  ought 
to  have  been  the  bird  of  Cybele,  the  mother  of  the  gods. 

LXT.      PABTBIDGXS. 

This  bird  is  placed  as  a  mat  rarity  upon  Eoman  tables. 
It  is  only  at  those  of  the  rich  that  you  taste  it  frequently. 

Lxn.    noTxs. 

If  you  haye  been  initiated  in  the  sacred  mysteries  of  the 
Cnidian  goddess,  violate  not  tender  doves  with  sacrilegious 
tooth.* 

Touch  not,  with  impions  tooth,  the  tender  dove, 

If  thou'd*8t  adore  toe  Cnidian  queen  of  love.     JElpkmuUm, 

Lxvn.    woon-noxoirs. 

Wood'pigeons  make  sluggish  and  blunt  the  manly  powers 
He  who  wishes  to  be  a  lover  should  not  eat  of  this  bird. 

^  Light  and  motion  being  adrerw  to  fat 

'  Which  discoTered  that  fowls  might  be  soonest  fattened  in  darkness. 
'  Gallos  (a  cock)  also  signifies  a  priest  of  (^bele. 
*  If  yoa  hare  been  initiated  in  toe  mysteries  of  Venus,  do  not  destfoy 
the  birds  sacred  to  her. 
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The  wrattthed  pigeon  dampe  the  jgenial  pow^ 

The  wife  forbear  him,  in  oonnubml  houzi.    JBipkmdon* 

The  riag-doTe's  flesh  obstructB  the  tide  of  life  i 

Bat  it  iwt,  husband,  if  you  loye  your  wife !      W*  8.B. 


LXVJULI.     WITWIXB. 

The  witwal  ii  trapped  by  reeda  and  netSy  while  the  grape, 
jet  immature,  swella  with  green  juice. 

LXIX.      KABTBirS. 

Umbria  never  gave  us  Fannonian  Martens.  Fadena  pre- 
fers to  send  these  as  presents  to  our  Sovereign  Lord.^ 

LXX.      THX  PEAOOOK. 

You  are  lost  in  admiration  whenever  he  spreads  his 
feathers  that  glow  as  it  were  with  jewels,  and  can  you 
consign  him,  crael  man,  to  the  unfeeling  cook? 

Tou  who  admire  the  peacock's  gorgeous  plumes, 

Can  you  consign  him  to  the  kitchen  toies  P     W.  &3. 

LZXL     THB  7LAKINOO. 

My  red  wing  gives  me  my  name ;  but  it  is  my  tongue 
that  IS  considered  savoury  by  epicures.  What,  if  my  tongue 
had  beem  able  to  sing  F* 

LXXn.      FHSXSAKTS. 

I  was  first  brought  to  these  climes  in  the  ship  Argo; 
till  then  I  knew  only  the  river  Fhasis. 

Lxxiii.    KumniAV  powlb. 

However  well  Hannibal  was  fed  with  Eoman  geese,  the 
barbarian  himself  never  ate  tiie  birds  of  his  own  country.' 

LXXIV.      THX   GOOSX. 

This  bird  saved  the  temple  of  Tarpeian  Jove.  Do  you 
wonder  at  this  ?    A  god  haa  not  then  ouilt  that  temple.^ 

^  The  nuutans  "wwe  sent  from  PannomE  to  Padens,  who  wis  in  Um- 
bria, and  who  tent  them  thence  as  a  present  to  the  emperor. 

*  How  much  mora  Talnable  would  it  haTe  been  I  An  allusioo,  proba- 
bly, to  the  dish  of  onging-birds'  tongues  produced  at  a  feast  by  iEsopns 
the  tragic  actor.    Piin.  H.  N.  x.  51. 

'  NeTer  ate  them  in  Italy ;  because  luxury  had  not  yet  introduced 
them  into  that  oomitry. 

*  Since  Domitiaa  has  erected  a  temple  there,  he,  being  a  god,  is  sulhd- 
ently  able  to  protect  it. 
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IiZXT.      CBAirSS. 

Yoa  will  distnrb  the  lines,  and  the  letter^  will  not  flj 
entire,  if  you  destroy  one  single  bird  of  Palamedes.* 

LXXn.     WOODCOCKS. 

Whether  woodcock  or  partridge,  what  does  it  signify,  if 
the  taste  is  the  same  P  But  the  partridge  is  dearer,  and 
therefore  thought  preferable. 

I  a  wild  Partridge  am ;  what  difference  P  nought, 

But  that  the  tame  one  is  the  dearer  bought.  Wrifht, 

LXXYH.    swAjrs. 

The  swan  murmurs  sweet  strains  with  a  fedtering  tongue, 
itself  the  singer  of  its  own  dirge. 

A3  how  to  swans,  their  truth's  reward,  belong 

A  joyful  death,  and  sweet  expiring  song.       Geo.  Zamh. 

LULVUi.      THE   PORPHTMOK .• 

Has  so  small  a  bird  the  name  of  a  great  giant  P  It  has 
also  the  name  of  the  charioteer  Porphjrion  of  the  Green 
Faction. 

IiXXIX.      LITE  iniLLlTS. 

The  mullet  yet  breathes  in  the  sea-water  which  is  brought 
in  for  him ;  but  with  difficulty.  Is  he  not  beginning  to 
droop  P  GKve  him  the  natural  sea,  and  he  will  recover  his 
strength. 

LXXX.      LAMFBETS. 

The  lar^  lamprey,  which  swims  in  the  Sicilian  deep, 
cannot  again  submerge  its  body,  if  once  scorched  by  the  sun.^ 

LXXXl.      TVBBOTS. 

However  great  the  dish  that  holds  the  turbot,  the  torbot 
IB  still  greater  than  the  dish. 

^  The  letter  V,  or  y,  which  crines  form  in  their  flight. 
'  Cranes  were  called  the  birds  of  Pal&medes,  because  he  is  said  to  have 
adopted  some  forms  of  letters  from  (heir  mode  of  flying. 

*  A  bird  so  called,  according  to  iElian  and  Pliny,  from  its  purple  colour. 
What  bird  it  was,  is  nnknown. 

*  Sach  is  iu  fatness,  that  if  it  rise  to  the  surface  of  the  water  when  the 
son  is  shining,  the  heat  relaxes  it,  and  renders  it  jMwerless  eren  to  plunge 
again  into  the  deep. 
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LXJLXU.      OT8TXB8. 

I  am  a  sbeU-fish  just  come  from  being  saturated  with  the 
waten  of  the  Lucrine  lake,  near  Baia ;  but  now  I  Inxurioiudj 
thint  for  noble  pickleJ 

LIIIITI.      PSA.WNS. 

The  cerulean  river  Liris  loves  ns,  Liris  sheltered  bj  the 
wood  of  Marica,'  thence  we  prawns  come  in  large  shoals. 

LTXTTT.      THI   OHAB. 

Of  tiiis  char,  which  comes  well  fattened'  from  the  billowy 
sea,  the  liver  is  good ;  but  the  other  parts  are  ill-flavoured. 

LXXXV.      THE   COBAOIFIJS. 

Coracinus,^  glorj  of  the  Egyptian  markets,  where  you  are 
eagerly  sought,  no  fish  is  more  highly  esteemed  tfaian  you 
among  the  gourmands  of  Alexandria. 

LXXXVL      SSA-HEDaXHOa. 

That  sea-hedgehog,  though  it  pricks  jour  finders  with  'Lb 
bristly  armour,  will  be  soft  enough  when  its  shell  is  laid  aside. 

Pinch  thee  he  may,  while  pent  within  bin  walls ; 

Bat»  once  diilodged,  a  sonling  urchin  sprawls.   BlpkmttaH. 

LXXXV  II.      MUBICES,   THE  PTTBPLE-FISH. 

Ton  wear,  ungrateful  man,  cloaks  dyed  in  our  blood ;  and 
as  if  that  were  not  enough,  you  also  eat  us. 

O  most  unffratefiil  man,  not  only  you 

Do  dye  wim  me ;  but  likewise  eat  me  too.    Wright. 

LXULViii.      GUDOEOB^S. 

Whatever  the  magnificence  of  the  feasts  in  the  region  of 
Venice,  tiie  gudgeon  usually  forms  the  beginning  of  the  repast. 

When  the  Venetians  will  with  splendour  eat, 

With  gudgeon  gladly  they  commence  the  treat   E^miUm, 

Tliough  Venice  prides  herself  on  sumptuous  fiue, 

The  gudgeon  always  heads  the  banquet  there.       Jnm, 

^  In  which  oysters  were  preserred.  *  In  Camptoiai 

*  Some  editions  read  adeiuif  but  most  hsTe  obenu, 

*  A  fish  from  the  Mile,  of  which  nothing  is  known. 
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TilIIII.      THS  FlKl. 

^e  wooUj^  pike  swims  at  the  mouih  of  the  Boganean 
Timams,  fattening  on  sweet  water  mixed  with  salt. 

XO.      THE  JOHir  BOBT. 

It  is  not  every  Dorj  that  deserves  praise  and  a  high  price, 
but  only  that  which  feeds  on  the  shell-fish  of  the  Lucrine 
lake. 

XCI.     THl   STITBGSOK. 

Send  the  stor^n  to  the  Palatine  table;'  such  rarities 
should  adorn  divine  feasts. 

XOn.      HABKS. 

If  mj  opinion  is  of  any  worth,  the  fieldfare'  is  the  greatest 
delicacy  among  birds,  the  hare  among  quadrupeds. 

Of  birds  the  thrush,  if  I  my  thoughts  declare ; 

Of  quadrupeds,  the  glory  is  the  hare.  E^hinaUnu 

XCm.     WILD   BOAR. 

The  bristly  animal  which  fell  by  an  iEtolian  spear^  on  the 
lands  of  Diomede,  a  dire  object  of  terror,  was  just  such  as 
this. 

xcrr.    DOSS. 

Wild  boars  are  feared  for  their  tusks ;  boms  are  the  de* 
fence  of  stags ;  what  are  we,  unwarlike  does,  but  an  easy  prey 
toallP 

The  tusk,  the  Boar;  Harts,  horns  defend,  to  all 

We  naked  Does,  prey  undefended,  faU.  Wright. 

ICV.      THE   OTTNCB. 

The  savage  ounce,  not  the  best  victim  of  the  morning 
sports,  costs  me  the  Hves  of  oh !  how  many  dogs ! 

lOVL      THE    STAG. 

Was  this  the  stag  whidi  was  tamed  by  your  baiter,  Cypa- 
rissus  ?*  or  was  it  rather  yours,  Silv-ia  ?• 

^  LaifMut  lupus.  A  species  of  pike,  so  called  from  the  colour  and  soft- 
ness of  the  flesh.  Plin.  H.  N.  ix.  17.  The  Timarus  was  a  rirer  not  far 
from  Venice,  in  the  territory  once  occupied  by  the  Euganei 

'  That  of  Domitian's  palace  on  the  Palatine  Mount. 

»  Turdta.    See  note  on  Epig.  It  p.  594.  <  That  of  Meleager. 

*  A  son  of  I'elephus,  who,  hsTing  accidentally  killed  his  faToorite  siaf, 
is  said  by  Ovid  to  have  been  changed  into  a  cypress. 

•  The  daughter  of  Tyrrheus.    Virgil,  Mn,  Tii 
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XCm.     THI  LALI8I0,  OB  SXTCKIZrO  FOAX  OF  TUX  WILD  ASS. 

WhQe  the  wild  ass  is  young,  and  fed  by  its  mother  alone, 
the  nursling  has,  but  only  &r  a  short  time,  the  name  of 
lalisio. 

ZCYin.      THX  OAZXLLB. 

GKTe  your  little  son  the  gazelle  for  a  plaything ;  which  the 
crowd  in  the  amphitheatre  uke  to  scare  by  waving  their  togas. 

XOIZ.      THX  KOlTirTAUr  GOAT. 

See  how  the  mountain  eoat  hangs  from  the  summit  of  the 
cliff ;  you  would  expect  it  to  fall:  it  is  merely  showing  its 
contempt  for  the  dogs. 

0.      THX  WILD  ASS. 

Behold  this  beautiful  wild  ass ;  away  with  the  hunting  of 
Indian  elephants.    Lay  aside  the  hunting  nets  1 

CI.      TEKAFBAK  OIL. 

This  undent  has  been  exuded  by  the  berry  of  Yenafirum 
in  Campania.    Every  time  you  use  it,  it  emits  fragrance.^ 

Oil.      STTPXBIOB  SAUCE  FBOM  OUB  ALLIES. 

Accept  this  exquisite  sauce  made  from  the  first  blood  of  the 
expiring  mackerel ;'  an  expensive  present. 

cm.      mFEBIOB   SAUCE. 

I  am,  I  confess  it,  the  offspring  of  the  tunny-fish  of  Anti* 
polis ;'  had  I  been  that  of  a  mackerel,  I  should  not  have 
Deen  sent  to  you. 

CIV.      ATTIO   HOKET. 

The  bee  that  throngs  Thesean  Hymettus  has  sent  you  this 
noble  nectar  from  the  forest  of  Minerva. 

OV.      SICILIAN  HOKXTCOICBS. 

When  you  make  a  present  of  Sicilian  honeycombs  firom 
amid  the  hills  of  Hybla,  you  may  call  them  Attic. 

OVT.      BAISIK  WINE. 

The  vineyard  of  Gnossus,  in  that  Crete  where  Minos  reigned, 

>  A  firafpanee  owing,  not  to  the  oil,  but  to  the  spioee  mixed  with  tt 

*  From  Greece,  Africa,  Spain,  and  Tariouj  other  parte 

*  1a  Gailia  Narbonenaia. 
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prodttoed  this  for  jou ;  this  ib  the  honeyed  wine  of  the  poov 

Om.     PITOH-niAYOUBBD  WOTB. 

Doubt  not  that  this  pitch-flavoured  wine  came  from  the 
wine-bearing  Yienne :  Komulua  ^  himself  sent  it  to  me. 

Of  ill.    Hovmn  wnrs. 

Attic  honej  thickens  the  nectar-like  Falemian.  Such 
drink  deserves  to  be  mixed  bj  Ghmjinede. 

CDL      ALBAK  WHTX. 

This  wine  is  sent  from  the  Gssarean  hiUs,*  from  the  sweet 
vineyard  that  flourishes  on  Mount  lulus. 

ex.    siTBBEirnirs  wikb. 

Do  ^ou  drink  Surrentine  P  Choose  for  it  neither  painted 
m>Trhme  jars,  lior  vessels  of  gold ;  the  wine  will  furmsh  you 
with  cups  from  its  own  locabty. 

CXI.    TixxBHiAK  wnne. 

This  Massic'  wine  comes  from  the  presses  of  Sinuessa. 
Do  you  ask  in  whose  Consulate  it  was  bottled  P  It  was  be* 
fore  consuls  existed. 

oxn.    BETnne  whte. 

The  little  dty  of  Setia,  which,  suspended  on  high,  overlooks 
the  Pontine  marshes,  has  sent  us  these  old  tuns. 

OXm.      FXTKDI  WIFX. 

This  wine  of  Fundi  ^  was  produced  in  the  splendid  autumn 
of  Opimius.*  The  consul  who  saw  it  made  drank  of  it  when 
matxired. 

CUV.    TsiFOLiinB  wnns. 

I,  Trifoline  wine,*  am  not,  I  confess,  of  the  first  order 
but  I  hold,  at  least,  the  seventh  place. 

'  The  son  of  iEneas,  who  built  Alba  Longa. 

*  The  hilli  were  called  Cssarean,  because  the  emperors  had  palaces  on 
them. 

*  Mens  MassicQs  and  Mona  Falemus  were  miantains  near  Sinuessa  ue 
Oampanis  ;  both  celebrated  for  their  wines. 

*  A  town  of  Campania.  *  See  B.  .  Ep.  27. 

*  Made  at  Cuma  in  Campania. 
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CXT*     OMOUBAV  WIBJ. 

Generooa  Gsenban  wine  is  matured  at  Amjcl»,  near  Ton- 
di ;  the  Tine  ia  bom  and  flourishea  in  the  midat  of  a  moraaa. 

czn.    aioinin  winj. 

Ton  may  drink  Signine  wine,  which  aatringea  the  relaxed 
boweb ;  but,  that  it  maj  not  affect  jou  too  mudi,  let  yonr 
draughta  be  moderate. 

CXm.     ICAJOSBTTKI  whti. 

If  a  jar  of  Mamertine,^  aa  old  aa  Nestor,  be  giyen  you,  jon 
maj  call  it  by  what  name  you  please.' 

oxnn.    TiLBSAOoincsx  wnrx. 

Tarragon,  which  yields  the  palm  to  the  yineyarda  of  Cam- 
pania alone,  produced  this  ¥rine,  rivalling  the  Tuacan. 

cxix.    iroicnrTAjr  wnri. 

My  Nomentan  vineyard'  yields  thia  wine.  If  Quintua^  ia 
your  friend,  you  will  orink  better. 

oxx.    spolethtb  wont.* 

Better  drink  old  wine  from  Spoletine  jara,  than  new 
Falemian. 

om.    FELieiriAK  wiwb. 

The  Pelignian  vine-dressers  send  turbid  Marsic  wine.  Touch 
it  not  yourself^  but  let  your  freed-man  drink  it. 

CXXn.      VDTXOiJEl. 

Disdain  not  this  amphora  of  Egyptum  vinegar.  It  waa 
much  worse  when  it  was  wine. 

&yptian  viaegar  despise  not  thou : 

"Wnen  it  was  wine,  'twas  ftr  more  vile  than  now.   Wright 

cxxni.    wnrs  or  icab8iills8. 

Since  your  sportula  attracts  to  you  hundreda  of  citiienai 
you  may  set  before  them  the  smoky  wines  of  Marseillea. 

'  Prom  the  Mamertine  region  in  Sicily. 

*  Snch  ii  its  excellence,  that  it  is  equal  to  any  wine  whaterer. 

'  Martial'^  Tineyard  at  Nomentum. 

«  Qaintai  Oridios.    B.  tL  £p.  92.  •  From  Spoletnm  in  Italy. 
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CXZTf.      OJBBXTJJf.^ 

Let  Nepos*  place  Gnretan  wine  on  table,  and  jou  will 
deem  it  Setine.  But  he  does  not  give  it  to  ail  the  world ;  he 
drinks  it  only  with  a  trio  of  frienda. 

CXXT.      TASEKTIKS. 

Anion'  is  renowned  for  its  wool,  and  happj  in  its  vinea. 
You  may  take  its  predooa  fleeces,  give  me  ito  wines. 
Aulon  is  fiunoiu  for  its  wool  and  wine ; 
The  former  shall  be  yours,  the  latter  mine.     W,  8. 3. 

OXXTI.      PBRFTTliBS. 

Never  think  of  leayinff  perfumes  or  wine  to  jour  heir. 
Administer  these  jourseli;  and  let  him  have  your  money. 

OXXVn.      A  CBOWK  OF  B08SS. 

Winter,  0  Cssar,  offers  thee  a  forced  chaplet ;  formerly 
the  rose  was  a  flower  of  spring,  now  it  comes  at  thy  bidding. 

Winter  a  rose  piesents  unto  thy  throne ; 

Onoe  *twas  the  Spring's,  but  now  *tis  CsBsai's  grown.  WrigM 
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THS  FBESBHTS  HADE  TO   OUSSTS  AT  FEASTS. 
I.      TO  THE  BSADEB. 

Now,  while  the  knights  and  the  lordly  senators  delight  in 
the  festive  robe,  and  the  cap*  of  liberiy  is  assumed  by  our 
Jupiter ;  *  and  while  the  slave,  as  he  rattles  the  dice-box, 
has  no  fear  of  the  .£dile,  seeing  that  the  ponds  are  so  nearly 
frozen,^  learn  alternately  what  is  allottea  to  the  rich  and  to 
the  poor.  Let  each  make  suitable  presents  to  his  friends. 
That  these  coutributions  of  mine  are  follies  and  trifles,  and 
even  worse,  who  does  not  know  ?  or  who  denies  what  ia 
so  evident?     But  what  can  I  do  better,  Saturn,  on  these 

1  From  Caere  in  Etmria.  *  A  friend  of  Martial.    B.  z.  Bp.  48. 

*  A  mountain  in  Calabria,  near  Tarentum.  *  See  B.  ri.  Bp.  90. 

*  Cup^  were  worn  generally  during  the  Saturnalia.    See  B.  xi.  Bp.  6. 

*  Domitian.  ^  Seeing  winter  so  near  at  hand. 
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dajB  of  pleasure,  which  thj  son  himself  has  oonsecrated  to 
thee  in  compensation  for  the  heaven/^om  tokiek  he  ejected 
thee  T  WouJd  you  have  me  write  of  Ijiebes,  or  of  Tror,  or  of 
the  crimes  of  MycenaB  ?  You  reply,  "  Plav  with  nuts.'^  But 
I  don't  want  to  waste  eren  nuts.  Seader,  you  may  finish 
this  book  wherever  you  please,  every  subject  is  completed  in 
a  eouple  of  lines. 

•  n.      TO   THE  BBADEB. 

If  you  ask  why  headings  are  affixed,  I  will  tell  you;  it 
is  thi^  if  you  choose,  you  may  read  the  headings  only. 

Inquire  you  why  this  table  'a  put  before  P 

I'll  tell ;  if  it  disgusts  you,  read  no  more.        Etdyn. 

HI.      TABLETS   OF   OITBOK-WOOD. 

Had  not  our  wood  been  cut  into  thin  tablets,  we  should 
have  been  the  noble  burden  of  Libyan  ivory .^ 

IT.   TABLETS  (WAXSV)  OF  FITB  LEATES. 

The  joyous  court  of  the  emperor  is  warm  with  the  slaugh- 
ter of  bullocks,  when  the  decree  which  confers  fresh  honours 
on  Cssar  is  conveyed  by  the  five-leaved  (waxen)  tablet.' 

T.      TABLETS   OF  ITOBT. 

If  the  dull-coloured  waxen-tablets  are  too  indistinct  for 
your  failing  sight,  let  black  letters  be  depicted  on  snow- 
white  ivory. 

TT.      TABLETS   OF  THEEE   LEATES. 

You  will  think  our  three  leaves  no  ordinarv  gift,  when 
your  mistress  writes  to  you  on  them  that  she  wul  come. 

These  three-leaved  tablets  you'll  be  sure  to  bless, 

When  a  fair  lady  sends  them  back  with  *<  yes."     W,  8.  B. 

Vn.      TABLETS   OF    PAB0H1IE9T. 

Although  these  tablets  are  called  parchment,  imagine 
them  of  wax ;  you  will  be  able  to  erase  and  replace  the  writing 
at  pleasure.' 

^  Hsd  we  not  been  tablets,  we  should  have  been  tables,  supported  o*! 
•.Tory  lefjs. 

*  When  the  honour  of  a  consulate  or  triumph  is  mscribed  by  the  em- 
peror on  tablets  of  this  kind,  which  are  sent  to  the  person  on  whom  it  is 
bestowed. 

*  The  parchment  was  covered  with  some  chalky  kind  of  compositioQ, 
•nsceptibfe  of  erasure. 
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TlUt     TITSLLIijr  TABLIT8. 

A  matden,  though  the  may  neyer  have  read  Vitelliaa 
tabletBy  knows  what  iiej  mean. 

EL    THi  suae 

Beoauae  you  see  that  we  are  Terj  amall,  you  imagine  that 
we  are  loTe-lettera.  You  are  miataken :  we  bear  a  demand 
Sr  money* 

Z.     LABGBB  TABLETS. 

When  a  poet  preaents  you  with  blank  leaves,  you  should 
consider  it  no  small  present. 

No  vulgar  boon  the  bard  must  mean, 
When  he  prewnts  the  paper  dean. 


XL     LBTTBB-PAPXB. 

Whether  sent  to  a  casual  acquaintance,  or  to  a  dear 
firiend,  this  paper  is  in  the  habit  of  calling  everybody  **  my 
dear  Sir." 

To  one  lonff-lov'd,  and  one  she  barely  knows, 
Hailing  alike  Db4B  Ebieno,  she  shamelMS  goes. 

XEL     rrOBT  GOrFBBS. 

Jt  is  improper  to  fill  these  coffers  with  any  other  coin  than 
gold  .*  let  common  wooden  boxes  hold  silver. 

These  iTory  tiOs  should  not  contain  but  eold, 

And  more  vile  wood  should  baser  silver  hold.     WrighL 

xnL    wooDxir  ooffebs. 

If  there  be  anything  still  remaining  at  the  bottom  of  my 
ooffiar,  it  shall  be  yours.  There  is  nothing :  then  the  coffer 
itself  shall  be  yours. 

XIT.     IVOBT  TALI,   OB  MOB.' 

When  you  see  that  no  two  of  these  dice  present  themselvea 
to  you  with  the  same  &ce,  you  will  say  that  I  have  made 
you  a  great  present. 

XT.      TBSSBB^. 

Although  as  a  tessera  I  am  unequal  in  number  to  the  tali, 
yet  the  s&ke  laid  upon  me  is  frequently  greater. 

^  See  B.  ii.  Ep.  6. 

*  On  this  and  the  foIlowi>ic^  see  B.  xiiL  Ep.  1,  and  B.  iv.  Bp.  14. 
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Xn.     ▲  DICl  BOX. 

The  firaadulent  hand,  ikilled  in  disposinff  dioe  to  &n  in  a 
eertam  manner,  will,  if  it  throws  them  from  nie^  auooeed 
onlj  in  wishing. 

The  ooffging  hand  may  slur  a  die' with  me ; 

No  iligatpreyaila,  only  your  hopes  are  free.        Wrighi, 

When  8he*B  at  cards,  or  rattling  dioe  she  throws, 
Connive  at  cheats,  and  generously  lose.  Chrtk, 

XTH.    ▲  aAicnra  tablb. 

Here  dioe,  with  their  twice  six  spots,  are  ooonted ;  here 
the  party-coloured  man  is  captured  by  his  double  foe.' 

XViU.      KITTS. 

Nuts  seem  a  small  risk,  and  not  likely  to  be  attended  with 
mBch  loss ;  yet  such  risk  has  often  robbed  the  young  oi 
honour. 

XIX.     ▲  FXK-CASB. 

As  you  haye  been  lucky  enough  to  gain  a  pen-case  as  your 
prize,  remember  to  store  it  with  pens.  Havmg  got  the  more 
expensive  part  for  nothing,  you  can  afford  the  less  costly. 

XX.      THB   GAMB   OT  BOBBXBS.' 

If  your  game  be  the  warfiure  of  insidious  robbers  you  have 
here  m  gems  both  your  soldiers  and  your  enemy. 

XXI.      STYLB-CASES. 

Hiese  sfyle-cases  furnished  with  their  own  steel  styles  are 
for  you.  ii  you  give  one  of  them  to  your  boy,  it  will  be 
no  trifling  present. 

XXn.      A  TOOTH-PICK. 

A  piece  of  Lentisc  wood  is  best ;  but  if  that  is  unattain- 
able, a  quill  may  relieve  your  teeth. 

^  One  comptrtment  of  the  table  was  adapted  for  throwing  dice,  the 
other  for  moring  men,  resembling  chess-men  or  draoghts-men,  according 
to  the  thfows  of  the  dice.  A  man  was  taken  when  he  was  hemmed  in 
between  two  of  the  adversary's  men.  See  Smith's  Diet  of  Antiq.  art. 
Calculus  and  Latrukcuu. 

'  The  nature  of  this  game  is  sot  exacUy  known ;  it  is  Tsrionsly  sup- 
posed to  meia  cbsss,  drau^ts,  or  some  kind  of  besiqpng  gaas* 
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3X/n.      Ajr  SAB-PIOS. 

I  offer  you  an  instrument  to  allay  the  tiekling  of  your 
when  it  anncya  you  with  troublesome  irritation. 

XXIT.     A  OOLDSir  HilB-FIK. 

That  your  oiled  tresses  may  not  injure  your  splendid  silk 
drees,  let  tlus  pin  fix  your  twisted  hair,  and  keep  it  up. 


OOICBS. 

Of  what  use  will  be  this  piece  of  box-wood,  cut  into  so 
many  teeth,  and  now  presented  to  you,  seeing  that  you  have 
no  liairP 

XXYI.      POlCATinC. 

My  caustic  influence  reddens  the  hair  of  the  Gtermans : 
by  my  aid  you  may  surpass  your  slave's  tresses. 

ZZm.      ILITTIAO  BiXLS.^ 

If  you  desire,  Octogenarian,  to  chanee  the  colour  of  your 
Tonerable  hair,  aconit  these  Mattiac  oalls.  But  to  what 
purpose,  for  you  are  Wd  P 

XXV  UI.      ▲  PASABOL. 

Accept  this  protection  against  the  excessive  heat  of  the 
sun ;  and  even  against  the  wind  it  will  serve  you  as  a  veiL 

XXXX.     A  BBOAD-BSOOIED  HAT. 

In  Pompey*8  theatre  I  go  as  ii  spectator  well  hooded,  the 
awning  there  being  of  little  avail  against  the  wind. 


HTTKTIKG-SPEARS. 

They  will  receive  rushing  wild  boars,  and  await  lions ;  they 
will  pierce  bears,  if  tiie  hand  that  directs  them  be  sufficiently 
firm. 

XXXL     A  U  UKTIH  O-KKIFX. 

If  you  mourn  over  your  hunting-spear,  struck  down  by 
the  boar's  long  tusk,  tlus  short  weapon  will  oppose  the  huge 
animal  in  dose  encounter. 

^  So  called  fimm  Mattxam,  a  town  of  Oerman^r,  lapDoaed  by  some  im 
be  the  same  with  Mupm^  They  were  fome  md.  ox  oompoeitioii  fiir 
dyeing  the  hair. 
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zzxm    JL  airo&D  unt  bzlt. 

Hub  ia  a  milituy  decoration,  an  honoonble  teatimoaj ;  ft 

we^on  worthj  to  gird  on  tiie  aide  of  a  tribune. 

xxxm.    i.  SAesKB. 

Thb  dodger,  marked  vith  Ben>entine  veins,  Salo,'  irhile 

it  wu  hiaaing  with  heat,  tempered  with  ioe-oold  water. 


The  settled  peace  of  onr  Emperor  has  bent  me  to  nnwa^ 
like  uses ;  now  I  belong  to  the  husbandman,  formerly  I  b» 
longed  to  the  soldier. 

He  to  a  better  bade  calme  peace  doth  change, 

I,  in  the  eamp  did  aatTe,  now  in  the  ScAnge.       ITryU. 

ZXrV.      A.  H1.T0EXT, 

When  a  sad  sale  was  made  for  the  payment  of  debts,  this 
hatchet  was  purchased  for  four  hundred  thousand  sesterces.* 
zxxn.    babbibb'  Tsavnviasn. 

Borne  of  these  instrumenta  are  adapted  for  cutting  the  hair ; 
one  is  useAil  for  long  nails,  another  for  rough  china. 

ZXXTU.      A   BOOE-CASl. 

If  70U  do  not  give  me  well-bound  books,  they  will  admit 
the  tooth  and  deTooring  worms. 

XZXTIU.      BUin>IS8   OF  BXES-PXITB. 

The  land  of  Sgrpt  auppliea  yott  with  reeds  fit  for  writing 
on  paper.  With  the  reeds  of  other  marshes  yon  may 
thatch  your  roofs. 

TTTtTT     A  highivlam;. 
..  ,    ry  to  t 
do  whaterer  you  please)  I  shall  b 

Piiry  to  noctumsl  eIm, 
Nought  I  say  of  alll  we. 


Slphmitm. 
f  the  lamp,  which, 


ZIi.      A  OAXDLB. 

Fortune  has  given  you  this  servant  0 
by  keeping  awake,  dispels  darkness. 

'  A  rirei  in  Spain.    See  B.  i.  Ep.  50. 

■  A  tut  nun;  mora  Hun  £3200  of  oai  moner.  W«  u«  inclined  tc 
md  fwukaginta  InstMd  of  fuadruvMfit,  k  chang*  which  wooU  rednoi 
the  prfos  to  £3aQ 
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XLI.     THl  LAKP  WITH  BXYXBAL  BUBITIBS. 

Although  I  fflamine  whole  hanquets  with  mj  hgbt,  and 
have  80  many  aeckB,  I  am  called  but  one  lamp. 

XLn.      ▲  TAPXB. 

This  tapei  will  provide  70a  with  light  in  the  xiighi^  sap- 
posing  your  lamp  uionld  hie  stolen  from  your  servant. 

TLTH.     ▲  COBIKTHIAK  CilTDSLABBTniC. 

It  was  candles  that  gave  ns  our  old  name ;  the  lamp  trim- 
med with  oil  was  not  Imown  to  our  forefathers. 

ZUT.      ▲  WOODSK  OAKDUSSTICK. 

You  see  that  I  am  a  piece  of  wood ;  unless  you  are  careful 
of  the  flame,  a  great  lamp  will  be  made  out  of  your  candle* 
stick. 

Unless  yoa  mind,  and  mend  the  light,  yon  11  see 

The  candlsstiok  itself  will  candle  be.  Wrtj^ht, 

XLT.      A  PAOmOA,  OB  BALL  STTTFFBD  WITH  FXATHBB8. 

This  baU,  stuffed  with  feathers,  difficult  to  manage,  is  not 
so  soft  as  a  bladder,  nor  so  hard  as  an  ordinary  ball. 

XLVI.   THB  BALL  TOB  PLATIKG  AT  THB  TBIGOK,  OB 

THBEX-OOBKEBEn  GAME. 

If  you  are  skilful  enough  to  strike  me  with  rapid  left- 
hand  blows,  I  am  yours.  You  are  not  sufficiently  skilled^ 
so,  clown,  return  the  ball. 

ZLVn.      THE  BLADDXB  POOT-BALL. 

Betire  to  a  distance,  younf  men;  tender  age  suits  me; 
with  the  bladder  it  befits  only  ooys  and  old  men  to  play. 

XLVTH.      THB   HABPASTA,   OB  81CALL  HAKB-BALL. 

This  the  asile  youth  catches  amid  the  dust  of  Antaeus,^ 
(though  often)  stretching  his  neck  with  fruitless  efforts. 

XLIX.      nUHB-BBLLS. 

Why  do  strong  arms  fatis^  themselves  with  frivolous 
dumb-bells  P  To  £g  a  vineyard  is  a  worthier  exercise  for  men. 

'  That  is,  the  dust  of  the  palaestia,  or  wrestling-ground,  Antens  having 
been  famed  for  wrestling.    The  words  in  brackets  are  supplied,  being  ap 
patently  required  to  complete  the  sense 
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L.     ▲  LIATHBB  OUP. 

To  prerent  the  wreBiler*B  unclean  oil  from  defiling  your 
aleek  locks,  you  may  protect  yonr  perfumed  hair  with  this 
leatiiem  oover^ig. 

LI.      BTBiaiL8»    FOB  SORASUSQ  THX  SKOT  UT  THB  BATH. 

PergamuB  sent  these;  scrape  yourself  with  the  curved 
iron,  and  the  scourer  will  not  so  often  haye  to  cleanse  your 
linen. 


LH.    A.  coiocoir  hobet  oil-tlask. 
mil 


A  younff  bull  lately  bore  me  upon  his  forehead;  yoo 
igfat  think  me  a  real  rhinoceros*  horn. 


Lin.      AN  0IL-7LA8K  OV  BHUTOOEEOS*  HOBET. 

This  horn,  which  was  recently  seen  in  the  Ausonian  arena 
of  the  Emperor,  and  to  which  a  bull  was  but  as  a  ball,  is 
for  you.* 

UY.      A  OHTLD'S  BATTLB. 

If  a  little  boy  hangs  crying  upon  your  neck,  let  him 
shake,  with  his  tender  hand,  this  noisy  rattle. 

Should  roimd  thy  neck  the  crying  homehom  clinff, 

ItB  tuneful  hand  may  hid  this  timorel  ring.       JS^hwUon, 

LT.      A  HOBSE-WHTP. 

If  the  horse  which  you  are  running  is  of  the  purple 
faction,'  you  will  make  nothing  of  him,  however  much  you  nog 
him  with  this  whip. 

LTT.      TOOTH  POWDEB. 

What  have  I  to  do  with  you  P  Let  the  fair  and  young 
use  me.    I  am  not  accustomed  to  polish  false  teeth. 

LYU.      HTBOBALAXnnC 

This,  which  is  mentioned  neither  by  Viigil  nor  by  Homer, 
In  all  their  yerses,  is  made  up  of  unguent  and  nut-balsam. 

*  See  Spectac,  Ep.  9. 

'  The  same  is  said  of  those  of  the  blue  faction,  B.  Ti.  Ep.  46 

2  R  2 
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LTin.     APHSOKITBXnC,  OB  BiLLT-PXTBI. 

Are  you  a  Bmtio  P  Then  you  do  not  know  what  I  am 
called  in  Ghreek.  I  am  called  tne  Bcmn  of  nitre.  Are  you  a 
Greek  P    I  am  Aphronitron. 

ThoUy  hloAhaad,  canst  not  scan  my  Grecian  name ; 
F^rom  aeuB  of  nitzcy  I,  nltpetre,  oame.  JBlpkmttQnm 

LIZ.      BJlLMB. 

Balmdeliffhtame;  it  is  the  perfume  for  men.  Yematrona, 
scent  yourseLTea  with  the  easenoea  of  Coamus. 

LX.      BBASr-FIiOITB. 

Thia  will  be  an  acceptable  present,  and  not  without  its 
oae  to  a  wrinkled  body,  when  ezpoaed  in  broad  daylight  at 
tiie  hatha  of  Stephanus. 

LIT.     ▲  HOBir-IiAKTXBir. 

I  am  a  lantern,  a  guide  for  the  way,  and  ahine  like  gold 
when  the  flame  is  aheltered  and  the  little  lamp  aafe  in  m  j 
embrace. 

LZII.     ▲  LiLKTXBir  KAJ)B   OF  ▲  BLADDBB. 

If  I  am  not  of  horn,  am  I  the  leas  transparentp  Will  any 
one  who  meets  me  think  me  a  bladder  P 

LZm.      A.  BXBn  FIPX. 

Why  do  you  smile  at  my  form,  composed  of  wax  and 
reeds  r    The  first  shepherd's  pipe  was  sucn  as  I  am. 

Of  wax  and  reed  you  laugh  to  see  me  made ; 

So  was  composed  the  primal  pipe  that  play'd.    BlpkimHom. 

LXIV.      PIPES. 

The  drunken  &male-piper  bursts  our  ears  with  her  inflated 
cheeks ;  she  sometimes  blows  two  pipes  at  once ;'  sometimes 
only  one. 

LXT.      WOOLLXir  SLIPPEBS. 

If  your  serrant  should  happen  to  be  absent,  and  yoo 
wish  to  get  your  aandals,  these  will  enable  your  feet  to  serre 
themselves. 

*  Pipers  often  played  on  two  pipes  at  once,  called  tibia  dextrm  et  tmi$trm^ 
**  right  and  left-handed  pipes."  See  a  full  description  of  them  in  Cohnan'a 
Preface  to  his  Terence. 
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fioyless,  wouldst  on  or  off  thy  aUppen  pnt  f  * 

Thy  most  obwqmoai  aiaTe  thonlt  find  tby  foot  JBiphmttom. 

IiXTI.     ▲  0OB8XT. 

Tou  might  be  able  to  confine  yonr  breast  within  a  bull's 
hide ;  but  what  you  use  is  too  small  for  the  purpose. 

LZYII.     ▲  7LT-TLAP  OT  FX1.000K*8  TXATHSBS. 

That  which  prevents  disagreeable  flies  fix>m  feeding  on 
your  repast,  was  once  the  proud  tail  of  a  splendid  bird« 

What  from  thy  food  repels  profamng  files, 

Strutted,  a  gorgeous  train,  with  gem-like  eyes.    JB^hmiUm. 

LxynL    BHoniAS  bisoxtit. 

If  your  slaye  commits  a  fault,  do  not  smash  his  teeth 
with  your  fist ;  give  him  some  of  the  (hard)  biscuit  which 
famous  Bhodes  has  sent  you. 

IiXIX.      ▲  PBIAFUS  KADB  OV  PjLSTBT. 

If  you  wish  to  appease  your  hunger,  you  may  eat  this 
Friapus  of  ours ;  even  though  you  consume  every  part  of  it, 
you  will  not  be  the  less  pure. 

LZX.     ▲  PIG. 

The  pig  fed  on  acorns  among  foaming  wild  boars,  will  afford 
you  a  merry  saturnalia. 

LXXI.      ▲  OLOTHSS-BBITSH  OP  OX-TAIL. 

If  your  dress  has  been  soiled  with  yellow  dust,  brush  it  ott 
with  gentle  strokes  of  this  bushy  taiL 

LX2JI.      ▲  SAUSAGE. 

The  sausage  which  comes  to  you  in  mid-winter,  came  to 
me  before  the  seven  days  of  the  Saturnalia. 

lxxull'   a  pabbot. 

I,  a  parrot,  am  taught  byyou  the  names  of  others ;  I  have 
leaixed  of  myself  to  say,  *'  Hail !  C»sar ! " 

To  compliment  my  master  teacheth  me : 

Bat  I,  by  nature,  am  taoght  loyalty.  WrtghL 

For  other  names  your  lessons  mav  avafl ; 

I  taught  myself  to  carol,  "  CsMar  f  hail  l**       JB^^hinitotu 


.^ 
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liXXIT.      X  OEOW. 

Com  nlatator,  qiiare  feUator  haberis  P 
Li  caput  intrayit  mentala  nulla  tunm. 

0  ooTYO  nhitatore,  perchd  sei  ta  tenuto  un  felktoreP  yenuui 
mentala  entzb  neOa  tua  booca. — QragUa. 

Philomela  benrailB  the  crime  of  the  inoestaoas  Tereos ;  and 

she  who  was  dumb  as  a  maiden,  is  celebrated  for  her  song  aa 

a  bird. 

Hear  Phibmela  Tereus*  erune  bewail ; 

Lo !  the  mate  maid,  a  warbling  nightingale.     E^phmtUm, 

Wron^d  Philomel,  while  woman,  mute  was  she ; 

But,  amoe  a  bird,  aings  her  own  elegy.  Wrighi. 

LXZYI.     ▲  HAOPIB. 

I,  a  talking  magpie,  salute  you  as  my  master  with  dis- 
tinct Yoice ;  if  you  did  not  see  me,  you  would  not  believe  me 
to  be  a  bird. 

Did  TOO  not  see,  anch  a  true  Toice  I  feign. 

Thinking  me  man,  you  would  aalute  again.     WrighL 

ULLVU.      AK  lYOBY  OAOE. 

If  you  erer  possess  snob  a  bird  as  Lesbia,  the  belored  of 
Catullus,  bewaifed,  it  may  dweU  here. 

E'en  anch  a  bird,  ao  fond,  ao  gay, 

Aa  Leabia  loved  ao  well. 
And  moum'd  in  aweet  Oatalloa'  lay. 

In  thee  might  happy  dwelL  G^  LantlL 

LXXViU.      A  MSDICIKE-CHXST. 

Here  you  have  an  ivory  medicine-chest,  filled  with  the  ap- 
pliances of  the  healing  art ;  a  present  such  as  even  Facdua ' 
might  have  coveted. 

LXXIX.      WHIPS. 

Flay,  sportive  slaves;  but  only  play.*  These  whips  of 
mine  shall  be  locked  up  for  five  days.' 

Pky  on,  but  only  play,  ye  aerrile  fiy ; 

No  more  than  five  dear  daya  I  dormant  lie.      JElphisMUm* 


^  Some  phyaidan,  probably.  *  Do  no  mischief. 

*  In  Ep.  7'i  the  Saturnalia  are  aaid  to  last  a 
preacribed  number,  but  two  were  oaually  added. 


are  aaid  to  last  seven  daya;  five  was  tJis 
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TiTTT.     nSBITIiJI. 

Hated  exoeedisgly  by  cUldrei^  aad  dear  to  BcliooImaBiers, 
we  are  the  wood  ennobled  by  the  gift  of  Prometheua.^ 

The  master's  sceptre,  and  the  school-boy's  smart  j 

Oar  awe  springs  sacred  from  Promethean  art    JBIphkuion, 

£XXXI.      ▲  WALLIT, 

Thia  wallet  entreata  that  it  may  not  be  obliged  to  cany 
the  beggarly  food  of  a  long-bearded,  half-dad  philosopher,  at 
nerve  as  pillow  to  his  mangy  dog. 

TiTTTTT.      BB00H8. 

Brooms  were  once  held  in  esteem,  as  onr  palm  trees  tes- 
tify;*  but  now  the  slayes  haye  forsi^en  brooms,  and  pick  up 
crumbs. 

LXXXm.  ▲  BACK-SOBATCHXB,  IS   THB  SHAFB  Or  ▲  HAKD. 

This  hand  wiU  protect  your  shoulders  from  the  bite  of  the 
troublesome  flea,  or  from  other  things  more  offensiye  than 
a  flea. 

LULXiy.      ▲  WOOBEK  BOOK-COyXBIKO. 

These  flr  coyers  will  lon^  jpresenre  your  manuscripts,  and 
protect  them  against  the  friction  of  your  toga  and  cloak.' 

LXXZy.      A  COUGH    HABB   Or  OITBOV-WOOB,  CALLBB 

"  PEAOOOK-TAILBB." 

This  couch  deriyes  its  name  fr^m  the  bird  adorned  with 
painted  feathers ;  which  is  now  the  attendant  of  Juno,  but 
was  formerly  Argus.*^ 

LXXXVl.      A  BABBLE. 

Huntsman,  accept  this  saddle  for  your  swift-footed  steed, 
for  a  horse  ridden  bare-backed  is  apt  to  cause  a  painful 
disease. 

LULXVU,      A  BUnrEB  COUCH. 

Accept  a  semicircular  couch  decorated  with  crescents  of 

'  Prometheus  haying  stolen  fire  from  heaTcn  in  a  hollow  cane  of 
reed. 

*  Brooms  were  andently  made  from  the  palm-tree. 

*  Compare  B.  i.  Ep.  67. 

*  The  hondred-eyed  Argos  was  changed  Into  a  peacock. 
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tortoise-shelL    It  will  hold  eight.    Whoerer  is  a  friend,  let 
him  take  a  seat  on  it. 

Lzzxnii.    ▲  nnnnB-TABLi  OBKAioirTxi)  with  thb 

BX8T  T0BT0IBE-8HXLL. 

If  yon  imagine  that  I  am  adorned  with  finnale  land* 
tortoiae  shelly  you  are  miatakan ;  I  bear  the  male  offspring  of 
the  eea. 

LXXXIX.      ▲  CITBOir-WOOI)  TABLE. 

Accept  a  present  of  rich  wood  from  the  forests  of  Atlas. 
WhocTer  miuces  a  present  of  gold  (of  equal  weight),  will 
giye  less. 

Atlti  this  citron  table  sends  to  thee : 

Should  he  giye  gold,  the  gift  would  smaller  be.    Wri^kL 

XO.      A  KAPLE-WOOP  TABLE. 

I  am  not  reined,  it  is  true ;  nor  am  I  the  offspring  of  an 
African  forest;  yet  even  my  wood  is  no  stranger  to  sump- 
tuous feasts. 

XOI.      lYOBT  TUSKS. 

Do  you  question  whether  tusks  which  toss  in  air  the 
vast  bodies  of  bulls,  can  support  tables  of  African  wood  ?^ 

Ask  you  if  tusks  that  toss  a  bull  in  air 

Suffice  a  rosewood  table's  weight  to  bear  P       W,  S.  B. 

XCn.      A  FITB-TEET  BULE. 

This  piece  of  oak,  marked  with  spots,  and  tipped  with  a 
sharp  point,  frequently  exposes  the  fraudulent  dealings  of 
the  contractor. 

XCm.      ANTIQUE  TASES. 

This  is  no  recent  masterpiece,  nor  the  work  of  an  artificer 
of  our  day ;  Mentor,  who  made  these  cups,  was  the  first  to 
drink  out  of  them. 

XCIT.      GOIOCON  017PS. 

Though  we  plebeian  cups  are  not  made  of  deooratiYe  glass, 
our  stone  ware  is  not  cracked  by  boiling  water. 

XOT.      A   OHASBD   GOLD  CUP. 

Although  I  am  formed  of  the  most  beautiful  and  ruddy 
Collaic  gold,*  I  glory  bx  more  in  my  workmanship ;  for  % 
is  that  of  Mys. 

1  See  Speetac.  Ep.  17  and  19.  *  See  B.  t.  Ep  «6. 
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xon.    A  TAmmy  ovp.' 

Accept  th]8  humblo  cu^,  a  memorial  of  tiie  cobbler  Vati* 
nios ;  it  ui  not  00  big  as  hu  nose, 

XOm.     DI8HX8  IShAID  WITH  CK>IiD« 

Do  not  dishonour  such  large  gold  diabes  with  an  inaigni- 
ficant  mullet ;  it  ought^  at  leaot^  to  weigh  two  pounds. 

xorni.    ABBxrnn  tabes.* 

We  warn  jou  not  to  look  with  too  much  contempt  on 
Arretine  vases ;  Forsena's  splendid  sernoe  was  of  Etruscan 
pottery. 

XOIX.     A  BASKET.' 

I,  a  barbarian  basket,  came  from  the  painted  Britons ;  baft 
now  Some  claims  me  for  her  own. 

From  painted  Britons,  I  basc&nda  came  1 

"Whom  now  imperial  Borne  would  natiye  claim.    Elphm* 

I,  foreign  basketi  first  in  Britain  known, 
Am  now  by  Rome  accounted  for  her  own. 

I^tJkr'i  Worthiei, 

C.      PAJETACIAK  TXSSIL8. 

If  you  haye  risited  the  country  of  the  learned  Catullus, 
you  have  drunk  Ithstian  wine  from  my  earthenware. 

01.      BOLSTABIA,  A  COOKOre  TXSSSL. 

Though  mushrooms  (boleti)  haye  ^ven  me  so  noble  a 
name,  I  am  used,  I  am  ashamed  to  say  it,  for  cabbages. 

en.    BTiBBEirTm  cttps. 

Accept  these  cups  formed  of  no  common  clay,  but  the 
polishea  work  of  a  Surrentine  potter's  wheeL 

Om.      A  SB'OW-BTBAIinBB. 

Temper  your  cups  of  Setine  wine,  I  advise  you,  with 
■now  put  into  me.  You  may  use  linen  strainers  for  inferior 
wines. 

^  So  called  because  the  fashion  of  it  was  inrented  by  Vatinina,  a  shoe* 
maker  of  Benerentum ;  or  because  it  was  shaped  like  his  nose. 

*  From  Arretium,  a  town  of  Etruria,  now  Arexxo. 

'  The  word  "  basket "  is  supposed  to  be  derired  from  Batemida.  See 
Johnson's  Dictionary. 
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OIY.     A  BKOW-BAO. 

Oar  oottne  linen,  too,  will  darifj  Bnow-water,  whidi  dom 
not  goah  any  colder  from  jonr  fine  strainer. 

or.     WATBB-JU€»  1>0B  THB  Ti3LI. 

Let  *oold  water  not  be  wanting,  and  the  warm  will  be  at 
command ;  nerer  trifle  witli  craving  thirst. 


Here  is  presented  to  Ton  a  red  pitcher  with  twistec 
handle;  the  Stoic  Eronto'^used  to  fetch  his  water  in  tidi 


CYI.     XS  KIBTHSK  PITOHXB. 

twisted 

this 

yessel. 

cm.    wnvx  oups. 

The  Satjrr  loves  us ;  Baochas  loves  ns ;  and  so  too  the 
intoxicatea  tigress,  whom  we  have  taoght  to  lick  ^  feet  of 
her  master. 

cviii.    aieuvTuni  oupb. 

Accept  these  caps,  fiuhioned  of  Sagantine  day,  whidi 
your  servant  may  take  and  handle  without  anxiety. 

on.    JsvnLLxn  cups. 

See  how  the  gold,  begemmed  with  ScTthian  emeralds, 
glistens  I  How  many  fingers  does  this  cup  deprive  of  jewels  1' 

ex.      IS  AKPirLLA,  OB  DBIKKIira  PLASK. 

Here  is  a  gemmed  cup,  which  bears  the  name  of  Cosmus  ;* 
drink,  luxurious  man,  ifyou  thirst  for  perfumed  wines.^ 

0X1.      OBTSTAX  CUPS. 

Ton  break  crystal  cups  in  your  anxiety  to  avoid  breaking 
them ;  hands  too  carelras,  and  too  anxious,  are  equally  de- 
structive. 

Tea  chryBtal  break,  for  fear  of  breaking  it : 

Careless  and  carefuU  hands  like  fiiults  commit       WrighL 

>  Perhaps  he  who  is  mentioned  B.  i.  Ep.  56. 

*  Ancient  gold  as  well  as  crystal  cups  and  Tases,  inlaid  with  jewels^ 
especially  emeralds  and  rubies,  are  sUll  found  in  some  cabinets. 

'  The  perfumer  often  mentioned  before. 

*  It  was  a  practice  of  the  luxurious,  in  the  time  of  Martial,  to  mix 
fpikenard,  myrrh,  and  other  perfumes,  with  their  wine.    See  Plin.  H.  N. 

13. 
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cxn.    ▲  imcBVB  or  glajs. 

The  nimbut  that  oomes  from  Jupiter  will  supply  you  with 
abundanoe  of  water  to  mix  with  your  wine;  this  ttmhtt  wiU 
give  you  wine  itself.^ 

oxni.    icTBBHnri  ottps. 

If  you  drink  your  wine  warm,  a  Myrrhine  cup  is  best  for 
hot  Falemian ;  and  the  flayour  of  the  wine  is  improyed  by  it. 

OXIY.      A  CUlLBAJr  7Li.TX. 

This  plate  of  red  Cumsan  earth  is  sent  you  by  the  chaste 
SibyL    It  iB  a  natiye  of  the  same  place  with  herself. 

CXT.      GLABS  C1TP8. 

Behold  the  talent  of  the  Nile.  Alas !  how  often  has  the 
workman,  while  wishing  to  giye  additional  ornament  to  hia 
work,  destroyed  it ! 

This  is  Egyptian  work.    How  oft  does  taste, 

Aiming  too  high,  its  toilsome  eSartB  waste       TT.  8,  B. 

cm,     ▲  niOAITTXB  70B  BVOW-WATBB. 

You  drink  Spoletine  wine,  or  that  which  has  been  stored 
in  Manrian  celmrs.  Of  what  use  to  you  is  the  noble  luxury 
of  iced  waterP 

oiyn.    SHOW. 

To  drink  not  snow,  but  water  iced  with  snow,  is  the  deyice 
of  ingenious  thirst. 

OXVm.      THB  SAKB. 

Do  not,  my  slaye,  mix  the  smoky  wine  of  Marseilles  with 
iced  water,  lest  the  water  cost  you  more  than  the  wine. 

Massilia's  smoke  forbear  with  snow  to  blend: 

Nor  more  on  water,  than  on  wine,  expend.    JSlphmston. 

OXiX.      AH  XABTHEK  ITTBKSIL. 

When  I  haye  been  called  for  by  a  snap  of  my  master's 
finffCTS,  and  the  attendant  has  Icutered,  oh  how  often  has  the 
cusnion  been  my  liyal ! 

'  NwAui  mesDS  a  "storm,"  or  '' stonn-doad."  The  point  lies  in 
the  irord  tlso  metnbig  a  wine-yessel,  probablj  so  called  from  its  dark 
colour. 
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CZX.      A  SILTXB  UaXTLXy  OB  BlULL  LASUL 

Thoorii  knighii  and  senators  call  me  %ii2fl^  I  am  called 
UnpiU  bj  ignorant  grammarians.^ 

CZXI.     A  OOOHLIASa*  (SPOQV). 

I  am  suitable  for  sheU-fish,  bat  not  less  so  for  eggs.  Fn^ 
can  yon  tell  why  the  one  hais  giren  me  a  name  rather  than 
the  other? 

<^""-    snros. 

In  old  times  we  were  frequently,  but  now  we  sie  rarely, 
pfesented  to  a  friend.  Happy  the  man  who  has  for  a  friend 
a  knight  whose  fortune  he  has  made ! ' 

oixiii.    A  Bnra-OABs. 

Often  does  the  heavy  ring  slip  off  the  anointed  fingers;  but 
if  you  confide  your  jewel  to  me,  it  will  be  sa&. 

OXXIY.     A  TOGA* 

He  who  gave  the  skies  to  his  illustrious  sire,^  made  the 
toga-dad  Romans  lords  of  the  world. 

OXrr.      THB   SAKB. 

If  you  can  reconcile  yourself  to  give  up  ^our  morning 
sleep,  you  may,  by  wearing  out  this  toga,  obtam  a  sportola. 

OZXYI.      A  WABIC  OLOAK. 

This  is  a  poor  man's  gift,  but  not  often  a  poor  man's  wear. 
We  send  you  this  doak  in  place  of  a  mantle. 

OXXYH.     A  BBOWK  OlrOAK  OF  OABUSIAB  WOOL.' 

This  Canusian  doak,  in  colour  extremely  like  must,  shall 
be  our  gift  to  thee.    Bejoice !  it  will  not  soon  wear  out. 

^  The  word  is  a  diminutiTe  from  Ungut^  **  a  tongne  ;*'  but  Ugula  be- 
came the  preralent  form  of  it 

*  Coeklean,  from  eoehtea,  a  eheU,  on  aoooont  of  its  shape.  Our  dd  tea- 
caddy  spoons  were  often  shaped  like  a  oockle-aheU. 

'  In  andent  times  patrons  often  presented  their  clients  with  a  som  of 
money  to  enable  them  to  purchase  the  equestrian  dignity,  end  wear  the 
ring  of  the  order. 

^  Domitisn,  who  deified  Vespasian,  and  built  a  temple  I)  the  Fkriai 
fiimfly. 

*  Fiom  Ouiusia  in  Apulia. 
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OIXVUL     A   GALLIC  HOOD. 

Qn,vl  doihes  you  with  fa  Santonio^  hood:  it  was  bat 
xecentlj  that  it  clothed  a  monkey.* 

CXXIX.      HID  OLOAKB  OV  OAKUSIAV  WOOL. 

Borne  more  willinfflj  wean  brown  doaka ;  Ghial  prefers 
:)ed,  a  colour  which  pl»uee  children  and  aoldiera. 

CXXZ.     A  LIATHIBir  OLOAK. 

Although  jou  begin  jonr  journey  on  the  finest  of  dajv 
let  this  &ithem  doak  be  always  at  hand  against  sudden 
showers. 

CXZXI.      A  SOABLIT  OOAT. 

If  you  belong  to  the  blue  or  the  green  fiiction,  why  put  on 
scarlet  P  Be  carofol,  lest  by  that  proceeding  you  be  reckoned 
a  deserter. 

0»HII.     A  OAP. 

If  I  could,  I  should  haye  been  glad  to  send  you  a  whole 
suit ;  as  it  is  I  send  you  only  a  coyering  for  your  head. 

OIIIIII.     BABTIC  CLOAKS. 

My  wool  is  not  deceitful,  nor  do  I  change  my  colour  in 
the  (lying  yat.  Tyrian  wool  may  please  by  such  means ;  my 
colour  is  that  of  the  sheep  I  dothM. 

My  wool  has  nerer  known  the  arts  of  I^ne, 

The  sheep  that  bore  it  was  its  only  dyer.       W,  3.  B. 

Fm  what  I  seem ;  not  any  dyer  £;aye, 

But  nature  dyed  this  colour  that  i  haye.       Wright, 

oxzxry.    a  bbea8t*band. 

Breast-band !  confine  the  swelling  bosom  of  my  mistress, 
that  I  may  be  able  to  coyer  and  press  it  with  my  hand. 

OXnr.     A  BIKKXB  BBESS. 

No  law  courts  or  bail  cases  are  known  to  me.  Hy  duty 
is  to  recline  on  embroidered  couches. 

cum.     A  WOOLLBK  CLOAIL 

Fiue  smooth  garments  are  of  little  use  in  winter.  My 
sliaggy  coyering  will  impart  warmth  to  your  under-dress. 

^  From  the  Santones,  a  people  of  Gad. 

*  It  resembled  the  shoit  coat  sometimes  put  on  monkeys. 
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OXXXm.     WBJTE  WOOLLEK  OLOAXl. 

We  reeommeiid  ounelyet  for  servioe  in  the  amphitlieatni^ 
wlien  our  white  ooyering  enoompaases  the  chillj  toga. 

OXXXVm.      ▲  TABLS-COYZIt. 

Let  this  woollen  doth  protect  jour  splendid  citron  tables 
On  mine  a  dish  maj  be  plaoed  without  ooing  any  harm. 

CXULLL.      ▲  liTBTTELSIAJX  HOOI). 

You  did  not  know,  simpleton,  how  to  suit  your  doak  to 
me.  You  put  on  a  white  doak ;  jou  have  to  take  off  a 
green  one.^ 

OXL.      CILICIAir  SOOKS. 

These  are  not  formed  of  wool,  but  of  the  beard  of  the  fetid 
goat.*    You  may  bury  your  foot  in  this  hairy  coyering. 

OXLI,     X  BXHTIUSSIB,  OB  FESTAL  BOBX. 

WhQe  your  toga  enjoys  a  rest  of  five  days,'  you  may,  if 
you  please,  make  use  of  this  yestment. 

CTTiTT.      ▲  irUFFLIB 

If^  witL  the  intention  of  reciting,  I  happen  to  present  to 
you  a  little  book,  let  this  muffler  d^end  your  ears. 

OXLHr.     PATAYIAir  woollxit  shtbts. 

The  Fatavian  triple  tissue  is  composed  of  many  fleeces ; 
it  is  only  a  saw  that  can  cut  these  thick  shirts. 

CXLIT.      A   SPOKOS. 

Chance  has  giyen  you  this  sponge,  useful  for  wipins  tables, 
when  it  is  slightly  distended  with  the  water  whidi  it  imbibes. 

CXLT.      A  GLOAB  OF  LOKa  HAIB. 

Such  is  my  whiteness,  such  the  beauty  of  my  long  hair, 
that  you  would  like  to  wear  me  even  in  the  midst  of  harvest. 

CXLVT.      A  PILLOW. 

Brub  your  hair  with  the  nard  of  Cosmus,  and  your  pillow 

>  A  portion  of  the  wool  of  the  hood,  which  fell  down  orer  the  upper 
part  of  the  white  cloak,  adhered  to  it,  and  gave  it  something  of  a  green  nue 

*  Prom  Cinyps,  a  rirer  in  Afirica,  on  the  banks  of  which  goats  abounded. 

'  The  fire  dajrs  of  the  Saturnalia,  during  whidi  the  synthesis  was  worn 
instead  of  the  toga.    See  Ep.  72,  79,  etc 
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will  smell  of  it.    Wben  your  hair  has  lost  the  peifiuney  the 
pillow  retains  it. 

OZLTH.     LOir0-KAZXXD  COTXELETS. 

Your  woolly  coverlet  is  radiant  with  purple  trimmings; 
but  what  avails  that,  if  an  old  wife  freesai  you  P 

Wann  iniijjie  roj^  without,  what  profit  these. 

If  an  old  wife  within  doth  make  thee  freese  P      WrigkL 

cjclyhx.    a.  pais  or  blakxxts. 

Lest  the  mattress  should  be  too  plainly  seen  on  your 
scantily-covered  couch|  we  two  sisters  come  to  your  aid. 

dux.     A  TUOKBB. 

I  fear  those  whose  development  ia  large :  give  me  to  some 
tender  maiden,  that  the  Imen  of  whi<m  I  am  formed  may 
delight  in  her  snow-white  charms. 

CL.     AlSr  OBViJairTBI)  oovxblbt. 

The  land  of  Memphis  makes  you  this  present.  The 
Babylonian  needle  is  now  surpassed  by  the  loom  of  the  I^ile. 

GLI.     A  WOlLOr's   GIBDLB. 

At  present  I  am  long  enough ;  but  if  you  should  swell  with 
on  agreeable  burden,  I  should  then  prove  too  short  for  you. 

GUI.     A  BQITASX  BUO. 

The  land  of  the  learned  Catullus^  will  supply  you  with 
blankets.    We  are  from  the  region  of  Helicaon? 

CLin.      AJT  APBOK. 

Let  the  rich  man  give  you  a  tunic ;  I  can  only  give  you 
an  apron.    If  I  were  a  rich  man,  I  woiQd  give  you  ^th« 

CLTV.      AMXTHTST-OOLOITBXn  WOOLS. 

Since  I  am  drunk  with  the  blood  of  the  Sidonian  shell- 
fish, I  do  not  see  whv  I  should  be  called  a  sober  wooL* 

'  Verona. 

>  From  PataTiam,  fotmded  by  Helicaon,  the  ton  of  Anienor.  B.  x.  Ep.  93. 
*  An  allusion  to  the  deriTation  of  amethystna,  from  a  and  fuBiw^  becaoft 
it  was  supposed  to  have  the  power  of  prerenting  intoxication. 
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CLT.     TirHITI  WOOL. 

AptiliA  18  noted  for  fleeces  of  the  firat  qnalitr;  Emthia 
f  jr  those  of  the  second.  The  sheep  whose  wool  is  of  the 
third  quality  distinguishes  Altinum. 

OLTI.     TTSLUr  WOOL. 

I  was  the  present  of  the  shepherd-prince  to  his  Spartan 
mistress.    Her  mother  Leda's  purple  robe  was  inferior  to  meb 

CLTH;      FOLLSKTJLNE  WOOL. 

The  territory  of  FoUentia  is  accustomed  to  give  us^  not 
only  wool  of  a  dark  colour,  but  also  cups. 

CLTm.      THX  SAMX. 

I  am,  it  is  true,  a  sad-coloured  wool;  but  suitable^  for 
shorn  attendants,'  such  as  are  not  required  for  ike  higher 
offices  of  the  table. 

OLIX.     HATTRESS-STtrFFHrGS  Or  LETrOOBTUli. 

Is  the  sacking'  uncomfortably  dose  to  your  pillow  ?  Take 
this  wool  plucked  from  Leuconian^  blankets. 

OLZ.    omoirs  STirmira. 

The  marsh-reed,  when  cut  up,  is  called  circus-stuffing,  and 
is  what  the  poor  man  buys  instead  of  Leuconian  stuffing. 

CLXI.      rXATHXBS. 

When  fatigued,  you  may  recline  upon  Amydaran  feathers, 
which  the  swan's  inner  coat  provides  for  you. 

CLXn.      HAT. 

Let  your  firagile  bed  be  stuffed  with  hay  filched  from  the 
mules.     Pale  care  does  not  visit  hard  couches. 

Stuff  thy  cheap  tick  with  hay,  pale  care  vriil  fly : 

She  never  dotn  upon  a  hard  bed  lie.  Wr^ht. 

^  Sdmeidewin  reads  neta  ;  we  follow  the  old  reading,  apta, 
'  The  better  class  of  sUves  wore  their  hair  long ;  the  i^erior  sort  had 
it  cut  close.    Comp.  B.  vilL  Ep.  51. 

*  Ftucia,     Some  strap  by  which  the  pillow  was  backled  to  the 
couch. 

*  From  the  Lend,  or  Leuconei^  a  people  of  GauL 
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GLZni.     A  BATH  BBLL. 

OiTB  up  (ribymg  witti^  Ae  ball :  the  bdl  of  tlie  wvm 
bathp  riiiffs.  ^)o  jou  oontiniie  year  game  P  Tou  wish,  then, 
for  a  cold  bath  before  yoa  letom  home.' 

OLXTf  .     A  QUOIT. 

When  the  shiniiig  Spartan  ouoit  is  flying  through  the  air, 
keep  ^t  a  diatanoe,  chudren.  Iiet  it  not  m  fktal  more  thaa 
it  once  was.* 

OLZT.     A  LTBI. 

The  lyre  restored  Eorydice  to  her  bard  (Orphens) ;  but 
he  lost  her  again  by  his  want  of  adf-control  ana  his  too  im- 
patient love. 

CLTTI.     THB  SAICB. 

The  lyre,  which  attracted  woods  and  detained  wild  beasts^ 
baa  often  been  ejected  from  Ae  theatre  of  Fompey.* 

The  tale  of  Oraheos  k,  I've  no  doabt,  true, 

For  stocks  ana  stones  the  harpist  still  pmsoa.    W,  &  B. 

CLXTTL     A  QlTHiL  TOB  THB  LTBB. 

That  an  inflamed  blister  may  not  rise  upon  your  chafed 
thumby  let  this  white  quill  elicit  the  sound  oi  the  gentle  lyre. 

(^tXYIH.     A  HOOP. 

Awheel  must  be  protected  fwith  a  tire).  You  make  me  a 
useful  present  It  will  be  a  noop  to  children^  but  to  me  a 
tire  for  my  wheel. 

OLXTK.     THB  8AKB. 

Why  do  these  jineling  rings^  more  about  upon  the  rolling 
wheel  r  In  order  tiiat  the  passe»>by  may  ^  out  of  the 
way  of  the  hoop. 

OTiTT.     A  GOLDZB  STATUB  Or  TICTOBT. 

Victory  is  here  presented,  without  the  interrention  of 


*  AUuding  to  the  case  of  UytciDthiis,  killed  accidentally  by  PhoBbna. 


'  By  the  popnlaoe,  who  lometimea  drore  the  monciaiis  <^  the  stafs. 
Bee  Spectac  Ep.  21. 
^  Small  xiDfi  were  attached  to  boya'  hoopa  to  make  a  JingUng  noias. 
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basardy  to  him  to  whom  the  Uhine  gare  a  true  xiame.^  Slarfl^ 
poor  out  ten  cope  of  Falemian.* 

OLXXI.     A  SMALL  BTATTTI  OJ  BSUTITS'S  rATOinUTl. 

Little  as  is  this  statuette,  its  glory  is  b j  no  means  incon- 
siderable.    Bmtos  set  his  affection  on  this  boy. 

CLXxn.    THs  oojasnoAX  lieakd-slatbs. 

Spare,  treacherous  child,  the  lizard  which  is  crawling  to- 
wards yoxL    It  is  eager  to  perish  by  your  hands. 

omiii.    A  noTUBs  of  HTAonrrHirs. 

The  younf  grandson  of  Oebalus,  at  once  the  shame  and 
the  regret  of  rhoBbus,  turns  his  dying  eyes  from  the  cruel 
disc.' 

OLXXIT.     A  ICASBLB  HBBMAPH&ODITB. 

He  entered  the  water  a  male  ;^  he  left  it  both  male  and 
female.  In  one  feature  only  does  he  resemble  his  father;*  in 
every  other  his  mother.* 

OLXXT.      A  PIOTUBl  OF  DAJErAX. 

Why,  O  ruler  of  Olympus,  did  DanaS  receive  pay  from 
thee,  if  Leda  granted  thee  her  Selvouts  for  nothing  F 

CLXXVI.      A  GBBlCiJr  KABK. 

I  am  the  fancy  of  the  potter,  the  mask  of  a  red-haired 
Batavian.  This  countenance,  at  which  you  smile,  is  an 
object  of  terror  to  children. 

Work'd  in  red  clay,  a  Dutchman's  phis  am  I ; 

I  move  your  laughter,  but  make  children  cry.     W,  8.  B. 

OLxzYH.    THE  connrTHiAir  hs&ottles. 

The  infant  crushes  the  two  snakes  without  tummg  his 
eves  from  them.  Already  might  the  hydra  have  dreaded 
the  tender  hands. 

See  how  the  child  doth  the  two  serpents  tear. 

And  squeese  out  life !    Hydra  e'en  now  may  fear.    WrighL 

^  To  Domitian,  surnamed  German  icns. 

*  Answeriog  to  the  ten  letters  in  the  name  of  Germanicnt.  B.  L  Ep.  73. 

*  See  Ep.  164. 

*  The  fountain  of  Salmads.    See  Ond's  Metam.  B.  ir. 
Ilercttiy.  '  Yenna. 
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OLXZYin.     ▲  TSXBA-OOTTA  HXBOTTLBS. 

lam  finkgile;  bat  do  not,  I  warn  you,  despise  my  statuette^ 
Alcides  blushes  not  to  bear  mj  name. 

CLTTTT.     KIKBBTA  DT  SILYXS. 

Tell  me,  fierce  maiden-goddess,  wby,  since  jou  haye  a  hel- 
met and  a  spear,  yon  have  not  also  an  ^gis  P  "  Cssar  has  it.'* 

8jty,  gaUant  maid,  of  hehn  and  spear  possest, 

Where  is  thine  JRgu  P    Tis  on  Ceesar's  breast     JBlphimUm, 

OLXZX.      ETTBOPA. 

The  time,  excellent  feither  of  the  gods,  when  yon  might 
best  have  changed  yourself  into  a  bim,  was  when  your  lo 
was  a  cow. 

Then,  rather,  Jore,  shoold'st  thou  hare  chose  to  bee 

A  bull,  when  lo  was  a  cow  for  thee.  Jfay. 

OLXZXI.      THS  ICABBLX  LXAJTDXB. 

13ie  daring  Leander  exclaimed  amid  the  swelling  waters : 
**  Drown  me,  ye  waves,  when  I  am  on  my  return." 

'AuB  bold  Leander  cry'd  i'th*  swelling  maine. 

Then  drown  me*  waves,  when  I  retume  againe.  Ifav 

Thus  bold  Leander  spake  to  the  swell'd  ware ; 

Spare  me  till  I  retom,  be  then  my  grave.  Wright. 

OLXJLUi.      A  TEBBA-OOTTA  riOITBB   OF  A  HT7K0HBA0K. 

Prometheus,  I  should  think,  was  drunk  when  he  gave  such 
a  monster  to  earth.  Even  he  amused  himself  with  Saturna- 
lian  day.' 

CLxxxm.    hokbb's  '^battlx  of  thb  eboos  Ain>  incE.'* 

Bead  of  the  frogs,  sung  by  the  bard  of  Mseonia,  and  learn 
to  relax  your  brow  with  such  pleasantries  as  mine 

Head  Homer's  Frogs  snd  Ifice,  and  when  you've  done, 
Perhaps  you  11  know  how  to  enjoy  my  fan.         W,  S,  B. 

OLXXXiV.      A  PABCHICEKT  COPY  OP  HOHSB. 

The  Iliad,  and  the  story  of  UlyBses,  hostile  to  the  kingdom 
of  Priam,  lie  deposited  in  these  many  folds  of  skin. 

*  He  had  his  Satomalia  as  well  as  ws. 

as3 
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OX^ZTT.     TIB&IL*8  ^.OVAT.** 

Beoeive,  stadioos  reader,  the  ^Onat"  of  tbe  doooefii 
Virgil,  and  do  not  entirely  reject  drolleriea  to  read  **  Axma 
▼irumque  cano.'* 

OLZXXn.     TIBGIL  OK  FABOHXBKT,  WITH  FOBTIUIT. 

How  amall  a  quantity  of  parchment  holdh  tiie  great  Maxo ; 
His  portrait  omamenta  the  first  page. 

CLZXrm.      KXlTAHDBB'a  ^THAia.** 

In  this  character  did  he  first  satirise  the  bee  lovea  of 
yonng  men.  It  was  not  Qlycere,  but  lliais,  that  was  his 
mistress  in  youth. 

OLXXXVm.      OIOXBO  OV  FABCHlCKirT. 

If  this  parchment  be  your  companion  on  a  long  joumej, 
you  may  imagine  that  you  are  traTelling  with  Cicero. 

CLZXnZ.     ▲  COFT  OF  FBOFBBTIirS. 

Cynthia,  theme  of  the  youthful  muse  of  the  eloquent  Fro- 
pertius,  has  not  received  more  fame  from  him  tl^  she  has 
giren  in  return. 

cxo.    LiTT  nr  ▲  soreiii  toluhx* 

The  voluminous  Livy,  of  whom  my  bookcase  would  once 
scarcely  have  contained  the  whole,  is  now  comprised  in  tins 
small  parchment  volume. 

In  a  small  parchment  see  great  Livy  roll'd ; 

Whom  all  my  study  was  too  small  to  hold«     WrigkL 

CZCI.      SAXLUST. 

Sallust,  according  to  the  judgment  of  the  learned,  will  rank 
as  the  prince  of  Boman  histonographers. 

oxen,    ovid's  icetakobfhoses  ov  pabchkeht. 

This  mass,  which,  as  you  see,  consists  of  a  sreat  number 
of  leaves,  contains  fifteen  books  of  the  verses  of  Naso. 

OXCm.      TIBULLUS. 

The  playful  Nemesis  consumed  with  love  the  amorous  Ti* 
bullus,  whom  it  delighted  to  be  a  cipher  in  his  own  house.^ 

^  Ilia  regat  cunctos,  illi  sint  omnia  cure, 

Et  jttitt  in  toUl  me  nihil  esse  domo.— TYML  i.  5. 
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OXdT.     LVOAlf* 

There  are  lonie  wbo  say  that  I  am  not  a  poet  i  but  the 
bookaeUer,  who  aelb  me,  thinki  that  I  am. 

People  there  ate  who  laj  I'm  not  a  poet^ 

Not  10  the  bodkiellerig— and  they  ihoqld  know  it    JT.S.B. 

OZOT.     OATTTLLVB. 

Ghreat  Yerona  owea  aa  much  to  her  Oatnllaay  aa  little 
Mantua  owea  to  her  Y irgiL 

oxen.    oALTua*  fobk  ov  waxx  avd  oold  BPnnrGa. 

This  paper,  which  tella  you  of  the  yirtuee  and  namea  ot 
water,  deeerrea  to  be  set  afloat  on  flie  watera  it  deecribea. 

The  Terse,  that  dam  the  ¥1110111  stzeams  to  limn. 

Had  better  down  her  &Y*rite  witen  iwim.       JSlphuuimt* 

mem.    DWABT  xuLxa. 

From  theee  mulea  you  need  not  fear  a  fidl ;  you  often  nt 
higher  on  the  ground. 

Ton  need  not  fear  a  hR  from  my  low  mnle  j 

Ton  ahnoit  higher  nt  when  eirUi's  your  stooL     Wrighi. 

CXCYin.  X   &ALLIC  PVPPT. 

If  you  wish  to  hear  all  the  pret^  tricks  of  the  little  puppy, 
a  whole  page  would  not  aufBoe  for  me  to  enumerate  them. 

CICIX.     X  JKHBTXT. 

This  small  horse,  who  picks  up  his  swift  hoofs  in  such 
regular  time,  is  an  Asturian,  and  oomea  from  the  gold* 
pi^udng  regions. 

00.     THI  GSSTHOITKD.^ 

The  acti?e  greyhound  hunts  not  for  himself,  but  for 
his  master,  and  win  bring  you  the  hare  unhurt  in  his  teeth. 


^  An  the  Litin  DictioBtriet  interpret  Vmrioffui  at  1  grt^komtd,  hnt  Mr* 
Amoe  trtntlatei  vertagm  aeer  at  1  keen  tumbler,  end  refers  for  hie  mo- 
thorihr  to  Dr.  Nash'i  commentiry  on  the  followiiig  Unet  in  Bntler*! 
HndibrM: — 

"  Like  1  tumbbr  that  does  pUy 
His  gime  and  looks  another  way." 

We  gire  the  note  as  it  stands  hi  Bohn's  edition  of  Hndihras,  pafe  99,  and 
leare  the  reader  to  detennhie.  "  A  6ok,  called  by  the  Latins  VertagtiM^ 
that  rolls  himself  in  a  heap,  and  tumbles  orer,  disgoisins  his  shape  and 
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OCI.     THB  mUMTLIB. 

I  do  not  like  him  for  conquering,  but  for  knowing  boir  to 
Bucoomb,  and  still  more  for  having  learned  the  art  of  retriey- 
ing  himself. 

CCn.      THB  API. 

I  am  an  ape,  cunning  in  avoidinff  the  darta  hurled  at  me. 
Had  I  a  tail,  I  should  be  a  cercopitheeus.^ 

OCin.  X   PEMAXX  DAKCXB  OW   CADIZ. 

Tam  tremulum  crissat,  tarn  blandum  prurit,  ut  ipsum 
Masturbatorem  fecerit  Hippoljtum. 

Salteggia  con  d  minute  tremito,  ed  eocita  con  tanta  lusinga,  che 
IppoHto  Btesflo  li  mastorberebbe.  Gragtia, 

OOIT.      CYMBALS. 

The  brazen  instruments,  which  lament  the  love  of  the 
Phrygian  mother,*  are  often  sold  by  her  hungry  priest. 

CCT.      THB  7AT0UBITB. 

Mine  be  a  iavourite  whose  delicate  skin  is  due  to  tender 
youth,  and  not  to  art ;  for  whose  sake  no  maiden  may  be 
pleasing  in  my  eyes. 

OCn.      THB   OBSTirS. 

Bind  upon  thy  neck,  child,  this  cestus,  which  is  love  itself 
warm  from  the  bosom  of  Yenus. 

com.      THB   BAICB. 

Take  this  oestus,  steeped  in  the  nectar  of  Cytherea ;  a 
cincture  which  kindled  love  in  Jupiter. 

conn.      A  SHOBT-HAKD  WBITXB. 

Though  your  words  run  swiftly,  the  hand  is  swifter  stilL 
The  hand  has  recorded  before  the  tongue  has  uttered. 

The  swifter  hand  doth  the  swift  words  out-^nn : 

Before  the  tongue  hath  spoke  the  hand  hath  done.     Wr^hi, 

iiotion,  till  he  is  near  enough  to  his  object  to  seize  it  by  a  sadden  spring 
The  tumbler  was  generally  used  in  hunting  rabbits.  See  Caius  de  C^uiibaj 
Britannicis  (Kay,  on  Englishe  Dogges,  sm. 4to,  Lond.  1576),  and  MartiaL 
Ub.  xiY.  Epig.  200. 
^  A  tailed  monkey.  *  OybelA. 
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Swift  tfaoQgii  the  wordsy  the  pen  itOJ  swifter  sped  i 

The  pen  hiui  fbish'd  e'er  liie  tongae  has  said.         IMnoik, 

OCTJL     X  SHIIil. 

Let  the  XSsyptiaa  papyrus  be  made  smooth  bj  the  marine 
abell ;  and  toe  pen  will  then  speed  along  without  inter- 
ruption. 

OCX.     THS  BU7F00K. 

His  follj  is  not  feigned,  or  assumed  bj  cunning  art.  Who- 
ever is  not  more  than  wise  enough,  is  wise. 

A  modest  folly  may  for  wisdome  go ; 

And  he 's  less  wise  that  would  seex  more  than  so.  Wrighi, 

OOTL     X  SHXEP'S   HEAD. 

You  have  cut  the  soft  neck  of  the  Phrizean  husband  of 
the  flock.'  Did  he,  who  gave  you  your  clothing,  cruel  man, 
deserve  this? 

Ton  the  Phryxean  beast  do  kil} ;  yet  he 

DisroVd  himself  to  dress  ungrateful  thee.        Wright, 

coxn.    X  nwABF. 

If  jou  look  only  at  the  head  of  the  man,  you  might  fancy 
him  to  be  Hector ;  if  you  see  him  on  his  legs,  you  would 
think  him  Astyanaz. 

Whom  for  his  head  you  Hector  think,  you  11  call 
Hector*B  young  son,  when  you  perceive  how  talL      Wright, 

CCXm.     X  SUXLL  SHISLI). 

This,  which  is  wont  often  to  be  beaten,*  but  rarely  to  beat, 
will  be  a  small  shield  to  you,  but  would  be  a  large  one  for  a 
dwarf. 

cony.    TOUKO  cohsbiaks.. 

No  one  of  that  troop  will  be  the  MunvfUvoc  (hated  one)  ; 
but  every  one  is  ready  to  be  Ale  HawarHy  (the  double  de- 
ceiver).* 

eery.    X  OLASP. 

Tell  me,  clasp,  frankly,  of  what  ndvantage  are  you  to 
actresses  and  lute-players  ?    To  enhance  their  favours. 

^  A  ram  such  as  that  which  carried  Phrixus. 

'  Because  the  gladiaton,  called  parmularii,  or  shield^bearers,  were  dis* 
ccuraged  by  Domitian.       *  The  names  of  two  of  Meaaader's  connidies- 
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OCXTI.     ▲  HAlfX* 

He  000(1  to  prey  upon  birds ;  now  he  ia  the  servant  of  Hbe 
bird-catcher,  and  deceives  birds,  repining  that  they  are  not 
caught  for  himself. 

Whilom  hii  own,  and  now  the  fowlei't  thief: 

To  swoopb  not  for  himself  is  all  his  gxieL    E^MuUmm 

OOXm.     X  0AT11UB. 

Tell  me  how  many  there  are  of  you,  and  at  what  price  jou 
to  dine.    Not  a  word  more ;  dinner  is  ready  for  you. 

Tour  ordinary  and  nomber  name}  what  it 't  ? 
Not  a  word  more  i  your  rapper  '•  drest  and  disht 


coxnn.    BODS  fob  BiBn-CATOHnre. 

The  bird  is  deceived,  not  by  the  rods  only,  but  also  by 
the  song,  while  &e  reed'  is  stealthily  stretched  out  by  tM 
concealed  hand. 

COXIX.      JL  BirLL0CK*S  HBABT. 

As  you,  a  poor  lawyer,  write  verses  that  bring  yoa  no 
profit,  accept  a  heart  similar  to  your  own. 

OOXX.     THB  COOK. 

Art  alone  is  not  enough  for  a  cook.  I  do  not  like  m^ 
palate  to  be  his  slave ;  the  cook  should  have  the  taste  of  his 
master. 

A  cook  ihould  double  one  sense  have :  for  he 

Should  taster  for  himself  and  master  be.  Wri^^ 

CCXXI.      X  OBmiBOK  AKB   SPIT. 

Let  your  slim  ffridironbe  greased  with  the  crescent-shaped 
steak.    Let  the  roaming  boar  smoke  upon  the  long  spit. 

OCXXU.      THB  COlfTXOTIOirBB. 

That  hand  will  construct  for  you  a  thousand  sweet  figures 
of  art ;  for  it  the  frugal  bee  principally  labours. 

GCXXm.      BICH  BBSAJCFASTS. 

Bise ;  the  baker  is  already  selling  break&sts  to  the  chil- 
dren; and  the  crested  birds  of  dawn  are  crowing  on  all  sidaSi 

^  k  reod  ooveced  with  bird*lime. 


SUPPOSITITIOUS  EPIGRAMS. 


I. 

Wwa  asked  wbat  are  mj  employmentB  whOe  livixig  in 
the  country,  I  answer  briefly  thus :  At  dawn  I  address  my 
prayer  to  the  gods;  I  yisit  my  slaTOs  and  my  fields,  and 
allot  to  m^  people  each  his  due  poition  of  work.  Then  I 
read,  and  invoke  FhoBbus,  and  solicit  the  Muses.  Next  I 
anoint  myself  with  olive  oil,  and  take  sentle  exercise  in  the 

Saheetra;  at  peace  in  mind,  and  free  firom  interest-bearing 
ebts.  Then  1  dine,  drink,  sing,  play,  bathe,  sup,  and  go  to 
bed ;  while  my  littJe  lamp  consumes  its  modicum  of  oil, 
and  furnishes  these  trifles  elaborated  by  the  aid  of  the 
muses  at  night. 


When  to  my  him  retired,  how  I  do  live 

If  any  aik,  thii  short  acoomit  I  give : 

The  godiat  the  first  light  I  do  adore} 

And  place  this  care,  all  other  cares  before. 

My  gromidi  I  visit  then,  and  servants  call. 

And  their  jnst  tasks  I  do  impose  on  alL 

I  stady  nnt,  rouse  my  poetic  vein. 

My  body  then  anoint,  and  gently  strain 

"With  some  meet  exerdae;  exult  in  mind 

At  every  torn,  myself  both  free  to  find 

From  crimes  and  debts :  last,  I  bathe.  Sup,  laugh,  drink 

Jest,  sing,  rest,  and  on  all  that  passes,  tbmk. 

A  little  lamp  ^e  while  sends  forth  a  ray. 

Which  to  my  nightly  studies  makes  a  day.     ^iton.  1695. 


6M  ■uppouTinoini 


n. 

y aroB  happened  late.7  to  ask  me  to  supper ;  the  appoint- 
menta  were  splendid,  the  sapper  itself  was  paltry.  The  table 
was  laden  with  golden  dishes,  not  with  meats ;  the  senranta 
placed  before  us  plenty  to  delight  the  eje,  but  verj  little  to 
satudP^  the  appetite.  I  then  obsenred :  **  I  came  to  feed,  not 
my  eyes,  but  my  stomach;  either  place  food  before  me, 
Yams,  or  take  away  your  rich  sendee." 

Vanu  did  lately  me  to  supper  call. 
The  table  Bomptaous  was,  Uib  supper  small ; 
Leaden  it  was  with  weight  of  gold,  not  meat| 
Much  to  be  seen  was  semd,  lime  to  eat ; 
Varus,  our  mouths,  not  eyes,  to  fesst  we're  here ; 
Take  henoe  thy  plate,  or  fill 't  with  better  cheer. 

With  lace  bedisen'd  comes  her  man. 

And  I  must  dine  with  Lady  Anne ; 

A  silyer  service  loads  the  board ; 

Of  eatables  a  slender  hosrd. 

«  Tour  pride,  and  not  your  victuals,  spsie : 

I  came  to  dine,  and  not  to  stare."  J>.  Hoadfy, 


m. 

You  run  about,  Ponticus,  incessantly,  from  one  great 
man's  house  to  another,  and  leave  no  spot  untrodden:  the 
objects  at  which  you  aim,  Ponticus,  are  great;  you  are  a 
great  man.  Whatever  you  do,  Ponticus,  you  do  without  wit- 
ness, without  noise ;  you  admit  few  persons,  Ponticua,  into 
your  confidence ;  you  are  a  cautious  man.  Nature  made  you, 
Ponticus,  remarkable  for  good  looks ;  you  would  have  been 
worthy  of  Helen,  Ponticus;  you  are  a  handsome  man. 
With  your  voice,  Ponticus,  you  could  have  moved  adamant, 
it  sounds  sweetly,  Ponticus,  you  are  a  sweet  man.  Thua 
is  it  you  deceive  others,  Ponticus,  thus  it  is  you  deceive 
even  yourself.  Will  you  have  me  say  the  truth,  Ponticua  f 
You  are  no  man  at  all. 


meiuiDk 


IT.    ov  JL  wouAs  oj  mmoABziro  oorvmrjLKoi. 

You  are  pleanng,  when  felt;  yoa  are  pleasing,  when 
heard;  if  not  seen,  you  are  altogether  pleasing;  if  seen, 
yon  please  in  no  way  whatever. 

Whilst  in  the  daik  on  thy  foft  hand  I  hung, 
And  heard  the  tempting  sizen  in  ihj^  tongue. 
What  flames,  what  darts,  what  anguish  i  endured! 
Bnt  when  the  candle  enter'd  I  was  cured. 

SpeetatoTf  No,  52. 

T.     OV  MILO. 

^  Milo  is  not  at  home :  Milo  having  gone  abroad,  his  fields 
lie  Mlow ;  his  wife  however  is  none  the  less  productive. 
The  reason  why  his  fields  are  sterile,  and  his  wife  firuitful,  I 
vnll  tell  you :  his  field  receives  no  attention,  his  wife  much. 

Milo  abroad,  one  wonder  all  declare : 

His  lands  lie  &llow,  yet  his  wife  can  bear. 

The  contrast  strange  some  deep  diviners  scan : 

She  has,  tho'  they  have  not,  a  husbandman.    BljMuhm. 

n.    TEE  TumnmavT  op  x  platxb. 

A  well-fed  player  was  guilty  of  an  offence  against  pro- 
priety, before  the  statue  of  Jupiter ;  as  a  punishment,  Jo* 
piter  enjoined  ^t  he  should  live  at  his  own  expense. 

Vn.      OK  AS  nCPUDSKT  ICAir. 

You  say  that  you  have  the  mouth  of  your  undo,  the 
nose  and  eyes  of  your  father,  and  the  gait  of  your  mother. 
Since  you  thus  repreeent  your  family,  and  there  is  no. part 
in  your  body  but  attests  it,  pray  tell  me^  whose  face  nave 
you? 

Yon  say,  ycnr  nose  and  eyes  your  ikther's  are : 
Tour  mouth  your  grandrire's,  with  your  mother's  air. 
Since  every  peurt  hath  got  some  stamp  upon 't ; 
Pra^,  tell  us,  if  you  can,  who  is  your  front       JToy. 
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Tin.     90  XAXTU8. 


He  who  ia  denied,  when  yon  knod^  at  his  door,  know  you 
not  what  he  aays  P    ^  I  am  aaleep  to  you,  Mattoa." 

He  who  deniet  himnlf  at  haoB,  yob  aee, 

Mattui,  doth  My,  "^  I  aa  aileep  to  thee.**     WrighL 

IX.    TO  ULO. 

Erankincenae,  pepper,  dreaaea,  aQver,  doaka,  gemay  joa 
are  accoatomed,  Milo,  to  aell,  and  the  buyer  carriea  them  off 
with  him.  Traffic  in  your  wife  ia  more  profitable ;  for,  though 
^ften  aold,  she  never  leavea  the  aeller,  or  leaaena  hia  atore. 

The  ipioe,  dodiei,  phite,  and  jeweli,  iriiieh  eaeh  day 
By  you  axe  told,  the  bayer  been  away. 
Bat  your  wife's  merohandiae  yidda  greater  gain, 
"Whidi  yon  to  often  adl,  yet  itiU  retain.  St^ 

Ton  sell  your  wife's  ridi  jewds,  Itoe  and  dothea : 

The  price  once  paid,  away  the  purchase  soes : 

But  she  a  better  barmin  moTes,  Fm  tola: 

Still  sold  returns,  and  still  is  to  be  sdd.         Dr.  Hbadfy. 

X.    TO  THi  TOUire. 

Learn,  young  man,  how  with  eloquence  to  plead  your  causey 
that  you  may  be  your  own  defender,  guard,  and  aupport.  I 
would  hot  that  fortune  ahould  place  me  in  the  higneat  or  in 
the  lowest  rank,  but  that  ahe  ahould  aaaisn  to  me  the  middle 
walk  of  life.  Envy  beaeta  thoae  in  hign  plaoea,  oppieaaion 
those  who  are  needy ;  how  happ^  doea  he  lire,  who  ia  tree 
from  both.  What  nature  deniea,  mduatry  may  accord ;  rarely 
do  the  rich  attain  the  bleaainga  which  are  allotted  to  the 
poor.  O  ye  young  men,  who  rqoice  in  a  time  of  life  apt  for 
atudy,  learn ;  yeara  paaa  awa^  like  running  water.  Do  not, 
while  ^ou  have  the  opportumty  of  learning,  waste  your  dnya, 
ye  docile  youths,  in  idte  pursuits ;  neither  the  running  water 
nor  the  fleeting  hour  ever  returns.  Let  youth  ripen  in  the 
atudy  of  Virtue,  that  life  may  pasa  with  well-merited  eateem 
and  honour. 
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ZX.     TO  MOMfOUL. 

Soaifd%  Toa  diue  with  ereiy  one,  but  no  one  with  70a; 

Sa  ^ain  tne  wine  cups  of  others;  bat  no  one  drains  j'oors. 
ther  make  a  retom,  or  cease  to  court  inyitations ;  it  is  dis- 
gracefbl  aiwajs  to  receive  and  never  to  give. 

xn.    TO  Aucnrs. 

You  e^ect  from  us  Auctns,  that  love  which  70a  accord 
to  no  one;  you  expect  from  us  that  confidence  which  you 
repose  in  no  one.  Tou  expect  from  us  honour  which  you 
have  not  earned.  It  is  remarkable  that  one  who  grants  no- 
thing himself  should  ask  so  much  from  others. 

Zm.     OK  PHILX78. 

Phflus  has  fine  mantles,  and  encircles  his  fingers  with 
ffold  rin|[s;  and  yet  Philus  is  poorer  than  a  pauper.  He 
has  Tynan  doaks,  mules,  beasts  of  burden,  dients;  and 
yet  Philus  is  poorer  than  a  pauper.  Phflus  has  halls 
furnished  with  royal  magnificence ;  and  yet  Phflus  in 
poorer  than  a  pauper.  He  is  hungry  and  thirsty,  though 
surrounded  with  gold  and  clad  in  stately  robes  of  purple, 
he  is  nevertheless  hunfly  and  thirsty.  That  the  pangs  of 
hunger  visit  him,  is  told  by  his  paleness  and  thinness ;  yet 
his  golden  bulla  would  indicate  that  the  pangs  of  hunser 
are  unknown  to  him.  Shall  the  unhappy  man,  then,  be- 
come a  slave  for  bread  P  His  golden  bulla  prevents  him 
from  being  a  slave.  Or  i!^  with  suppliant  prayer,  he  asks  any 
favour,  his  silken  robe  is  an  obstade  to  success.  That  he 
may  not  perish,  then,  let  him  become  poor  instead  of  rich 
for,  if  he  Decame  poor,  he  might  become  ridier. 

XIV.      TO  AXTLUi. 

Neither  your  birth,  nor  your  good  looks,  nor  the  dignit} 
of  your  rank,  nor  the  respectabili^  of  your  character,  Aulus, 
wiU  profit  you  in  the  least ;  for  being  poor,  you  willidways 
be  poor ;  and  you  will  be  enroUed  in  the  lowest  of  the  low- 
est dasB. 


Ill  1    'I   II 
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XT.     TO  BSeULITB. 

BegnluB,  Hennagoras  sajB  that  we  muat  not  please  ereiy- 
bodj.    Ghooae  out  of  the  many  whom  jou  would*  please. 

Xn.      TO  AULI0U8. 

Yon  give  me  much,  Aulicos ;  I  fear  that  jon  will  expect 
much  in  return.  I  had  rather  that  you  would  not  give,  if 
you  look  for  a  return. 

Xyn.      TO  GEBHiLFieUS. 

You  raise  your  voice,  G^rmanicus,  in  the  strife,  that  jour 
furious  tones  may  give  utterance  to  the  fury  of  your  mind. 

XVUl.      TO  BABBITS. 

Every  friend  loves,  but  not  every  one  that  loves  is  a  friend. 
But  whomsoever  you  love,  Bassus,  be  also  a  friend  to  him. 

XIX.      TO  TUBOTDUS. 

You  prolong  your  dinner,  Turgidus,  till  nightfall ;  your  sup- 
per  till  day-breiEik ;  and  you  drench  yourself  day  and  nignt 
with  all  kinds  of  wine.  And  although  you  study  appear- 
ances, you  decline  to  marry ;  and  you  give  as  your  reason  for 
declining,  "  A  chaste  life  pleases  me.'*  You  lie,  Turgidus  ; 
yours  is  not  chaste  life.  W  ould  you  have  me  tell  you  what 
A  chaste  life  is  P    Moderation. 

XX.      OV  CHLOE. 

You  long  for  a  wanton  Gkmyroede ;  you  are  the  toy  of 
any  one ;  you  overcome  even  the  chastest  with  desire.  Many 
an  adulterer  meanwhile  haunts  your  threshold;  you  listen 
to  any  offer ;  how  general  is  your  taste !  I  should  willingly 
have  called  you  Demophile,  had  not  your  mother  chosen  to 
call  you  Chloe.    She  is  wrong  and  she  is  right. 

JXI.      TO  LAIS. 

Lais,  most  beauteous  of  women,  whenever  I  ask  you  the 

Srioe  of  your  charms,  you  forthwith  demand  a  great  talent.  I 
o  not  buy  repentance,  Lais,  at  so  high  a  price. 


XXtL      TO  XA.CBIBDB. 

Toa  uwd  to  nj,  Macrinoi,  that  men  nerer  died  of  moili- 
Ktomt.  But  musmoonu  bare  ftt  Uat  beea  the  ckum  of  joiur 
deitfa. 

ZXm.      TO   TBXBOirUS. 

fan  will  be  steward,  Treboniu,  for  a  long  time,  Bince  joa 
aie  .BO  skilled  in  mnltipljing  a  single  hare.  A  hare  ii 
scanel]^  BofGcdent  for  one  penon ;  but  yon,  by  yonr  skill  in 
preserving  an  old  bare,  ruucg  it  do  duty  for  a  tbouaaod. 


The  Poet,  who  has  ererywhere  seised  the  useful  and  pifr 
sented  it  with  the  agreeable,  is  everywhere  mentioned  with 
praise  in  tbe  well-known  page.  Him,  I  would  follow  at  a 
oistance,  lightly  toucbing  on  matterB  both  serious  and  sport- 
ive, nay,  I  woiud  even  fumiah  sport,  while  treating  on  seri- 
ous matters.'  I  proposed  to  sketch,  with  a  dash  of  colour, 
certain  traits  of  character;  if  I  caip  at  others,  I  alsa 
carp  at  myself.  There  is  no  malice  or  ill-nature,  no  spitefd 
attempts  at  a  grin  ;  I  laugh  at  myself,  and  I  laugh  at  othen. 
I  laugh  at  myself  as  well  as  others,  that  no  one  may  langh 
at  me.  The  ill-natured  carper  delights  in  repeated  attadn ; 
and  contrives  that  he  who  has  been  satirised  onoe  should 
be  satirized  three  or  four  times.  But  I  am  unwilling  that 
anr  serious  consequence  should  attadi  itself  to  those  whom 
I  nave  satirized;  let  the  cause  and  its  effect  be  forgotten 
together. 

XXT.      TO   OALLTTS. 

I  now  know,  Gallns,  why  you  avoid  the  sodefy  of  ladies , 
your  poise  is  full  of  wind,  not  of  coin.     But  if  your  flesh 


Qnod  •eqiKR'  fc  loagi  com  Indit  wris  libtiu, 
ImA  puem  lodM  •sria  notiBctui- 
Of  wliich  DO  Mn>e  cso  b«  mide.    Powbl)'  the  linM  ihoald  be. 

Hone  [ncmpt  Hoiuinml  uqnor  et  longi,  cum  ludii  leru  libuu, 
1id6  pti«m  lodoe  Kiia  notificuu. 
Bat  tlie  lazt  of  tlie  whole  Epignm  ii  so  corrapt,  Ih&t  it  b  natltm  Is 
tbiDk  of  ■nendmg  iL    It  ihoald  nerer  hiTO  been  Btt>ch«d  to  the  works  Ol 
Mwtiali  sad  (Iw  same  maj  be  nid  of  thoee  that  follow. 
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does  not  rin,  your  mind,  my  friend,  defiles  itself;  your  de> 
?otion  to  the  pieasoreB  of  the  table  is  sufficient  to  oou* 
riot  you  of  want  of  self-control.  Your  stomacl^  I  sap- 
pose,  has  resolved  to  empty  yoor  purse ;  under  its  influence 
you  will  always  be  a  poor  man.  Yet  jn  this  way,  Gallus, 
you  may  certainly  secure  peaceful  slumbers,  and  set  thieves 
at  defiance.    Your  stomacn  takes  care  of  all  your  money. 

XXn.     XO  6L1.1T0US. 

You  have  a  horse  that  wants  barley,  Glaucus,  a  slave  that 
wants  dothes,  and  a  house  that  wants  a  broom.  Your  hack 
is  dirty  and  thin,  and  your  servants'  bones  are  stiff;  disgust- 
Jig  dirt  defiles  your  dwelling.  Your  horse  no  longer  wejn 
the  spur,  •  •  •  *  your  house  is  entered  only  on  rare  oc- 
casions. •  •  •  •  ifo  poverty  or  needy  toil  compels  you  to 
live  thus.  The  sheep  gives  you  a  fleece,  clothe  your  alave 
with  it ;  the  Add  gives  you  oats,  let  your  horse  taste  tiiem ; 
bid  ftrewell  to  dirt^  and  swe^  your  house. 


Tliat  the  code  might  not  suffer  in  plumpness  from  amoiv 
ous  excesses,  he  is  converted  into  a  capon.  After  this,  he  is 
brought  up  in  darkness,  while  a  kind  liand  provides  him  with 
com,  and  nis  crop,  purged  witii  myrtle^  is  crammed  to  fiitten 
him.    How  ingenious  is  luxury  1 
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AboHa,  Oie,  372. 

Acerra,  on,  38. 

Afulaniu,  to,  295. 

JSgle,  on,  62,  72. 

iE]ia,to,  34. 

Alios,  to,  72. 

Amilian  way,  132. 

JSmilianns,  to,  50, 262. 

Emilias,  on,  554. 

JBachjlna,  to,  395, 429. 

JSscniapios,  to,  on   the   hair    of 

Earinua,  400. 
iBthiopians  at  Rome,  4. 
Aethoo,  OD,  579. 
Afer,  to,  193,  214,  296,  404;  the 

hnsband  of  an  ngly  wif^,  490; 

on,  563. 
Afira,  on,  75. 
Africanna,  on,  549. 
Agathinna,  a  juggler,  to,  412. 
Agrippa,  area  and  portico  o(  139 

note, 
Alanda,  to,  67]. 
Alban  wine,  602. 
Albola,  notice  of,  29  ii  note, 
Alcimns,  on,  68. 
Alis,  modes^  of,  40. 
Almo,  on,  493. 
Alpha  of  doaka,  235. 
Altinum  and  Aqoileia,  to  the  banks 

of  the,  188. 
Amazonicoa,  on,  196. 
Amilloa,  on,  333. 
Ammianoa,  on,  87 ;  to,  96 ;  on  his 

drinking  bad  wine,  302. 
Amcenns,  to,  576. 
Amphitheatre,  on  the,  1,  3;  seats 

at  the,  224,  514. 
Ampulla,  an,  618. 
Amydean  dye,  361. 
Amyntas,  a  swineherd,  518. 
Anuagorai^  on,  285. 
St 


Andromeda,  18. 

Annius,  on,  327. 

Ant,  on  an,  endoeed  in  amber,  2fi8« 

Antenor,  dty  of,  63. 

Antiodma,   the    unskilful   barber, 

535. 
Antiope,  the  courtesan,  71. 
Antipathy,  expression  of,  39. 
Antipolitan  tunny,  218. 
Antique  Tases,  foolish  admiration 

of,  352. 
Antiques  of  Rome,  352. 
Antistius  Rusticus,  death  ot,  408. 
Antoniua  Primus,  on,  457. 
AntnlU^  on  the  tomb  oft  82,  83. 
Anzur  (Terradna),  47^  476. 
Ape,  the,  630. 
Aper,  to,  454 ;  on,  515,  558 ;  sober 

when  poor,  inebriated  when  rich, 

577. 
Aphronitrum,  612. 
Apollinaria,  on  his  book  being  sent 

to,  217;   to,  on  the  charms  of 

Formie,  460. 
Apollo,  to,  39,  198 ;  on  the  anni- 

Tersary   of   Lucan's   birth-day, 

314;   to,  that  Stella  may  hare 

the  consulship,  414. 
Apollo  and  the  Muses,  97. 
Apollodorus,  birth-place  of,  57;  a 

person  of  weak  memory,  on,  232. 
Apona,  the  birth-place  of   Liry, 

Flaccus,  &c,  57. 
Aponus,  spring  of,  280. 
Aprictus,  on,  120,  140;  to,  168. 
Apricots,  Persian,  593. 
Apron,  an,  623. 
Apulia,  land  of,  109. 
Aquinus  and  Fabridus,  on,  71. 
Arabirus  at  Rome,  4. 
Arcadia,  18. 
Arena,  on  a  spectade  in  the,  76 
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Aretnllt,  on  the  dore  of,  363. 

Argiletnin,  a  pUce  of  bnsinen  in 
Rome,  25,.  83. 

ArgiTe  colonists,  domains  of  the, 
S05. 

Argo,  on  a  fragment  of  the  ship,  312. 

Argynnus,  to,  310. 

Axioa,  town  of;  97  note. 

Arretine  pots,  52. 

Arria  and  Petos,  on,  30. 

Artemidorus,  the  pancratiast,  296 ; 
to,  378;  on  his  nnsnocessfnlly 
sacrificing  to  the  Graces,  242; 
on,  402. 

Asparagus,  590. 

Asper,  on,  373. 

Atestinns,  the  lawyer,  146. 

Athenagoras,  on,  440. 

Atilins,  to,  on  Panlns  feigning  sick- 
ness, 436. 

Atrecttts,  the  bookseller,  83. 

Attains,  a  busy-body,  65;  to,  89, 193. 

Attic  honey,  601. 

Attidlla,  to,  580. 

Atticus,  to,  commending  his  exer- 
cise in  the  race,  319 ;  on  Marcus 
Antonius,  442. 

Attis,  the  beloved  of  Cybele,  127 
note. 

Auctioneer,  on  an,  66;  a  success- 
ful lover,  266. 

Auctns,  to  402,  550,  637. 

Aufidia,  the  mistress  of  Scarinus, 
165. 

Augustus,  task  of;  19. 

Aulices,  to,  63. 

Aulus,  to,  236,  297,  310,  380,  434, 
516,  567,  637;  on  Sextilianus, 
285. 

Aulus  Pudens,  39;  to,  286,  309. 

Author,  his  address  to  the  reader, 
showing  where  his  books  may  be 
purchased,  24;  to  his-  booli^  24; 
m  want  of  a  cloak»  298. 

Authors,  celebrated,  on  the  coun- 
tries of,  57;  poor  remuneration 
of,  431. 

Ararice,  folly  of,  370. 

Avaricious  friend,  to  sn,  2K 

Avemus,  waters  of,  57. 

AvUo^  to,  32.  299  392  495,  498. 


Baby.on,  1. 

Baccara,  on,  287, 522;  to,  84&« 

Bacchus,  triumphs  of,  360. 

Back-ecratcher,  a,  615. 

Bad  couple,  to  a,  365. 

BsBtic  cloaks,  621. 

BkUcus,  to,  167,  168 

Bstis,  to  the  river,  586. 

Bale,  57,  281,  205,  538;  baths  oC 
290,  281. 

Baian  fimn  of  Fanstinus,  156. 

Balbus,  101. 

Baldness,  246. 

Balm,  612. 

Banquet,  the  poet's  prepaimGon  fat 
a,  471. 

Barbara,  explanation  of;  1  note. 

Barber's  instruments,  609. 

Barbers,  Roman,  285,  341. 

Barley,  589. 

Basket,  a,  617. 

Bassa,  to,  45,  178;  on,  70. 

Bassus,  to,  42,  167,  586,  638;  oa 
the  country-house  of  Fausthnw, 
156 ;  on  his  pretending  to  be  a 
knight,  233 ;  a  writer  of  trmge- 
die8,249;  00,153,442. 

Bath  beU,  a,  625. 

Baths  of  various  individuals,  ^; 
of  Agrippa  and  of  Titus,  145; 
of  Etruscus,  280 ;  at  Cuma  and 
Baiae,  280. 

Bazaars  of  Rome,  423,  424,  488. 

Bean-flour,  612. 

Beans,  588;  Egyptian,  595. 

Bear,  entangled  in  bird-lime,  9 ; 
toned  by  a  rhinoceros,  15. 

Beard,  ceremony  on  first  cutting 
the,  134  note;  to  one  who  arrang- 
ed it  in  three  different  ways,  37^. 

Beau,  epigram  on  a,  160. 

Beautiful  domain,  to  the  ponseaeot 
of  a,  566. 

Beauty,  without  chastity,  375. 

Bee,  on  a,  enclosed  in  aidlber,  192. 

Beestings,  592. 

Beet,  589. 

Begging  incendiary,  154. 

Belt,  use  of  the,  609. 

Beta  of  togas,  235. 

Bilbilis,  notices  of,  49,  203 ;  townt^ 
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BOBBtaiUv  and  riven  near,  49 ; 
pnmd  of  Lidnianoi^  57;  die 
poet'aaddreM  tohis  ftUow-townt- 
inen  oif  49oa 

Bird-eatddng,  roda  for,  632. 

Bird-line^  bear  entangled  in  the^  9. 

Birth-day  of  Oaaar,  177. 

Birth-dmrofDomitian,  177;  to  hia, 
572  Ki. 

Biaooil,  Bhodian,  613. 

Bithynicaa,  to,  99,  397,  580;  on 
Teleniia,  284. 

Bladder  foot-ball,  610. 

BlfBsna,  tlw  notaiy,  367. 

Blanketa,  a  pair  of;  623. 

Boar,  toale,  that  broo^  forth 
young  in  oonaeqnenoe  of  a  wound, 
10  6m,  11. 

Boaster,  to  a,  365. 

Boletaria,  617. 

Bononia,  159. 

Book.  Martial'a  addrenee  to  hia,  24, 
131. 132, 133, 217, 219, 342, 347, 
349,499,500,545,546;  Goaar'a 
faTooraUe  opinion  on,  sought  for. 
26;  the  emperor'a  repljr,  26; 
epigraai  on  hii^  47, 506 ;  instruc- 
tions to  his,  on  sending  it  to  Pro- 
culus,  60;  on  sending  one  to  Be- 
gulus,  81 ;  recommends  Luper- 
cus  to  purchase  it,  83 ;  address 
to  hii^  85;  to  SoTems  on  his 
sendoDif  one  which  was  nnac- 
knowledged,  218  ;  on  presenting 
it  to  Domitian.  220,  228;  on 
presenting  it  to  Arcanus,  386 ; 

'  addiesBof  the,  to  the  reader,  445; 
on  publishing  a  second  edition  of 
the,  445;  sent  to  Pliny  the 
younger,  455. 

Book«cas8^  609. 

Book-coreriog.  a  wooden  one,  615. 

Books,  good,  bad,  and  indifferent, 
32, 33;  on  Domitian's  admirafeion 
of  his,  189 ;  on  a  present  of.  tc 
Varro,  237 ;  all  dedicated  to  Do- 
mitian, 349;  to  Nerra,  on  the 
abbreriation  of  his,  547. 

Bookselleis  of  Rome,  83. 

Botrodus,  a  small  town  near  BC* 
bUis,49ifiiote. 
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BoTi]l8B,89. 

Boy,  price  of  a,  55. 

Boys,  on  a  show  ci,  sporting 

bulls,  238. 
Break&sta,  rich  ones,  682. 
Breast-band,  a,  621. 
Breastplate  of  Domitian,  303,  304 
Brooms,  615. 
Brotheis,  two,  171. 
Brutus,  the  consort  of  Porcia,  45. 
Brutus's  boy,  statue  ot,  124. 
Brutus's  fsTourite,  a  small  statue  o( 

626. 
Bubalus,  notice  of  the,  16  note. 
Buffoon,  the,  631. 
Bulbe,592. 
Bull,  means  of  irritating  him,  8 

note;  bearing  Hercules  to  the 

skies,  12  6w. 
Bull  and  the  elephant,  on  the,  13. 
Bullock'a  heart,  632. 
ButuntI,  a  town  of  Apulia,  203. 

Gaballna,  poem  on,  44  nott. 

Cabbage  sprouts,  590. 

Cosciiianus,  to,  34,  59,  62, 121, 126, 
184,  201, 265, 301, 383, 430,518 ; 
on  his  prandial  greediness,  103; 
a  troublesome  pleader,  276 ;  on, 
332. 

CcBdlius,  a  low  buffoon,  to,  44 ;  on, 
513. 

Cecuban  wine,  603. 

CsBdicianus,  to,  84,  375 ;  on  a  like* 
nees  of  Marcus  Antonius,  462; 
on  Afer,  490. 

Celia,  to,  318,  532;  wife  of  Pan- 
nicus,  292. 

CflBlius,  to,  323. 

Gflerellia,  on,  207. 

Cflsrellia  and  Gellia,  on,  186. 

Cseretan  wine,  604. 

Cnsar,  to,  on  the  concourse  of 
stransers  to  Bome,  4;  on  hii 
banishing  informers,  5,  6;  on  a 
woman's  fitting  with  a  lion,  6 
U«;  on  an  elephant's  kneelhig 
to,  12 ;  craring  his  indulgence, 
21 ;  requesting  him  to  look  ia* 
Tourablr  on  his  books,  26 ;  hif 
repljr,  26;  on  some  does  fight* 
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ing,  213;  the  poet's  prtiNt  and 

flattering  ot,  2d0,  255,  306,  373; 

addren  to,  on  the  temple  of  the 

FlaTian  family.  409.    (&•  Titos 

and  Domitian.) 
Ccsios  Sabinns,  on  a  cromn  of  roses 

sent  to,  425. 
Gesonia,  on  the  birth-day  o^  413. 
Gaietfinns,  bond  of^  366. 
Caios,  on,  100 ;  to,  454. 
Gains  Julius  Proculus,  on,  516. 
Calenos,  to,  73,  465. 
Calioes  Audaces,  578. 
Callticgold,  195. 
Calliodoms,  on,  241,  402;  to,  282, 

451,  461. 
Callistratus,  to,  226,  561 ;  oo,  563, 

580. 
Galocissus,   the   poet's   sUts,   to, 

439. 
Calpetianos,  on,  303. 
GalTusT  poem  on  warm  and  oold 

springs,  629. 
Gamonus,  on  the  portrait  of,  432, 

433. 
Campanian  casks,  33. 
Ganace,  epitaph,  of,  537. 
Gandelabrum,  Gorinthian,  610. 
Candidus,  to,  98,   107,  142,  152, 

562. 
Gandie,  a,  609. 

Candlestick,  a  wooden  one,  610. 
Ganius,  a  humorous  poet  of  Grades, 

60  et  note;  on,  139 ;  to,  336. 
Gantharus,  to,  397, 520. 
Ganos,  to,  65 ;  a  musician,  179. 
Gapi  a,  621. 
Gapene  gate,  152. 
Gapitolme  war,  222. 
Capitolinus,  on,  497. 
Gappadocian  lettuces,  259. 
Gapsus,  596  bis. 
Gaptare,  explained,  9  nois, 
CJardua,  festirities  of,  203. 
Garmenion,  an  effeminate  person, 

to,  479. 
Carpophorus,  on  his  brarery  and 

success   in  the  amphitheatrical 

arena,  11,  16,  18. 
Carpus  and  Norbana,  a  prayer  foi^ 

338. 


Garpua  the  bailiff,  279. 

Gams,  to,  404  Hi,  420;    cm  th* 

death  o(  486. 
Gasoellus,  the  lawyer,  on,  907. 
Gassianns,  to,  162. 
Gastor,  to,  348. 
Gastricus,  to,  281, 322, 324  »  ontLe 

death  of  the  young  Entychuo, 

292 ;  on  Oppianus,  305. 
Gaterer,  a,  632. 
Gatianus,  to,  283. 

Gato,  27 ;  on  his  learing  the  tem- 
ple of  Flora,  23. 
Catti,  the,  86. 
GatuUa,  to,  375. 
Gatullua,  writing  of;  22;   to,  292, 

578,  629. 
Gains,  a  mountain  near  BilbxliSy  49 

etnoU. 
Gayster,  banks  of  the,  52. 
Gecropian  city  of  Pandion,  36 
Geler,  to,  58,  329. 
Gensorship  of  Rome,  26. 
Gentumriri,  court  of  the,  278. 
Gercopithecus,  630. 
Gestus,  71 ;  io,  371 ;  the,  630  bit. 
Gheremon,  to,  525. 
Qinrsstratus,  to,  a  knight  in  re- 
duced circumstances,  234. 
Ghaplain,  adrice  to  a,  112. 
C3iar,  the,  599. 
Gfaaridemus,  46 ;  to,  274, 286,  298, 

536;  his  freedman,  517 
Gharinum,  on,  277. 
Gharinus,  on,  64, 379 ;  to,  194, 242, 

583;  his  baths,  321. 
Gharioteer  of  the  "  Green"  faction, 

on  a,  515. 
Gharisianus,  on,  271,  536. 
Charopinus,  to,  247. 
Ghasings  of  metals,  145,  148,  373. 
Qiaste  matron,  to  the,  171. 
Gheese,  from  Luna,  591 ;  Taiiona 

kinds  of,  592;   from  Trebola. 

592. 
Ghian  figs,  591. 
Childless  old  man,  to  a,  519. 
ChUd's  ratUe,  611. 
ChimflBra,  the,  18. 
CStdon,  son  of  the  nymph  PhiUyr^ 

94  note. 
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Cbkne^  fh«  ooiirtaia]i«   71,  143; 

modMtjr  ot  40 ;  to^  14&,  171. 
Ghiooe  nd  Pnlogii»  on,  527. 
Gbloe,  to,  155:  on,  400,  638;  to, 

on  wpMmdoring  hor  propeity  on 

Lupercoi,  189. 
Chcenfaii,  to^  59. 
Ghrattilla,   bnriet  her   hnibmdk 

369. 
GhreitH^  to,  330, 406. 
Cioero  on  parohmemt,  628. 
CUioian  froit-treai,  pmerfation  o^ 

355. 
GUieuui  thief;  294. 
Ciliciane  tt  Borne,  4. 
Onna,  to,  69,  159,  250,  259,  278, 

320,324,353,557;  on,  135, 358, 

575. 
Cimuunni,  to,  269,  334. 
Cipernt,  to,  356. 
Ctrcm  itnf&Dg,  624. 
Cirimttt,  to,  &7. 
CuTha,63. 
Citron  nood,  tablets  o(  605;  Uble 

of,  616. 
CitronB,592. 
CiTie,  the  lawyer,  146* 
Claancu,  to,  120,  564;  to,  in  dis- 

parafement    of  difficolt  poetic 

triflei^  126. 
Clasp,  a,  631. 
Oandia,  to,  379. 
Claudia  Rofina,  on,  523. 
Clearimis,  on,  526. 
Clemency  of  Domitian,  299. 
Clemens,  to,  494 ;  with  a  present  of 

fruit,  494. 
Cleoncsn  lion,  258. 
Cleopatra,  Bis  wife,  on,  187. 
Clients,  to  his,  576. 
Cloak,on  a,  186;  the  poet's,  a  shab- 
by one,298;  a  warm  one,  620. 
Cloaks  of  Gannsisnwool,  620,621; 

different  kmds  of;  621,  622. 
Clothes  bmsh  of  ox-tail,  613. 
Clytns,  oo,  380. 
Coat,  a  scarlet  one.  621. 
Cobbler,  to  a,  137, 176 ;  tn  one  who 

had  obtained  a  legacy  by  frand, 

431. 
Cobbler  and  a  Dyer,  on  a,  159. 


Cochleare^  a,  620. 

Cock,  on  the  fattaning  of  a,  640. 

Codms,  to,  137. 

Coifers,  irory  and  woodsi^  606, 

Colcfaian  princess,  18. 

Collinns,  to,  202;  to^  on  Cerellia 
and  Gellia,  186. 

Colossos  of  Bhodes,  1  noU* 

Colossus,  the  ttarrr,  2. 

Combat,  unequal,  21. 

Combs,  608. 

Comedians,  young,  631. 

Condylus,  to,  439. 

Confectioner,  the,  632. 

Conflux  of  nations,  4. 

Congedus,  f  rirer  near  Bilbilii^  49. 

Connubial  fislici^,  183. 

Constellation  of  Ijaoonian  twins, 
17. 

Cook,  the,  632. 

Coraeinus,  to,  197,  285. 

Cordora,  the  birth*place  of  Seneca 
and  Lucan,  57 ;  to,  574. 

Cordus,  to,  170, 235. 

Com,  589. 

Comelii  forum,  132. 

Cornelius,  to,  41. 

Corset,  a,  613. 

Corybantes,  pictures  of  the,  61. 

Cosoonius,  to,  124, 164. 

Cosmus,  the  celebrated  perfumei, 
68,  155;  to,  on  an  illiterate  fel- 
low pretending  to  be  a  cynic, 
201. 

CotOtts,  to,  121, 160. 

Cotta,  to,  28,  35,  472,  582;  a  dis- 
honest person,  492. 

Couch  nuule  of  citron  wood,  615. 

Country  gentleman,  210. 

Country-seat  of  Faustinus,  156. 

Corerlida,  long-haired  ones,  623; 
ornamented,  623. 

Cranes,  598. 

Cretan  bull,  6. 

Creticus,  to,  344. 

(Mminals,  personal  appearance  o( 
when  under  aocusatton,  102  note. 

Crispinus,  to,  348;  on  the  stolet 
doak  of;  372. 

Crispus,  to,  453. 

Criticism  misspeat,  587. 
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Critici  oomnred  to  booli,  434; 

Vaticttiiviiie for,  468. 
Croiiis,  the  piper,  279. 
Crow,  a,  614. 
Cryittl  cape.  618. 
Cmna,  baths  of;  280. 
CaiDsan  plate,  619. 
Cum,    common,    616;    of   gold, 

616 ;  Tarious  kinds  of,  617,  618, 

619. 
Curiatius,  on,  206. 
Curii,  defenders  of  their  conntiy's 

Uberties,36. 
Curtii,  piety  of  the,  236. 
Cjrmhals,  630. 

Cjmio,  derivation  oi  201  fio<i. 
C7nha,279. 

Dadan  boy,  35. 

Dndalus,  on,  8. 

Dagger,  609. 

Dama,  the  baker,  278. 

Danae,  picture  of;  626. 

Dandies,  115,  160. 

Dssius,  on,  112. 

Dates,  a  bunch  of,  591. 

Debauchee,  on  sn  abandoned  one, 

59. 
Decanter  for  snow-water,  619. 
December,  the  month  when  the 

gifts  are  presented,  229. 
Decianus,  to,  27, 36, 43 ;  the  poet's 

fnend,  85,  87. 
Degis,  221. 
Delos,  temple  of;  1. 
Demetrius,  Martial's  amanuensis, 

on  the  death  of,  75. 
Dento,  to,  244,  363. 
Deprendere,  explained,  9  naU, 
Detrsctor,  to  a,  252,  289,  587. 
Diadumenus,  to,  162,  245,  275. 
Diana,  the  two  characters  of;  10  ei 

noU, 
Diaulus,  on,  38,  48. 
Dice-box,  607. 

Didymus,  144 ;   to,  243, 262, 467. 
Difficult  trifles,  126, 127. 
Digitum  concurrere,  explained,  20 

noU. 
Dining-hall,  on  a  small  one,  116. 
Dinner  charts,  471,  522,  523. 


Dinuer-oondi,  a,  61ft. 

Dinner-diess,  621. 

Dmner-hunter,  the,  93,  99. 

Dinner-hnnten,  247. 

Dinner-table,  616. 

Diodoms,  on,  73 ;  to,  459 ;  and  hSm 
wife  Philmis,  413. 

Dishes  inlaid  with  sold,  617. 

Distichs,  on  the  wntmg  of,  362. 

Doctor,  to  a  bad  one,  48, 387. 

Does,  600 ;  an  a  combat  of,  in  th* 
theatre,  193;  on  their  fluting, 
213. 

Domitia,  wife  of  Domitlan,  264  m 
not9. 

DomriAii,  ^bllc  shows  ot,  I  M 
mq. ;  public  works  of;  2 ;  on  his 
two  names,  21 ;  on  his  lion  sparing 
the  hare,  26, 31, 35, 48 ;  his  Ulna- 
trious  titles  and  conquest  of  the 
Catti,  86 ;  the  poet's  petiUon  to, 
asking  the  rights  of  a  father  ci 
three  children,  130 ;  his  abolitioii 
of  the  sportula,  1.34 ;  on  his  birth- 
day, 17/ ;  on  the  snow  whidi  fell 
on  him  at  the  games,  178 ;  on  his 
admiration  of  the  poet's  works, 
189;  to  a  fisherman,  that  he  may 
spare  his  fish,  190;  on  the  au- 
thor presenting  his  book  to,  220, 
228.  349;  the  poet^s  deification 
of,  221,  255;  the  poet's  flaUery 
and  praises  of;  230, 351, 353,  354, 
356, 359, 360, 373.  376,  391,  395, 
396,  434,  438,  442 ;  to,  on  his 
improTement  of  public  morals,  ^ 
264,  265 ;  on  the  expected  birth 
of  a  son,  265 ;  the  poet  covertly 
asks  him  for  money,  266;  ad- 
dress to,  on  his  winter  roses,  297 ; 
praises  of  lus  clemency,  299; 
the  poet  solicits  his  indulgence, 
301 ;  on  his  assumption  of  a 
breastplate,  303;  the  poet  soli* 
cits  his  return  to  Borne,  30!^  306; 
the  Muses  invoked  on  his  return 
from  Thrace,  307;  on  his  im- 
provements of  the  city,  332, 394  f 
on  the  author  dedicating  his  books 
to,  349:  on  his  palace,  366,  368; 
on  his  noble  lion,  376;  on  his 
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tfloqile  of  Fortune,  and  tiiniiipliftl 
ueii,  381 ;  on  the  gUMt  of  StaUa, 
in  bonoor  of  hii  trinmiiha,  389 ; 
on  lile  reriTil  of  pugiltttio  con- 
teeli»  390 ;  to,  petitioning  for  a 
aopply  01  water,  401;  on  his 
erectioii  of  a  temple  on  the  spot 
where  hewae  bom, 402;  addreaa 
to,  on  the  Flaiian  fiunily,  409 ; 
on  a  statue  of,  in  the  character 
of  Hercules,  427 ;  on  his  exclu- 
sion of  the  knights  from  the 
stage,  435;  the  poet  celebrates 
his  immortal  deeds,  442,  443. 

Domitius,  to,  452. 

Dormouse,  595. 

DoTes,  596. 

Drinking  of  names,  61. 

Drunkenness,  excess  o£^  301. 

Dry  wood,  589. 

Ducks,  594. 

Dumb-1»dls,  610. 

Dwar(a,631. 

Dwarf  moles,  629. 

Eagle,  on  the  image  of  one,  carrying 
Jupiter,  249. 

Barinns,  the  faTourite  of  Domitian, 
on,  397,^98, 399;  on  the  hair  of, 
400  bit;  conrersation  of  Gany*- 
mode  and  Jupiter  on,  410 

Ear-pick,  608. 

Earthen  pitcher,  618. 

Earthen  utensil,  619. 

Eggs,  593. 

Biarinos,  poetic  use  of  the  word, 
396. 

Elephant,  kneeling  to  Cesar,  12 ; 
combat  with  a  bull,  13. 

Emerita,  the  birth-place  o(  Deda* 
nus,57. 

Bnoolpus,  on,  39,  245 ;  a  fa^  ourite 
of  Aulus  Pradens,  245  note, 

Entellns,  to,  on  his  beautiful  gar- 
dens, 383. 

EnTionsman,toan,44;  on  an,  288. 

Ephesus,  temple  ot  Diana  it,  1 
note. 

Epigrammatist,  to  a  bad  one,  315. 

Epicrams,  22  et  $eq,;  Martial's 
addresses  to  the  reader,  22,  23, 


24;  good;  Xdd,  tad  indiijforenL 

33,341;  8u»poaititioas  ones,  633 

€t  mq. 
Erotion,    emtaph   on,  238,    477; 

praises  or,  240. 
Etrusd,  the  two,  299fi0fo. 
Etruseus,  baths  of;  280. 
Etruscus,  epitaph  on  the  father  oi^ 

323. 
Eudides,  a  pretending  knight,  239. 
J^uctos,  on,  352. 
Ettlogus,  the  auctioneer,  266. 
Eunuch,  on  a,  474. 
Euphemus,  to,  181. 
Europa,  627. 
Europa  and  the  bull,  12. 
Eurydioe,  fate  o^  15. 
Eutrepalus  the  barber,  341. 
Eutychus,  on  the  death  o^  292. 
Extraragance,  oTils  of;  238. 

Fabianus,  to,  145, 179, 188,  582. 
Fabius  and  Chrestilla,  on,  369. 
Fabius  leares  Sabienus  all  his  pro* 


perty,  335. 
abulia. 


Fabulla,  105 ;  to,  58, 181, 267, 390, 
584 ;  on,  216. 

FabuUus,  on,  136;  to,  218,  428, 
515,  554;  on  a  thieTish  Cilician, 
294. 

Faenius,  Telesphorus,  tomb  of  his 
daughter  Antulla,  82, 83. 

Fair  sex,  to  the,  569. 

Falemian  wiue,  602;  mixing  of,  33. 

Fame,  to,  305. 

Fannius,  on,  125. 

Farmers,  on  the,  579. 

Father,  with  three  children,  his 
public  pririleges,  130. 

Faustinus,  to,  36, 82, 147, 152, 181, 
205, 238, 240, 265,  287, 309, 340, 
369,  473 ;  to,  on  a  frigid  rhetori- 
cian, 142 ;  on  the  country-house 
of,  156  ;  on  inriting  him  to 
Trebula,  257;  on  i^dragoias. 
285. 

Faustus,  to,  528. 

FaTentinus,  the  usurer,  123. 

Farourite,  the.  630. 

Favourites,  on  his,  579. 

l^eathers,  624. 
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Fell.  Dr.,  epignm  on,  39. 

Female  dinoer  of  Oadii,  630. 

Feniln,  615. 

FeeoenniA*  to,  68. 

Festvs,  who  stabbed  himielf,  64. 

Ficiu,  double  meaning  oi,  59, 337* 

Fidentinna,   a  plagiaiy,   62;    to, 

51. 
Fidentiiu,  to,  38,  43. 
Fig-pecker,  594. 
Fiiiiennan,  to  a,  that  he  may  spare 

Domittan's  fish,  290. 
FiTo-feet  rule,  616. 
FiTe  leaTes,  Ublets  of,  605. 
Flaccus,  to,  55,  200,  377.  409,  512, 

539  bit:   541  hi$i  578;   to,  on 

Diodoms,  73:    on  his  faronrite 

Amazonicus,  196;  onhisloTeibr 

Labycas,  343;  on  the  return  of 

Prisens  Terentius,  371 ;  residing 

in  Cyprus,  438;     on  presenting 

his  book  to  him,  499 ;  at  Bale, 

533. 
Flaocna,  Valerius^  to,  63;  author 

of  the  Argonantira,  63  noU. 
Flamingo,  the,  597. 
Flavian  family,  21 ;  on  the  temple  of 

the,  393,  409. 
Floccilla,  the  poet's  mother,  238. 
Flora,  games  of,  22, 23. 
Fly-flap,  a,  613. 
Fonnis,  on  the  charms  of,  460. 
Fortune,  unequal  distribution  of, 

549. 
Forums  of  Rome,  146. 
Fowls,  593;    fattoied,  596;    Nu- 

midian,  597. 
Frankincense,  588;  on  sending  a 

present  of,  to  Begulus,  81. 
Friend,  to  a,  126,  355;  on  a,  565. 
Friends,  newly   formed,   53;  gifts 

to,  243;  mutual,  267  ;  intimate, 

560. 
Friendship  in  literary  £une,  357. 
Frontinns,  to,  on  excusing  himself 

476. 
Pronto,  to,  53;  the  poet's  father, 

238. 
Fucinus,  19. 

Fuficulenus,  the  usurer,  123. 
Fundi  wine,  602. 


Furmity,  588. 

Fuseus,  to,  53;  epitaph  on,  296i 
his  death  and  burial,  S96  ncUi 
to,  on  sendfaig  him  his  anigraiii% 
317. 

Gabba,44. 

Gabinia,  on,  331. 

Gades,  slaVe-dealer  from,  44;  tlia 

birth-place  of  Canius,  57. 
Gstulinus,  5. 

Gsins  of  the  barrister  and  the  hus- 
bandman, 33. 
Gains,  a  rirer  of  Spain,  202. 
Galnsus,  a  rirer  near  Tarentum, 

240  note. 
Galatea,  19. 

Galbinus,  explanation  of,  72  noit. 
GaUa,  to,  99,  102,  154,  155,  194, 

205,  312,  331,  411,  508;    who 

had  sent  Martial  no  present  a: 

the  Saturnalia,   263;   on,   171, 

485,  495 ;  expensiTe  faroniB  ci, 

395. 
Galliambic  rerses,  derivation    ot, 

127  note. 
Gallic  creduUty,  220. 
Gallic  frock,  52. 
Gallic  puppy,  629. 
Gallicus,  to,  359,  388. 
GaUus,  to,  79,  110,  115,  142,  172, 

184,  639;  on,  475,  488;  a  priest 

of  Cybele,  141. 
Gaming-table,  607. 
Gammon  of  bacon,  595. 
Ganymede  and  the  eagle,  27. 
Ganymede  and  Jupiter,  249 ;  oon- 

rersation  oC  on  the  ikTouritea  of 

Domitian,  410. 
Gardens  of  Julius  Martialis,  on  the^ 

208. 
Gargilianus,  to,  143,  166,  204,  334, 

355. 
GargUius,  to,  176. 
Garricus,  to,  417,  543. 
Gaui,  on  a  corpulent  one,  387. 
Gaurus,  to,  128,  262,  360,  419. 
Gazelle,  the,  601. 
Gellia,  on,  40,  391 ;  to,  155,  228, 

237,  302. 
GeUius,  on,  416  434. 
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Gtaiellfais  tod  Marooffla,  on,  28. 
Gcnloik  fow  with  to  yield  the  ptia 

of,  357. 
Gemuii,  to  a,  539. 
Gennaaieiu,  tlie  title  iHiicli  Do- 

mitini  liked,  332;  to,  638. 
German  mask,  626. 
Geryoo,  the  Iberian  ahepheid,  255. 
Oetnlicnsy  writing  of;  21 
Girl,  Id  a  crier  aellfflg  a,  291. 
Gladiatort,  Priscna  and  Vema,  both 

rewarded,  14,  20. 
Glaphyma,  a  mualdan,  179. 
Glaai^  a  nimbiu  of,  619. 
Glan  cupa,  619. 
Glaodaa,  epitaph  on,  273  Mi ;  to, 

640. 
Glycera,  280. 
Glyptoa,  to,  109. 
GoatyMcrifloeofa,  141. 
Gooee,  tlw,  597. 
Gooae's  iirer,  595. 
Gratini^  works  of,  194. 
Great  mind,  atrength  of  a,  43. 
Greyhound,  the,  629. 
Gridiron  and  apit,  632. 
Gryllna,  baths  of;  56. 
Gadgeoos,  599. 
Guests,  the  poet  to  his,  253 ;  pre- 

senta  made  to,  at  feasts^  604. 

Haemna,  a  monntain  of  Thiace,  4. 
Hair,  dyeing  o(  148;  catting  of, 

582;  cloak  of;  622. 
Hair-pin,  golden,  608. 
Ham,  595. 

Hanging  gardens  of  Babylon,  1  note. 
Happinesa,  road  to,  231. 
Happy  marriagei  on  a,  183. 
Hare,  to  at  51 ;  to  one  spared  by  a 

lion  of  Caesar'a,  26»  31,  35,  48, 

56. 
Hare-famting,  on  the  dangers  of, 

550. 
Harea,600. 
Harpasta,  the,  610. 
Hat,  a  bittad-brimmed  one,  608. 
Hatchet,  609. 
Hawk,  a,  632. 
Hay.  624 
HealSh,  blessings  of;  293. 


Heath-cocks,  596* 

Hedyhis,  to,  47, 201;  on,  422. 

Heliades,  danghters  it  the  snn,  206 
natt, 

Heras,  the  doctor,  297. 

Heronlea,  on  a  boll  bearing  him  to 
the  akies,  12 Mt;  praises  bestow- 
ed on,  18 ;  labonrs  o(  225 ;  on  a 
statae  of;  415,  416;  to,  repre- 
senting the  statue  of  Domitian« 
427  Ht;  labours  of;  442,  443; 
Corinthian,  626;  of  terra-cotta, 
627. 

Herm^»hrodite»  a  marble  one,  626. 

Hermes,  an  eminent  gladiator,  on, 
234. 

Hermogenes,  on,  557. 

Hero  and  Leander,  17. 

Herodes*  on,  440. 

Hesione,  18. 

Hesperides,  groTe  of  the,  14. 

Hexameters,  epigrama  written  in, 
291. 

Hezaphoms,  a  large  sort  of  palan* 
quia,  125. 

Hierus  and  Asillns,  on,  444. 

Himself,  on,  450. 

Hind  anc^-dogs,  21. 

Hippocrates  on,  440. 

Hippodamus,  to,  191. 

Hoarse  poet,  on  a,  280. 

Homer's  "  Battle  of  the  Frogs  and 
Mice,"  627 ;  a  parchment  copy  of; 
627. 

Homme  Blastf,  to,  582. 

Honeyed  wine,  602. 

Hood,  a  Gallic  one,  621 ;  Libor- 
nian,  622. 

Hoop,  a,  625  6if. 

Horatius,  on,  178. 

Hormus,  to,  95. 

Hom-lantexn,  612. 

Horsewhip,  a,  611. 

Host,  to  a,  153,  365. 

Hot  water,  on  being  required  to 
drink,  when  sick,  300. 

Hound,  epitaph  on  a,  530. 

Hunchback,  terra-cotta  figure  of  a, 
627. 

Hunting-knife,  608. 

Hunting-spears,  608. 
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Hmbind,  on  t  enuH  one*  .25. 
Hnibandman,  on  a,  506 ;  gains  of 

the,  33. 
HyicinthQa,  picture  of^  6*26, 
Hyblft,  109. 

Hydra  of  Grecian  Lema,  255. 
Hylas,  the  blear-eyed  debtor,  353. 
HyUua,  on.  111,  404;  to,  116, 180. 
Hymeneal  song%  41. 
Hyrcanian  monntains,  13. 

lanthia,  to  the  fountain  of,  327. 

Ida,  61. 

Ideal  of  the  poetTs  mlstrees,  145. 

Idea  of  May,  133. 

Idnmea,  86. 

Images  in  TerBe  and  in  painting,  433. 

Importunate  friends,  on,  571. 

Impndent  man,  on  an,  635. 

Informers,  on  Gbsar's  banishment 

otf  5,  6. 
Inianity,  prosperity  ot,  187. 
Innkeeper  at  RaTenna,  on  an,  156. 
InstsnUus  Rofu^  lo,  a36,  386. 
Ims,  the  panper,  29(5. 
Isis,  Memphitic  temple  of,  94. 
Issa,  the  little  pet  dog,  80. 
iTory  cage,  614. 
iTory  oofferB,  606. 
iTory  tablets,  605. 
iTory  tali,  or  dice,  606. 
iTory  tusks,  616. 

Janiculan  HQl,  208. 

Janssen,  Sir  Theodore,  Scott's  lines 

to,  43. 
Janus,  to,  350,  459;   to,  on  Do- 

mitian's  retom  to  Rome,  353. 
Jason,  son  of  .fisen,  94  note. 
Jealous  husband,  to  a,  170. 
Jealous  wife,  bSb. 
Jennet,  a,  629. 
Jew,  on  a,  538. 
Jewelled  cups,  618. 
John  Dory,  600. 
Jugglers,  412. 
Julia,  on  the  statue  of^  8 ;  daughter 

of  Titus,  264,  268. 
Julian  temple,  278. 
Julius,    to,  32,  441;    the     poet's 

friend,  133. 


JnUns  Cerealis,  innlatkB  to»  252. 
Julius  Martiali^  to^  231, 363, 468^ 

560;  on  the  pudenso^  306;*to 

the  library  oC  311. 
Jnno,  on  a  statue  ot,  492. 
Jupiter  CapitoUnni,  to,  332. 
Justine,  61. 
Justinns,  to,  528. 
JuTatns,  to,  555. 
JuTenaly  to,  344,  552. 

Kalenda,  on  the,  457* 

Kid,  the,  593. 

Kisses  of  his  laTonrite,  504. 

Kissing,  reasons  against,  101 ;  xniis« 

ance  ot,  346,  539. 
Kni^t  by  birth,  but  defictent  in 

fortune,  to  a,  236,  334. 
Knishts,  dress  of;  at  the  theatre 


Laberius,  to,  268. 

Labican  earth,  68. 

Labicas,  lore  for,  343. 

Labienus,  to,  117,  552;  on«  335 

560 ;  to,  on  his  partial  baldness 

246. 
Labulius,  to,  511,561. 
Laconian  twins,  explained,  17  nois 

42. 
Ladas,  a  swift  runner,  127. 
Ladon,  on,  490. 

Lady,  to  an  ill-formed  one,  132. 
Laecania,  on,  244 ;  to,  321. 
Lelia.  to,  481,  555. 
Laelins,  to,  71. 

Letorius,  an  aTaricions  friend,  556 
Le?ia,  61 
Lflerina,  on,  57. 
Lasrinus,  to,  who  had  seated  him 

self  among  the  kni^^ts,  266. 
LaiB,  to,  638. 
Lalage,  to,  119. 
Laletanian  wine,  37 ;  for  the  Sa» 

tumalia,  328. 
Lamp  with  seTeral  burners,  610. 
Lampreys,  598. 
Lantern  made  of  horn,  612;  of  a 

bladder,  612. 
Lap-dog,  on  a,  66 ;  picture  of  a,  79 
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LatlDiii,tlielmflbaa.96;  dwptnto- 
mlaio  ietor,  132 ;  epitaph  <m, 
406b 

Lattin,  on,  521. 

liMireoliiB,  on*  7;  explanatory  no- 
tioeaof,  7fiofe. 

Lanrpa,  to,  117 ;  a  player  at  ball, 
490. 

Lansna,  to,  341 ;  on  hia  works,  343. 

Law,  delays  and  anxieties  of;  334. 

Lawyer,  to  a,  238;  on  a,  247. 

Lasy  saOors,  on,  163. 

Leander,  on  the  exMbition  of  the 
story  of;  17 ;  of  marble,  627. 

Leather  cap,  a,  611. 

Leathern  cloak,  621. 

Leda,  the  courtesan,  168;  on,  5r]. 

Leek8,590  6w. 

Legacy  obtained  by  fraud,  431. 

Legacy  hnnting,  288,  529,  519. 

Leitns,  the  keeper  of  the  Equestrian 
seata,  224  fiete. 

Lentas,589. 

Lentinus,  to,  552. 

Lesbia,  to,  40,  111,  271,  466,  54  ; 
to,  with  a  lock  of  hair  fiom  Ger- 
many, 256 ;  on,  528. 

Letter-paper,  606. 

Lettuce,  589. 

Liber,  Id  his  friend,  388  ;  a  pugil- 
ist, 431. 

Licentious  character,  on  a,  72. 

LidnianuB,  to,  48,  57. 

Lidnins  Sura,  to,  on  his  recoTery 
from  sickness,  326. 

Life,  Terge  of;  32;  oondsts  not  in 
liring,  but  in  eigoying  health, 
293 ;  the  eigoyment  ot,  370 ;  pro- 
longation o^  388. 

Ligeia,  to,  492;  on,  548. 

Ligula,  a  silrer  one,  620. 

Ligutiinus,  to,  149,  151,  154. 

Ltgurra,  to,  573. 

Linns,  oo,  63;  to,  lOH,  114,  210, 
346, 511 ;  a  tutor,  566. 

Lion,  on  a  woman  fiditing  with  a, 
6  6u;  on  one  that  hurt  his  keep- 
er, 8;  tigress  matched  with  a, 
13;  of  Gesar%  that  spared  a 
hare,  26,  31, 35, 48,  56;  on  one 


that  destrojed  two  boys,  123 ;  of 

Domltian,  tf76. 
Lion  and  a  ram,  oo  a,  430. 
Lions,  sports  of  the^  31. 
Literary  fiune,  friendship  in,  357. 
LiTy  in  a  aingle  Tolume,  628. 
Lisard  ahiTer,  Corinthian,  626. 
LoTe  and  blindness,  373. 
Lucan,  629 ;  on  the  anniTeraary  of 

the  birth-day  of;  314  Ur. 
Lucanian  bear,  8. 
Lucanus,  to,  on  a  corpulent  Ganl, 

387. 
Lucanua  and  Tulhis,  brothers,  to, 

42;  on,  419. 
Lucensia,  the  scholar,  24. 
Lucina,  the  poet,  to,  202 ;  a  natire  of 

Spain,  202  note. 
Lucius  Julius,  to,  78. 
Lucrine  lake,  57,  140. 
Lupercus,  to,  166,  265,  284,  437; 

on,  341, 518;  to,  on  the  purchase 

of  the  poet's  book,  89;  onQiloe*s 

fropeity  being  squandered  on, 
89. 
Lupus,  baths  oi;  56;    deeply  in 

debt,  308 ;  to,  250, 297, 393, 466, 

507  ;  a  knsTish  flatterer,  524. 
Lutiscus  firutaannis  the  poet,  on, 

188. 
Lycas,  61. 
Lycoris,  to,  62,  75,  280;  on,  147^ 

207,  310. 
Lyde,  61. 

Lydia,  to,  441 ;  on,  509. 
Lygdus,  278 ;  to,  531,  578. 
Lygdus  and  Lstoria,  on  the  mar* 

riage  of,  282. 
Lyre,  a,  625  M«  ;  qii  1  for  the,  625. 
Lyris,  on,  122. 

MHcer,  to,  351 ;  on,  454 ;  to,  on  hta 

setting  out  for  Dalmatia,  486. 
Macri,  probity  of  the,  236L 
Mtcrinus,  to,  639. 
Mfenalian  boar,  18. 
Mevius,  on,  486|  to,  520. 
Magpie,  a,  614. 
Magulla,  to,  583. 
Mausianna,  to,  180. 
Mamercus,  to,  128. 
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Mimeftlne  wine,  603. 
MtmniiMnif,  on,  71. 
Maaraxra,  on,  423 ;  to,  447. 
BUnoinni,  on  the  inhotpitility  of^ 

46;  to»906. 
MtniiM,  to,  456. 
MaTmem  and  her  Up-dog^  66 
Mumeina,  on,  527. 
MantBa,the  birth-plaoe  of  Yirgil,  57. 
Iffaniuniaaion,  75. 
Maple-vood  table,  616. 
ManthoB,18. 
MaroeUa,hi8  wife^554;  on  her  gift 

to  MartiaL  558. 

Maroellunia,  U>,  133, 146 ;  in  Dada, 
to,  272. 

March,  the  period  of  the  wooen'a 

Satnznalia,  263. 
Hardanoa,  to,  298. 
UtaooM,  to,  267. 
Marcua  Antonina,  oo,  442. 
Marona  Antonina  Primua,  484. 
Marianna,  to,  101,  252;  deoelred 

b^  a  flatterer,  288. 
Marinua,  to,  on  hii  baldneaa,  489. 
Marina,  on,  124, 455 ;  to,  intrusted 

with  Martial's  groonda,  493. 
Mark  Antony,  on,  256. 
Mark  AnUmj  aoid  Pothxniis,  on, 

621 
Maro,'u>,  215,  529 ;  on,  583. 
Maronilla,  on  Gemellns  aeeldng  the 

hand  0^28. 
Mazriagea,  mnlUplied,  265. 
MaraeiUea,  wine  o^  603. 
Marana,  the  poet,  22, 124;  writing 

of,  22. 
Manjaa,  117. 
Martens,  597. 
MartiaL  his  addreaaea  to  the  reader, 

22, 23 ;  he  ahowa  where  hia  booka 

may  be  purchased,  24;  hia  ad- 

dreaa  to  hia  book,  2i4  hisdomea- 

tic  habita  and  employments,  633, 

634. 
Mamlla,  on,  475. 
Mamllua,  to,  259. 
Massic  cellar,  37. 
Maasic  wine,  153. 
Master  of  a  noisy  achooL  to  the, 

429. 


Maater  and  alam  on  a,  140L 

Maathlioo,  226. 

Matemna,  oo,  122 ;  to,  on  the  a«> 

thor'a  aetting  ont  for  BUbilia,  464» 
Matho,  to,  215,  275,  469,529;  «• 

tnmiganoe  li,  308 ;  on,  344 ;  od 

aending  him  a  aportnlay  369. 
Matrinia,  to,  144. 
Mattiae  balla,  608. 
Mattreaa-etnffinga   of  Lenconioni, 

624. 
Matron,  modeat,  to  the,  163. 
Mattna,  to,  636. 
Mauiici,  equity  of  the,  236. 
Maumllinna,  to,  212. 
Manaolua,  temple  of,  1  note. 
Maximina,  to,  104. 
Mazimus,  to,  27,  60,  96,  112,  138. 

338 ;  on  Syriacna,  257 ;  on  the 

death  of  Garua,  486. 
Mazimua  Oeaoniua,  on  the  bust  d^ 

325  5m. 
Medicine  cheata,  614* 
Melior,  120 ;  to,  on  hia  tribute  to 

the  memory  of  Blcsua,  367. 
Memphia,  city  of,  1. 
Memor,  on  a  portrait  of,  505. 
Menander'a  "Thaia,"  628. 
Menogenea,  on,  581. 
Menophilua  Verpa,  on,  341. 
Mercury,  to,  338. 
Metellu8,86. 
MUichua,  to,  117. 
Milo,  on,635;  to,  636. 
Minerm  in  aflrer,  627. 
Miracula  noticed,  1  twie. 
Miatreaa,  the  poet's  ideal  of  hia^ 

145 ;  on  the  choice  of  a,  409. 
Mistyllua,  50. 
Mithridates,  259. 
Molorchua,  notiona  of;  208  fiote. 
Molossian  hounds,  21. 
Morning  Star,  to  the,  358. 
Mountain-goat,  the,  601. 
Mudua,  on,  458. 
Muffler,  a,  622. 
MuUets,  lire  ones,  598. 
Muhrian  bridge,  137  fuO^, 
Munatiua  Gallua,  to,  462. 
Munna,  to,  435 ;  residing  at  Max^ 

adliea,  464 ;  on,  477. 
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Mmieet,  the  purple  fish,  599. 
Mum^  to  his,  350,  454,  549. 
Moaet,  to  the,  223. 
Maehrooms,  594. 
Mjriniis  and  Trinrnphus,  the  two 

Radiators,  14. 
Mjrobelumm,  611. 
Mjnhizie  cups,  619. 
M  jxtale,  to  Piulus  oo,  221. 

N»m,  Rufiis's  lore  for,  60;  on, 

91 ;  to,  137. 
NsToIus,  to,  73, 165, 175, 216;  on, 

109. 
Nanneins,  on,  227. 
Nar,  the  rirer,  345. 
Narbo,  the  oaliTO  town  of  Vatienus, 

386. 
Namia,  to  the  town  of^  345. 
Nasica,  to,  125. 
Naiidienos,  to,  330. 
Nata,  on,  531. 
Nations,  conflux  ot,  4. 
Nemea,  Tale  of,  6 ;  woods  of^  18. 
Nepos,  to,  on   the  death  of 

daughter,  272. 
Nereids,  the,  17. 
Nereus,  19. 
Nero,  ponds  ot,  19. 
Nerra,  on,  384;   to,  405;  on  the 

ahbreriation  of  his  books,  547 ; 

eulogy  on,  547. 
Nenre,  inoffensiTeness  of  the,  236. 
Nestor,  to,  143,  514. 
Niggardliness,  340. 
Niggardly  host,  to  a,  141. 
Niiht  lamp,  609. 
Nightingale,  a,  614. 
Nigrina,  to,  213;  on  the  cozgugal 

affection  of^  408. 
Ninns,  the  gigantic,  226. 
Noble  matron,  epitaph  on  a,  478. 
Nomentan  estat^  103. 
Nomentan  farm,  281. 
Nomentan  fields,  wine  of  the,  77. 
Norbanus,  to,  435. 
None  hunting  spears,  16i 
Norius,  on,  67 
Nnma,  496. 
Nuts,  607. 
Nymph  of  a  fountain,  to  the.  283. 


Ooenpationii,  honiTi  of  the  Bomin 

dtisens,  181,  383,  482. 
Ooeanos,  a  kemer  of  the  equestriaa 

seats,  233,  236. 
Ofl-fiaric,  a  common  horn  one,  611 ; 

of  rhinoceros's  horn,  611. 
Old  man  and  eunuch,  534. 
Old  woman*  deformed,  339. 
OUTes,jarof,  592. 
Olus,  to,  119, 153^  193;  aslanderer, 

307 ;  on,  475. 
Olympus,  bankruptcy  in,  394. 
One-eyed  thief,  on  a,  378. 
Onyx,  the,  280. 
Opimius,  jar  o^  37 ;  Tintage  in  the 

time  of,  37  noU, 
Oppianus,  to,  in  praise  of  the  baths 

of  Etruscus,  2S0;  to,  288;  on, 

305. 
Orpheus,  on,  14, 15,  625. 
Otacilius,  the  poor,  487. 
Otho,  the  suicide,  275. 
Ounce,  the,  600. 
Oriditts  Quintus,  to,  77 
Orid's  Metamorphoses  on  parch- 
ment, 628. 
Oysters,  599. 

Pectus,  to,  532. 

Pstos,  to,  274. 

Pstus  and  Arria,  on,  30. 

Paetus,  to,  on  his  mnlei^  533. 

Paganica,  a,  610. 

Painter,  jpet  dog  and  the,  79. 

Palace  of  Cyrus,  1  note, 

Palannon,  a  conceited  grammaxiaa, 

127. 
PalflBstre,  wrestling   grounds,  203 

fwie. 
Palatine  Library,  keeper  of  the, 

222, 
Palatium,  366. 
Pamphilus,  to,  211 
Panadan  Tessel,  617, 
Panareius,  a  drunkard,  on,  301. 
Pandion,  36. 
Pannice,  to,  417. 
Panniculus,  the  pantomimic  actort 

122. 
Pannicus,  to,  102,  292,  578;  the 

wrestler,  278. 
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ptnnooiaii  ciinpilgn  of  Domitian, 

356. 
PanUBoli,  336. 
PantagtUmii^  epitaph  on,  28&. 
Papilii%  to,  900,  277;  on.  346;  a 

nifgudly  and  ottflotatioiis  man, 

340. 
Paptiianna,  to,  on  Oellia»  391 
Parasito  friend,  on  a,  399. 
Parasol,  606. 

Parchment,  tableti  of,  605. 
Parfti,  the  actor,  epiti^h  on,  505. 
Parriutfian    car     explained,    272 

fiofe. 
Parrhaaian  palace  of  Domitian,  331, 

366»368. 
Parrot,  a,  613. 
Pars,  ezpUtned  at  a  faction  of  the 

people,  14. 
Parsimony  of  Tncca,  33. 
Parthenhis,  chamberlain  of   Do- 

mitisn,  198;  a  request  to,  222 ; 

to  a  toga  giTen  by,  360. 
Parthenopvos,  one  of  the    leren 

chie&  agahirt  Thebes,  296 ;  to, 

336. 
Partridges,  596. 

PasiphaS,  on  the  soectade  o^  6. 
Passer,  the  riTcr,  280. 
Pastor,  to,  403. 
Patarinm,  dly  ot,  fomided  by  An- 

tenor,  63  note. 
Pator-familias,  a  true  one,  66. 
Paterans,  to,  568. 
Patrobns,  101. 
Patron,  adrantages  of  haring  one, 

131 ;    a  willing  one,  347 ;    an 

Attic  one,  217. 
Paula,  to,  62,  395,  5a3;  on,  450. 
Pauli,  first  of  the,  236. 
Paulinus.  the  dinner-hunter,  93, 99 ; 

to,  on  board  ship,  167. 
Paulus,  on,  97;  to,  185,  232,  337, 

577 ;  on  Myrtale,  221 ;  on  re- 

ceiTing  a  cop  from,  364 ;  one  of 

the  consuls,  451. 
Peacock,  the,  597. 
Pedo,  the  poet,  22,  124;  initmg 

of,  22. 
Pelignan  wine,  603. 
Peligni,  poet  of  the.  104. 


Pelignian  presses,  37. 
Pelignians,  boast  of  (hid,  57. 
Pen-case,  607. 
Peroer,  588. 
Permmes,  604. 
Permessis,  63. 
Petanmm,   a   sort   of 

127. 
Pet  dog  and  the  painter,  79 
Peterus,  roses  of,  203. 
Pence,  island  o^  306 
Phadrns,  fiibles  of;  139  matt, 
PhaSton,  on  a  figure  o^  199. 
Phasis,  on,  224. 
Pheasants,  597. 
Phidias^  Jupiter  Olympins,  1 
Philmis,  on,  101,  209,  335,  426^ 

554;  epitaph  on,  407 ;  to,  336. 

457. 
Phfleros,  to,  102, 468. 
Philippus,  in  good  health,  borne  oo 

a  litter,  299. 
Philistion,  105. 
Philo,  on,  245. 

Philoctotes,  notice  o^  126  note. 
Philomelus,  a  musician,  179  noits 

144. 
Philomenus,  to,  135. 
Philomusus,  to,  410,  528;  a  buf- 
foon, 339. 
Philostratus,  on,  534. 
Philns,  on,  637. 
Phoebus,  to,  102,  165,  171,  270L 

286,  427,  444,  564. 
Phrizus,  golden  fleece  of;  361 . 
Phryx,  the  drunkard,  297. 
Phyllis,  on,  488,  575;    to^   513^ 

521. 
Physician,  turned  undertaker,  48 ; 

a  pilfering  one,  440. 
Physiognomy,  description  ot,  569. 
Pioenian  jar,  46. 
Picenian  oHtos,  218 ;  for  the  Sa» 

tumalia,  329. 
Pioens,  on,  378 ;  to,  380. 
Picentine  losTes,  594. 
Picentinus,  to,  434. 
Pig,  613 ;  sucking.  593. 
Pigs'  chitterlings,  595. 
Pike,  600. 
Pillow,  a,  622. 
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the  srchitect,  331. 
Pifos,  hAlk  of  the,  105. 
Pitch-flaToured  wme,  603. 
PlAgiarist,  to  a,  59, 497. 
Plaae-tree  at  Cordora,  planted  by 

Julitia  Gosar,  on,  425. 
Platea,  town  of,  203. 
Player,  punishment  of  a,  635. 
Pliny  the  Younger,  the  poet'a  book 

sent  to,  456. 
Plotia,  an  old  woman,  epitaph  on, 

480. 
Plums,  a  jar  ot,  591. 
Poet,  dread  of  the,  149, 151,  154; 

to  one  reciting  badly,  196. 
Poet  and  his  Muse,  350. 
Poetic  licence,  398. 
Poetic  trifles,   useless  labour  o( 

126,  127  noUt, 
PoUa,'  to,  148,  481,  537 ;  the  wifir 

of  Lucan,  to,  479. 
Pollentine  wool,  624. 
PoUio,  to,  549. 
PoUicharmus,  to,  430,  569;   who 

affected  liberally,  366. 
Pol3rphemus,  to,  322. 
Polytimus,  to,  582. 
Pomatum,  608. 
Pomegranates,  593  bit, 
Pompeius  Auctus,  328, 329. 
Pompey  and  his  sons,  on,  258. 
PompoUus,  writinn  of,  287. 
Pomponius,  to,  283. 
Pompulla,  207. 
Pontia,  to,  102,  295;    skilled  in 

poisoning,  295  note. 
Ponticus,  to,  101, 125, 159, 217, 414, 

634;  a  foolish  writer,  253;  to, 

on  .Hermogenes,  557. 
Pontilianus,  to,  256,  304,  562. 
Porcehun,  217,  619. 
Porda,  on,  45. 
Porphyrion,  the,  598 
Porsena  and  Mucius  Scerojt,  on, 

34. 
Posthumianns,  to,  385. 
Posthumous  works,  36. 
Pottomus,   to,  91,  93^  97,   119, 


122, 195,  248, 251,  269 ;  on,  98 
an  aTaiicious  man,  189. 

Pothinns,  on,  162,  256. 

Potitns,  to,  482. 

Praetor,  to,  210. 

Praises,  indiscriminate,  580 

Prawns,  599. 

Present,  on  a,  104. 

Presents  for  the  Saturnalia,  329 ; 
made  to  guests  at  feasts,  604. 

Pretender,  on  a,  115. 

Priapus,  to,  269,  368;  upon  him- 
soft  283;  of  Helarus,  294;  one 
made  of  pastry,  613. 

Prisons,  the  usurer,  81,  105;  to^ 
326;  354, 446, 583;  onthedeath 
of  Saloninns,  269 ;  on  the  feast  of; 
433;  the  friend  of  Martial,  ad- 
drees  to,  544,  545,  546 ;  to,  oo 
the  dangers  of  hare-hunting. 
55U. 

Pdseus  and  Paula,  395. 

Priscua  Terentius,  on  his  return 
from  the  coast  of  Sicily,  371 ;  to 
Satom,  on  behalf  ot,  573. 

Priseus  uid  Verus,  the  Radiators, 
20. 

Probus,  M.  Valerius,  the  gramma- 
rian, 131. 

Prooillus,  to,  37,  82. 

Proclaiming  obligations,  248. 

ProcrasUnation,  folly  oU  251. 

Procideia,  to,  467. 

Procullina,  to,  271. 

Proculus,  Martial's  present  of  hie 
book  to,  60. 

Profession,  choice  of  a,  117 

Prolixity  of  discourse,  276,  277. 

Prometheus,  on  the  Scythian  rock, 
7. 

Propertius,  a  copy  of,  628. 

ProTidence,  &Tourite  of^  29. 

Public  shows  of  Domitian  1  0t  as;. 

Public  woiks  of  Domitian,  2. 

Publins,  80, 496. 

Pudens,  to,  183, 190. 

Pueri,  de  pretio^  55. 

Pugilistic  contests,  on  the  xenra 
oC390. 

Pulse,  588. 
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PyUdes  ud  Oi«te9,  967. 
Pjrramids  of  Egypt,  1  note, 

QnxnoM,  591. 

Qnioctianiif,  to,  51. 

Qaiottanna,  to,  S29. 

QaintilUn,  to^  1S9. 

Quintiit,  on,  134,  136;  to,  212, 
259,  353;  oplanatory  note  re- 
gpecdnf ,  136 ;  to,  on  his  extra- 

TAgUOM,  IflOl 

Qnintns  OTidmi^  to  420  Mi,  441, 
468;  OQ  tho  boat  of  Maximus 
Cosoniufl,  3S  hii. 

Quintos  Pollioi  Valerianai,  82. 

Quirinalis,  00,66. 

Quoit,  a,  625. 

Babbit*,  595. 

Eabiriui,  the  ardiitect  of  Domitian, 
to,  331, 482. 

Radishes,  589. 

Haisin  wine,  601. 

Baisins,  590. 

Rarenna,  on,  156 ;  on  an  innkeeper 
at,  156. 

Reader,  Martial's  addresses  to  the, 
22,  23.  81,  90,  131,  228,  445, 
544,  587,  588,  604,  605  ;  show- 
ing  where  the  anthor's  books  may 
be  purchased,  24 ;  address  of  the 
Book  to  the,  445 ;  to  one  diffi- 
cult to  be  plessed,  468,  477 ;  the 
poet's  address  to  his,  221,  500, 
506,  508. 

Recitation,  author  made  by,  43. 

Reciter  of  boo^t  Tenes,  97 ;  an 
importunate  one,  149. 

Reed-pens,  bandies  o(^  609. 

Reed-pipe,  612. 

Reguli,  eloqueooe  of  the,  236. 

Begulus  the  lawyer,  123 ;  the  ora- 
tor, 289. 

Regulus,  to,  130,  225,  311,  638; 
on,  29,  65 ;  to,  on  sending  him  a 
book,  and  a  present  of  frankin- 
cense, 81;  to,  on  ApoUodorua, 
232;  on  the  son  of,  277;  on 
sen^Ung  him  bought  presents,  319. 

Relics,  312. 

Itoiidences,  pluality  o(  338. 


Bastitatns,  the  eloquent  adToeate 
on  the  birth-day  of,  490. 

Rhetorician,  00  a,  142, 249. 

Rhhie,  to  the,  449. 

Rhinoceros,  on  a,  8, 15. 

Rhinoceros's  noees,  25. 

Rhodope,a  mountain  ofThraoe,4.14. 

Rhytium,  a  narrow  ressel,  102. 

Rich  friends,  to  his,  146. 

Rich  wife,  354. 

Riches,  misuse  of,  211 ;   giTen  to  ( 
none  but  the  rich,  262. 

Ridicule,  Roman  method  of  ezhibiU 
ing,  25,  26. 

RigSB,  theatres  of;  203 

Ring-case,  620. 

Rings,  620. 

Rizame,  dames  oC  203. 

Robbers,  game  oC  607. 

Robes,  changing  of^  261  • 

Rome,  wonderful  improrements  in, 
effected  by  Domitian,  3 ;  on  the 
ooncourse  of  strangers  to,  4 ;  in* 
formers  banished  from,  5;  on  the 
restoration  of,  after  being  pai^ 
tially  destroyed  by  fire,  ^; 
cries  of,  429,  570;  address  to, 
484,  548;  on  the  Satunialia  o( 
503. 

Roscian  law,  233  noU. 

Roses,  of  winter,  from  the  Kfle, 
297;  to  a  chaplet  of,  344;  on  a 
crown  of,  sent  to  Cosius  Sabi* 
nus,  425 ;  a  crown  of,  604. 

Rufinus,  to,  78,  92,  100, 110,  144, 
168, 174,  176  6U,  258,  298,  437. 
585;  on  his  lore  for  Niem,  GO 
on  Sertorius,  126;  on  a  happy 
marriage,  183;  to,withtwobcK>ka 
of  Epigrams,  216 ;  on  a  pretend- 
ed lawyer,  247 ;  address  on  Pa- 
naretus,  301 ;  epitaph  on,  567. 

Rufbs  Camonius,  on  the  death  oC 
300. 

Rug,  a  square  one,  623. 

Rusticus,  to,  359. 

Rusones,  courtesy  of  the,  236. 

Rustic  Tills,  described,  156. 

Sabseans  at  Rome,  4 
Sabella,105. 
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MwUns,  to,  170,  342.  401,  563, 

563;  on,  198. 
Sabidhu,  to,  39;  on,  138. 
Sabinni,  the  nymph  of,  423;  ad- 
dress to,  507. 
Stciifices,  525. 
Saddle,  a,  615. 
Safrooiiis  Bufhs,  to,  212. 
Saguntine  cnpe,  618. 
Safaniis,  288. 
Saleianus,  to,  118. 
Sallust,  628. 

Salo,  a  riTer  near  Bilbilis,  49. 
Saloninus,  on  the  death  of,  269. 
Santra,  the  cook,  278  ;  on,  3  J  3. 
Sarmatian  war,  381. 
Sannatians  at  Borne,  4. 
Satire,  on,  639. 
Satom,  to,  on  Zoilu%  143 ;  on  be* 

half  of  Priscos  Terentius,  573. 
Satamalia,  263;  presents  for  the, 

229,  329 ;  on  the,  503. 
Satuminns,  to,  182;  biographical 

notices  of,  182  note. 
Sauce,  superior  and  inferior,  601. 
Sanfeia,  to,  165. 
Saufeius,  122. 
Sausage,  a,  592,  613. 
ScflBTinus,  to,  165. 
SccTola,  on,  31 ;  to,  76,  637 ;  on 

the  spectacle  of  kis  burning  his 

hand,  365. 
Seasons,  to  his,  316. 
Scipio,  86. 

Schoolmaster,  to  a,  478. 
Scorpus,   the    charioteer,   on    his 

death,  472 ;  epitaph  on,  474. 
Sculptured  fish,  on,  145. 
Sculptured  lizard,  on  a,  148. 
Scythe,  609. 
Sea-fight,  on  the  exhibition  of  a, 

16,19. 
Sea-hedcehog,  599. 
Secundilla,  118. 
Secundus,  Martial's  bookseller,  24 ; 

eloquent  and  learned,  216. 
Selius,  the  Atheist,  on,  187. 
Selius  Paulinus,  the  dinner-himter, 

93,99. 
Sempronia,  to,  567. 
Sempronius  Tucca,  to,  324 
2  o 


Seneca,  house  of,  195. 

Senia,  oo,  557. 

Serrants,  the  poet  to  his,  254. 

Serrioe  berries,  591. 

Septician  silrer,  218. 

Septicianus,  to.  543. 

Sertorius,  on,  126,  168 ;  the  gour- 
mand, 308.    ' 

Serrerus,  to,  on  driaking  new  wini^ 
340. 

Setia,  wine  of,  300. 

Setine  wine,  602. 

Severus,  to,  261,  266,  327,  525; 
on  tlM  poet's  book,  88;  on  the 
poet  Stella,  225;  on  Charinus, 
379;  on  his  excellent  baths, 
321. 

Seztilianus,  to,  29,  37,  459;  on. 
285. 

Sextillns,  to,  99. 

Sextus,  to,  86,  93.  114,  146,  211, 
222,  342,  356,  476;  on,  108;  » 
deformed  person,  128;  to,  on 
Calliodorus,  241 ;  a  writer  affect- 
ing obscurity,  4S6. 

Sheep's  head,  631. 

Shell,  a,  631. 

Shield,  a  small  one,  631. 

Short-hand  writer,  630. 

Sicilian  honeycombs,  601. 

Sicambrians  at  Rome,  4. 

Sickness,  on  drinking  hot  water 
during,  300. 

Sidonian  maiden,  320. 

Signine  wine,  603. 

Sila,  againjit,  510. 

SUai,  the,  203. 

Silius,  289. 

Silius  Italicus,  to,  183 ;  on,  333,521 
6iff ;  on  the  consulship  of  his  son, 
382;  on  the  death  of  his  son, 
436. 

Smuessa.  a  town  of  Campania.  280. 

Sirens,  the,  162; 

Sirisctts,  on,  257. 

Slanderer,  on  a,  116,  315. 

Slanderous  poet,  on  a,  448. 

Slave,  to  lus,  505. 

Slarery,  marks  of,  lOO  not$. 

SUres,  100,  119,  125,  140. 

Sleep,  mTocation  to^  61. 


--- 
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Snow,  619  bit;  on  tlie,  which  fell 
on  Domituui  at  the  games,  178. 

Snow-basi  a,  618. 

Snow-ttrainer,  a,  617. 

Socka,  CUidan,  622. 

Socratea,  on  a  portrait  of,  497. 

Sola,  lake  of,  188  note. 

Sopkronim,  to^  542. 

Sonbiano^  to,  65, 192,  534. 

SotadeSy  metres  of,  226  nats;  on, 
272. 

Sow,  10;  tow's  teats,  593. 

Sparsus,  to,  670. 

Spamlns,  sn  unknown  kind  of  fish, 
159  note. 

Spatale,  112  note. 

Spectacle  in  the  Arena,  76. 

Spendophoras,  a  faronrite  of  Do- 
mitikn's,421. 

Spoletine  wine,  603. 

Sponge,  a,  622. 

Sjxortnla,  a  present  from  the  richer 
cla«  to  the  poorer,  56 ;  price  of 
the,  56;  on  the  abolition  of  the, 
by  Domitian,  134;  notice  of  the, 
137  note. 

Stag,  the,  600. 

Stella,  a  poet  of  Petorinm,  27,  225, 
226;  to,  47,  251,  321,  437;  on 
the  games  of,  in  honour  of  the 
triumphs  of  Domitim,  389. 

Stella  and  lanthis,  oti,  270. 

Stolen  cloak  of  Grispinus,  372. 

Strangers,  on  the  concourse  of,  to 
Rome,  4. 

Strigils,  611. 

Sturgeon,  600. 

Style-cases,  607. 

Suburra  of  Rome,  291. 

Suicide,  125, 140,  275. 

Sulpicia,  nraiBo  of,  463. 

Supper  of  perfume,  136 ;  walking 
ones,  327. 

Suppers,  hunting  for,  93,  94.  283, 
410. 

Sura,  289. 

Sunreutine  enps,  617;  wine,  602. 

Swallow,  on  a,  256. 

Swans,  598     of  Lf^da,  52. 

Swimming  exhibition,  17  • 

Swurd  and  belt,  6()9  \ 


Synthesis,  a,  639. 

Symmachtts,  to,  224.  

Syrian  figs  for  the  Satnnialii^  829, 

Table  oorer,  a,  622. 
Table  ntensQa  and  attire,  378,  3/9, 
Tables,  different  kinds  of;  616b 
Tablets  of   Tarious  kinds,  dtttai 

wood,  tTonr,  ftc,  605, 606* 
Taper,  a,  610. 
TarataUa,5U. 
Tarentine  wine,  604. 
Tarentum,  pastures  of^  361. 
Tarentus,  a  place  in  the  OuDpiH 

MarUus,  60,  177  fiote. 
Tarpeian  palace,  332. 
Tartessian  OuadalqniTlr,  361* 
Tarragonese  wine,  603. 
Taygettts,  quarries  o^  280. 
Telesilla,  on,  265 ;  to,  539. 
Telesina,  on,  HI. 
Telesinns,  to,  555. 
Telesphoms,  to,  512,  525. 
Telethusa,  on,  294. 
Temple,  on  the  erection  of   oM, 

when  Domitian  was  bom,  402. 
Temple  of  Fortune,  of  Domitiaii» 

381. 
Terentianus,  goTernor  of  Syeoe^  674 
Testius  Caballus,  44. 
Tessertt,  606. 
Thais,  to,  182,  201,  217 ;  on,  302  ; 

the   mistress  of   Quintusi   135* 

136. 
Thais  and  Lecania,  on,  244« 
Thalia,  to,  on  the  poet  Lnstiscos 

Brutianus,  188. 
Theatre.    See  Amphitheatre. 
Themes,  fit  onee  for  epigrams,  516 
Thelesinns,  to,  148. 
Theodoras,  to,  258 ;  a  bad  poet, 

538. 
Theophila,  on  a  portrait  oi;  336. 
Theopompus,  to»  on  his  beooming  % 

cook,  480. 
ThermsB,  the,  3 
Th«»8tylu^  the  poet  Yictor'a  soy, 

318. 
Thetis,  19. 
Thrasea,  27. 
Three  children,  the  poet's  petitlcA 
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for  the  riditi  of  ft  &ther  ot,  130; 
to  his  wife  reepecting,  190 ;  pri- 
Tileges  attached,  190  note. 

Three  leaTet,  tablets  oi,  005. 

Throtbes,  a  crowa  o^  594. 

Thyestet,  151. 

Thymele,  the  female  dancer,  26. 

TibuUns,  628. 

Tibar,  the,  205,  206. 

Tigillinns,  Sopboniua,  139. 

Tigress  matched  with  a  lion,  13. 

Timanis,  the  riTcr,  188  note;  a  ri^er 
of  the  north  of  Italy,  361. 

Titios,  on,  522. 

Titullus,  to,  370. 

Titns,  to.  33;  on  CsBcilianus,  332. 

TItoU,  206 ;  towers  of,  29 ;  grove 
at,  317;  hUl  of;  361. 

Toga,  to  a,  given  him  by  Parlhe- 
nins,  360;  on  one  given  to  the 
poet  by  Parthenios,  418 ;  on  a, 
620  Kr. 

Tongilianus,  to,  154;  on,  583. 

Tongilion,  to,  170. 

Tongilius,  to,  104. 

Tooth-pidc,  a,  607. 

Tooth-powder,  611. 

Toranius,  to,  392. 

Torqnatus,  the  rich,  487. 

Tractatrix,  explanation  of,  169 
note, 

Trapdies,  Bsssns,  a  writer  of,  249. 

Trsjan,  the  emperor,  on  the  arrival 
of;  449;  in  praise  of,  463,  483; 
invocation  to  the  gods  in  favour 
of;  501 ;  flattery  and  praises  of, 
502,  548  6tt;  on  his  munifi- 
oenoe  to  the  temple  of  Jupiter, 
551. 

Trebonns,  to,  639. 

Trebula,  town  of;  257, 

Trifoline  wine,  602. 

Triton,  19. 

Triumphal  arch  of  Domitian,  381. 

Triumphus,  the  gladiator,  14. 

Trivian  goddess,  1. 

Tropa,  game  of;  183  nato. 

Truffles,  594 ;  eating  of,  34. 

Tucca,  to,  291,  339,  453,  530.  563, 
584;  on  his  parsimony,  33;  on 
the  wooden  bath  of,  432. 


I  Tucdns^  to,  137* 
Tucker,  a,  623. 
Tnllus  and  Lucanus,  to,  43« 
Tnranius,  to,  259. 
Turbots,598 
Turgiditts,  to,  638. 
Turnips,  590. 
Tumus,  on,  505. 
Turtle-doves,  594. 
Tuscan  soothsayer,  to  a,  142« 
Tutela,  town  o(  203. 
Two  brothers,  on,  171. 
Tyrian  wool,  624. 

Umber,  to,  329;  on,  580. 

Unicus,  to,  564. 

Urbicns,  to,  328  ;  epitaph  on,  347. 

Vacerra,  to, 384, 529 ;  on,  532;  hit 
pretended  wealth  derided,  558. 

Vadavera,  a  mountain  near  BUbiUs, 
49  s<  note. 

Valerius  Flaccus,  to,  42.. 

Vanquished,  method  of  proclaiming 
the,  in  the  arena,  20  ei  note, 

Varro,  to,  with  a  present  of  the  au- 
thor's works,  237. 

Varus,  tob  358;  the  centurion,  on 
the  death  of,  in  Egypt,  458 ;  sup« 
per  of,  631. 

Vases,  antique  ones,  616 ;  Arretine, 
617 ;  of  earthenware,  252. 

Vatican  casks,  33. 

Vatican  wine  for  critics,  468. 

Vatinian  cup,  617* 

Veientan  grape,  1 12. 

Vdentan  wine,  76,  153. 

Velius,  on  the  bow  of,  406* 

Velox.to,  81. 

Venafran  oil,  601. 

Venuleius,  on  two  books  of  Epi- 
grams for,  216. 

Verona,  the  birth-plaoe  of  Catullus^ 
57. 

Verse,  to  his,  on  a  licentious  cha« 
racter,  72. 

Verses,  roughness  and  obscurity  of 
537. 

Verus  and  Prisons,  the  gladiaton 
20. 

Vestmus,  to,  212 
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Vetariof,  on,  197 

Vatena  toUier,  oo  a,  172. 

Vetmtini,  to,  173. 

ViaTeeU,133.   ' 

Vibiiis  Mtfimai,  to,  543. 

Vica,  pnderen  to,  284. 

Vicet,  of  a  complicated  character, 
140;  Mt  vtanoDM,  attacked  bjr 
the  poet,  462. 

Vtetor,  to,  533. 

Victor,  Toeonius,  the  poet,  318. 

Victory,  afolden  atiitae  of,  625. 

Vindex,  hie  poeteasioD  of  the  ttatae 
of  Heradea,  415,  416. 

Vinegar,  603. 

Vintage  of  Italy,  b.  o.  121,  oele- 
bratiBd  Ut  ita  ahnndance,  37  €i 
note. 

Vintnar,  to  a,  55. 

Viper,  on  a,  138 ;  endoaed  in  am- 
ber, 205. 

Viigil,  on  the  birth-day  of,  576;  hia 
deference  to  Horace  and  Variua, 
357 ;  pimiaea  of,  377 ;  on  parch- 
ment, 628  ;  his  *<  Gnat,"  628. 

Virgin  water,  231,  320. 

Vitellian  taUeta,  88,  606  bU. 

Voberca,  a  town  near  BUbiiia,  49. 

Votienoa,  the  poet  of  Narbo,  386. 

Volcan,  to,  on  the  restoration  of  the 
city  after  being  partially  deetroy- 
ed  by  ire,  223. 

Wallet;  a,  615. 

Water,  to  Domitian  on  hia  peti- 
tioning fiyr  a  supply  oC  401* 

Wate»jng  for  the  Uble,  618. 

Wealth,  Afor's  boast  of;  193. 

Wheaten-floor,  589. 

Whips,  614. 

Widowed  alep-roothers,  184. 

Wife,  to  Us,  519,  542, 554 ;  on  ob- 
taining the  rights  of  U  &ther  with 


three  chQdren*  130;  on  h«r  gift 

to  Martial,  558. 
Wild  aaa,  the,  601. 
Wild  boar,  to  a,  317;  inntation  to 

feast  upon  a,  359;  on  a,  600. 
Wine-cup,  on  one  reoeiTed  fiom 

Instantins    Rnfua,    373;    from 

Panlu8,394. 
Wine-cupa,  618. 
Wines,   mixing  of,  33;   different 

kinds  of,  602,  603,  604. 
Winter  roses,  from  the  Nile,  297. 
Wit  about  town,  to  a,  562. 
Witwala,  597. 
Woman,  fighting  with  a  Hon,   6 

bit :  of  unpleasing  oonntennnce, 

635. 
Woman'a  girdle,  623. 
Wondera  of  the  ancient  worll,  1 

note. 
Woodcocka,  598. 
Wooden  coffera,  606. 
Wood-pigeons,  596. 
Woollen  cloak,  621.  622. 
Woollen  shirts,  Patamn,  622. 
Woollen  slippers,  612. 
Wools,    amethyst-coloured,    623  i 

white,  Tynan,  and   Pollentine, 

624. 
Wretitler,  the,  630. 
WriUng  tablets,  605. 
Writings,  on  his,  81,501 

Young,  to  the,  on  the  pursuit  of 
learning  and  Tirtne,  636.   ' 

Youth,  on  a,  killed  by  the  fall  of  a 
piece  of  ice,  185. 

Zoilus.  to,  106, 115, 12.^  261,  302, 
513, 516,  524,  5a'),  538,  ^9;  on. 
143,  505  ;  against,  95 ;  to,  96  ; 
on  his  TolUptuonsneas,  168 ;  an 
enrions  man,  214;  notioea  of, 
505  fio^s. 


A  complete  Index  of  the  lAfHn  Jlrtt  Unet  will  be  found  in  Schneide* 
win's  amal  text  ediUon,  published,  Leipzig,  1853,  in  Teubner'a  Series  oi 
Clsiwifit,  fcice  28. 
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A  Series  of  Plays.    Feap.  4to.  printed  on  hand-made  paper, 

double  ooluiDBB,  paper  wnspen,  mtk  8k  6dL  net  (exempt  No.  8).    The  vA% 
Pleji  ere  pe«ed  oonieoiitiTeiy,  end  ere  Intended  to  rom  n  ToloBie  1— 

1.  NBBO.  The  Fint  Pert.  Histocj  of  the  Snt  flre  Teen  of  Nero'i  telg^ 
with  the  Mnrder  of  Brtteimkae  to  the  Deeih  of  IgripnbiL 

[Out  4)f  print  ei  prftmi, 

8.  PALIOIO.  A  RowMitie  Pre— fat  the  Aeti,  fai  tiie  BUnibethen  nteniMir. 

S.  THB  BVTUBH  OF  ULT881S.    A  Dnau  in  Fire  Aoti,  in  n  mixed 


i.  THB  OHBISTLAir  OAFTmBS.  A  Tnge^y  in  Fire  Aoti,  in  a  mixed 
r,  wjthont  ohaBge  of  leene. 

5.  AOBHiLBB  nr  SOTBOB.  a  Driuan  in  Fhe  Aoti,  in  a  mixed  manner, 
without  ohaage  of  leene.       

6L  THB  HUMOUBg  OF  THB  OOUBT.  A  Oomedj  in  Thvee  Aoti,  in  ike 
ffr****A  iwennff, 

7.  THB  FBABT  OF  BAOOHUS.  A  Oonedj  In  Kve  Aoli,  in  the  Latta 
manner,  witbont  ohaage  of  eoeoeii 

&  VBBO.  The  Beooad  Piri  In  Fife  Aoti  1  eemprliiiur  the  Ooaiplni^oC 
Piio  to  the  Death  of  Sweea,  in  the  BHmhettien  manner.  St.  net»  with  general 
titla^^ege,  J^  f  or  the  ToInM 

— -  Aotdlles  in  Sojxoa.    Kew  Edition.    Fep.  Srp.  2#.  6dL  nei 


-^  Bklen.    A  Oantata  in  Three  Aets,  set  to  mniio  Inr  0.  "^^Qieig 
BtuifQcd.   Wordf  ofl^ji  hj  Bobvt  BrMfHt  Saatti 


4  A  Class^  Cakdogiu  cfStktUd  JVMb. 

Browning*!  StnfRard.    With  Notei  I7  B.  H.  Hidkaj,  Md  an  Intio- 
doetkm by  8.  &.  Cterdiiiar, LL.D.   SiidadSiioB.   Ctoim 8fO, li. 64. 

Handbook  to  Bobert  Browning's  Works.    By  Mis.  Soihcriand 
Git.    7th  edition,  with  UbUornpl^.    Foip.  8fo.  St. 

Storlas  firom  Bobert  Browning.     By  Fredsris  M.  HoIIaiid. 
WHh  aa  Introdvotkm  bj  ICn.  SothariAiid  Orr.    Wide  £01^  U,  M. 

OalTarifij  (O.  B.)   Works  I7  the  late  G.  S.  GalT8i]fl7,]CA„lsie  Fellow 
of  Ohrirt'B  Gollefeb  Ounbridg*. 

Now  Mid  Cfhmpn  miif onn  BditioB  in  4  roll.    Orvwn  87a  Si.  Moh. 

YoL  L  LXTBRAST  KRMAIKS,  with  Porinit  sad  Momoir.    Xclttad  hw 
Sir  Walter  J.  BendaU,  K.O.M.O. 

YoL  n.  YEBflBB  AND  VLY  LBAYB8. 

YoL  m.  TRAirSLATIOVS  into  Boi^idi  and  Latin. 

YoL  lY.  THSOORinTB,  in  Bng^iah  Yena. 

OrlfinalBditkmi. 
TLtliBAYBS.    ITthaditioB.    Fbap. 8to. 8s. 6d. 
YBBS£8  AND  T&ANSLATIOHB.    IBth  edition.    reap.8?o.5c 

De  Vers  (Sir  Antarey).    Mary  Todor ;  an  TfistoriwJ  Drama,  in  Two 
Paxta.   B7  tha  lata  Sir  Anbr«7  Do  Yare.    VawaditioB.    reap.8fo.5a. 


De  Vere  (Sir  Stephen).     Translations  firom  Horaoe.     By 
8taphanB.DaYara,Bsrt.    Std  edition  anlaciad.    Imperial  Iteo,  7a.  ad. 

S  idymion  Series  (The). 

Poems  by  John  Keats,  ninstrated  and  deooraled  bj  Bobert 
Anoipg  fielL  With  an  Introduotion  bj  ProfeaMr  Walter  Bakiffh*  M.A. 
Poat  8to.  7i.  6d.     . 

Poems  by  Bobert  Browning.  Illustrated  and  deoorated  fay 
Byam  Sbaw.  With  an  IntrodnctioB  hj  Bidhard  Qatnett*  IJ«.D.>  03.  PosS 
8Ta7t.6d. 

Fanshawe  (B.)    Two  LlYes.    A  Poem.    By  Reginald  Fanihawa, 

MO.    4t.6d.net 

Ferguson  (Sir  8.)    Ck>ngal:  A  Poem  in  Fife  Books.    By  the  late 

Sir  Bamnal  FergniOB,  Knt.,  Q.O.,  LL.D.,  P.BXi.    Tei^  8f0.  U, 
.-^—  Poems.    Demy  8?o.  7f  •  6d. 

Field  (Michael).    Underneath  the  Bough.     A  Book  U  VerBes. 
Snd  edition.    Bq7aliemo.41.6d.net 

Oallirrhod,  Fair  Bosamund.     2nd  edition.     Grown  8yo. 

panhamt  oorert  6t. 

Oanute  the  Great;  a  Gup  of  Water.    Two  Plsyi.    Crown 


8Ta7t.6d. 

The  Father's  Tragedy;  William  BnAis;  Loyalty  ear  Lore  P 


Grown  8to.  parchment  oorert  7t.  6di 

The  Tragio  Mary.    On  hand-made  paper,  boond  in  brown 


boardi,  with  Daaiffn  by  EMwyn  Imafreb  imperial  16mo.'7t.  6d. 

Lamjiaper  Bditioa«  on  Whatman't  paper,  bound  in  TaUmn,  with  dnalipi 
in  gold,  60  oopiaa  only  (nnmbertd),  foap.  4io.  SU.  net 

Ldng  (Andrew).   ,H^len  of  Tro^.    A  PoemI    5th  edition.    ^Hda 
f^p.  8n>.  doti^  at  6d.  set 


A  Oass^a  CMUpgut  «j  StUeM  WoHa.  s 

Pfttanon  (Oormtar).    Poami.    OollaetiM  BdiUaa  in  9  Tola.    5Ui 

tdULoB.    rMv-lro-SL 
■  ^la  Unknown  Xros,  uid  oUmi  Foami.    Szd  •dlUsn.    Fout. 

■m.s«.«. 

Tha  .&sg4l  In  th«  Houa.    Tib  editloB.    Famp.  Btol  >«.  AA 

Piootar  (jL  a.)    I.«g9n<lii  uUl  LyilM.    Bj  Adakid*  Anna  FMotw. 

With  iBlrodtwIlMi  br  Olwla  Dkikm;    BnadltUB,  prfnttdoB  Iwd-iBad* 


r  BDimw,  via  IB  DlutomilonL  dooU*  solnnu.    I  f 
L    hv*  wiL  pvn  oonr,  U.  «mib  t  dt  hi  1  toL  okilli,  li 
Tha  Frootor  Elrtlidftr  Bo<A.    Dainr  lOmo.  b.  64, 
Rlokuda  (M.  B.  O.)     LjilM  ud  Xlagtaot.     bj  Uantu  a  □. 

Blokardi,    Orinnl  Ito.  *•.  art. 

Foama  of  Ute  and  BmUl    Oown  Sro.  4«.  A(L  nai 

nia  XzIIaai  A  BomuM of  UCa.    OnnniBra  &.  6&  nafc 

Bweetoiaii  (Z.)     Xlia  FooMspi  of  tha  Oodi,  ud  oUiai  Foama, 

'  to  TamiTBOQ^a  '  Ijx  Hamoriam.' 

(  Bim^ilil  u>d  Bob-DiBB  of  Toik.     : 


Tannraoa  (Iiord).     A  Ear  to  lanDTwn'a  'In  Hemtniam.*    By 

Alfred  OkUt.  D.D.,  now  et  Bim^ilil  u>d  Bob-DiBB  of  Toik.     Vonrtb 
•dlUan.  wiU  Fortimlt  <if  litksr  HaUuB,  Si.  M. 


Tnralyaii  (Sir  O-.  0.)    Tte  I^dlea  In  Pullament,  and  othei  Flaeea. 

HfpiM'tliitl  TTlth  ftrtiHUnin  MiiHiiiMitatiTTtn     B7  Bli  Onrfa  OMo  nvr^niL. 
Orom  Stol  i>.  U. 

WaddlngtoD  (B.)    A  Oentnr  of  Sonnata.    Foap.  Via.  it.  a<I. 
Foams.    Feap.  6to.  1*. 


Beaumont  and  FlattJhar,  tfaBu  finaat  Soanea,  I^rioi,  and  other 
BwitlH  (wUetad),  with  SoUi  ud  IntcodnotloB  ^u  Iiriah  Bimt.  SbuH 
port  Bto.  &.  M. 

Batler'a  Hodlbraa,  with  Tariorom  Notca,  a  Biognrohj,  and  a  Ganeial 

Indoi,  ■  Portnlt  of  Btitltr,  ud  n  ffiulntlaB*.    SbbQ  pott  Bro.  Bi. 
Ohfliiioar'a  PoaUoal  Worka.    With  Poema  formetlj  printed  with  hii 
or  kttribDttf  l«  Ud.     SdH^,  wltfa  X  Utatb,  latradBoUoB.  VolM,  and  ■ 
eknUT,  br  BobKt  BdL    Baftead,  with  a  PrdimliBiT  ^»  tw  Bot.  PiM. 
Bimt,U^    WUi  Ptttnlt.    l^i.  hmU  port  Bn.  Sl  04.  Mcb. 

Oreena,  ICarlowa,  and  Ban  Jonion,  Foama  ot      Edited,  with 

flrllicial  ud  Htrtorioal  BotM  aad  Usniain,  bj  Bobst  BoU.    Small  pat 
Bn.tt.ti. 


UUon'a  Footloal  Works.    With  a  Uamoir  and  Crittoia  Bamatka  br 

Itmm  UcBtfonaiT,  an  Isln  to  Pandk*  Loat.  Todd-a  Taibal  ladai  to  kU 
ttePoMaLandaMaotioaot  XipbiiBtoi7Bcit«bTB«iiTa.  Bohn.  tOaa. 
tntad  HSk  HO  Vood  bfiSTlHi  br  ThoaiiasS,  inOlBmi,  O.  §iBitb,  Ad 
LlBtoB,b«BDta«fac*l7lr.bnv    ■ntainanportannlt.Min^ 


A  Classifisd  Caialogm  ojSibdii  W&rkL 


Fopo'g  Foettoftl  Works.     Edited,  with  oopioiif  Notw,  W  Bobert 
(kmUMKiL    aT0l>.withnaBMraafIUnilnll0Di,aMnpQi*8fO.10i. 

Homar'B  lUftd  and  Odjaiej.    Witli  InirodiMtfoii  and  Notes 


^th«B«T.J.B.Wa*nii,]LA.    IlhirtniltdbyttewtlraBKiMol 
DMigu.    1  Tok.  n»U  pMk  8to.  61.  aaolL 

8heildan*g  Dnmatlo  Works.    Oomnkto.    ^ih  Lils  hj  G.  O.  S.» 

sad  Pottnit,  aflv  BftjDoldi.    Small  poii  8?o.  8^  6(1. 

gbikespovre.  Dnmatlo  Works.  Edited  by  8.  W.  Singer,  "^th 
»Iif«of  ShakMMMbjW.W.  LloTd.  Uniform  with  fh*  AldfaM  Bdition  of 
th«  PoefeL    In  liO  Tdb.  Iaa|k  8to.  fllou,  8k  6dL  mmIl 

■  Flajs  snd  Foenas.    With  Notei  and  Life  by  Chadei  Enig^ 

Pooket  ydame  Edition.    Oompiiaing  all  hia  Flaji  and  Poems. 


Bdited  from  the  nnt  Polio  Bditl0Bl7T.Kdglitlij.    IS  toIb.  iqjal  SSno.  la 
ft  doth  bo^  prioi  Slfl. 

Oritioal  Saaays  on  the  Flays.     By  W.  W.  Ll^d.     Uniform 

with  Btafw*!  BditloB  of  ShiJEtqpMN,  8k  6d. 

Zjedtorea  on  Shake^pearo.  By  Bernliard  ten  Brink.  Trans- 
latod^l^JnliaPnmkliB.    BmaU  poi*  8fO.  8k  6d. 

Shakespeare'B  Dramatio  Art  TIm  Hiatoiy  and  Charaoter  of 
BhftlngpaMw'i  Pfaija.  Qj  Dr.  Hormuu  Uliioi.  Txaadalid  faj  la.  Do«a 
Sehmiti.    8  Tok.  hb.  poit  8fO.  8t.  6d.  aaoh. 

Shakespeare:  A  Literaiy  Biography  by  Earl  Else,  Fh.D., 
LL.D.    Trmnahited  by  L.  Don  Bohmttb   Bm.  poat  8m.  8>. 

061erldge*B  Leotores  on  Shakespeare,  Aa  Edited  by  T. 
Afthe.    8m.poct8to.  8t.6i. 

Hailitt'a  Leotores  on  the  Oharaoters  of  Shakespeare's  Flaja. 

8m.  post  8to.  1a. 

Shakespeare*B  Heroines.    Charaoteristios  of  Women.    By  Mza. 

Jmmiob.    mnstrated  with  2i  OoUotypo  Boprodnotioni  of  Porto«it«  of 


celebrated  Aotrcatef  in  the  rarionfl  cbiumoterB.  end  PlMtoffieTure  Froiitie- 
Iiieoe,MiM  IDlen  Terrj  m  Ledy  Meobeth,  by  John  Satgeni.  S  A  (bj  kind 
permimion  of  Sir  Henry  Irrfaig).    6t. 

XAmb*s  Specimens  of  TBnglish  Dramatio  Foots  of  the  Time  of 
Elisabeth.  With  Votae,  toseUur  with  the  Sztnoti  from  the  Gairfak 
Pleyi.    Bm.  poet  8to.  8k  6d. 

Ballads  and  Songs  of  the  Feasantry  of  Bntfand,  taken  down  from 

oiml  reeitntion,  end  trennribed  from  pri^Bte  weimwriptk  niw  broedeidaa. 
aadMeroepaUioetloae.    Edited  I7  Bobert  BeU.    Bm.  poekSfo.  8k  6d. 

Peiroy's  Belicjoes  of  Andent  Xn^Ush  Foetry.  OoUeeted  l^  Thomms 
Perey,  Lord  Biebop  of  Dromore.  With  ea  Bm»  on  Anflient  Minrtreb,  end  a 
Olonexy.    A  new  edition  I7  J.  Y.  Prioheid,  AJL    StoIb.    8m.  poet  8to.  7e. 

Xn^Ush  Sonnets  by  LlTtng  Witters.  Seleeied  and  arranged,  with 
e  Note  on  the  Hiitory  of  the  SonaoC,  }xj  8.  Weddiafton.  Sad  editiaii, 
enleiged.    Poep.  8to.  8k  6d. 

Bn|Ush  Sonnets  by  Foots  of  the  Fast  Selected  and  ananged  hj 
8.  WaddingtoB.    Jwjf,  8to.  Sk  dd. 

Who  Wrote  ItP    A  Dictionary  d  Common  Foetical  Quotations  in 

theBnglidiLnagaafe.    4theditlon.    loi^ 8f0. 8k 6d. 

Bohn*s  Dictionary  of  Quotations  from  the  EngUih  Poetsi  aninflad 
tooocdinftoiobjeock   MedMon.   Boil8T0.6fc 


A  Classified  Caiatogue  o/Seiecied  Works. 


New  EditioDf,  ^ap.  8to.  2ff.  6d.  6Mh  net 

THE   ALDINE  EDITION 

OF 


BRITISH   POETS. 

'Thk  OTcallaat  odtthm  of  the  Enflidi  obMioi,  wtth  thsfr  oompleto 
ibliolariT  introdaotioni,  »•  ■onrnttitf  -f«j  diflKwit  from  fho  eh«^ 
ortnwti  wUdh  an  jnsk  now  ao  nmoh  too  oobbob.'— SI.  Jmu^9  QaM§U§, 

'  An  exoollont  mtIm.    Small,  haadj,  and  oonplala.'— iSaturdoif  S«viM. 


and 
of 


Alrimiildft  Edited  l^Ber.  A.  Dyee. 
Beattla.  Edited  by  Ber.  A.  Dyee. 
'Blake.    Edited  by  W.M.BoiwttL 


*Biinii.    Edited  by  G.  A. 
Sfola. 

Butler.    Edited  by  B.  B.  Jdhnaon. 

iTOls. 

Ounpbea  Edited  by  hu  son-in- 
]aw£thoB«T.A.W.Hffl.  WithMonoIr 
byw.  ABh^am. 

Ohatterton.  Edited  by  il^«  Ber. 
W.  W.  Skeat,  ILA.    S  ^ola. 

Oliauoer.  Edited  by  Dr.  B.  MaEiis, 
irith  Mamolr  by  Sir  H.  NSoolaa.  6  Tola. 

Ohnrohm.  Edited  bj^  Jas.  Hannay. 

•OoUoAdge,  Edited  hj  T.  Aahe, 
B.A*    8  roll. 

OoUlna.  Edited  by  W.  Mby 
Thomaa. 

Oowper.    Edited  by  John  Bmoe^ 

F.8JL    StoIb. 

Dryden,  Edited  by  the  Ber.  B. 
Hoopar,  M.A*   5  Tola. 

Falconer.  Edited  by  the  Ber.  J. 
MitroKd. 

Goldsmith.  Edited  hj  Austin 
Dofaaon. 

*Qniy.    Edited  hj  J.  Bradahaw, 

ll.d; 

Herbert  Edited  by  the  Ber.  A.  B. 


^Benlok.  Edited  by  George  Saints- 

bvcy*    2  Tola. 

'Keats.  Edited  I7  the  late  Iioid 
Houghton* 


Slrka  Whita.     Edited  by  Sir  H. 
Hioolaa. 

miton.    Edited  by  Dt.  Bradihaw. 

tTOlk 

PamelL    Edited  by  G.  A.  Aitken. 

Pope.    Edited  by  G.  B.  Dennis. 
With ICoBoir taj Joha Dannk.   tvohb 

Prior.    Edited  by  B,  B.  Johneon. 
STola. 

BaleWh  and  Wotton.    ^th  8e- 


leotlona  from  tha  Wzitliin  of  1 
OOUBTLT  FOITS  fromlMO  to  168Qi 
Bdttad  bj  Tan.  ArahdMeon  Wm»^uiij 
D.O.L. 

Sogers.    Edited  by  Edward  Bell, 


Young.     Edited  by  the  Ber.  J. 
Mitftnd.    StoIi* 

^  Thaaa  TObUBaa  may  alto  ba  had  bosnd  in  Iriah 


Scott  Edited  hj  John  Dennie. 
Srdla. 

Shakespeare's  Poems.  Edited  by 

Bar.  A*  I^joa. 

Shelley.  Edited  hj  H.  Bnztoo 
Vorman.   SToIa. 

Spenser.    Edited  by  J.  Fkurna  Od- 

lier,<*To]a. 

Soney.     Edited  by  J*  TeoweDL 

Swift  Edited  by  the  B^.  J. 
XUford.   Stola. 

Thomson.  Edited  by  the  Ber.  P. 
O.ToT^y.   Stola. 

Vanghan.  Baored  Poems  and  Pioos 
yjaonlatkan.  Bditad  hj  tha  Bar.  H. 
I^jta.  • 

Wordsworth.     Edited  by  Pfot 

DowdflB.    7To]i. 

Wyatt     Edited   by  J.  YeowelL 


Baa  may  alto  ba  had  bosnd  in  Iriah  Unaa.  with  deaign  in  gold  oaiida 
and  baok  by  OteMOn  Whita,  and  got  top,  $1. 6d.  Moh  net 


8  A  Oass^  (MaUgii  tf  SOiM  WM&. 


lit    a 


BIOGRAPHY  AND   HISTORY. 

Ifiemoir  of  Edward  OntTen  Hawtrqr,  D J>^  HeadmiitMyand  aftor- 

irwda  PronML  of  Bkm.    B7  F.  St.  John  ThMtanr,  ILl.   Witt  Portndk 
.ndtOolonredlUiutnitloBf.    Bmall  okowb  8n>.  7^  64 

A  Xamofar  of  Edward  Staere,  Third  Miwicmary  Biihop  in  Cenloi 

▲frioa.    B7tlMB«T.B.]CH«iiiiW,]LJL    Wit^  ~      ~ 

and  Kap.    2iid  editioii,  rttted.    Orown  8fo.  Si. 


Francois  Sereirln  Haxt)ean.     A  Biography,     ^j  Oaptain  'T.   O. 

JoliBion.    with  Portraiti  and  Map!.    Orowm  tto.  Si. 

Boberi  HohnTnann.    Hib  Life  and  Worki.    By  Angost  Rdmiinann. 
Traaalated  bj  A  L.  AIffar»    Sm.  port  8to.  8i.  M. 

Bdhnmann'a  Xarly  I«ettan.    Translatod  l^  lltj  Herbert   With  a 

PrelaM  by  Bir  Gaorga  Ckora,  D.O.L.    8a.  port  8?o.  8s.  6d. 

WOUam  Shakespeare.    A  Literary  Biography  1^  Karl  Elae,  FhJ>., 

IJ4.D.    Tzaiudalad  by  L.  Dora  BohmilB.    Bb.  poat  8to.  Si. 

Boawell'B  Life  of  Johnson,  with  the  Tour  in  Vb»  Hehrides.  and 

JohwwnUna,  New  edttkm.  with  Hotos  itad  AbjiiHom  hj  tha  late  Bor. 
iWrandar  Napiar,  ILA,  Trinity  CUlam,  Oamfaddgib  Tloar  of  Wolh^m, 
Bditor  of  tha  Oambrldse  BdMon  oTUia  'Thaolofteai  World  of  Banow.' 
With  Steal  Bngrarioga.  5  toIb.  Denqr  Sro.  SI.  j  or  in  6  toIil  m.  poat  8n>. 
81. 6d.  Moh. 

Johnson's  Lives  of  the  Poets.    Edited,  with  Noira,  by  Mrs.  Alex- 
andar  Vapier,  and  aa  lot 
Bm.  port  8to.  8i.  8d.  aaoh. 


andar  Va^er,_aiid  aa  Introdnotioii  hj  Protoaot  J.  W.  Halai,  MA    8  Tola. 


North's  Lives  of  the  Norths:  iUght  Hon.  Francis  North,  Baron 
Ooildf  Old,  tha  Hon.  Sir  Dndlay  Nortiu  aad  tha  Hoa.  aad  Bar.  J)r*  John 
North.  BditedbyA.JMMpp,DJ>.  irnkSPortnOti.  STola.  Bm.port8m. 
Si.6d.  eaob. 

Vasaxl's  Lives  of  the  most  Bmlnent  Painters,  Sonlptora,  and 

Archltacta.    Trmndatadl7Mra.J.IV)rtar,withHotia.    Otolib    8in.port8TO. 
8i.6d.aaoh. 

Walton's  Lives  of  Donne,  Ho6ker,  *a     New  edition,  rerised  hj 

▲  H.  Bnllan.    With  nnmarona  iHnrtrationa.    Sm.  port  8to.  Sl 

Helps  (Sir  Arthur).     The  Life  and  Labours  of  tha  late  Thomaa 

Bimaaey.    7th  edition.    Sm.  port  8fO.  Ic  9d, 

The  Life  of  Hernando  Oortea,  and  the  Oonqoest  of  Mieiioo« 


Dadloatad  to  Thonuw  Oarlyte.    StoIs.    Snail  port  8to.  Si.  6d. 


The  Life  of  Ohrlstopher  Oolumbus,  the  Disoorerer  of  Ameriea^ 


lOih  edition.    Small  port  8to.  Sn  6d. 


The  Life  of  Plsarro.    With  some  Aoeoont  df  his  Assooiatoa 


inthaOonqaflrtof  Pem.    Srdedition.    Small  port  8to.  8a  64. 


The  LifB  Of  Las  Oasas,  the  Apostle  of  the  Indies.  Sthadilioiu 


SaaU  port  Stoi  8a  6d. 


A  OtiVti  CtUlipit  If  SiIkU  HMU.  t 

TrrlPt  (WwhlngUni).    Ulb  of  Ollm  Qoldnalth.    \», 

.,  ,  Tjf*  ■.nil  ToyagM  of  Ocdnnibiu  m«i   Ui  0<nnpftiiloiut. 
ItcIl    WttkPdctoaiH.   lhM.Mcb. 
.^. —  UfooflUumatuidHtoSnooMnn.  WUbFottnii  ti,M 
— ^—  life  of  Q«org«  WMTitngUm    ItoU.  Ib.fld.  Moh.' 

I  n^bmr.  Ham 

IiOoUiart'a  Ufa  of  Bonn.    BsTlMd  and  oorMotad  with  Notaa  and 

AppBdlcM,  bf  WQUuB Soott DoBilM    WUhPoTtnli.    Bm. pot »to. h. M. 

Bonthar'B  Ufe  of  Halwm.    mthAddltioiuJ  NoUa,liidat,Portnita, 

Flaoi,  and  npmrdi  at  n  SBfiuing*.    Ba.  poit  Sra.  Si. 

Iilfe  of  WMlar,  and  the  Biae  Mid  PngreM  of  Hathodiam. 

WltkFortnlk    Sm-pectStD.  S). 

Llf*  of  w"'"bW     B7  ■  An  Old  Soldlar.'    From  tha  matadala  <A 

HuwiIL    inttiU8tMlb«i«Tb«K    Bm.  port.  Sra.  Si. 

IiUb  of  Bnrke.    Bj  Sir  Jamaa  Frier.    Bm.  port  Bra.  8f.  6i. 

Ufe  and  Iiottert  of  Iiooks.    B7  Znvd  Si>s-    Sm,  poat  8to.  8«.  U. 

Life  of  Popo.  By  Bobot  Oannthefa.   mnatntod.  Sm.  poaL  8to.  5«. 

Oollliil's   Uamoln.     TraniUtcd   b*   T.   Boaeoa.     With   Portrait 

&B.poit8ro.li.M. 
Hamolra  of  tha  Ufa  of  Ooknd  Btttohliiaon.      B7  hla  'Widow. 

mthPortnlt.    Ba.  port  Bn.  Si.  01 

HemoTlala  uid  Lettara  of  Ohurlsa  Lamb.      Tallaard'i  edition, 


The  Dluy  of  Bunnel  Pepr*.     Tnuueribed  from 

HB.  br  tha  a«r.  XTBsn  Bricht,  Id.    mth  Lord  - 
Idltad.  witli  Addltfania,  br  Haui  B.  WltHtl^.  ~  ~  ' 
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1  from  thf  Shortliand 

Lord  BrwriBufci'i  Notaa. 
T.S.A.    r  Tola,  dnv  »<a. 


BTolrn'a   DlaiT   and   Oarraapondanoa,  with  tha   FriTate  Oom> 

noBdaea  of  Dharlaa  L  and  Blr  Kdmrd  KlaheUa,  and  batmaa  Sir  Bdimrd 
Hi4a  (lul  ot  Dbrandoa)  and  Btr  Blohard  Bnnma.  Bditad  (roB  tba 
OridB^  KBB,  bj  T.  Biv,  X^S,    ^i^  «  ^i^Aifi.     *  T^  (mM 


10  A  Ciass^  CdkUopii  pf  StbcM  Wprks. 


Vf/pjn^  Diaxy  and  Oonw^pondepoe.  Wilh  Lifa  and  Notoi  bj  Iiocd 
finjbrook*,  ABd  n  bffxmTfaiffi.  iT9li.nMnpMk8m.iQfei 

The  Xarly  Diaxy  of  Tranoaa  Biime7f  1768-1778.  Wifli  a Salao- 

Hoa  from  bar  OorrMpondniM  aad  fron  the  Joatads  otlMT  Oiitgi,  Wamm 
and  Ohtflotto  Baro^.    Bditsd'bj  Aaato  BaIm  mil.    a -nda.  d«B7  8fOu  Mk 

The  Diarj  and  Lettara  of  Hadame  D'Aztday.  At  edited  I7  her 
Ktooa,  Charlotte Bwrvtt.   Wtth'Foctndte.   4 vola. day 8fo.  SOi. 

Btodbooka  of  EngUih  Litarataze.  Edited  by  J.  W.  Halea,  ILA^ 
MOow  ol  OhxiiTi  OoQm,  Chuidtridn,  Pcotenr  of  Ba^idi  Ltt«slnn  ak 
Kim^i  OoDafs,  London.    OtowB  8tn.  St.  6A  aaoh. 

Tha  Age  of  liOtan.    Bj  J.  BaH  MoUinger,  M.A.,  and  the 
Bar.  J.  H.  B.  Jfaafeorman. 

The  Age  of  Dryden.    Sad  edition.    By  B.  Oamett,  LLuD. 

The  Age  of  Pope.    2nd  edition.    By  John  Dennia. 

The  Age  of  Wordsworth.    Snd  edition,    ^y  Prol  0.'  H. 
Harford,  UtLD. 

The  Age  of  Tennyaon.     Snd  edition.    By  FcoleaMr  Hn^ 

WaUcar. 


The  Age  of  AlftwL    By  H.  Fnuik  Heath,  Pb.D. 
The  Age  of  Ohanoer.    By  Prof^Mor  Halea. 
The  Age  of  Shakespeare.    By  Prof^Mor  Halei. 
The  Age  of  Johnson.    By  Thomas  Seooombe. 

Ten  Brink's  History  of  Early  English  Literatore.  8  toIs.  Small 
post  8to.  St.  ed.  aaoh.  YoL  L«(To  WIdlif).  Traaalatad  hj  Hocaea  IC 
Kennwly.  YoL  IL— (WloUf.  Obaaoar,  BariiaBt  Drama,  RanaiaaanonX 
Traatlatod  br  W.  Olarka  BoUnaon.  FluD.  YoL  III.~(To  tho  Daath  of 
Sarr^X    BditadbyProfaaMrAloiaBrandL  Tiaoalatad  by  L.  Dora  BdhmltB. 

BaTlews  and  Essays  In  English  Uteratore.    By  the  B«y.  D.  O. 

Toray,  H.  A. ,  Olark  Leotoror  at  Trinity  OoUaft,  Oamfaridga.  OrowB  8to.  6r.  ] 


History  of  Qermany  In  the  Mlddla  Agea.    By  B.  F.  Hendetaon, 

Pb.D.    Grown  8to.  7i.  6d.  nat. 

»wfliiiTi<i  in  the  Fifteenth  Century*  Bt the  lateBer.  W.  Denton,  M  JL, 

Woroaator  OoUoffa,  Oxford.    Damj  Sro.  iSt. 

History  of  Modem  Europe,  from  the  Taking  of  Constantinople  to 
tha  BatahHthment  of  tha  Garmaa  Bmpira,  k.^  1453-1871.  Qj  tha  Intn 
Dr.T.  H.  Dyar.    A  naw  odition.    5to18.SL  19i.6d.       » 

Lives  of  the  Queens  of  England.  From  the  Nonnan  Conqueai  to 
tha  raiffn  of  Qoaan  Anna.  By  Agnaa  Strickland.  library  aditton.  With 
Portraita,  AntoarrapbjL  and  '^cnattaa.  8  toIb.  demy  8fa  7t.  6d.  aaoh.  Also 
a  Obaaper  Edition  in  6  rolt.  wuh  6  Portraifea,  naall  peat  8to.  9k, 

Life  of  Mary  Queen  of  Soots.  Br  Agnes  Strickland.  With  Index 
and  2  Portraitt  of  ICary.    2  toIb.  miau  poat  8to.  lOk 

LlYes  of  the  Tudor  and  Stuart  Prlnoessee.  By  Agnes  Strickland. 
Wit|»  Portniita.    SoiaU  poat  8to.  9i. 
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ILA,    Whh  Tncvfulilcia  ud  OMcnpUad 
IB.    S  nil.  nuQl  pid  BniL  ITi.  «. 


ThaWotloiof  FteTlMJoaaphni.  Whlrt<m'iTr«n>1»Mon.  ', 

nriwd  br  Bn.  A.  B.  EUlMa,  V  '      — "  ' 

SotM  ti7  Br  a  W.  ma.  Z.OJ 

Oozo'sHamolMortluDiika  of  ICuIboroB^    BtoIi.    WltiiPac^ 

MiU.    SBMUpiMtara.fcM.wili. 

*,*  isiAM  or  »■  Pu>i  or  ICiblbobouom*)  OAKUini.    Mo.  Vk.  M. 
Hlitorr  of  tha  Hodm  of  Anatrik.    4  toU.   Wih  PcntoMtii 

Small  po(t  Sm  te  M.  Msk. 

aibbon'i  DeoUne  aiid  Ml  of  th«  Bonum  Kmpln.     Onmpltta 

and  DmlnUnd,  with  TarioraB  SotM.    mih  lado,  Itapi,  and  Poitndl 
7Tati.    8nallpMt8ro.t>.W.«aah. 

Ongoiovltu'B  BUtotT  of  tha  Oltr  of  Borne  ta  Uw  Middle  JlMS. 

TraadaUd  ta  Aimi*  HaMlttea.    OrewaSn.    Tola,  L, U., and ItL, «>£ 8>. 
Mt.    VoL  IT.,  tn  t  iHtu  («.  bM.    TdLT..  In  IparH  "■■■•*• 

Chdaot'B  Blatorr  or  OMUmUod.   TnuwUtodbjW.  EmUH.  StoI*. 

With  Portnlti.    Biaan  poat  »ra.  b.  U  aaob. 

tADULitliie'a  HlatotT  of  the  aixondl«ta.    8  Tole.    WQt  Portnibt. 

Small  poat  Sro.  S>.  M.  lach. 

ICanhlATeUl'i  HMarj  d  Tlaranoa,  tlie  Prlnoe,  and  other  WoilK 

WithFortaalt.    Small  poat  »n.  li.  M, 

Kutliiettii'H  (HcuTiet)  Hlitorr  of  Bngluul,  bom  1800-I81S.    Hm. 

poat  Bn.  St  Sd. 

SMorj  of  the  Ttalrtr  Teui-  Peaoe,  1.11. 1816-46.    4  toU. 

Bmall  poM  Bra.  b.  01.  mA 

ICMuel'B  HlstoTf  of  Owmanr.     Wth  Pcrtnlti.    S  toIi.     Small 
peat8TD.h.«d.«i*. 

IDohelet'e  Lathei'a  AntoUognphy.  Tianalated  I7  wniiam  Hulitt 

BBmlIp0MSTD.S«.U. 

Hlatorr  of  the  Trenoh  RerolaUao  from  ill  earliest  indioa- 

tJOHlotlMUahtaflhaKi^lnmi.    Bmall  poat  Sro.  b.  Sd. 


KoUer'a  Blae  of  the  DntcOi  Bepiibllo.    k  naw  Edition,  with  Intro- 

duailaa  hr  Kimaim  D.  Ovm^.    I  nla.    Small  poat  Bn.  St.  Id.  tMh. 

Saake'B  Hlatorr  of  the  Popea.    TmuUted  by  E.  Foitei.    8  vola. 
mtb  Foitnlta.    BBMaipoitSio.ai.N.«vb. 
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STANDARD  BOOKS. 

{SmoXmo  * Biographif  and Hittory,*  •Poetry,^  'FUtUmt*  dh.) 


Addlson*B  Works.    With  the  Kotei  of  Bishop  Hurd.     Edited  ^ 
H.Q.Bo]i]i.  6  Toll.  With  Portcmtt  and  PlatM.   Bmall  poat  8to.  Sk  SA. 


Bsoon's  Xssajs,  aod  Monti  and  BSsioriosl  Works.  Bdiied  by  J.  JOer^j, 

With  Portrait.    Small  pott  8?o.  Sk  6d. 

Browne's  (Sir  Thomas)  Works.    8  toIs.    With  Portiait     Small 

poat  8to.  9$,  6d.  aioh. 

Bnrka's  Works  and  Qpeeohes.   8  toIs.   Sm.  post  Sra  8«.  6ci.  eaeh. 
Burton's  Anatomy  of  Melazwholy.    Edited,  with  Notes,  1^  the 

Rot.  a.  £.  ShlDeto,  M.A.,  aad  an  Introdnption  1^  A.  H.  Ballaa.  S  toIs. 
Demy  8fo.  with  bindiag  dorinod  hj  Otoewm  Wbtto,  Sit.  6d.  not.  Alio  a 
Ohoap  Bditioii,  1b  8  Toll.    Small  port  Sro.  It.  6d.  eaoh. 

Coleildge's  Prose  Works.    Edited  by  T.  Ashe.    6  toIs.    With  Por- 
trait.   Snail  poat  Sro.  Si.  6d,  oaoh. 

defoe*s  Novels  and  IfisoeUaneona  Works.    7  vols.    With  Portrait. 

Small  poat  8to.  Si.  6A  eaolu 

l>tmlop*s  History  of  Prose  notion.    Beriaed  by  Heniy  "^inison. 

S  Toli.    Small  poat  8to.  St.  each. 
Xmerson's  Works.    8  toIs.    Small  post  8to.  8f .  6d.  each. 

Goldsmith's  (O.)  Works.   Edited  by  J.  W.  M.  Gibbs.    5  toIs.    With 
Portrait.    Small  poat  8to.  Si.  6d.  aaoh. 

Cfrxay's  Letters.    New  Edition,  by  the  Bey.  D.  0.  Torey,  11  A. 

[In  the  press. 

Haslitt  (William).    I«eotares  and  Sssays.   7to1s.    Small  post  Syo. 

St.  6d.  aaoh. 

tnrlng  (WashingUm).     Oompleta  Works.     15  toIs.     With  Por« 
tcaltt,  Ao.    Small  port  8to.  S>.  6d.  each. 

Lamb's  Essays  of  XUa  and  Ellana.    With  PortEsit     Small  post 

8TOt8s.6d. 

Lodke  (IdhH).    PhllosophiOal  WoUBi.    Edited  by  J.  k.  Bi.  John, 
S  Toli.    With  Portrait.    Small  port  Sro.  St.  6d.  eaoh. 

Ifin  (John  Stuart).     Essays.     OoUeoted  from  Tsrioos  soozoes  by 
J.  W.  M.  Oibbt.    Small  post  Sro.  St.  6d. 

Milton's  Prose  Works.    Edited  by  J.  A.  Si  John.    5  Tols.    With 
Portrait!.    Small  port'Sro.  St.  6d.  ea^ 

Prout's  (Father)  Beliqaes.  By  Bey.  F.  Bfahony.  Oopyright  edition. 
WithBtohingahjlCaoliM.    Small  port  SfO.  5a 
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Bwlft  (Jonatlian).  Plow  Wocki.  Edited  by  Temple  Soott  With 
iDtrodnetloB  tj  W.  ■•  H.  1jk^»  ILP.  la  10  TolimiM.  Small  post  8to. 
8t.6d.eMli. 


ToL  L— 'A  Sik  of  a  TbIh'  'TIm  Bttttle  of  the  Boob/  and  other  earfar 
worki.  BditedbfTsBplaBeolt  WithBio«xmphioalIatrodii0tloBbjW.B.U. 
Laekj.lLP.   Wttk  Portrait  and  faeaiiiiile. 

ToL  IL— 'Tlie  Joanal  to  BteUa.'  Bditad  by  P.  BjUnd,  K.4.  Willi  a 
PaorimUa  Latter  and  two  PortnSti  of  BtaUa. 

Yol.  m.— Writtsfi  on  BeUgkni  and  tlia  Obuob.  Edited  bj  Temple  Soott; 
With  a  portrait  in  pbotogramre  after  Jenrar.  [In  \h»  prmA, 

Walton's  (Isaak)  An^l«r.     Edited  by  Edwtrd  Jeeie.     With  289 
Bngraylngi  OB  wood  and  BteeL    Small  poet  Sro.  5e. 

White's  Katoxsl  Hlitorj  of  Selboraa.    Edited  by  Edwtrd  Jesse. 
WitbiOPortraitBaiidOoloiuedPlatee.    Small  poet  8to.  5e. 

Young  (Arthnr).   TraTds  In  France  during  the  Years  1787-80* 

Bditedb7]LBetlMB.Bdwaide.  Wttli  Portrait.    Small  poet  Sro.  81.  6d. 

Tour  in  IMand  during  the  years  1776-0.    Edited  by  A. 

W.  Hnttost  LibiariaB«  Vatlonal  liberal  COsb.    With  BfbUographj  tj  J.  P. 
Anderaoiu   Index  and  Map.   StoIb.    Small  poet  Sto.,  8c.  Od.  each. 


Hogo  (Tlotor).   Dramatio  Works.  Hemaoi— Buy  Bliui— The  King's 

DiTereion.    Tranalated  tj  Xn.  Vewton  Oroelaod  and  P.  It.  Bloiia.  '  Saudi 
poet  8to.  8c  6d. 

-       Poems,  ohiefly  LyrioaL    Translated  by  Tarions  Writers,  ool- 

leoted  bj  J.  H.  L.  WOUama.    With  Portrait.    Small  poet  8to.  St.  6d. 

Holidre's  Dramatio  Works.    Translated  I7  0.  H.  Wall.     8  T0I& 

With  Portrait.    Small  poet  8fO.  Sc  6d.  eeeh. 

Montaigne's  Essays.  Ootton's  Translation.  Edited  by  W.  0. 
Haclitt    8  roll.    Small  poet  8?o.  8f.  6d.  eaoh. 

Montesquieu's  Spirit  of  Laws.  Translated  by  Dr.  Nugent.  Be* 
Tieed  by  J.  y.  Priehard.  8  roll.  With  Portrait.   Small  pott  8to.  8c  6d.  eaoh. 

Pascal's  Thoughts.     Trsadated  by  0.  Eegan  Paul.     Small  post 

8T0.8c6d. 

Baoine's  Tragedies.  Translated  by  B.  Bmoe  BoswelL  2  vols.  With 
Portrait.    Small  poet  Sro.  8c  6d.  eaoh. 

Qoethe's  Works.  Including  bis  Autobiography  and  Annals,  Dramatio 
Works,  Poema  and  Ballads,  Korele  and  Talee,  Wilhelm  lieieter'B  Apprentioe* 
ehip  and  Tis?«Ib,  Tdur  in  Italj,  Mieoellmneone  Trarele,  Barlr  and  Xlaoel- 
laneooa  Letters,  Oorrenondenee  with  SohiUer  and  Zelter.  and  Oonrertationa 
with  Bokermana  and  Sort*.  Rmnsleted  hj  J.  Oxenford,  Anna  Swanwiflic» 
B.  D.  Borlan,  1.  A.  Bowriaf ,  Sir  Walter  Soott,  Sdward  Bell*  L.  Dor* 
Sohmite,  A.  O.  Odieridfe,  and  A.  Bogerc  16  role.  With  Portmite.  Small 
poet  8to.  8c  6d.  ea^ 

Faust    German  Text  with  Hayward's  Prose  Translation  and 

5otee.    Berisedwifh  Introdnokion  lij  Dr.  0.  A.  Bnnhheim.    Sm.  poet  8ro.  8c 

Hebie's  Poems.   Translated  by  B.  A.  Bowring.    Sm.  post  Sva  8#.  Gi. 

Trayel-Plotures.    Tramdated  by  Francis  Btorr.    \inth  Map. 

Small  poet  Sto.  8c  es. 
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TinMlmfi  Dnunatio  Worki.    Bailed  \tj  BniMl  BaU.    S  toUl    With 

Poftnlft.    BaMaipoft8TO.at.0l.woh. 

Laokoon,  Dnunatio  Koiai,  Ao.  TraasUled  ^  E.  0.  Beealej 

and  Hd«n  ZiauMn.    Bdtttd  I7  IdvMd  BiO.    Wtth  franftiipiBM.    BnaU 

post  OTOw  St.  6d* 

BJohter  (Joan  Paul).    LeraiUL    Trinilited.    8m«  pott  8fa  8t.  <WL 
Flowtor,  nroiti  and  Thom  Vy&om  (Stobcnkii).  TnmalaAad 

l)yLUvt.Od.A.BwiBV.    8aMnpoi*8f«.ai.«l. 

8(dil]]«r'a  Wonka.    Indadiog  the  'BUurt  ^  ^  ^^vnta.  Teara'  War. 

B«ToHiBth0  Hothwiaadi,  Ao^  Pri»rtln  Mid  PciiHoil  WoriaLjiid  Aortho. 
tiod  and  YM^tmnftMA  iMm  Thmohrtad  I7  Rsr.  ▲.  jTw.  KorrlaoB, 
A.  Iiodgo,  B.  A.  Bovriaf  I  J.  OhmrahiXl.  8.  T.  Oottridgo.  Bfar  Tlioodoco  Xartlii, 
■adotiiari.   Ttok.    WniiFortnatii   Baall poit  Bra  8i.  M.  OMh. 


F.  Bohlagal'a  Leotoxtta,  and  otiber  Woiki.     6  voli.     •Small  post 
A.  W.  86hl6gel*a  Iieoiorea  on  Dnmatto  Art  and  Uteratore. 

TxMudatad  by  tte  B0T.  A.  J.  W.  XoBte^    flaall  port  8n».  Bi.  6d. 


AUlarl'a  Tragediea.    Tnaulated  bj  B.  A.  Bowzizig.    8  toIs.    Small 
poft8?o.9*>  M.  omIu 

Arloato*!  Orlando  Forloso,  Ao.    Tnuulaied  by  W.  S.  Bose.    2  toIb. 
With  Portmit  and  24  steel  KngmTinga.    8aMrilpoet8?a5'.  eeeh. 

Dante.     Translated  by  Bar.  H.  F.  Gtzy.    With  Portrait.     Small 
pott  8toi>  St.  od. 

Translated  by  L  0.  Wricjlii    With  Flaznum's  IllastrationB. 

Bmall  pott  Sto.  St. 

The  Italian  Text,  with  Endiah  Translation.    The  Inferno. 


Qj  Dr.  Oarijle.  The  Pnqpiftorio.  ^  w.  &  Dofdale.  Bm.  pott  Bra  Se. 

Petraroh'g  Sonnets,  and  other  Poems.  Translated  bj  Tarions  hands. 
With  Life  bj  ThomM  Ompbell,  sad  Portndt  and  IS  Steel  BogrmTiava. 
Small  pott  Bra  St. 

^Tasso's  Jemaalem  DeUtered.  Translated  into  Eaglish  Spenaerian 
Yerae  bj  J.  H.  Wiffen.  With  Woodoota  and  8  Steal  ItegraTinga.  Bnmll 
pott  8to«  St. 

OamoSna'  Lusiad.    BfioUe's  Translation  rerised  by  E.  B.  Hodgea. 

Small  pott  8to.  St.  Sd.       . 

Antoninus  (Maroos  Anrelins).  The  Thoughts  of.  Translated 
literally,  with  Kotet.  Biogimphioal  Sketeh,  Introdnotoir  Bttar  on  tha 
Philotophy,  and  Index.  B7  Geoive  Loof ,  M*A.  Hew  edifion.  riinted  mX 
the  Ohuwiok  Preat,  on  hand^maae  paper,  and  bomud  in  biukraa.  PMft 
8n>.  St.    (Or  in  fokn'a  Clottiool  JAnrn,  St.  6d.)  — 

fipiotetuB.  The  Dlsoouraes  of,  with  the  Endheirldion  and  Frag. 
menta.  Trantlated,  with  Hotet  and  Introduetion,  by  Qeotge  Loatr,  M.A. 
Kew  edition,  printed  at  the  Ohitwiok  Prtat,  on  hand-made  Pf^per,  aaa  bound 
in  buoknun.  2  Tolt.  Pott  8to.  lOt.  6«L  (Or  in  Bo\mC%  Olattt'eoi  Libniry, 
1  ToL,  Si.) 


if  riMiiUid  Cmittlotm  ofSiltdti  IHrrlj-  tt 

PUtto'ft  Dlildgiiflik  xefening  to  tha  Trial  aod  Boftth  of  Sodfttfeai, 
Bai]^n^liro.-TlMApolQ|T,  GnloaadFbaBdOi  Trandftted  bj  the  late  WSUam 
Wlwrirtn,  D.D.  Priatod  al  tte  GhiiirSok  Pna  on  hiftd-WMida  pap«r»  nd 
boQsd  i&  InibknMii*   FoM  SfOat  ^  M» 

HonuM.  The  OdM  and  Osnnaii  Saeonlare.  TrandatedintoEndiab 

TvMbjtlMliifteJok&aont^rfeVBfXJL    UthaditloB.    Voap.  8ro. Si.  aJL 

The  Satirea  and  XptoUea.    Tramlated  into  Ibo^Iiah  Tena 

b7JolmOoiiiDfto«,]IJL   Skhadttion.    a^dd. 


Dictionaries  and  Books  of  Beference. 

Webater'a  Intanmtloiial  DlotloiuuT  of  the  TBngllBh  Trftngnage, 
being  th«  Mtthantlo  edithm  ol  Wifattar*!  UBabridgad  IMotionuy.  oompririaflr 
tha  iMnaa  of  1M7*  1861^  and  IflBO^  bow  VbatwmWj  rpriaad  and  aniama  mdaa 
the  ■aponrlakni  of  Voah  Porter,  D.D.,  LUD..  of  Tale  UnlTenitj,  wllb 
Yalaable  Litetair  AmModieea.  Medium  4ta  Ulfi  pairea,  8500  Wotfdonli. 
Cloth,  IL  lis.  6cCt  half  ea]i;SL  Ski  half  ruaria^  ViU-i  fnU  oalf ,  fl.  8i. 
Uao  in  a  Tola.  doth.  11. 14a. 

The  Standard  in  the  Portal  Tsl^fn^h  D^partnant  of  the  Bxttidi  Idai. 
The  atandard  in  the  Uattad  Stataa  eoranuaait  FiiatlBa  OOoa. 
Proeyeotiuwe  with  ipeeflimi  pagae  aant  free  on  i^^pUoatibik 

Webster'a  Bxlef  Intcmatloxial  IHotionary.  A  Propoondng  Dio« 
tionaiy  Of  the  SagUah  Laagwura.  Abridged  from  Webatar'a  Iptanattonal 
Diotidnacy.    With  800  Illvatratioaa.    Denij8T0.8t. 

A  Dlotloxiary  of  Slazig,  Jaxgon,  and  Oanl  By  A.  Bazxdfe  and 
0. 0.  Lalaad.    %  Tola.   Medina  8to.  7s.  Od.  eaoh. 

ABlographioal  and  Grttloal  Diotknuurof  Palntera  andBngraTsn. 
With  a  Lirt  of  (Xphari,  Mdoogiaaib  uid  Marki.'  Bj  lOehaal  Bmn.  Ini> 
parial  8Ta  ITew  edition.  thorooghlr.reTiaed  and  enlarged  by  &.  B.  GraTta 
(of  the  Britlih  Mnaeam)  and  Wattar  Armatroog.  %  toIi.  Imperial  8fa 
boolaam,  81.  Si. 

A  Biographical  Dictionary.  Containing  Condfla  Notioea  (apwazdi 
of  16,000)  of  Baiinent  Panoni  of  all  Agee  and  Ooontriei.  and  mora  partJaa. 
lady  of  Dirtingniahad  Vathraa  of  Great  Britain  and  Ireland.  Bj  Thomnaon 
Ooopar,  T.8JL  With  a  now  flnpplamant.  bzinging  the  wodc  down  to  iML 
STOia.    Grown 8to. 51. ea^h. 

Klnge'a    Btymologloal  DlotloiuuT  of  the   Oerman   T<angwaia. 

Tiaaalatadb7J.T.Devia,D.LIt.MJL    Cheap  BditioB.   Grown  4to.  7t.  6d. 

Qximm'a  Teatonlo  Mythology.  Tranilatei  from  the  4th  edition, 
with Votea and AppendiiL by  Jamaa Steitoi BtaOybraaa.  Demj8T0.  iToliL 
81. 81.}  Tola.  I.  to xSTUft  eaoh iTol.  rrT^ntalning  AddittoBal  Sotv  and 
Befemioai,  and  oompleting  the  Work],  ISi. 

French  and  Sngllah  Dictionary.  By  F.  E.  A.  Gaae.  8th  edition, 
reeet  and  oonaidarahlj  enlarged.   Large  oro.  half •bndkram,  12s.  6d. 

A  Pooket  Diotionarj.    lOmo.    87th  Thonaand.    8i.  6d. 

Synonyma  and  Antonyma  of  the  TBngllBh  Tdmgnage.    GoUeoted 

aad  ^ontraated.    B^  the  late  Tea.  C.  J.  flmtth,  M,  A.    Snail  port  8T0.4ta. 


i6  A  Cktst^  aoakpti  ^  StkeM  WMU. 

^ynonyini  Dtoartminatiw!.    A  Dietkmify  of  Qjrnoajinoiii  Wotdi  in 
tlM  Baglkh  iMinaM,  dioiriBf  lite  Menali  riRBital^ 
iMHiiitf.    IIhiit»>«atdwtthQiioUtlOMficmBtMad«dWrit«.  ftrT«n.aJ. 

Smith.  IUl    S«i4dbytlMR0T.  H.FMjBBUli.lLAMflCBilBfllCUk««w 
Oxford.    Dtniy  ttfo.  1m. 

▲  Hlstoiy  of  BosDioi  Utontavau    By  PrafeMor  W.  8.  TrafleL 


0lli  •dttSon/rwinda  wHli  ooMidHsbli  AddlUoiMt  bj  PtotaHir  Xb  Bbhvmlwu 
TiMudaitedV  GTO.  W.  Wur.  ILl.,  PnCmmt  of  GlaHtel  lilantavt  «* 
Kinff*!  OdIIqfeb  LondMk   S  ^wi.   MtOm  •?(».  Uf.  Mdu 


fknpiui  PoetAmm  liattDorom,  a  ft  iliime  deniio  zeoogniionim  el 
brcri  leettonna  Tuisteto  In^liailliHiH,  efidn  Jdhaimtt  Farolvtl  Po«l|{ifta. 
ToLL    LMrvepQft4feo.SUa0t,   Orin|pMKpip»  maajm-ji.  eadi 

TFW.It 


Lowndes'  BIbliograidiflr't  Ifaimal  of  TBnglliih  LltemUim.     Bn- 

lamd tditloii, bj H.  O.  Bolm.   6?oli.    fiBnll  port  8fa 0t.  CMh t  or 4 toIbi* 
half  mocoooot  81.  Sf. 

A  Dlotlonarj  of  Bomftn  Ooins,  BapnblieMi  and  ImpetlaL    Oom- 

BMBood  by  tho  late  Sath  W.  SttmnB.  T.8^»  rpriaad  iajikrt  by  GL  Boaob 
Smltb,  T.aA.,  ud  eomplotod  by  f.W.  lliiddn*  ]LK.A.&imli  19 
ol  700  •ngmTlngi  OB  110  id,  ddflflj  «BWfcod  bj  ttt  bte  V.  W.  IMziiol^ 
9T0.a(.St. 

Honfrey*!  Guide  to  TBngllBh  Oolns,fEom  the  Oonqneet  to  the  proeeanl 
tisM.  New  and  roriaad  adttioiu  B!f  a  7.  Koair.  ILA.,  f  JUL  Witii  an 
Hirtockal  Xntzodnotton  by  tha  Bdttor.   8Bnnpoa»8To.te. 

BumphreyB*  Ckdn  Ck>lleotor'f  Vamial,  or  Guide  to  the  Komismatie 
StodantinthaVormntioBof  aOiUBatofOoiai.  ^jE.  V.  Hnmiiliiaiyi.  Willi 
Index  and  npwarda  of  140  lUogteatloBi  on  Wood  and  SfeeeL  8  toIb.  Bmall 
poft  8?o.  6«.  oaoli. 

Olark*!  Introduotion  to  Heraldry.     18th  edition.     Berieed  and 

Enlargad  by  J.  &.  Flanoih^  Booga  Orolx.    Wtth  naailj  1000  OlvalraEkioBB. 
Small  peat  8to.  fo.  t  or  witk  tha  IIlBftcafclaiii  Oolonaai  half -moroooOt 
baxKh,  ult. 


ART  AND  ARCH/BOLOGY. 

sir  Sdward  Bnme-Jones,  Bart  A  fieoord  and  Beview.  By 
Ualoolm  Ball,  mnftrated  with  otar  100  Banodnotkmi  of  tha  moat  popnliur 
ptiotinaa.  drawioga,  and  daitaia  by  tba  Aniat.  8rd  aditton,  with  w««^hny 
derignafl  by  OlaeioB  Whita.    Anall  Ooloaibilar  Sro.  21«.  not. 

Albert  Moore :  his  Life  and  Work&  By  A.  Lys  Baldxy.  HIub- 
tratad  with  10  PhotograTwaa  and  aboat  70  other  BeprodaotioBa.  Banll 
OolomUar  8to.  with  binding  fay  OlawoB  WUttb  >li>  ast. 

Frederic,  Lord  Lelghton,  PJELA.  An  Blnstraied  Ghicniele.  By 
Bmast  Bhya.  With  IntrodnetloB  by  T.  Q.  Btaphena.  IQaatratad  with  U 
PhotograTuras  and  100  other  Baprodaekiona.    Baper  royal  4to.  8L  8k 

William  Morris :  his  Art,  his  Writings,  and  his  Publlo  Life.  By 
AymeryaI]anoa,]LA..F.SJL.  With  40  Beprodoctionf  in  half-tone  of  dadgna 
by  William  Morria,  and  a  Ooloored  FroatiRiiaoe  and  Portrait  Imperial  8to. 
25f.net  ^^ 

Thomas  Galnsborottgh :  his  Lifb  and  Works.    By  Mrs.  Arthur 
Bell  (N.  D'Anven).    With  nnmerooi  lOastratSoni  in  photografiire  and 
tone.    8m^  Oolombier  8?o.   88e.net 


A  Classifiii  Catahgite  of  Selected  Works.  17 

Tbm  Art  of  Valaigqei.    A  Oritioftl  StodT.    By  B.  A.  IL  BtoroiiMiL 
WttfclDPIiiiliuiiimiiiMtndWollMrinaifaBinoiM.   Small  royal  4to.2L  61.  a0t. 


BapbMl'i  Ifartminiii,  and  other  Qrest  Pieinref.  Bepiodaoed  irani 
tha  OrMaal  Fyntliigi.  H^Ch  a  Llf a  of  BaphaaL  and  aa  Aoooniifc  of  Ug 
OUfll  Wo^  97  Karl  Kiroly.  With  64  Olnibiitknia,  fawhidiiw  9  Photo, 
gnmma.    BbmII  Oolonhiar  Sro.  Ui.  not. 

T^  aiMgow  Soihool  of  Painttsg.  B7  David  Marthi.  WUh  Intro- 
dmtloa  bj  fhuMb  Vewtmir.  With  Boprodnotlona  (tf  paiattngi  hj  W«  T. 
Xaognnr,  Janaa  GuthclB,  Jamaa  Lavary,  B.  A.  Walton,  B.  A.  Hbnal,  aad 
xaaay  o&mr.    Royal  8to.  iOi.  M.  net. 

KasterpieoM  of  the  Oreat  Arfciete  AJ^.  140O-1700.     B7  Mn. 

Arthur  Ball  (H.  IXAnTen).    WKh  48  fnll-pafa  nhutratioiia,  hwitadtay  8 
FhotofraTvrM.    BbmII  OolomtalBr  8fO.  8U.  net 


Bell  (Star  O.)    The  Anatomy  and  Philosopliy  of  IBipreafllon  aa 

Connected  with  the  Pine  Arte.  By  Sir  Oharles  Bell.  K.H.  7th  editioB, 
veriiad.   Small  poat  8to.  6s. 

BeU'a  Oathedral  Seriea.  A  new  Seriei  of  Handbooks  on  the  greal 
OathedxalL  Bdited  ty  Olaaaon  White  and  B,  P.  Strange.  Well  fflostnted. 
OWth, U. 6A «K^    SwPa9«86. 

Blomfleld  (B.J  A  History  of  Benaiaaanoe  Arohiteoture  in 
Baekod.  ▲.!>.  UOO-lSOa  By  Barinald  Blomfleld,  M.A.  With  160  Ulna, 
traaona  drawn  by  the  Anthor,  and  90  Plataa  from  Photographs  aad  Old  Prinhi 
and  Drawingi.    Lnperial  8to.  8  toIi.  60s.  net 

Bloiam  (M.  EL)    The  Prinoiplea  of  Gothlo  ISooleaiaBtioal  Axohi- 

tecture.  By  M.  H.  Bloiam.  With  nnmeroma  Woodcnta  by  JewitL  11th 
edition.  Grown  Svo.  8  vols.  16t.  Oompaaion  Yolnme  on  0HT7B0H  YBSV- 
XBNTS.    7i;M. 

Bryan's  Biographical  and  CMtloal  Dictionary  of  Paintera  and 

Bngraven.  "^th  a  List  of  Oyphers,  Monograms,  and  liarki.  By  MJnhael 
Bryan.  '  Vew  edBtion«  thoronghlr  rerised  SAd  enlarged  Vy  B.  K  OntTSSt 
of  the  British  Masnom,  aad  Walter  Armstrong,  "BlX,  2  vols,  imperial  8to. 
bnoikram,  8L  St. 

Bom  (B.)  Anniwit  Home  and  its  Kedghboarhood.  An  Illnstr»ted 
Handhooir  to  the  Bains  in  the  Olty  aad  the  Gampagna.  By  Bobort  Bom, 
MJU  Pallinr  of  Trinitj  OdUege,  Cambridge,  Author  of  ^Bome  aad  the 
Oampagna»'  Ae.    With  nnmeroos  IQnstrations.    7s.  6d. 

*«*  TUs  Toinme  is  also  iasned  in  Ump  red  oloth,  with  ID^  Pooket.  for  the 
of  TBafeDera. 


Oonnoiaseor  Series.    Edited  by  Oleeson  White. 

Hlatt  (O.  T.  J.)  Piotore  Postera.  A  Handbook  on  the  Sa- 
tory  of  the  Ulnstrmted  Plaoard.  With  nnmeroas  BeprodnotioBs  of  the  moat 
aetlstioemmplMofalleonatriea.    Qy  a  T.  J.  Hiatt.    8to.  18s.  OA  net 

Strange  (X.  F.)  Japanese  Hlnstration.  A  Histoiy  of  the 
Arts  of  Woodenttbg  aad  Ooloor  Printing  in  Japan.  By  Bdward  T.  Straage, 
M.J.&  With  8  OcSooied  Pktes  aad%  other  IBnstratiouL  Demy  8n». 
18s.  6A  net 

Wataon  (B.  IC.)  The  Art  of  the  Hooae.  By  Bosamiini 
Marriott  Watson.    IDnstratad.    Damy8fo.0s.net 
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it  A  Oas^fiid  Caiaiogiu  ofSdectei  Works. 

OonnolBaaiir  SexlM — CofitinMd. 

Wbflatley  (H.  B.)    BrttUh   HlrtoKloal   Fortndte.     Sobm 
VofeM  OB  tlio  Fainted  PortniteolCMlilntedOhsnotan.  ftr  H.  a  Wlwitfcy. 
With  n  mnatmtionB  t^nn  dinofe  troa  lite  (MflBiaf  rt 
GaUary  and  dMirlive.   IO1LM.110I. 

'Wmiaxnaon  (G.  O.)  Fortndt  mniator— ,  fkom  tiM  time  of 

HoOMfak  (1881)  to  thUol  Sir  Wimam  Boa  088(9.    ▲  Handbook  for  OoDaotook 
B7Q.O.Wima]BiOB,Litt.D.    With IM mntntbNM.    llk8d.]Mt 

Onna  (W.).  The  Baaei  of  Dedgn.  B7  Walter  Onne.  'VHth  90O 
maatratkma.   MadifunSfo. 

Deooratiye  CluBtration  of  Books.    See  Ez-Lihrifl  Series. 

Onnnlngham'i  Lives  of  the  Most  Xminent  British  Painten.  A 
BOW  adifeton,  with  Votea  and  Sixtaaa  fraah  Ll?aa.  Bj  Kxa.  Haatom.  8  vola. 
hmU  poat  8to.  8t.  8d.  aaoh. 

Deiamotte  (P.  H.)  The  Art  of  SkeUdiing  firom  Nature.  "Bj 
p.  B.  DcOamotta.  ninatnifcad  bj  M  Woodonta  and  90  Odkmd  Platai, 
arxangad  promariTalT,  trcm  Watar-ookmr  Dxawbiga  tnrProvtb^B.  w.  Ooote^ 
B^A.,Giran,Yarlqr>I>aWfait, and tha Author.  Bawaaitkm.  BojalltowSla. 

Demmln's  Dluatrated  Hlstoiy  of  Aims  and  Aimoiir,  from  ttia 

Barttatt  Pariod.    By  Aornsta  Demala.    Traaalatad  by  0.  0.  Blaok,  Iff.  A. 
With  acarlj  9000  moitranona.    BinaU  poat  8fo.  7t.  dd. 

IHdron's  Chxlstlan  loonography.  A  ffistory  of  Chxistian  Art  m  the 

Middle  Am.    Traaaltted  txcm.  the  Tlc«iidi«  with  additioiii.  dn.,  fay  Maggaxet 
Btokaa.    2  Tola,  email  poet  8vo.  6s.  eaah. 

Xndyxnlon  Series  of  Poets.  Blastnted  hj  B.  Anning  Bell  and 
S^mm  Shaw.    S—  page  9. 

Xx-Idbris  Series.    Edited  by  Gleeson  Whita 

English  BoolL-Plates  (Ancient  and  Modem).  Bj  Egerton 
Oaatla.  ILA.,  F.S.A.  ^nth  mora  than  900  lUniteatioiia.  8rd  adttloiL 
lOe.  8d.  net. 

French  Book-Plates.  Bt  Walter  Hamilton.  With  nearly  200 
ninitratioiii.    2iid  edition,  ravleed  and  enlarged.    8t.  8d.  net. 

German  Book-Plates.  Bj  Dr.  Heinrioh  Pallmann  and  G. 
BaTenaoroft  Dennia.    With  numarona  Illaetrationa.  [FrsporiMf • 

American  Book-Plates.  By  Oharles  Dexter  Allen.  With 
BlbUognphyl^EbenBeweUHewinataadnBBieroaallliiatratloni.  19k  8d.  net. 

Ladles' Book-Plates.    B7  Noma  Labooohera.  Withnomezoos 

lUnatrationa.    81.  6d.  net. 

Deooratiye  Heraldry.    By  G.  W.  Ets.    With  188  Bliistra- 

tiona,  inolnding  4  in  colonr  and  1  oopperplate.    10a.  8d.  net. 

The  Deooratiye  Dlnstratlon  of  Books.  By  Walter  Orana. 
With  more  than  450  ninatxmtloBa.    10k8d.net. 

Modem  Book  lUnstratlon.  By  Joseph  Pennell.  With  179 
mnatrattona.    IOb.  ^dL  net. 

Bookbindings,  Old  and  New.  By  Brander  Matthews.  With 
Buneroni  IlhiatnitioBa.    7s.  9d.  net. 

Dnrer's  Little  Passion.  Printed  from  stereotypes  taken  from 
the  original  wood.blooki.    With  IntradaotioB  1^  An^  Dobeon.    5s.  net. 

FatrholVs  Oostame  In  BTigland.  A  History  of  Dress  to  the  end  of 
the  Biffhteenth  Gentory.  Srd  editioB.  Beriaed  by  yiaooont  DiUoB,  P.8JL 
lUnatrated  with  abore  700  BBgraringi.   9  Tola,  bbl  poat  8fO.  5s.  eaeh. 


A  CiatHptd  CataJogut  of  StUcttd  Wmrk$.  19 

numaiL    Z^otniM  CO  Sonlptni*,  u  dalirand  bafoM  the  PrMidn 

■idkabMiaf  tb*BoT*IAadtmr.    BrJ.IluBU.BX    WtthSPIrtii. 
■•iraMlsB.    BaHD  poll  Bra  IL 
OAttr  <!&■■)    Tb»  Book  Of  Siin-dl»la.    OoUaotod  \tj  I£n.  Alfi«d 
Odb.   BIttidb*H>i*lloK.r.  BdanaadXlMBor  Uord.    WMh  lOMraa 

HMton  (]Da.)    ^  OonolM  Hlatocr  of  PalntlDg.    Br  Mn.  Ohidci 

HMtaB.    »—  «dBla»,  rTtud, ly  Oo^in Mnn>-Tionn     BB^p«t»n).aL 

Z«w  (■-)    A  Short  Sxlorr  of  HunpUn  Ooort    By  BniMt  Imm, 

&1.   inthBBBnouIIlBibMkiii*.    Oram  BtOl  7>.  U.  Mt. 

Inot'i  TreaUM  on  FalnlliuL  T ., 

iU  port  Sro.  b. 
Koodr  (T.  W.)    liMtorea  uid  Lenona  on  Art.    B7  tha  Ute  F.  W. 

KooAjr,  lutonotoT  In  DnmtlTe  Art  nt  Sontfa  Knutngtoa  Hiuanm.    mth 
IM*RnB>hi  tUuatnt*  OompotiQon  lad  oUw  ■utUn.    SthaditiaB.    Dvi; 
Bn.  Mw«<,  41.  U. 
Fabiu»«(a.)    Frliudplo  In  Art    B j  Corentij  Pkbnorgt    9nd«dHia&. 

FoUt  (I.  T.)    ArohUeotana  StndleB  In  I^anoe.    Bt  the  late  Bar. 

J.  T.  P^k  r.S.A.     Hnr  sdiUon,  nrlnd  bj  Kdmrf  Bdl,  ILl.,  r.BX 

fMp.  4t(i.  wltli  MO  ninMntknu,  16>.  Mt 
PUnohi'a  Hlatory  of  Brltlah  Ooatume,  from  the  EaiUeat  Time  to 

llu  doH  of  U>*  BlsktHBth  00,130}.    Sji.A.  pitnehi,  BonvNt  BunSd. 

WUbloitoiudBpiinirdiotMOniiu&ktloiu.    Small  port  Btd.  Sl 
Piior  (B.  B.)    HUtoiT  of  Oothla  Art  In  England.    Bj  B.  B.  Friar. 

niutntedbrQ.  0.  Honlarandathan.    ImparialSrik  IlallulVHi. 

Benton  (X.)    IntigUo  Bngmvlng,  Put  mnd  Praaaot.    By  Bdwari 

Rmtm.  inthiiai>«iaumBMntt>Bab«aauaBdB<iiL  ni^SnLaL««. 

Roberta  (W.)     Memoitola  of  Ohilatte's.     By  W.  Bobcrta.     WOb 

S4  0aIlo«rT*BapndDgllaBiiiidOolinnd  rnmUqifHi.    Inb.    8To.Ki.BaL 

Btokaa  (HaigBret).    Three  Mentha  In  Qie  Torosta  of  naaoa.    A 

PllCTlaittilaB«rah«(7Btlca(itUwIriih  Sidotilanwio*.    WttkocM 
ma  nlnlntkai.  Br  MartM<t8takM,HciB-H.RJ.A.    t1a9.lta.ai.BaL. 


VaBMl'a  Uvea.  A  Selsotion  ol  Seventy  of  the  UTea.  Sdited  ani 
*-"^*'-*  la  tb>  ttokt  of  DDdsro  dlmiTcriH  br  R  H.  lad  X.  W.  BluUdd 
ud  A.  i.  Bo^Bi.    niutcatcd.    i  toIl  poCt  tto.  ttt.  Mb 

Wv  (T.B.)    Rellqnae  of  Old  London.    Drawn  in  Uthogi^h*  by 

T.  B.  Ww.    WMh  IntndBiidon  and  Bipluutor*  Lattarpieii  kr  H.  B, 
inaattarrrAA.    Doaf  Mo.  Uk  n«t. 
L«ter  BeUqoaa  of  Old  IfOmdon.      By  (he  aame  wtbt  and 

MLoat 
White  (Olewon).    Fnwtlotl  DealgDlng.    A  Handbook  on  the  Pra- 
^«a«<i<~---^^'' — ' —  -V— ^- ..V- -.-v-.-.  U-...... ._..- 


laiiiiailin  II—  tor  th*  ll«iiiira»>iii^  aaJ  tha  IJMtt 
b  tti  ■wkantani  <■<  Bafndagtiaa  and  tb*  mat< 
IDaMraM     Battadbr  QliiiaaWMa.    lidlatiaB. 


so  A  OassiJUd  CaUUcgue  of  SekOed  Warki 


THEOLOGY. 

A  Kttnpli.  On  the  TImltBtfmi  of  Qhxist  A  N«w  TrwUtioa. 
BTtteBi.B«T.H.QoodwlB.D.D.  acdtdlllM.  TTWIi  IIim  fUMi  li^riili^ 
■teGiikkH8t.0l.}  wiftko«ttlitB[«iATiBff,8k0l.  01iciip«diti(»,U.alotk| 
6d. 


Alftnd  (Dean).  The  Oieek  Testunent  Wiih  a  eritioanj  TeviMd 
Ttrtt  a  Digwl  of  ^uiow  B«idiB«i  Muginia  BaTcnmsm  to  Ttital  aad 
IdfcmiaMcUM€»iP«'lian"i;  —aaOritJcaL  lad  BngttfaiJOiwi— iloij. 
Tor  tbt  Um  d  Thaolofflottl  BtadaBti  and  lOntaten.  Br  tbt  bto  Heny 
A]l6rd.D.D.,  DeMofOutataij.    4 vols. 8vo.  5L  Sn    SoUMpintelj. 


The  New  Teatamant  fiv  TCngllah  Beadera.    Ckmtainiag  Am 


AvIiKiriMd  y trdoa,  with  addttlowa  OoRwyoiM  of  BMiffii«fl  aaa 
ICnraiBal  B«f  amoes,  aad  a  Ocittoal  and  liplaiiatoffj 
Parti,  St.  14t.  Od: 


Angosttne  (Si):  De  OMtate  DaL  Books  XL  and  XIL  ^  tfaa 
B«T.  Hnv7  Qtk%  B.D.,  7.BA.  L  Task  onlj,  Sk  IL  InSrodiiatlaB,  LIlHia 
Tramlatimi,  and  NotM,  St. 

In  Joannls  Svangaltom  Traotataa.    XXIV.-XXVn.    Edited 


by  tha  Bar.  Honry  jSaab  B.D.,  r.SA.,  U  6d.  Alao  tba  TrandalloB  bj  tte 
late  Bar.  Oanon  H.  Brovm.  U.  6d. 

Bazrett  (A.  O.)  CSompanian  to  the  Greek  Teatamant  Ear  Uie 
Um  of  Tbaologlaal  8tad«iti  aad  tha  Uppar  Foma  la  BohooUi  Bj  A  O. 
BaR«tt,MJL,Gai«aOoIliia.    Sfth adttioa, rerkad.    Vaap.8fO.6t. 

Bany  (Dr.)  Kotea  on  the  Oateohism.  For  tha  Use  of  Sohoola. 
Bt  tha  Bar.  Oanoa  Baxry,  D.D.,  Priaoipal  at  Kiag*!  OoQaseb  Londoa.  lOlh 
adttkm.    Foap.  St. 

Bede*a  Boolealaatioal  Hlakorj,  and  the  Ang^Sazon  Chzooiole. 

EdHad  by  Bar.  Dr.  Oflak    WithMap.    SmaU poat 8?o.  5t. 

Birks  (T.  R.)  HorsB  Byangftliom,  or  the  Internal  Evidenoa  of  the 
Ooapal  HiaUny.  Bj  tha  Bar.  T.  B.  Birki,  ICA,  lata  Hoa.  Oaaoa  of  Blr. 
Editad  \gj  tha  Bar.  H.  A  Birki,  li JL,  lata  Sobolar  of  Trio.  OdD ,  Oaaab. 
Daaij  8to.  lOt.  dd. 

Bleek  (F.)    An  Introdnotlon  to  the  Old  Teatament    By  Friedrieh 

Blade  Bditad  by  Johaaa  Blaak  aad  Adolf  Kamphaaaea.  Ttanalatad  £roiB 
tha  Baooad  Bditioa  of  tha  Geraiaa  bj  O.  H.  Yaaablaa,  oadar  tha  taparriBloa 
of  tha  Ear.  B.  YeDablea,  Baaidtatiacy  Oaaoa  of  Liaoola.  Sod  adilioa,  iHth 
Oofreotiooa.    Withladar.    SfoliLKk 

Bnrfaidge  (Key.  S.)  Litoxgiea  and  Offioea  of  the  Ohnroh  for  the  naa 
of  Baf  liah  Baadars,  ia  UhMtratioa  of  tha  Growth  aad  Davotioaal  valaa  of  the 
Book  of  Comaioa  J?iayar,  with  a  Oataloaaa  of  tha  raaiaiaa  of  tha  libxacy  of 
Arohbithop  Oraaaier.  Qy  Bdwaid  Bvrudga,  ICA,  Prebaadaiy  of  WaDs. 
Or.  8n>.  Si. 

The  Parish  Pxleef  a  Book  of  Offioea  and  Instniotlona  fat 

tha  8k&!  with  Appaadiz  of  Baadiasa  aad  OecaaJoaal  Offleea.  4th  adWon* 
thorooffhly  rariatd,  with  anoh  additkiaal  aiattar.    BaiaU  poat  Sra  St.  6A 

Burgon  (Dean).  The  Traditional  Text  of  the  Holy  Oospela 
Yiadioated  aad  Bttablithad.  By  tha  lata  Joha  William  Bvnoa,  B.O.,  Daoa 
of  Ohiohaatar.  Arraagad,  Ooau^atad,  aad  Bditad  by  Bdwm^  IGIlar,  MA.. 
Wykahaaiioal  Prabeadary  of  Ohiehaalar.    Daaiy  Bra  lOt.  6d. 


The  Oanses  of  the  Oonrnptlon  of  the  Tradlttonal  Text  of 

tha  Holy  Ooapda.     Bditad  fay  tha  Bar.  Bdward  Mffler.  MA.     Daaiy  Bvo. 
10i.6d.aat. 


A  Classified  Cataiapie  of  SeUtted  Workt.  %\ 

igntonrw.)    AOommanterr  onQia  QoapalsuidltElsUM  teOH 

Bmtoi  nd  otkv  Hntr  Dv*  o(  tte  Ohcfrtlu  Tou,  ud  OB  tha  AM  (i(  tk* 
IbSk  Bt  th*  Bm.  W.  Oarton.  MjL,  Wonmlw  CUUn,  Oxtofd,  ■>< 
UombMtctn.BHtliolamn'i.dHpplitrtg.    In  7  nb.  wA  li. 

IomUiu.  »~j— i-«h~t  •m.tn.y  TrMiUted  by  Bw.  0.  P.  Owm.  Si. 
hontefT.P.)    OhiiKdiorDlMMitP    An  Appad  ta  Htdj 8«rlptara, 

lii <toPt— !»■.    Bj  T.  p.  OanilK, late Hlov  o(  AH  BobV  dolhn, 

■dadtUoB.    OronSTO.    £•.)  tnaUSpkpsiotinrlOrdliMtnttarK 


HudwlA  la.)    Hlatorj  of  tbe  ArtloleB  of  BOllgloa    Bj  (SiidM 

Hmidwlak.    hd  •dtUcm  miMd.    6t. 
HftwUu  (Canon).    Tamlly  FnTan:~Coiitauiiiig  FmIiiw,  L«Naw, 

■nd  Pinwa.  for  STaiT  Konliii  ud  Xnolu  la  tlw  Wnk.    Bt  ^  lata  Bar. 

Bn«tB*AWaa,Pnta3airotSt.Fu]-i.   SOthadlUou   rBW.STo.li. 

"Batik,  rw.  r.)    Short  KedltaUcHU  Cv  Erery  Day  In  tha  Year. 

Kdttad  ta  tba  kto  T«*  Bar  W.  I.  Hook,   D.a,    !>«■  of  Ohkhaatar. 
Hartaad  adlttia.    iTek    foap.  Sro.    I«r|strp«.    lla.    Aln  S  nil.  nmOL 


—  Holy  Tboughta  uid  Proyara,  an&ngod  fiw  Dally  Uaa  on 

(Mk  Du  fl(  tha  Watk,  aoaocdbif  to  tha  atatad  Hona  of  Pruar.     Stt 
adttte.    Ibao.    Obith,ndMigaa.lii  aU,  gtUadma.S*.    Chap a&loa,  Sd. 

Htinu>liry  (W.  G.)    An  Bafaaloal  and  ZajlanatOTy  Treatlaa  on 

"     ~    '     *  ~  B  Pr^ar.     B7  W.  S.  HsmpluTi  B.D.,  lata  Palknr  of 


T.ftw.iw  (H.)    Pastor  FastoTom ;  or,  the  BohooUDg  ol  th«  ApoitlM 

br  OBT  Lofd.    Bf  tha  Bar.  Hanrr  Lathua,  M.A..  Hxtar  of  Trlnl^  Hall, 

OuabrUfa.    3(d  adltlaB.    OrowB  tffo.  Si  «!. 

Tha  SlMn  Maatn.    A  Seqnsl  to  Faator  Faatomm. 

A  Sarrloa  of  Aii^elA.    Grown  8vo.  3*.  M.  ■'■  "•  ^""^ 

ZiOwln(T.)   The  Ufe  and  EploUea  of  St  PanL   By  Thomas  Iiewin. 

KA.,  F.a^,  Tiinltr   OoUsa,  Oxford,   Bairirtar^t-Law.      5th  adMOB. 
nioatoBtad  with  nmnaroBi  be  SngnTlBfi  on  Wood,  Hafa,  aad  Plaaa. 

]Illlar(K.)    OnldetotheTextaalCrlUoljnnoftbeNswTeatenMnt. 

i^ Bar.  I.  Miliar, K.A.  Osn,  BaaUr  of  Bodndl, Bloatar.    Oroma?D.(a. 

Hcnadl  (Dr.)    Watoliee  by  tha  Oroaa.    Short  MaclitatioDS,  Hyinna, 

atf  UtudMOBtteldatBiTan  Wordaof  onrLoid.    4thadUIoa.    01oa.tBd 

ad(aa,la. 
Hear  Hams  at  E^at    A  Poem.    lOtb  thonund.     doth,  Md 

adiaa.    Ibj^  Kdo.  ■•.  6d. 
Our  Now  Vloar;  or,  Plain  Words  aboat  Bitoal  and  facUh 

Wot.    TOip.  Bra.    Uth  adItioB,  b.  Od. 

The  Wlnton  Chnroh  Cataohlam.    Qaestioni  and  Answen  on 

tb*Taai*liiire<tb*ObBnhOatMlil>iD.    HhadWoB.    Slmo. dIoUi,  Sa. 

Paaoal.    The  Thongtala  of  wmM  paaoaL    Tranalated  from  the  Tazt 

a(  M.  AacBita  MollBlar  bf  0.  Kagaa  P«d.    U.  W. 
PROwne  (Bp.)     Tha  Book  of  Pnlma:    a  New  Tramlation,  with 

SitliBl  aad  BmkBatocT.    Br  tha  Klffht  B«t.  J.  7. 
Uun  of  WoroaHar.    Sro.     ToL  L     Sth  adltloa, 
.    ToLn.    Bth  adMoB,  mlaad,  Ui, 


MM  A  Classified  Catahgiu  of  SeUded  H^orks. 

Ferowna  (Bp.)    The  Bo6k  of  Pnlma.     An  abridRed  BditUm  for 
8dio:lia]idPztfatoBfciidMlL    OroimSTa    9th aditioB, lOt. 6<. 

Phurmsi  (Bp.)    HxpotMaa  of  the  Ozeed.    Edited  hy  B.  Waited, 

MJL    U. 

TrodesithiB.    Seleoted  PMngM,  with  Verse  Tremktioni  on  tha 


oppodteiMifM.    Bj  thfl  Ber.  V.  St  John  ThMkanj, lite  AwfafcaiitJ 
RonOouag*.    OrowB8vo.7s.6dK, 

Sadler  (IC.  F.)  The  Ooeptf  of  St  Matthew.  B7  the  Ber.  IL  F. 
Sidlar,  BMtor  of  HiwitoB  Mid  PrabandMy  of  WeOi.  With  Kotea»:(kttioel 
•ad  PnotiQil,  and  Two  lUpi.    6th  edition.    OrownSro.    7a.  6d. 

The  OoqjMl  of  St  HaiAL    4th  edition.    Grown  8Ta  7«.  M. 

The  OoqjMl  of  St  I^nke.    4th  edition.    Grown  Svo.  He. 

TheOoqjMlof  St  John.    6th  edition.    Grown  8to.  7«.  M. 

The  Aote  of  the  Apostles.  '4th  edition.    Grown  8va  7t.  6dL 

St  Panl*!  l^pliile  to  the  Bomana.    8rd  edition.     Grown  8tow 

7t.6d. 

St  Paul's  Epfartlea  to  the  Goilnthlans.    Snd  edition.    Orofwn 


Sve.  7a.  6d. 


—  St.   Paul's  Epistles  to  the   Oalatfans,  Sphesians,  and. 

FhQippiaBS.   SrdaditloB.    OrofWB8fo.6a. 

St  Paul's  Zplstles  to  the  Golosslans,  ThnsmlnnlsTis,  and. 


TliBotiij.    Snd  aditioa.    Orown  8vo.  6a. 

St.  Panl*s  Bpistles  to  Titos,  Philemon,  and  the  Hetarswa. 


2&d  edition.    Grown  dm.  6a. 

The  XSpistles  of  SS.  James,  Peter,  John,   and    Jnda. 


2Bd  edition.    Grown  Sro.  6a. 

The   Revelation  of  St   John  the  Divine.     With  Notes 


Giitioal  and  Praetlflnlt  and  Intcodoetion.    Snd  edition.    6a. 


Sennon  Outlines  for  the  Olergy  and  Lay  Preadhers,  arranged 


to  aooord  with  the  Ghnroh'a  Tear.    Snd  edition.    Grown  8to.  5a. 


Ohuroh  Divln»— Bible  Truth.    49th  thousand.    Fou.  8va 

8a.  6d. 
'  The  objeotiTe  nature  of  the  feith,  the  Athanaafaui  Greed,  the  Baptinnl 
Berrioea,  the  Holj  Bneheriat*  Aheolntion  and  the  Prieathood.  uhvrdh 
Goramment  and  uonflnnatlfm.  are  aomo  of  the  more  vrmninent  anhjeote 
treated.    And  Mr.  Sadler  haadlea  each  with  a  markea  degrae  of 
aenae,  and  with  a  thoroogh  nuatery  of  hia  anbjaet' — OtMrdUaii. 

The  Churoh  Teaoher's  Manual  of  Ghxlstian  Instruotf 00. 


Being  the  Ghnroh  Oateohiam  expended  and  czninined  in  Qneatlon  nad 
Anawar,  for  the  nae  of  Cleigjaen,  Parenta,  and  Teaoheia.  4Mh  thooaaad. 
Faap.  8to.  Sa.  6d. 

Oonflrmation.     An   Extraot   from   the   Ghuroh   Teaoher's 


]£aanal.    70th  thonaand.    Id. 

The  One  OWering.    A  Treatise  on  the  Saeriileial  Natoze 


of  the  Boehariat    Sbap.  8to.    11th  thonaand,  Sa.  6d. 

The  Seoond  Adam  and  the  New  Birth;  or,  the  Doetrine  of 


Beptiam  aa  contained  in  Holr  Soriptnra.    12th  edition.    Fmp,  8fo.  4a.  SA 
Justlfloation  of  lAA:  its  Nature,  Anteoedents,  and  Beeolta. 


2nd  edition,  reriaed.    Grown  8?o.  4a.  64. 


A  Oassifitd  Cataiogtu  <^  Seleeted  Works.  aj 

tedla  (K,  r. )  Tlw  BMnunant  of  BMpoiundlltr ;  m,  laatiiDoiv  of  tlw 

am.\^^%  to  Um  nwUv  of  tt«  Ohnnli  on  Hobr  BuUao,  wttt  im*>l 

iifawli>iillnnimiirfiiriiih.  T  limiBiliiimiliiiiliiin     Wli  llmi^iii. 

U.  jnk  aa  iBteodMltam  aad  M  A»M«K.    Ob  <M  pip«,  bond  la  (ittt. 

Bd^ptaiw  TrtUifc    ASiriMol  TtnTnetiaaHdrBapliB. 


Tka   Oommtmloamfa  Huiakl;    Mog  »    9<wk   of   Sdf- 

inp[MllM^  FiW.  Pmla.  ud  Tkubiitinc.  Bml  BSbo.  lUtt 
thiMi^.  ttrth.  1*.  M.I  ran,  fttt  wlfw,  %t.  SI.,  paddad  mK  fit 
A  Ohaw  •dftknla  llnp  alofh.  Sd. 

A  Lamr  EdHkn  aa  fioe  p«p«T.  nd  nitdoi.    Fsm. 

Bn>.fa.U. 

BorinnwjDi.)    Horom  TMtemaotam  OrMoa  T«ztna  Blmhuilal, 

71r.  H.  B^nur.  'aJL,  D.O.I..,  LLD. 
Imall  poM  Btd.  ftid  adlUoa.  T*.  M.-1B 
M.    tta  half  boDBd,  1^ 

-  A   Plain   bdrodnotloB    to   the   OntlGtem   of  tha   Nmt 

^  loc  tb*  0«  of  BlbliBl  Wndoita.  tth  adUfaa,  nrlad  a^ 
4  It  Uw  Rn.  m  Klllar,  1I.A.,  tonarij  lUlow  and  IMer  o<  Bnr 
LQ^rd.    Witk  Pntiatt  and  Bimianni  IJtlic«TqlHd  YtataOm  tl 


aooMtaa'  iDd  Sosonua'd  ZoailMlutloftl  ElvtorlM.  Traadated  ban 
thtSMk.  t  ndi.  5i^  aaoh. 

8tMm  (S.)  NotM  of  Soimam,  airanood  in  Aooordanaa  wltli  tha 
Ohntk'*  Tnr.  BdtUd  bj  Bn.  R.  IC  Haanlar,  ILA.  Oion.  With 
Tii(iiiitailli»  bj  tta  Bi^op  of  Idaonla.    Cimra  Sro.    M  Bolu,  7i.  W. 

muodcnt  umI  ISngrlw.    mrtoilea  of  tha  Ohnrah.    Trandatod 

r  Bfiatlliifli  fbr  a  Toar  on  the  UA  of  Onv 
u  ChiM.     Br  tha  B«.  Ptfw  Tonnf .  ILA.    *tk 


NAVAL  AND    MILITARY. 
The  BittUt  Fleet :  tl»  Onwth,  Aohleremetiti,  and  Dntiaa  o(  the 

Sfjj  a*  jb»  9mgb».    By  Oowaaadar  Ohariaa  N.  RobtnioB.  R.1I.    WlthUO 

Roral  lTav7  Handbooka.  BditedbjOomnuHideTOhailatN.BabinKni, 

KJt.    ttiiwn  are.  maiUatii.  Si.  aaaL    P»r  IM  •*  pofi  Sd, 

Alln-aBatQaec«ttieBdtUbHaT7-  BeriMd  edition,  with  Indaui 
otB^iBiad  ImKaiid  57  Sud  BurarNt*.  Indvdiai  Portnlli  g(  Bui 
Ob.  BwMd,  Diaka,  BaMfh,  BhI  fh.  Homrd,  Blak^  Q.  Hank,  Bad 
Ha^nMHa  BoM,  Sir B.  BaiA*. BIr Q. OoBhr,  ^B. F«BHg,  Tlat. 
Botev,  B.  Kauaddt,  lAid  Hood,  bii  Hova,  Tiist.  Brldport.  &rl  Bk 
T1iHi<  mSBCT'..  Sir  /.  Saamma.  Sir  X.  Ksti,  J,dm.  Balniar.  Hitaa, 
OoIllacifBOd,  Bli  8.  Stiltb,  Sir  T.  H.  Bardr,  Oapt.  S.  P.  Bnotsn,  Oaft. 
WOkuMTi  Bli  *■  Horte,  mr  O.  Ooakbnrn,  Lord  Bmurath,  Adm.  Oodrintton, 
8lrR.SlMfaid.BBdFlaauotallthaObMBanla.  SmU.  naaUvartSra.lOi. 

AoUennMBli  of  Oanlrr.     B7  Qenaial  Sii  ETalyn  Wood,  T.a, 

AOBl,  aCLH.a.    Oron  8*0.  with  Uapa  and  FlaSL    7i.ed.nst. 

The  Oampalga  of  Sedan:  The  DownUl  ct  tha  Saoond  Emplra, 

laia^  flwliiiilm  UTO.    Br  Osocn  Hooptf.     With  OoBanl  llu  aad  Biz 
FkM«(BaMta.    Sawadttko.    BmaB peat Bto. Si.  Sd. 


34  A  Ckus^  Caialogue  ofSeleOed  Works. 

Watnloo:  Th«  Downfall  of  the  FSnt  Napoleon.  A  Hkioiy  of  tlie 
OuBpaiiB  of  1815.  Bjr  a«oqM  Booptr.  Wtth  lUpi  and  Flaaa.  Sew  •dllloa. 
vtrindL    Small  port  8va  8>.M. 

SOstozy  of  the  Irlih  BabelUan  In  1708.     Bj  W.  H.  MaxwelL 

Dlnitwtad  hj  Q^orgo  OninwliMV     ISUioditioiL    7s.  6d. 

The  War  of  the  Soooenlon  in  Spain  during  the  Beign  of  Quaen 

Anne,  1708-1711.  Dootd  an  Origtaml  M Minwripts  and  Ocmtempoirairy  Rooorda. 
B7  0oltliaHon.AxtterFanMll,a.X.    Donij 8fO.  14a.    Wtth]Cap,teL 

The  Bevolutionary  Mofementi  of  1848-0  in  Italj,  Anatzla,  Hva- 

nxy,  and  Qennany.  THfli  mmm  ICfamfaitlmi  nf  tltn  iMnilniiiTlililj  lliinn 
zaaia.    Qj  0.  Kbannd  Kauioib    Wtth  mutntlattB.    i)oqj8TO.iek 


TECHNOLOGY. 

TECHNOLOGICAL  HANDBOOKS. 

Bdited  ^  Sir  H.  Tbusxiv  Wood. 

JUmtraUd  wnd  imfforMly  priiUid  in  tmaU  pott  8vo. 

A  Series  of  Teehnieal  Mannalii  for  the  me  of  Workmen  and  ofiu 
paetiealiy  intereeted  in  tiie  Indostrial  Arts,  and  speoiallj  adi^tei 
for  Gandidatee  in  the  Ezaminations  of  the  0!^  Gmlda  Inatitate. 

'  Hia  ezoaUent  aeriai  o(  tookBioal  baadbooka.'— ItetiU  Kwmia/cltmw, 
*Tha  admlraMa  aariea  of  tedmoliigioal  haadbodta.* 

Brttitfc  JoMmoZ  of  CffaiaMTva. 
•  Mofsrt.  BoU'a  exoeDmit  taohaioal  loriei.'—MaiiekMiOT'  Oiwrdicm. 
'  Of  inestimable  ralne  to  maimfaetniers  as  ivell  as  teaobers  and  stadenta.' 

HimckssUr  Gvicritr. 

dotton  Weaving:  Iti  Development,  Prinefples,  and  Praetioe.  "Bj 
R.  HazBden,  Honorary  TEiawriiier  to  tbe  Qiij  and  Guilds  of  London  Tnsiitnfca» 
and  Editor  of  tbe  Tsardls  Utttitni,    Willi  nnmerons  niasferatlona.    IOl  ed. 

Ootton  Spinning :  Its  Development,  Principles,  and  Practice.  With 
an  Appendix  on  Steam  Bngiaei  and  Boilers.  By  R.  Marsden.  4tb  *«**«im, 
6s.  6d. 

Woollen  and  Wonted  Oloth  Mamifkotore.    Bj  Professor  Boberta 
Beanmont,  Textile  Indastxies  Department  <rf  tbe  Yorkabire  OoUaga^  Tmm^ 
Sod  edition,  revised.    7s.  6d. 

Silk  Dyeing.  By  G.  H.  Hurst,  F.G.S.,  Lecturer  at  the  Manehester 
Teobnioal  SohooU  Member  of  tbe  SooieC^  of  Cbemloal  Indaatiy,  Silver 
Medallist,  Oitj  and  Qnilds  of  London  Instttote.  Witb  nnmerons  Cnlonzed 
Patterns.    7t,  6d. 

Ck)al-Tar  Ck>lours,  The  Chemistry  ot  With  special  referenoe  to 
tbeir  application  to  D7*^>  *o.  By  Dr.  R.  ^enedikt,  Professor  of  Obeaistcy 
in  tbe  UnireTBity  of  Vieima.  Translated  from  tbe  German  by  B.  Knechtt 
Pb.D.,  Head  Master  of  tbe  Gbemiafary  and  Dyeinff  Department  in  Um 
Teobioal  OoUeiro*  Bradford,    ftsd  edition,  reriaad  and  enlarged.    6s.  6d. 

iStm  edition  prepai  iwf . 

Dyeing  and  Tlssne-Printing.  By  WiUiam  Crookes,  F.B.  S.,  Y .P.aS., 
fie.  [Out  qfprint. 

Plumbing :  Its  Theory  and  Practice.  By  8.  Stevens  Hellyer,  Author 
of  *  Tbe  Plumber  and  Sanitary  Honaea,'  'Leetores  on  tbe  Sdenoe  and  Art  of 
Sanitary  Flnmbing,'  Ae.    Witb  mnstntiona.    5s. 

Bookbinding.  A  Praotieal  Treatise  on  the  Art  By  J.  W.  Zaehns- 
dorf.  Witb  8  Oolonred  Platai  and  nnmerons  Dfaigrams.  2nd  editioa  t»- 
Tised.    5t. 
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PktDtliig.    A  FraotloBl  TrMtiM  OD  the  Art  of  l^ppgraid^  AS  i^pUtd 


•  MftiflnlAriy  to  tlM  Piinttiv  of  Booki.  B7  0.  T.  JaodU,  Miwyr  of 
tbt  oSvldk  Piwi  BniBliiar  in  TrMgnaOa  to  tbt  Oltf  aadCNdUta  of 
-     -  WttknpwMrdaof  IMmSknllouuii  


LoBin  lufeiteto.    Wttk  irowMrda  of  UO  IlhMknlloB^,  imbj  imM  XOiteib 
iBiT  fllwrlil  TniliiT  fif  Tnnnnlfiil  Timni  mfl  riiniiM    os. 

CHMf  Mannfl^itore.  Intiodiietorj  Bnav  bj  H.  J.  PoweU,  B.A. 
rWhSUtAM  QAam  World);  Onmn  and  Shoal  GImi.  hwUmrj  Ohuo^  MJL 
(Oho—  Brop.,  Birmlngluun) }  Flate  Olaaa,  bj  H.  Q.  uorrk,  AaoOi  moiiib. 
iBatOB.    8>.6d, 

Soap  lUonfkotiirs.  A  PcBotioal  TreatiM  oa  the  Fiibzieettoii  of 
HHdndSoft  BoMia,  and  Analytfol  Mothoda  tat  tho  dotirniiiMitinB  of  Ifcair 
(niOBdaal  OompoalUon ;  tMratlur  with  a  abort  aoeooat  of  tba  nataEiala  cni- 
j^vad.  Bj  W.  Lawrenoa  G«dd,  T.I.O.,  F.O.8.,  Boffiatarad  Laofeorer  an.  Boap 
IfakiBir,  and  tha  Taohnolorr  of  Oila  and  Tata ;  alao  on  Bkaofafaif,  I^jalQf • 
and  OiOloo  Printing,  to  tha  Oltj  and  Qnilda  of  Iiondon  Inatitata.    5a. 

Oms  MeimfMttire.    B7  John  Hombyf  FXC.,  Honoim  Medelliet  So 

Gaa  KannfaetarM ;  Laotorar  ondor  tiia  Ctttj  and  Onilda  of  London  laaUtata  t 
Anthor  of  '  Tha  Oaa  Bofcinaer'a  Laborabocy  Handbooir.'    5i. 

The  Art  and  Oraft  of  Ck)adh  Building.  B7  John  FhiUpeon, 
lLInaLM.lL.  Paat  Proaldant  of  tha  Inatitnta  of  BtiUah  OarriaM  ftann. 


lactaran:  Mambar  of  tha  Ooaohmakara*  and  Ckndh  Hamaai  Kaiaan'  Oo., 

aiihaSoc 
UJ9.Aa»  CO.    es. 


Londont  tha  Sodifyof  Arta,  and  tha  Oarriaga  Bnildeia'  National  Aaaoelation  1 


BELL'S   AGRICULTURAL  SERIES. 
Grown  8to.  Blastrated,  2f .  6d.  eabli. 


'  Tha  aoat  popular,  tha  moat  praetiaal,  tha  handiaat,  and  tlia  ehaapaat  eollao- 
tion  of  worha  of  tha  kmd  arar  pobliahad/— IPistmoraland  OoMtte. 

'  We  oannotapaak  too  highlr  of  Ball'a  Sariaa  of  Agrionltuml  Handbooka,  wUoh 
are atandaid  worka  bj emlMnt  anthora:  and  jo^ead agrionltariatB  ahoud  pn>> 
oare  oopiaaof  the  handbooka  notioad  without  delny.'  —South  ^^Vtoou  ilyrioutturiaL 

The  Farm  and  the  Dairy.    By  Profeaaor  J.  P.  Sheldon,  formerly 

of  the  Boral  Agrienltaral  Ctollaga,  and  of  tha  DowntonOoUaga  of  Agrlonltne ; 
late  SpaouJ  Oommlaaioner  of  the  Canadian  OorenunenL 

Manures  and  their  Usee.  By  Dr.  A.  B.  Griffithe,  F.B  aE.,  F.O.a, 
lata  Principal  of  tha  Bohool  of  Soieooaf  Lincoln. 

The  Dieeaaes  of  Grope  and  their  Remedies.  By  Dr.  A.  B.  Griffiths. 

8<^  and  their  Properties.  By  Dr.  W.  Fream,  B.80.,  London, 
F JJL,  F.O.8..  F.  8.8.    With  a  Qeologiaal  ICap  of  Great  Britafai. 

Tmage  and  Implements.  By  Walter  J.  Maiden.  Professor  of  Agri- 
eoltnra  in  the  OoUege  of  Agriculture,  Dowuton;  late  Beaident  Superin- 
tendent of  the  Bojal  Agrionltnral  Sodet^'B  Bxperimantal  Fkon  at  Wobum. 

Praotloal  Fruit  Goltare.  A  Treatise  on  Planting,  Growing,  and 
Btorafe  of  Hardy  Fndta  for  Xarkat  and  Prirate  Qrowera.  Bj  J.  Oheal, 
F.B.H.8.,  Member  of  Fruit  Committee,  Bojal  Hortlenltural  Sooietf .  te.  *o. 

gpSOULLT  ADAPTBD  FOB  AaaiOULTUBAL  GlASBBS. 

Crcwn  8vo.  Wuttrated^  Im.  eacK 

Piaotloal  Dairy  Farming.  By  Professor  Sheldon.  Beprinted  from 
the  Anthor'B  larger  woric  entitled  « The  Farm  and  tha  Dairy.' 

Piaotloal  Fmit  Growing.  By  J.  Cheal,  F.B.H.S.  Beprinted  fkom 
the  Anthor'B  larger  work  entitled  '  Fruit  Cultun. 


26  A  Class^  Cataiogiu  rf  Selected  Works. 

SCIENCE. 

Obamwil  on  Ckdonr.  Oootohung  the  PrineipiM  of  Hannony  ftnd 
OoBtmrtof  ClolwB%iadthdrAmJfcMitloB  to  ttnArtii  toahdl^  PrfntJag, 
DMomtkm,  TmmMm.  (tamti,  Koailot,  GlMfaur,  Bl^tfMN  CtadlBo  Prfaliaf, 
Liitmran  Pnatiair,  aap  Oolouinffa  DrMg  Trnvmimf  Mid  lloipv  Ctotarfair^ 
fto.  InadaAid  Iran  the  l^wBoli  Dj  Olyudn  MutH.  8td  and  oa^y  noMiiltiiii 
•dttkni,  with  IiitKodBBtloB  fej  tlM  !Drmiit1aitnr.  ladgs  and  MTaral  FImh. 
Small  poft  dra  ih. 

With  an  tddiftkmal  MriM  of  16  Platei  in  Goloun,  7«.  6d. 

Humboldt*!  CkMonos;  or,  Skstoh  of  a  FhTBioal  Deaeription  of  tho 
UaitHW.  Traadatad  kj  B.  a  Ott6,  B.  H.  Faal,  and  W.  8.  DallM,  ¥JmA. 
imhPortail    6  Tola,    taall  poat  8fo.  Sn  6d.  aaoh,  axo^ptbif  ToL  v.,  St. 

yiewa  of  Natora ;  or,  OontemplAtiona  of  the  SaUime  Pli«- 


nomaiia  o(  OraatkiB.  Wttk  Sewatiie  nhiatratkma.  Tranalatad  by  B.  O.  OtM 
and  H.  O.  Boha.  With  a  VMrimtta  Lattar  from  tha  Author,  Tranilationa  of 
tha  Qaolationi,  and  a  vaiy  wwaplata  ladaz.    Saiall  poat  8to.  Si. 

JnkM-Browno  (A.  J.)  The  Stodent'a  Handbook  of  Fbyilottl 
GadLocy.  With  nattacoai  Dlaffcaoia  and  IDnatralioBa.  2Dd  edition*  inHsh 
enlwied.    Bnall  po»t  8?a  7i.  M. 

The  stodent'a  Handbook  of  maUnloal  Qeologj.    Witk 

BioBeroaB  DiagtaaM  and  Iflaatratioaa.    Boull  poat  8fO.  di. 

The  Building  Of  the  Biitlah  Idea.  A  Study  in  Geogiaphieal 


Brolatkm.  Dlaatoatad  by  aaaiaiOBii  Xafa  aad  Woodeata.  Saooad  aditfcwa, 
reriaad.    SsBall  poat  Sto.  Tk  6d. 

Stodkhardt.  Bxperlinwital  Ohemlstzy.   A  Handbook  for  the  Stndj 

of  the  SoioBoe  by  ffimple  BnariaMBta.  Bdited  by  0.  W.  Heatoa,  F.O.S. 
With  Index  and  aaBMnaa  woodontL  Kofr  edition,  reriaed  throBghoiit. 
Small  poat  8toi  St. 

Baker  (J.  G.)  A  Blora  of  the  Sngllah  Lake  Dlatziot  By  J.  G. 
Baker,  7.B.S.,  F.L.S.,  Keeper  of  the  Herbazinm  of  tha  Boyal  Gacdena,  Kew. 
Demy  8fO.  7t.  dd. 

Handbook  of  the  Fern  Alllea.     A  Synopsis  of  the  Genera 

and  Spedet  of  the  Natoral  Ordera,  Bqidaetaoeae,  I^oopodiaoaae,  SelagfaaU 
laoeae,  Rhiiooarpeae.    Damy  Sro.  i^ 

Handbook  of  the  Amar^lldeae,  including  the  Alstroemerieae 


and  AgaTeae.    Deny  8tol  St. 

Handbook  of  the  Bromellaoeae.    Demy  Syo.  5«. 

Handbook  of  the  Irideae.    Demy  Sto.  5«. 


gngllsh  Botany.  Contaming  a  Desoription  and  Life-size  Drawing 
of  every  Britlah  Plant  Bdited  by  T.  Boswxll  (formerly  Srxa),  LL-D., 
V.L.8.,  &0.  The  Flgarta  by  J.  0.  Sowerby,  F.L.8.,  J.  De  0.  Sowerby  F.LA., 
J.  W.  Salter,  A.L.8.,  F.G.S.,  and  J.  B.  Sowaasr.  8rd  edition,  entirely 
reriaed,  with  deeoriptioiM  of  aU  tha  neeiea  by  the  BAtor,  and  1S87  fa]l.pMe 
(Monred  Platea.  In tS Tola  S4L St.  cloth;  STL  ISt. half  moroooo;  and  811. Ida. 
whole  moroooo.  AlaottSS  parte,  St.  each,  exoept  part  80,  oontaining  an  ladax 
to  the  whole  work,  7t.  6d.    volnmea  abld  aeparateir. 

%*  A  Supplement  to  the  third  edition  ia  now  in  preparation.  ToL  L  (ToL 
XnL  of  the  complete  work)  containing  ordert  I.  to  u.,  by  5.  B.  Brown,  of 
the  Boyal  Herbarinm,  Kew,  now  ready,  17t.    Or  in  three  parte,  St.  eaoh.  - 

Elementary  Botany.  By  Peroy  Groom,  M.A.  (Cantab,  et  Ozoo.). 
F.I1.S.,  Bxaminer  in  Botany  to  the  UniTeralty  of  Oxford.  With  87S  I]loBtra> 
tiona.    Orown  8to.  St.  6d. 


A  ClasHfied  Cataiogue  cfSektted  Worh.  aj 

JcbDMOO-'t  Ctftrdttitt'i  Dloticoury.    DMolUiig  ths  Flsrtit  VruUSi 

ud  TwMitalM  dainU*  for  ttu  thidn.  aW  BpIafBlDs  tte  Tmbi  ad 
OfHiM  aqilond  bi  tluir  ooWntioo.  Saw  ■Uton(lBN-«,  nrlnl  to 
(CB.  WrMt,  FiLILS.,  and  D.  Dnnr,  OmMr  of  tka  BoUs  Oudai* 
ITli^in     1)MT  em.  Sl  hL 

BriUA  TaBftu-Hom.    ^  GMrifled  Text-book  of  UjvAm-    Bt 

"■■-|" With BBBKVU mutntlnii.  t-nlt.   PoA »ra. 7i.M. tuh. 

BotuUtl  Focket-Book.     Bj  W.  B.  Hajward.     Oontainiiis  fiM 

IwilBnUal  ■BBU,  imuKid  bubo,  uil  or  iltiutias,  oolcni,  irewlk,  lad  Ub*  of 
fowtrlDt  of  «Il  pluitt,  aimnd  Id  k  tahiiluM  torm.  ith  adtnin,  idlMiI. 
wltk  m  nmr  A^poidlz.    Bt^.  fin.  W.  U. 

I&Aax  of  BriOiti  Plants,  UMrdiog  to  tlie  London  Oabdogiw  (8tti 

odHiMl,  biidwlfiiK  tha  Stinbtbi*  sad  by  tlu  prindiiBl  kOtlun,  u  ilptalMtlial 
IMdtlBflUiBUNii  ■tjonfmniiwtothdUiutntloiuDCliiH'i'liiallA 


Tlu  T,#iTw<fiiti  Oati^osuo  of  StitlilL  PlaiLts.    Part  L,  mittafatng  tha 

-^ ■     1,  IntastxaH,  ^^sopodlHaM,  BahvlMllHnm 

L    tEh  edlUiBi.    Sob;  Bto.  U.  i  btarlBiad,  la 


PHILOSOPHY. 


BMon'a  Nornm  Organnm  and  AdTanoomrot  of  Iioamliig.  Edited, 

irtik  Ko(h,  bj  J.  Dnar.  H-A.    SbhH  pot  Sn.  ti. 
Box's  Uamial  of  tha  Efatorr  of  PhUoaophr,  for  tha  nat  ol  Btodanla. 

Bj  E.  BaUort  Bu,  BdLCorirf  EaoVi '  FroIeBnmnuk'    SmaB  paMSn-Bl. 
Bsrkelar'a  (a«oige)  Worka.    Editad  bj  Gmrga  Bampaon.    With  a 

Blomfbtad  iDtndiiaUaB  bj  tha  B%U  Hon.  A.  J.  BaUmr,  ILP.   S  nli. 

bdl  pat  Sra.  Si.  aaeh. 

OMBttfa   Toalttn   FhOoaophr-      Tranalatad   and   OandtoMd  by 

Haiiiat  ICartiDaaa.  mth  IntaadBotlim  b7  Tradsrio  HaniicB.  1  n^  Small 
portSn.  Si.  aaolL 

'■^^^  Phlloaophx  of  ****  Bolonoaa,  j^ng  ui  RxpoaitioQ  ol  tha 

Priariplaaottha'Oaanda  PhUoaoiiUa  PodUra.'  Bj  O.  B.  Lana.  Wttb 
tain.    SmaU  poat  Bto.  St. 

Dtapart  (T.  W.)  A  HMor;  of  Uta  Iiitelleotaal  Doralopmant  af 

Banpa.  Bi  John  Wmbim  Dnpw,  U-D.,  IX.D.  A  uw  idlUai,  aarancUr 
nriaid br  t»  Antbor,  irftb Indai.       ItoIi.    Small  poal »td. Oil  aaA, 

TalokKibeiig'i  HMorr  of  Hodem  FhlloMphr.     Tmualatad  bj 

Frnfili  A.  0.  Armitaimf .    Damy  Bra.  ISi. 

TTmnl'i  FhUoaophT  of  Bljht  (QmndUidaii   dar  Rilloaaphla  daa 

BaiAtel.  TrBBdatad  bt  BanMl  W.  Vji*,  lU.,  D.Bs.,  PnlBor  ol  Ifadfal 
PbUoaop^lBQiiaaB'iOstT«nil7,KinflflnB,OaMda,    Orowa  Sra.  Ti.  61. 

Eant^  (Mtlqaa  Of  Pom  Raaaon.    Tnuialatad  by  J.  U.  D.  lUUa- 

Jobo.    Gmall  pui  Bto.  Si. 

Frolagomtiia  aitd  Hetaphydoal  TonndaUoiu  of  Hatnral 

Sdano.  Trasdatad,  with  Uotn^taj  ud  Utndiuitloo,  bj  I.  Sdtort  Bu. 
BoaUpoatSTO.Si. 

PlotbUlB,  Sdeot  Works  oC  Tranilatad  (nm  tha  Oreak  by  IHioiiia* 
Tajlec  mtb  an  Intrednatfam  eoBtalsbia  tba  antrtaaw  at  Pvtfkrnr^ 
PMlBBi.    ldll«dbra.B.S.H«d,BJu,lLBXB.    BsaU  poat  Stvl  Ei. 


f  8  A  Cim^id  Catmlpgtu  tfStUda  Works. 

Bfland  (7.)    Piyohologir;   tn  IhindiMtonr  KMWft!. 

ohSi^J  for  th«  Landoa  B.A.  nd  BJte.    B7  V.  Barluid,  MJL. 

of  St.Jolm'iOoIlis«,Cuiiteid|{«.    OloKh.    nh  tmon,  rawSoi  aad 

Ofeown8TO.4t.6i. 


Xthios:  An  Introdneloiy  MmiiuI  for  the  use  of  UidTanilj 


BfeHQMitli.    OlUVfB  9to.  St.  6d. 

IiCgSo :  An  Introdnotory  Kmnal.    Grown  8tq.  4g.  6d. 


Sehopimhannr.    On  tba  Vonxfold  Boot  of  the  Prinodlpile  of  Siiill« 

dent  Rcnnon,  and  on  the  Will  in  Nntore.     Tnndftted  lij  Mertew 
HOJebnad.    8flMU  poit  8to.  St. 

Xnays.    Selected  and  Translated,  with  a  Biographieal  Intvo- 

dnfltion  end  Sketeh  of  kit  PUloioplij,  by  ■.  Belfort  BaXi    Smell  poet  8tou  fie. 

Qplnoia'a  Ohlof  Wonka.    Tranelated,  with  Introdnetion,  Igr  B.  H.  IC 
Slwet.    2  role.    Sanll  poet  8to.  St.  eeeh. 


ECONOMICS    AND    FINANCE. 

The  Oaee^  agataist  BiineteQIam.    Bj  Sir  Bobert  Qiflen,  G3.,  TiTi.D. 
Sthedition;    Grown 8vo. 7t. 6d. 

The  Oxowth  of  OapltaL    Bj  the  eame  author.    Demy  8?o.  7«.  6€L 
Bloardo  on  the  Frlnolples  of  PoUtkoal  Xoonomy  and  Taxatknu 

Bdtted  bf  B.  0.  K.  Qooner,  1I.A.,  Leotaier,  Unirenlly  OoUege,  LIfnipooL 
SnupottSro.  St. 

Smith  (Adam).    The  Wealth  of  Nationa.    Edited  by  E.  Belfott 
Bex.    2  Tolt.    Bm.  pott  8to.  7t. 

The  History,  Prtnolples,  and  Praotioe  of  Banking.    By  the  late 

J.  W.  OObert,  F.R.8.,  formerly  Direotor  end  General  Menemr  of  the  London 
end  Wettmintter  Benk.  Kew  edition,  reriaed  by  A.  8.  Mionla,  of  the  Bi^yel 
Bank  of  Sootlend,  Ghusow.    2  Tolt.  imell  poet  8to.  10*. 


SPORTS  AND  GAMES. 

Bohn'8  Handbooks  of  Athletlo  Sports.    In  8  toIs.    Sm.  post  8to. 
Ss.  6d.  eeoh. 

ToLL~Orioket,byHon.endBeT.E.I^jttelton.  LawnTenniB,byH.W.  W. 
Wilberf oroe.  Tennia,  Bebkeli,  end  Firee.  by  Jnlien  Merthell,  Hajor  8pen% 
and  Rer.  J.  ▲.  Teit.    Golf,  hj  W.  T.  LintMn.    Hookey,  by  F.  8.  Oraewell. 

Vol.  IL— Bowing  end  Sonlling,  by  W.  B.  Woodgate.  Sailing,  by  E.  F. 
Knight.    Swimming,  bylL  end  J.  B.Oobbett. 

vol.  I n.— Boxing,  It^  B.  O.  Alleneon-Wlnn.  Broedsword  end  Single  Stick, 
with  chapters  on  Qnartentaif,  Bejonet^  Ondgel,  Shillaleh,  Walking-Sti^ 
and  Umbrella,  by  B.  O.  AllanaoD-Winn  end  a  Phillippe-WoUey.  WreatUnff, 
by  Welter  Armtvrong.    Fencing,  by  H.  A.  Oolmore  Dium. 

YoL  IT.— Eneby  FootlielUV  Harry  YaenlL  Aetodation  Footlien,  by 
0.  W.  Aloock.  Beaefaell,  by  Newton  Orane.  Bonndere,  Bowb,  Qnoita. 
Onrling,  SUttlee,  iuL,\qQ.6.  Xott  and  J.  M.  Walker. 

ToL  T.— OToUng  and  AtUetict,  by  H.  H.  Griflln.  Skating,  by  Donglne 
Adamt. 

ToL  YI.— Praotioel  Horeementhip,  innlnding  Biding  for  LadleB,  Vy  W.  A« 
Kerr,  Y.a 

YoL  YIL— Oamping  Ont,  by  A.  A.  Haodoneld.  Oenoeing,  hf  l>r.  J.  D. 
Hayward. 

YoL  YIIL— Gymnastios,  by  A.  F.  Jenkin.  Cluba,  by  O.  T.  B.  Oobhett  end 
A.  F.  Jenkin. 
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Bobn'v  Handbookt  of  Omdm.    New  edition.    In  2  toIb.     Small 
poi*  8n>.  St.  6d.  «Mh. 

▼oL  L—Tamlm  Oamm  t  BffliMdi,  wttih.  Pool,  Pynunidi,  nd  Snooker,  bj 
Xi^or^Qeuml  ▲.  W.  Drajaon,  F.B.A.8.,  with  a  mteoo  hj  W.  J.  FmIL 
Hi^aliillo,  bj  *BorkMlcj.'  GOimi.  by  B.  F.  Otmo.  DmafMib  BiwtgMBmon, 
T>owianni,  Soliteirs,  BoTonl,  Oo-Sang,  Bongo  atHoir,  Bouetto^  ■iO.,Haaaid, 
fkra^liy'Borkelflj.' 

▼oL  IL— Oabo  OAinai  Whist,  1^  Dr.  WnUam  Polo,  y.Bi.S.,  AnUior  of 


'ThaPhOoaopliyof Whlat/te.  Solo Wliiat,bf  B.F.GrBoii.  PlaMt,Beart^ 
Fiiiii,  BMqiia,  and  Oribbaoo,  by  'Borkolij.'  Poker,  Loo^  yinftot-vi, 
HafalaoTi,  Hewmaxlcot,  Pope  Joan,  Bpeoolatloii,  te.  Ao.,  1^  Baztar*w taj . 


Morphy'B  Games  of  Chess,  being  the  MatcheB  and  best  Games 

Sfaifed  by  the  Amerioan  Ghampkm,  with  endanatorr  and  aaalrtlaal  Volea  bj 
.LftventhaL   With  •hortXemoir  and  Portrait  of  Hoiplij.   Bin.pQit8vo.fii. 


Btannton's  Chess-Flayer's  Handbook.     A  Popular  and  Sdeniifle 

Introdiiotion  to  the  GMne.    'VHOi  munerona  diagrama.    St. 

■  Chess  Fnuds.    A  Sapplement  to  the  Chess-player's  Hand- 

book.   Ckmtaining  the  moat  imjKwtant  modern  improvementaiatiieOpeniaMi 
Gode  of  Oheia  Lawai  and  a  Sebotion  of  Horphy't  Gamea.    Small  pott  8T0.7to. 

« Chess-Player's  Companion.  Compiising  a  Treatise  on  Odds, 

OoOaetion  of  Katcb  Garnet,  and  »  Seleeaop  of  Original  PzoUtaaa.    With 
ooloBed  l^onti^ieoe.    Small  post  Sro.  St. 

Chess  Studies  and  Xnd-Gkunes.  In  Two  Parts.  Part  L  Chess 
Otnilitt.  Part  IL  Viaoellaneoas  Bnd-Games.  By  B.  HorwitB  and  J.  XUng. 
2nd  edition,  rvrited  bj  the  Ber.  W.  Wayttb  MJL    Demy  Sro.  7a,  Sd 

Hints  on  Billiards.  By  J.  P.  Buchanan.  Blastraied  with  86 
Diagiama.    Oronn  8vo.  Ss.  6d. 

Btmvas^  Guide  to  the  Game  of  Branghts.  With  Oritieal  Sitna- 
tioM.  Berieed,  with  Additional  Play  on  the  Modem  Openings,  by  J.  A.  Kear, 
Bditor  of 'The  International  DranghtMagaaine.'  SnaBdiuon*  Grown  Sfo. 
SiLSdL 

Hints  on  DrlTing.  By  Captain  C.  Morley  Knight,  BJL  lUiistEaM 
by  Q.  H.  A.  White,  Boyal  Artillery.  2nd  edition,  rerised  and  enfaurged. 
Grown  Sro.  St.  6d. 

GoU;  in  Theory  and  Fraotioe.  Hints  to  bennners.  By  H.  8.  C 
Bvenod,  SL  Andrew's.  With22Illnstratk»s.  2ndBdition.  OEQfwn8vo.8i.Sd. 

Half-Hoars  with  an  Old  GoUSbt;  a  Pot-pourri  for  Gdfers.  ^7 
GalasM  Gorrente.  With  40  Ilfaistraiions  and  i  Golonred  Plates  by  O.  A. 
Ltna^.    Grown  8to.  St.  Sd. 

Bohools  and  Kasters  of  Fenoe,  from  the  Middle  Ages  to  the 
Righteenth  Gentniy.  With  n  Sketch  of  the  Derehmment  of  the  Art  of 
~     '      with  the  Btoier  and  the  Small  Sword,  and  a  BiblSopaphy  of  tim 


Ftaeiv  Art  daring  that  Period.    !Bj  Bprton  Oastfe,  ILA.    Wtthnm 
mnstntions.    Sndedition.    Small  post  Sro.  St. 

Oars  sal  Soulls,  and  How  to  Use  them.    By  W.  B.  Woodgate,  ILA. 
BrassBose  GoUege,  Oiford.    Growta  8ro.  2t.  Sd. 


Danolng  as  an  Art  and  Pastlzhe.    With  40  fall-page  illiislratioas 

from  Hf e.    By  Edward  Soott.    Grown  Sro.  Si. 
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THE    ALL -ENGLAND    SERIES. 

HANDBOOKS  OP  ATHLETIC  QAMBS. 

TIm  only  8«rl«s  tMa«d  at  a  mod«rat«  vriM,  by  Wtltars  ^wlio  mx%  la 
thm  lint  imak  In  tbalr  rMpaetlTa  departments. 

'The  bait  inftrofltioii  oagmiiMf  and  q^xtil^  tha  beat  anthorita'aa,  at  fha  Inwaal 

Small  8to.  doth,  IDnatratad.    Frioa  U.  aaoh. 

Oiloket    By  the  Hon.  and  Ber.  Wrestling.    By  Wjllcbb  Asm. 

■.LTmupos.  anose  ('Oroaa-bottookiar'). 

liEwn   Tennis.     By  H.  W.  W.  Broadsword     and     Sintfleetiok:. 

WiLBM»omc».    Wtth  %  Ohapter  for  BjlLO.  AuAMiow.WiwaiidaPMn^ 


Ladiai,  bj  Mrs.  Hilltabo. 

Tennis  and  Badkets  and  Fives. 

By  JuLXAjr  ¥*mint*f.f.,  Major  J.  Snsa, 

•nd  Rot.  J.  A.  AmvAV  Taxt. 
Ck>U:    By  W.  T.  LzNBXZLL. 
Bowing  and  Soolling.    By  W.  B. 

WOODOATB. 

Sailing.  By  E .  F.  KnoHT,  dbl.To].  2f. 
Swimming.    By  Mabtih  and  J. 

&4G8TXB  Ck>«nR. 

Oamplng  out    By  A.  A.  ICaodoh- 

XLL.    DonblaTcd.    ik 
Oanoelng.    By  Dr.  J.  D.  Hatwabo. 

Doable  ToL    2«. 
Mountaineering.    By  Dr.  Clauds 

WiLSOS.    Double  toI.    2t. 
Athletics.    By  H.  H.  Gbiffik. 
Biding.     By  W.  A  Ena,   Y.C. 

Double  ToL   8«. 

lAdies' Biding.  ByW.AKxBB,Y.C. 

Boxing.  By  R  G.  Allanson- Winn. 
With  Prefatorr  Note  \xj  Bat  Moilina. 

Cyollng.  By  H.  H.  GBirFiN,L.AO., 
H.O.U.,  O.T.O.  With  a  Chapter  for 
Ladies,  by  Miss  Aoasa  Wood. 

Fencing.   ByH.ACouiOBBDnNiT. 


UFPS-WOLLBT. 

Gymnastios.     By  A.  F.  J: 
Doable  ToL  28. 

Gymnastic  Competition  and  Dds- 

play  Bzegqlaefl,     Compiled  hy 
F.  GmAF. 

Indian  Clubs.    By  O.  T.  B.  Cqb- 
BRT  and  A  F.  Jxaxzv. 

Dumb-beUs.    By  F.  Gbaf. 

Football  —  Bugby    Game.      By 


Football— Association  Gamia.  ^y 

aw. Aloook.    Berlaed Sditioo. 
Hookey.     By  F.    S.    Cbbswku^ 

(In  P^wr  OoTor,  6d.) 
Skating.     By    DouoiiAS     Adams. 

With  a  Chapter  for  Ladiea,  by  Mlaa  I*. 

Chzstham,  and  a  Chapter  on  Speed 

Skatliur,  by  a  Fen  Skater.  DbLToLSs. 
Basebau.    By  Nsinx>H  Cbahx. 
Bounders,  Fleldball,  Bowls, 

Quoits,  Curling,  Skittles,  4bo. 

BJ  J.  M.  Walksk  and  C.  C.  More 
Dancing.      By  Edwabd   Sootv. 

Double  ToL    2$. 


THE  CLUB  SERIES  OF  GABD  AND  TABLE  OAMES. 
Ko  weU-reguIated  olub  or  oonntiy  house  should  be  without  this  useful  series  of  books. 


Small  8to.  doth.  Illustrated.     Price  Is.  each. 


GM>; 


Whist    By  Dr.  Wm.  Pols,  F.B.  a 
Solo  Whist  ByBoBXBTF.GBxsN. 

Billiards.  With  Chapters  on  Pool. 

Pyramids,  and  Snooker.     By  Majors 

Gen.  A.  W.  DmAraov,  F.&.A.B.    With 

a  Prefaoe  by  W.  J.  Peall. 
Chess.    By  Bobxbt  F.  Qvxssi. 
The  Two-M oye  Chess  Problem. 

By  B.  G.  Laws. 
Chess  Openings.  By  L  Guhsbsbo. 
Draughts  and  Backgammon. 

By  *  BnbKXLBT.' 

Beversi  and  Go  Bang. 

By 'BSKKXLST* 


Dominoeii  and  Solitaire. 

By  *  Bkbkxlit.* 
Bmque  and  Crlbbage. 

By '  BnaBLBT.' 
Eoart6  and  Buohre. 

By'BmBurr.' 
Piquet  and  Bubioon  Piquet 

i^ '  Bkbxslst.' 
Skat    By  Louis  Dibhu 

V  ASkatSooring-book.    Is. 
Bound  Games,  including  Poker, 

Hapoleon,  Loo,  Tlngt-at-im*  &c     By 

BAXTSB-VlrBAT. 

School  and  Parlour  Gtemes. 
By  Mis.  IiAvajaioa  €k>i 
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FICTION. 

(iSM  aUo  '  Standard  Boot$.*) 

Stdnifoin'i  AxBA  uul  the  TUhar  LMito.  Tnmaktod  from  the 
Vane  wlKh  an  Introdnotton  laj  W.  iL  Low,  1I.A.    Bniall  poik  8m.  80. 6i. 

BnnMf'i  XTaUna;  or,  The  WmUxj  of  a  Young  Ladj*!  Entnaee 
iaio  th«  World.  Br  FnaoM  Bnmffr  (Komu  D^AtUaj).  Wnh  aa  Introdno- 
tloBaiidVotMlajA.R.BIIia.    Baau  ipost  8to.  St.  6d. 

OeoDiA.    3  Tolfl.  email  poet  Byo,  Si.  M,  eeeh. 


Oerfeatee*  Qalatea.     A  Paetorel  Bomanoe.     Tranelated  fkom  the 

Spuiah  by  O.  W.  J.  OjiL    BmaSl  poft  Sro.  8f.  6d. 
Szemplary  HoTela.   Translated  from  the  Spaniah  hj  Walter 

K.  K«Dj.    Small  poft  8vo.  St.  Sd. 

Don  Quixote  de  la  Manoba.  Mottenx'e  Trendation,  zeriaed. 


With  Lookhart'i  Life  and  NotM.    2  Tola,  small  pott  8to.  St.  6d.  eaoh. 

OUuMdo  Talea,  oonitaining  Baaeelae,  Yiear  of  Wakefield,  OoUirer*! 
TraTdi,  and  The  Bentimental  Joomej.    Small  pott  8to.  St.  Si. 

Da  Stafil'B  Cknrlnne  or  Italy.    By  Aiadame  de  Sta6L    Tranelated  bj 
Hmflj  Baldwin  and  Fteiliiia  Drirer.    Small  pott  8?o.  Si.  6d. 

Xben*  Sgyptian  Fzlnoeea.  An  Historioal  NoreL    By  Qeocge  Ehere. 
Trawtlatr*  ^T  ^  °  itiio>.i>»ii*     Small  post  Sra  St.  Sd. 

Bdmopde  (Mts.)    Amygdala.    A  Story  of  the  Freoeh  Bevoliitkm. 

iLedLiieL 
TiaUUng'B  Adventnree  of  Joeeph  Andrews  and  His  Yxkaad  Hr. 

Abraham  Adame.    With  Otnilrahank't  moatratioiifl.    St.  6& 

History  of  Tom  Jones,  a  Foundling.     Boeooe'e  Edition, 

with  George  Om1Hhank*e  Illastratioiifl.    2  Tolt.  tmall  pott  8ro.  St.  6&  each. 

Amelia.    IlluBtrated  by  George  Crmkahank.    6f. 


Qift  (Theo.)    Blahonouxed.    fit. 

Gil  Bias,  the  Adventures  of.    Tranelated  by  Smollett    Dlustrated 
bj  Smirke  and  Omikthank.    Small  pott  8to.  6t. 

HaulTs  Tales.    The  OaraTan— llie  Sheik  of  Alezandriar—The  Lsn 
in  the  Speaaart    Translated  by  S.  MendeL    Small  poat  8ro.  St.  6di 

Hawthorne's  Tales.    4  yols.    Small  poet  Sya  8t.  6d.  eaeh. 

HoAnann'B  Tales.    The  Serapion  Brethren.    Translated  by  Lieut- 
OoL  Swing.    2  Tola.    SmaU  poat  8to.  8»,  Sd.  eaoh. 

Hohiut  (W.  8.)    Olympla's  JoumaL    Grown  Syo.  St.  6d. 

lifansmil.      The   Betrothed.      By   Alesaandro   M^wnni       With 
nnmanma  Woodont  Illnatrationa     SmaU  poat  Sro.  Ih. 

Poushkln's  Prose  Tales.    Translated  from  the  Bussian  by  T.  Xealie. 
SmaU  poat  8to.  Sa.  6d. 

8m611etrs  Boderlok  Bandom.    ^ih  OmikshanVs  Blnstratlons  and 
BibUofraphj.    SmaU  poat  8to.  St.  6d. 

Fere^tie  Plokle.    With  Cruikshank's  Blustratkms.    2  Tols. 

SmaU  poat  8to.  St.  6d.  eaoh. 

Humphry  Ollnker.    With  Oruikshank's  Qlnsttations.    Smi^l 


poit8TO.Sa6d. 

Stasia  (Mrs.  A.  O.)    LesUa.    A  Study  in  one  Tolume.    fit. 

Stfnde  (J.)  The  Buohhola  Fiamily.  Sketches  of  Beclin  Idle.  By 
JnttHStfBde.  Ttanaktedfromtfae4ekhedidonof  tfae€hnMaibyL.l)oca 
Sdhmila.    Popokr  edition,  pkstiue  boarda,  St. 


52  A  Ckus^  Caiak^gye  afSikdid  Works. 

StlndB  (J.)    The  BnahliolB  ItenOy.   BaeQBdFvt  Fdndar  adttioB. 

—  The  Bpohholiei  In  Baly.      Tnadated  iram    the   87lh 
•dmoBoflhterigiMai^yHMftfafcy.FoirBn.    Orown  8to.  ololh,  St. 

Fnn  wnhfthnlnn.    Bdnc  tiie  OonoliiBioii  of  '  The  Buolihola 


ludlj.'   TnMhtedbf  HaniskV.PofwvIL    Orown  8fa  doO,  Sk 

BOOKS   FOR  THE   YOUNG. 

Andenen  (Ham  Ghxlstlui).    FaJxy  Tales  and  Sketohea.    Trana- 

latod  I17  0.  OL  Paadiaj,  H.  Ward,  A.  Flflnor,  fto.    With  mmMsoof  niiw- 
teattoof  I17  Otto  SpMktar  ud  oChan.    Ttti  thotiind.    Oromi  8n>w  8i.  M. 

Talea  for  Ohlldien.     TIHih  i8  foll.paee  lUnstrstiaDa    hj 

ladL 


Wdnwrt^  and  gy  ■mII  fcgravfaigi  on  Wood  by  W.  ThomML    ISfchtfaoaai 
Orown  8to»  St.  61L 

Daniah  Legenda  and  FaJxy  Talea.     Tranilafted  from  the 


OrSiiiiial  %j  OuoUaa  PaadMj.    With  a  Bhoit  Life  of  the  AnUior.  and  UO 
Wood&igiaivlagifehlefljbyjPoraignArtiiti.    Saudi  pott  8fO.  fit. 

Sdgewofrth'a  Btcnlea  for  Children.  With  8  Blnsfcrations  I7  L.  Speed. 

Small  pott  Sfo.  St.  6d. 

Vend  (Ifira.  Oerafd).    ICaater  Bex.    By  Mn.  Oeraid  Ford,    mna- 
trtted  tyJatt  OMMnhtad,  floconoe  M.  Oooper,  and  Loidae  8. 
edMon.    Orown  8to«  St. 


Flzle:  and  the  Hai*H6iiae  Farm.     Blastraied  hj 


Oadenhtad  and  flonnee  M.  Oooptr.    ted  edition.    Orown  Sm.  Si. 

Gattj'a  FaraUea  from  Nature.  With  Notes  on  the  Nataral  mstocy, 
and  nmntront  foil-page  lUutratlont  by  W.  Hohnan  Hunt,  E.  Bnrae  JoaeiL 
J.  Temd^  J.  Wolf,  and  other  tminwit  artittt.  Oomplete  edition  withahort 
Xtmoir  I7  J.  H.  Swing.    Orown  Svo.  fit. 

PocKxr  ToLOKS  Bditios.    2  Tolt.    Imp.  82&10.  fit. 

Ohbat  Bdrios.  ninttnited.  2  Tola.  JFoap.  4to.  paper  oorert.  It.  eneh  % 
or  bonnd  in  1  moL  dotti,  St. 

Qxjmm'B  Oammer  Grethel;  or,  Gkrman  Faizy  Tales  and  Popolar 
Storiet,  <wntahiin|r  42  Fiaiiy  Talet.  Trantlated  by  Bdgar  Tiylor.  WiUi 
nnmeront  Woodonti  after  George  Omilabank  and  lAdwig  Giimm.    St.  ed. 

Tales.    With  the  Notes  of  the  OriginaL    Translated  by  Hra. 

A.  Hont.  With  IntzodnotJon  by  Andrew  Lang,  MJL    2  ToIt.    Si.  6d.  taoh. 

Hazald  the  VQdng.  A  Book  for  Boys.  By  Oapt  Oharles  Toong. 
With  XUnttratioat  \fj  J.  WOIiamaon.    Orown  Sro.  fit. 

Btowe's  Unole  Tom's  Oabln;  or,  Life  among  the  Lowly.  With  Li- 
troducturt  ffnaiaiti  by  Ber.  J.  Sherman.  With  8  full-page  Illnttnitiana. 
Small  pot*  8to.  Si.  6d. 

The  Wide,  Wide  World.   A  Story^    Bj  Eliaabelh  WetherdL    8m. 

pott  8n>.  Si.  6d. 

Unole  Fefeer'a  BkUUe.    By  Ella  K.  Sanders.    Blastraied  l^Plovenea 

ILOoopte.   2k        

CAPT.  MARRYAT'S   BOOKS   FOR  BOYS. 

Vf^orm  ItbulKraJted  Edition.    SmaU  poit  8vo.  8t.  6d.  each. 


Poor  Jaok. 

The  Mlsslan;  or,  Seenes  in  Africa. 
Hie  Fhrate,  and  Three  Onttera. 
Peter  Bhnple. 


The  Setttera  In  Canada. 
The  Pxtrateeraman. 
ICasterman  Beady. 
Iffldahtpman 


A  Clat(/Ui  Catakpu^Sitecttd  Wtrkt. 


MRS.  SWING'S   BOOKS. 

[TNl/onH  £iUtl<m,  (n  9  vab. 
Wfl  and  Tha  World.    A  8toi7  fat  Bim.     B7  flM  lata  Juliana 

H«tflo>wtii(.    WiUTinulntlcutvW.  CJohm.    BthtdlttoB.    S*. 

A  Tlat  &tm  for  a  Tartblng;  or,  Some  FaaaagM  In  tlia  LUe  of  an 

OntrBon.    Witli  13  DliubatlOM far H.  AlUi«lum.    UthtdUko.    U. 

Vn.  OrorthewaT'*  Bemsmbranoaa.    nioitntod  with  9  flna  fall' 

{■II*  Bncnringi  bf  PuqalaTi  ud  Fnmtlq>iaa  I7  Toll.    <Mh  alttlaB.    Sb 
Six  to  Blztean :  A  Btoi7  for  (Hrls.     'Wth  10  IDiiitratioiia  br  Ibi. 

'"■-t*—-     BthcdltioB.   Il 
Jan  of  Uu  Windmill:  a  Sfas7  Of  tha  Plains.    With  U  lUutiatloni 

faj  Hn.  AlUnghuii.    Sth  aUtltio.    h. 

Iraat  Mmergonor.    A 

XvkuUbmll^.    Wttb  4  nhutaHou. 
Halalilor^  SiMun.    Tha  BUoktnrd'i  Neat— Fdadrioh'a  Ballad— A 

Bit  U  OTHB-^aiidnr  tb*  Ttncmfi  rrtmd— Tha  Tnr  laa*  Qfacala— A 
MBaWt— ABwpr'mllT.    WUh B lUHtntloB)  br  Ootdon Browu.    ttk 

Lob-Ua-br-tba-Rn,  01 

wtainhiitatioubrOMipOnAiiiuk.  < 
Tha  Btoirnlea.     The  I*iid  oflioat  T07S— l%re«  Ohiiatmaa-trMa— 

flhnw    HwilT  Ir  iruitknil     fflutntM  bf  Oaorse  OnOohuk.   Stli^U^ 


THE    SHILLING  SERIES. 

J'eop.  Uo.  dmiib  ooIiohii,  Ilhutrattd,  It.  eoclk, 
Iba.  Swlng'a  Melotalor'a  Draam,  and  other  Talea, 

A  Flat  Iron  for  a  Farthing. 

Blx  to  Sixteen. 

_ We  and  the  World, 

Hra.  OTertheway'a  Bonamhranoea. 

-^^.^  Jan  of  the  WlndmDl. 

A  Oraat  Hmergenor,  and  other  Talea. 

Tha  Brownlaa,  and  other  Talaa. 

HM.  Oattj'a  Farablea  trma  Natme.    Two  Sariaa,  aaeh  I*. 
ISaa  Prooter'a  I-agenda  and  Lyilos.    Two  Seriea,  eaoh  li 


Al^UnW*  Talea.    Tptpilatad  bj  Carolina  Pfaohej. 


34  ^  Clamflei  CaiaiogM  tfSeleckd  Works. 

ROYAL  NAVY  HANDBOOKS. 

BDITID  ST 

COMMANDER  C.  N.  ROBINSON,  R.N. 
Plrafiisdy  ninstimted.    Crown  Syo,  5/.  eadi. 

Mm  JUady. 

X.  NAVAL  ADMINISTRATION.     By  Adminl  Sir  R.   VxssY 
Hamiltow.  O.C  a    With  PortndU  and  other  miistnitioiis. 

%  THE  MECHANISM  OF  MEN-OF-WAR.    By  neet-Engineer 
Reginald  C  Oldknow,  R.N.    "N^th  61  lUostratioiis. 


3.  TORPEDOES  AND  TORPEDO- VESSELS.     By 

Q.  B.  ASMSTSONG,  late  R.N.    With  53  inastratMOS. 

4.  NAVAL  GUNNERY,  a  Description  and  History  of  the  Fightiiifi: 

Eqidprnent  of  a  Man-of-War.    ^  Ci^Jtafai  H.  OarbIett,  R.N.    WhS 
Z95  uhBtntiooi. 

TlufilUwmg  Vthuius  are  in  prtparatum^ 

5.  THE   ENTRY   AND    TRAINING  OF   OFFICERS    AND 

MEN  OF  THE  ROYAY  NAVY  AND  THE  ROYAL  MARINES. 
^  Uentfloant  J.  N.  Allxn,  late  R.N. 

6.  NAVAL  STRATEGY  AND  THE  PROTECTION  OF  COM- 

MERGE.    By  Professor  J.  K.  Laughton,  R.N. 

7.  THE  INTERNAL  ECONOMY  OF  A  MAN-OF-WAR. 

8.  NAVAL  ARCHITECTURE. 

9.  DOCKYARDS  AND  COALING  STATIONS. 

10.  NAVAL  TACTICS. 

11.  NAVAL  HYGIENE. 

12.  THE  LAWS  OF  THE  SEA 

PRESS  OPINIONS. 

'Comnuuxiw  Robnaoo,  whow  aUe  work,  "The  British  Fleet,**  was  reyiciied  in  these 
colamm  in  November,  iS94f  has  now  undertaken  the  editing  of  a  series  of  handbooks. 


of  which  will  deal  with  one  particular  subject  connected  with  that  great  creatioD.  the  Royal 
Navy.  Our  nsrinnal  literature  has  ccrt^nly  ladnd  much  in  thik  respect.  &ich  books  as 
have  heretofore  been  noduced  have  almost  invariably  been  of  a  character  too  erienriftr  and 
technical  to  be  of  moA  ase  to  the  general  public.  The  series  now  being  issued  b  intended  to 
obviate  thb  defect,  and  when  completed  in  ill  form  a  description,  both  histoncal  and  actual,  of  the 

Royal  Navy,  which  win  not  only  be  of  use  to  theprofeniaQaJ  student,  but  also  be  off-' ^ 

to  all  who  are  ccmceraed  in  the  maintenance  and  efficiency  of  the  Navy.' — Broad . ' — 


*The  series  of  naval  handbooks  edited  by  Commander  Robinson  has  made  a  most  hop«fnl 
beginning,  and  may  be  counted  upon  to  supply  the  growing  popular  demand  for  infonnatkm 
in  reganfto  the  Navy,  on  which  tne  national  existence  depnods.' — TVpcr. 

'Messrs.  Bell's  scries  of  "Roval  Navy  Handbooks"  promises  to  be  a  very  soooesiful 
enterprise.  They  are  practical  and  definitdy  informative,  and,  thooi^  meant  for  die  nse  of 
persons  doselv  aaiiisinlrd  with  their  subjects,  they  are  not  so  disoouragiufly  teduuoal  as  tQ 
K  useless  to  the  Jay  s^dcer  after  kfyTwledp.*— j^^piwiMi 


A  Clait^d  Cainkgue  o/SeUtkd  Works.  $% 

BELL'S   CATHEDRAL  SERIES. 

$Uu0tnite&  Aonognipbe  m  tunds  SUe. 

KDITBD  n 

GLEESON   WHITE   and   E.    F.   STRANGE. 
■    A  tpteiaUy  dtjigiud  elo/A  arvtr,  awm  8iw.  u.  6d.  tack, 

Alnady  FuiUiktd. 
CANTERBURY.     By'IlAKTUtr  Withbm.     and  Edhloii,  rnitML 

36  nitiftntioo*. 
SALISBURY.    Br  Glxisoh  Wbitx.    and  Edldon,  tevited. 

CO    THnB*r»rtnffw 

CHESTER.     Bj  CiUlLU  Kiatt.     h  mnrintum. 
ROCHESTER.    B;  G.  H.  Pmmer,  B.A.     18  mmtiBdotu. 
OXFORD.     B7  Rer.  Fskct  Dkumkk,  M.A.     34  lUintntkMi*. 
EXETER.    B;  PJUCY  Addlxshaw,  B.A.     35  lUmtntioa*. ' 
WINCHESTER.    Bf  P.  W.  Sugiant,    50  IDnitntkiu. 
NORWICH.    By  C  H.  B.  Qdennbu.    38  fUutnticMi. 
LICHFIELD.    Br  A.  B.  Clifton.    43  lUnttnilioDi.  ' 
PETERBOROUGH.    Br  Rev.  W.  D.  SwirrtHC    51  Illaitntioo*. 
HEREFORD.    Bj  A.  Hdch  Fishir.    34  i: 
/«  /At  Prat. 


GLOUCESTER.     Bj  H.  J.  L.  MAtSt 
YORK.    Br  A  Clditoh  Biock,  B.A. 

WELLS.  Br  R».  Pnor  Duutm.  tlJk.       ELY.    Bj  T.  D.  Ateimom. 
ST.  DAVID'S.    Bj  Phiup  Robmh.  WORCESTER.    By  B.  F.  SruNCk. 

SOUTHWELL.     By  Ret.  ArrHui  Dihock. 
CHICHESTER.  CARLISLE.  ST.  PAUL'S.  BRISTOL. 


'  The  n^DiDH  u«  budr  In  dM,  modtnlc  b  pncc,  ml]  DllBtnlaL  ud 
wAcOmiij niSiit,  TtHhlagrTofcuhcdnl  uad  dij  Ii  iudlinpiltiufathiad 
br  ■  dcKTibcivfl  ■orvcT  o(i»  bnlldns  inallitid^alL  T^  uhanEkiid  u*  oooi 
■dm«L  £i  IlH  Kna  Udi  lUr  to  t '-•" 

<W*b*TtK(nqaenIlrinlbeic  oc 

— 1  ntl"i  *— -"-••'^'~~"~''™*~ , r 

local  boskaiikn,  tint  n  m  ilad  to  hiu  that  lh«  h»*  boe  lakiD  b  bud  t»  Ifi^n. 
GMnn  Bdl  ft  Soa».'-JC /«(('(  Cwm. 

Tor  tba  pntpoH  u  vhicli  ibn  alu  tbay  m  admlnbh  doDC,  uid  ibm  in  few  vlriunu 
touTofoB'tMbldlulDtiwhswUlBMaqtnrtlwli  tMI  lbs  bttto-  ftr  bdna  fUraubid  irith 
cm  of  IhtM  daUbtiul  booln,  whkfa  am  b*  iGppMl  IdM  tk  pocLM  ud  CHiM  with  HW,  ud 
yN  k  diMbMod  Mbit.'— #«M  and  QutHn. 


(       3^       ) 

NEW  AND  FORTHCOMING   VOLUMES  OP 

BOHN'S  LIBRARIES. 

THB  PROSB  WORKS  OP  JONATHAN  SWIFT.  A  New  Edition, 
edited  by  Temple  Scott,  with  an  Introducdon  hy  the  Right  Hoo.  W.  £.  H. 
Lbcky,  M.P.    In  aboat  ten  volumes.    31.  6tL  Mch. 

'An  adequate  edidoo  of  Swift— the  whde  of  Swift,  and  nodting  bot  Swift)— has  Ions  been 
one  of  the  pnadng  needs  of  students  of  English  literaave.  •  .  •  •  Mr.  Tenqtle  Scoct  may  wnSk 
be  coQgiatalated  on  his  sldD  and  Jndgment  as  a  conunentator.'— if/AcNueaMC 

'  From  the  spednMn  now  before  as  we  may  safely  predict  diat  Mr.  Temple  Soott  win  eaaly 
distune  both  Roeooe  and  Swift  He  deserves  the  yatitude  of  all  lorers  of  literatnre  for  wiabitng 
Swift  again  to  make  his  bow  to  the  world  in  so  satisfactory  and  complete  a  garb.'— JTciBclKrtrr 
Cumnttmm, 

*The  re-issne  is  a  worthy  addition  to  Bohn's  libooies,  and  promises  to  be  by  &r  dm  mom. 
valuable  edidon  of  Swift's  works  yet  pablished.'-^«fflf«/^{;«ar<^. 

VoL  I.^A  Tale  of  a  Tub,  The  Battk  of  the  Books,  and  other  earlj 
wotks.  Edited  by  Tem^  Scott.  With  Biogimphical  Introduction  by 
W.  £.  H.  Lecky,  M.P.    With  Portzmit  and  Facsihule. 

VoL  II.— The  Journal  to  Stella.  Edited  by  F.  Ryland,  M.A.  With  a 
Facsimile  Letter  and  two  Portraits  of  Stella. 

Vol.  III.— Wridnp  on  Religion  and  the  Church.  Edited  by  Tetnple 
Scott    With  a  portrait  in  photograyure  after  Jenras.  [In  tkepttss* 

THB  WORKS  OF  QEORQB  BBRRBLBY,  Bishop  of  Cloyne.  Edited 
by  Gboegb  Sampson.  With  a  Biographical  Introduction  by  the  Right  Hon. 
A.  J.  Balfour,  M.P.     3  vols.     51.  each.  [VoL  i  rtaify. 

THB  LAY  OF  THB  NIBBLUNQS.  MetricaUy  transited  from  the  Old 
German  Text  bv  Alice  Horton,  and  Edited  b^  Edward  Bell,  M.A.  To 
which  is  prefixed  the  Essay  on  the  Nibelungen  Lied,  by  Thomas  Carlyle.    5x. 

LBLAND*S  ITINERARY.  Edited  by  Laursncb  Gommb,  F.S.A.  In 
several  volumes.  [Prtparing, 

X>ASPARY'S  HISTORY  OF  ITALIAN  LITERATURE.  Translated 
by  Hermann  Oelsner,  Ph.D.    VoL  I.  [Pr^aring, 

MOTLEY'S  HISTORY  of  the  RISE  of  the  DUTCH  REPUBLIC. 

With  Introduction  by  Moncure  D.  Conway,  and  Portrait  of  Motley*     3  vols. 
3/.  ^d.  each. 

THB  CAMPAIGN  OP  SEDAN  :  The  DownfiOl  of  the  Second  Empire, 
August-September,  1870.  By  George  Hooper,  Author  of  '  Waterloo ;  the 
Downfall  ol  the  First  Napoleon  :  a  History  ot  the  Campaign  of  iSiS.'  With 
General  Map  and  Six  Plans  of  Battle.    New  Ediddn.    31. 6</. 

COLLIER'S  ANNALS   OF  THB   STA«B  TO  THB  RBSTGRA- 

TION.    By  J.  Payne  Collier,  F.S.A.    2  vols.  In  the  press. 

COLLIER'S  HISTORY  OF  ENGLISH  DRAMATIC  POETRY  TO 
THE  TIME  OF  SHAKESPEARE.    3  vols.  [Pn^^arin^. 


BOHN'S    LIBRARIES 

1847-1897. 
Fiftieth  Anniversary  of  Publication. 

THE  inauguration  of  this  series  of  copyright  worics  was  the  first 
attempt  on  the  part  of  English  publishers  to  provide  good 
literature  at  a  low  price.  It  was  commenced  in  1847  by  Mr.  H.  G. 
Bohn  with  the  issue  of  his  Standard  Library,  which  consisted 
of  reprints  and  translations  of  the  classical  literature  of  England, 
Germany,  France,  and  Italy.  The  success  which  attended  this  was 
80  great  that  Mr.  Bohn  was  encouraged  to  extend  the  field,  and  he 
started  the  various  'Libraries'  known  as  Thb  Scientific,  The 
Illustrated,  The  Classical,  The  Antiquarian,  &c.  In  every 
case  the  works  were  admirably  printed  on  good  paper,  and  furnished 
with  illustrations,  portraits,  and  maps  of  the  highest  quality.  So 
important  an  influence  has  this  series  obtained  in  the  advancement  of 
English  education,  that  there  is  hardly  a  library,  public  or  private, 
the  nucleus  of  which  is  not  founded  in  '  Bohn.' 

THOMAS  CARLYLE  said  of  it :  */  may  say,  in  regard  to  all 
manner  of  books,  BoHN's  Publication  Series  is  the  usefullest  thing 
I  know;^  and  his  friend  EMERSON  recognised  its  admirable 
purpose  when  he  said :  *  The  translations  of  BoHN's  Library  have 
done  for  literature  what  railroads  have  done  for  internal  intercourse* 

In  1864  Messrs.  Bell  &  Sons  acquired  the  series,  and  from  time 
to  time  added  new  works,  until  to-day  it  includes  over  770  volumes  in 
all  departments  of  literature,  art,  and  science.  With  the  progress  of 
scholarship  and  research,  Messrs.  Bell  &  Sons  have  found  that  new 
editions  and  new  translations  were  necessary,  and  these  they  have 
initiated,  with  the  result  that  Bohn's  Libraries  are  unrivalled  for 
accuracy  of  text  As  for  the  editorial  work,  the  chief  literary  organ 
of  America— the  New  York  CRITIC— considers  ^the  Imprint  of 
Bohn's  Standard  Library  is  a  guaranty  of  good  editing.' 

Within  late  years  the  publishers  have  so  far  improved  the  paper, 
printing,  and  binding,  that  the  volumes  fbrm  handsome  as  well  as 
essential  additions  to  every  library. 


'  Aft  iinpoitnit  uodj  01  cn6ip  ntflntnvBi  ibf  wtiidli  cwy  IMimp  w&tktt  Id  tfaii 
Qcwnitiy  wiiD  (taiEWi  ilniigth  from  tlw  pul  hsi  mmob  to  Iw  guteliiL' 

Rrafanr  Hbqct  MoKunr* 

•  '  Menn.  Bdl  ft  Sons  are  tUn  energetically  panaSag  their  taak  of  adding  to 
and  itaiproviiig  the  fiunous  series  of  Bohn's  Ltbnuries,  wmcfa  Thomas  Garirle  pio- 
notmoed  to  be  *'  the  usefullest  thing  I  know,"  and  are  .  .  .  constantly  adding  to 
the  Libraries,  in  the  new  and  oertainbr  pleasanter  form,  reprints  of  Stan&rd 
Works  which  no  gentleman's  library  should  be  without* — Mr.  Fkbdbric  Hakkison 
hi  the  DaUy  CMrmule. 


BOHN'S  LIBRARIES 


STANDARD  UfiRARY  .       . 
HISTORICAL  UBRARY 
PHILOSOPHICAL  LIBRARY 
ECCLESIASTICAL  UBRARY 
ANTIQUARIAN  LIBRARY   . 
ILLUSTRATED  LIBRARY  . 
SPORTS  AND  GAMES. 
CLASSICAL  UBRARY  . 
COLLEGLATE  SERIES. 
SQENTIFIC  LIBRARY. 
ECONOMICS  AND  FINANCE 
REFERENCE  LIBRARY 
NOVELISTS'  LIBRARY 
ARTISTS*  LIBRARY 
CHEAP  SERIES      . 


361  VOLUMKS. 

28  VoLUicss. 

SI  VOLUMXS. 
16  VOLUMBS. 
36  VOLUMXS. 

76  VoLUitxs. 

16  VOLUMXS. 

107  Volumes. 

10  VOLUMBS. 

44  VOLUMBS. 

6  VOLVMXS. 

30  Volumes. 
17  Volumes. 
10  Volumes. 
66  Volumes. 
SELECT  LIBRARY  OF  STANDARD  WORKS   31  Volumes. 


'Messrs.  Bell  are  detennined  to  do  more  than  mafafohi  the  rsputation  of 
'•Bohn's  Ubraries."'— GttfniMis. 

'  Ihe  imprint  of  Bohn's  Standard  libnuy  is  a  gnanntf  of  good  editing.' 

Cri£(N.Y.) 
'Thb  new  and  attiaetiTe  form  in  which  the  tohmMS  of  Bohn's  Standaid 
UbraiT  are  being  issued  is  not  meant  to  hide  either  indifference  in  the  — "LrtiCTi  of 
books  induded  in  this  well-known  series,  or  carelessness  in  the  editing.' 

Si.  /amtsTs  GaaeOe. 
'  Messrs.  Bell  ft  Sons  are  making  constant  additions  of  an  eminently  aooeptable 
character  to  "Bohn's  Libraries.'" — AtMenaum, 

*  The  seven  hundred  and  forty^eight  volumes  of  which  the  set  consists  fonn  a 
collection  of  literature  which,  for  general  usefulness  and  convenience,  is  qudte 
unequalled  ;  and  in  their  new  form  this  convenience  is  decidedly  increased*' 

NoH^uU  Ohserver* 


AN  ALPHABETICAL  LIST  OF 

THE  BOOKS  CONTAINED  IN 

BOHN'S   LIBRARIES. 

r 

771  Yolxixnes,  SmaU  Post  8v6.  cloth.     Prloe  £164  08. 
Complete  Detailed  Catalogue  will  be  sent  on  application. 


AddiBon'8  Works.    6  vols.    ^f.  6</. 
each. 

Aeaohyliu.    Verse  Trans,  by  Adiu 
Swanwick.    51. 

^ Prose  Trans,  by  T.  A.  Buckley. 

3*.  6</. 

Agassis    A    Ooold's    Comparative 
Physiology,    y. 

Alflexl'B  Tragedies.    Trans,  "by  Bow- 
ring,    a  yolS.    31.  6^.  each. 

Alfoxtl*B  Qneen's  English,     ii.  and 
zj.  6d, 

Allen's  Bi^ttles  of  the  British  Navy,  b^^*®,^!???*^^  History  and  the 
a  vols.    5x.  each.  *  '^  """         '* 


Ballads  and  Songs  of  the  Peasantry. 
By  Robert  BelL    ^r.  6<f. 

Bass's  Lexkon  to  the  Greek  Test  2s. 

Baz*8  Manual  of  the  History  of  Philo- 
sophy,   sx. 

Beamnoot  and  Fletdhar.     Leigh 
Hunt's  Selections,    ^r.  td, 

Beohsteln's    Cage    and    Chamber 
Birds.    5r. 

Beokxnann's  History  of  Inventionii 
a  vols.    3x.  &f.  each. 


Ammlanus  MaroeUlnus.    Trans,  by 
C  D.  Yongc.    ^s.  6d, 

Andersen's  Danish  Tales.  Trans, 
by  Carolh^e  Peacbey.    $1. 

Antoninus  (Marcus  Aurellus).  Trans, 
by  George  Long.    31.  6d* 

ApoUonins  Bliodlns.  The  Argo- 
nautica.  Trans.  byE.  P.  Coleridge.  $t, 

Apnleios,  The  Works  of.    5^. 

Axlosto's  Orlando  Furioso.  Trans, 
by  W.  S.  Rose,    a  vols.    $t,  each. 

Axlstoptaanea  Trans,  by  W.  J. 
Hickie.    a  vols.    5/.  each. 

Aristotle's  Works.  5  vols.  5/.  each ; 
a  vols.    3f .  6d,  each. 

Anlan.  Trans,  by  E.  J.  Chinnock.  5^. 

Asoham's  Scholemaster.  (J.  £.  B. 
Mayor.)    is. 

Bacon's  Essays  and  Historical  Works, 
^,  6d,;  Essays,  is,  and  u,  6d. ; 
Novum  Organum,  and  Advancement 
Qt  Learning,  1^. 


r     AS.  Chronicle.    5/. 
Ben  (Sir  C)  On  the  Hand.    5/. 

Anatomy  of  Expression.    $s, 

Bentley's  Phalaris.    5x. 

Berkeley's  Works.  (SamjMon.)  With 
Introduction  by  Right  Hon.  A  J, 
Balfour,  M.P.    3  vols,  [yol,  z  rtadf, 

Bjomson's  Ameand  The  Fisher  Las- 
sie.   Trans,  by  W.  H.  Low.    31.  6i/. 

Blair's  Chronological  Tables.  lor. 
Index  of  Dates,    a  vols.    51.  each. 

Bleek's  Introduction  to  the  Old 
Testament,    a  vols.    51.  each. 

A  Boethius'  Consolation  of  Philosophy, 
^     Ac    SI, 

Bohn's  Dictionary  of  Poetical  Quota- 
tions.   6x. 

Bond's  Handy  Book  for  Verifying 
Dates,  ftc    51. 

Bonomi*s  Nineveh.    5/. 

Boswell's  Life  of  Johnson.  (Nafner. 
6  vols.    31.  6d,  each. 

(Croker.)    5  vols,    sor. 


40 

Bnudd'i  Popahr  Antiqiiities.  3  vols. 
51^  Qftch* 

Bzwner'i  Works.  Tnns.  br  liaiy 
Howitt    4  vob.    y,  6d,  etch. 

BxldgawAtar  Treatises.  9  vols.  Vari* 
ous  prices. 

Bil2ik(aTeny.  Early  English  Litei»- 
taxe.    3  vob.    y.  6d,  each. 

^■^  Five  Lectures  on  Shakespeare. 
3f.  6<^ 

Browns*!  (Sir  Thomas)  Worlcs.  3 
vols.'  y,  6dLeacfa. 

Budhanan'B  Dictlonaiy  of  Sdentific 
Terms.    61: 

Biifliklasd'8  Geokgy  and  Mineralogy, 
a  vols.    ly. 

Biirke*8  Works  and  Speeches.  8  vols. 

g;   6d.   eadL     The   Sublime  and 
sautifuL   zx.  and  XI.  6^.   Reflections 
OQ  the  FYencfa  Rerohition.    11. 

'^—  Life,  by  Sir  James  Prior,    y,  6d, 

Bametfu  Evdina.  y.  6d,  Cecilxa. 
a  vol&^  y  6dL  eadL 

Bums*  Life  hf  Lockhart  Revised 
by  W.  Scott  Douglas,    y.  ttL 

Biim*8  Andent  Rome.    yx.  6d, 

Biirtaii*8  Anatomy  of  Melancholy. 
(A.  R.  ShiDeta)  3  vols.  3^.  6d,  each. 

•  

Butler's  Analogy  of  Religion,  and 
SennoDS.    31.  6tL 

Butler*B  Hudifaras.  51.;  or  2  vok., 
y,  each. 

Gaasar.    Trans.by  W.A.M'Devitte. 

Oomoens'  Lusiad.  Mickle's  Tians- 
lation,  revised,    y.  6d. 

Gaia&s  (The)  of  Maddaloni.  By 
Alfred  de  Reumont    y.  6d, 

Oaipenter's  Mechanical  Philosofihy, 
|J^  Vegetable  Pby5iok>gy,  6x.  Ammal 
PhysioTogy,  6*. 

Oarrel's  Counter  Revolution  under. 
Charles  IL  and  James  II.    y,  6d, 

CattermoIe*8  Evenings  at  Haddon 
HalL     y. 

Catollua  and  Tibullus.  Trans,  by 
W.  K.  KeUy.    51. 

CeUtDl*8  ftemoiis.  (Roscpe.)  3^.6^ 


ALPHABE7ICAL  LIST  OF 


Oenpantai'EzemplaiTNovdi.  Tkmni. 

byW.  K.Kdl^.    ^6d. 
Don  Qniiote.    siottenz's  TVaiUL 

revised,    avols.    3s;  6dL  each. 
Galatea.     T^an^  by   &  W.  J. 

Qfl    y.6i. 

Ghalxnflm  On  Man.    y. 

Ghazmiiig'8  TIm  Peifect  Life.  is. 
and  LL  6d, 

01utuoer*B  Works.  Bdl's  Edition, 
revised  by  Skeat  4V0IS.  3s.6dlaidL 

Ohaas  GongreeB  of  1862.  By  J. 
UhrenthaL    y, 

Otaevreol  on  Colour.    $s.  and  7/.  6d. 

OhUllDgwoirth'8  The  Reli^;ioo  of 
Ptotestants.    y,6tL 

Ohlna:  Pictorial*  Pescriptiv€b  and 
Historical    y. 

OhzoololeB  of  the  Crusades.    5j; 

3ioeio*8  Woiks.  Tnns.  by  Prot  C 
D.YongeandotherL'yvols.  5t.eadi. 
t  voL,  3s.  6tL 

Friendship  and  Old  Age.    zx.  and 

01ark*8  Heraldry.  (Planch^)  $#• 
and  I5f. 

Glaasio  Tales.    31.  6tL 

CkdAiidge*8  Prose  Woiks.  (Aslie.) 
6  vols.    3r.  6dL  each. 

Oomte^a  Philosophy  of  the  Scienoes. 

(G.  H*  Lewes.)    y. 
Positive    Phuosophy.      (Harriet 

Martineau.)    3  vols.    51.  each. 

Cond6*8  Histoxy  of  the  Arabs  in 
Spain.    3  vols,    y,  6d,  each. 

Oooper'8  Biographical  Dictiooarx. 
a  vols,    y,  each,. 

Oowper'8  Works.  (Southey.)  8voU. 
y,  6d,  each. 

Goxa'a  House  of  Austria.  4  vols. 
y,6d.eauch,  MemcMrsofMariborough. 
3  vols.  31.  6dl  each.  Atks  to  Kiail- 
borough's  Campaigns,    zor.  6tl. 

0ralk*8  Puisnit  of  Knowledge.    $t. 

0raven*8  Young  Sportsman's  M'^tumi. 

Oroikahank'a  Punch  and  Judy.  51:. 
Three  Courses  and  a  Desot.    5;. 

0imn1nghani*8    Lives    of 
Pahiters.    3  vols,    y,  §d,  ei^ 
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DMXte.  Tnns.  by  Rey,  H.  F.  Caxy. 
31.  6d,  Infema  Sepcu«te,  zj;  mL 
zf .  6d,  Pnigatorio.  is,  and  is.  od, 
Ptoadiso.    is.  and  xi.  6dL 

-^TVans.  by  L  C  Wright  (Flax- 
man's  niustrationi. )    $s, 

Inferno.    Italian  Text  fand  TraAs. 

by  Dt.  Carlylfe.    51. 
— ^  Pnnatoiio.      Italian   Text  and 

Tkans.  by  W.  S.  Dugdale.    51. 

De  Ckmiznines'  Memoirs.  Trans,  by 
A.  R.  Scoble.    a  vols.    y.  6d.  each. 

Defoe's  Novels  and  Miscel.  Works. 
6  vols.  31.  6d,  each.  Robinson 
Crusoe  (VoL  VII.)  y.  6d.  or  y. 
The  Plague  in  London,  is.  and 
IS.  6d.        " 

Delolme  on  the  Constitution  of  Eng- 
land.   3/.  6d, 

Demmin's  Arms  and  Armour.  Trans, 
by  C  C.  Black.    7s.  6d. 

BemoBthenes'  Orations.  Trans,  by 
C  Rann  Kennedy.  4  vols.  51.,  and 
z  voL  y,  6d. 

^—  Orations  On  the  Crown,  is.  and 
is.6d. 

De  8tael*8  Corinne.  Trans,  by  Emilr 
Baldwin  and  Paulina  Driver,    y.  6a. 

Devey's  Logic.    5/. 

Dlotionary  of  Greek  and  Latin 
Quotations.    51. 

—  of  Poetical  Quotations  (Bobn).  6s. 
^—  of  SdentificTerms.  (Budianan.)  6s. 

—  of  Biography.  (Cooper.)  2  vols. 
5f.  each. 

——of    Noted    Names    of    Fiction. 
(Wheeler.)    51. 

— — -  Of  Obsolete  and  Provincial  Eng- 
lish.   (Wright)    2  vols.    y.  each. 

Dldron'8  Christian  Iconography. 
3  vols.    5J.  each. 

Dlogenee  LaerttuB.   Trans,  by  CD. 

Yonge.    y. 

Dobree'8  Adversaria.  (Wagner.) 
(a  vols.)    y.  each. 

Dodd's  Epigrammatists.    6s. 

Donaldson'B  Theatre  of  the  Greeks. 

Draper's  Histonr  of  the  Intellectual 
Development  of  Europe,  a  vols.  y. 
eaidi* 


Dunlop'i  History  of  FlctioiL  2  toIs. 
y.  each. 

Dyer's  History  df  PompeiL    7/.  &/. 

The  City  of  Rome.    y. 

Dyer's  British  Popular  Custonis.    ^. 

Early  Travels  in  Palestine.   (Wright.) 

Eaton's  Waterloo  Days.  U.  and 
XI.  6d. 

Ebers'  Egyptian  Princess.  Trans,  by 
£.  &  Buchheim.    p.  6d, 

Edgeworth's   Stories  for  Children; 

y-^  ... 

Ellis'  Specimens  of  Early  Enelisli 
Metrical  Romances.    (HalliwelL)  51. 

Else's  life  of  Shakespeare.  Trans, 
by  L.  Dora  Schmitz.    y, 

Emerson's  Works.  3  vols.  p.  6d, 
each,  or  5  vols.  is.  eadh. 

Ennemoser's  History  of  Magic 
8  vols.  y.  each. 

Eplctetos.    Trans,  by  George  Long. 

^mlpldea.  Trans,  by  E.  P.  Coleridge, 
a  vols.    y.  each. 

^^nsebiiis'  Ecd.  History.    Trans,  hf 
/^  C  F.  Cruse,    y. 

Evelyn's  Diary  and  Correspondence. 
(Bray.)    4  vols.    y.  each. 

Fairholt's  Costume  in  England. 
(Dillon.)    2  vols.    5/.  each. 

Fielding's  Joseph  Andrews,  y.  6d. 
Tom  Jones.  2  vols.  y.  6d,  each. 
Amelia,    y. 

Flazman's  Lectures  on  Sculpture.  6x. 

Florence  of  Worcester's  Chronicle. 
Trans,  by  T.  Forester,    y. 

VoBbBtt'B  Works.  10  vols.  y.  6(L 
each. 

Franklin's  Autobiography,     ix. 

^ttesta  Romanorum.  Trans,  by  Swan 
T     and  Hooper,    y, 

aibbon's  Decline  and  Fall  7  vols. 
y,  6d.  each. 

Gilbert's  Banking.   2  vols.  5/.  each. 

Gil  Bias.    Trans,  by  Smollett    6s, 

>Glralda8  OambrensUk    51. 
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Oocfth^  Wofks  and  Correspood- 
«Doe,  indniBiig  AutoUogmphj  and 
AnniJs,  Fntt.  Elective  Affinities, 
Werther,  WDbdm  Meister,  Pdems 
and  Ballads,  Dramas,  Rfsinecke  Fox, 
Tour  in  Italy  and  Miscellaneous 
Thirels,  Eaity  and  MisceUaneons 
Lettecs,  Connpondenoe  with  Ecker- 
mann  uid  Soret,  Zeher  and  Schiller, 
ftc.,  ftc.  DjT  various  Translaton^ 
x6  vols.    3fc  Ml  eadL 

-^ —  Fknst  Text  with  Hayward's 
Thmihtion.    (Buchhdm.)    57. 

—  FansL  Put  L  Thms.  by  Anna 
Swanwick.    ix,  and  is,  6d. 

—  Boyhood.  (Pisrt  L  of  the  Auto- 
falography.)  iVans.  by  J.  Oxenford. 
IS.  and  IT.  6tL 

«*—  Rdnecke  Fox.  Thms.  by  A. 
Rogm    x&and  zj.  6tL 

Oddimtth'a  Works.  (Gibbt.)  StoIs. 
51.  €d,  eadL 

««—  Plajs.  u.  and  u.  6^  Vicar  of 
Wakeorid.    v.  and  rr.  6d, 

OruEUDonVB  Memoirs  and  Boscobel 
IVacts.    51. 

Onj*i  Letten.    (D.  C  Tovey.) 

[In  iktprtss, 

Ghw^  Anthology.  Trans.  I7  £. 
Burges.    51. 

QmA  Romances.  (Theagenes  and 
Charidea,  Daphnis  and  Chloe,  Cli- 
topbo  and  Lcudppe.)  Trans,  by 
Rer.  R.  &nith.    5^. 

(}Mek  Testament.    5^. 

Gfoene,  Marlowe,  and  Ben  Jonson's 
Poems.     (Robert  Bdl.)    31.6^. 

Qragory'a  ETidences  of  the  Christian 
Rdigion.    31.  (>d. 

GMinm*B  Gaxnmer  GretheL  Trans, 
by  E.  Taykir.    yt.  6d, 

" —  German  Tales.  Thms.  by  Mrs. 
Hunt*    9  vols.    y.  6d.  each. 

QrondVi  Marco  Visconti.    3^.  6d. 

GTii£Ot*8  Ori^  bf  Representative 
Government  m  Emt>pe.  Trans,  by 
A.  R.  Scoble.    31.  6d, 

• —  The  English  Revolution  of  164a 
Ttans.  by  W.  Hazlitt    31.  6d. 

« —  History  of  Civilisation*  Trans,  by 
W.  Haditt    3  vols.    31, 6if.  each. 


Ban(R6bert).  MhnriliiiPoniWoikfc 
6d. 


Had 


ftnrtbooini  of  Athletic  Spottfc  StoIs. 
5r.  6d.  eadL 

Handbooik  of  Card  and  TaMe  Gamai. 
a  vols.    3r.  6d.  each. 

of  Proverbs.    By  H.  Q.  Bohn.   51. 

— -  of  F(xei^  Proverbs.    5^^ 

Haidwlak*8  History  of  tbe  Thirty^ 
nine  Artides.    5f. 

Harrey^a.  QiculaiioD  df  the  Blood. 
(Bowie.)    IS,  and  is,  6dL 

HaniTi  Tales.   Tnuis.byS.Mendd. 
3f.  6d. 

The  Caravan  and  Sbeik  of  Alex- 
andria.   IS,  and  xj;  6dL 

Hawthame*i   Nordi    and    Taka 
4  vols.    3r.  6d,  each. 

Hailltt*iLectnresaiidBHayt.  7Tola 
3f  .  6d,  eadL 

Eeatom'i  History  ofFkinting.  (Cooiio 
Monkhonse.)    5f. 

Hegel*8  Philosophy  of  History.  Trana 
1^  J.  Sibree.    5r. 

Helne*i  Poems.    Tiana  by  E.  A. 
Bowring.    3f.  6tL 

Travd  Pictnres.  TVans.  byFVands 

Storr.    y,  6d. 

Helps  (Sir  Arthur).  LifeofColombm. 
y,  6(L 

Life  of  Pisana    3r.  ^ 

Life  of  Cortes,     a  vols.     3;.  6«£ 

each. 

Life  of  Las  Casas.    31.  6d. 

Life  of  Thomas  Brassey.    xi.  and 

•  u.  6d, 

Hender8Qn*B  Historical  Documents 
of  the  Middle  Ages.    sx. 

Henfiney's  English  Coina    (Keaiy.) 

Henry  (Matthew)  On  the  Psalms.  51. 

Henry    of    Himtingdon's    History. 
Trans,  by  T,  Forester,    y- 

Herodotos.     Trans,  by  H.  F.  Caiy« 
3*.  6rf. 

— ^  Wheeler's  Analysis  and  Summary 
of.    St,     Turner's  Notes  on.    51; 
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ifadod,  Callimachiii  and  Thepgnis. 
Thuu.  by  Rev.  J.  Banks,    s^, 

StofBnann'B  Taloi  The  Serapion 
BrethxeiL  Ttans.  by  lieut-Coionel 
Ewing.    a  vols.    31. 6d, 

Sogg'B  Experimental  and  Natural 
Pbilosopby.    y. 

Bblbeln*s  Dance  of  Death  and  Bible 
Cnti.    5r. 


Bomar.    Trans,  by  T.  A.  Buckley:^  ^oaephna.     Wbiston's   Translation, 


avola.    51.  each. 
Hooper's  Waterloo,    y.  6(L 

—  Sedan,    y.  6d 

HiGiraoe.  Smart'sTranslation,  revised, 
by  Buckley.    3/.  6</. 

—  A  New  Literal  Prose  TranslaUon. 


Thins,  by  T.  Ross.  3  vols.  y.  each. 

—  Views  of  Nature.  Trans,  by  Ott6 
and  Bohn.     qi. 

Humphreys'  Coin  Collector's  Manual 
8  vols.    St.  each. 

Hungary,  History  of.    p.  bd. 

Hunt's  Poetry  of  Science.    51. 

Hntohlnaon's  Memoirs,    y,  6d. 

India  before  the  Sepoy  Mutiny.    51. 

Ingnlph's  Chronicles.    $s. 

XrTlng  (Washmgton).  Complete 
Works.  15  vols.  3r.  6d.  each  ;  or 
in  x8  vols.  zj.  each,  and  a  vols.  u.  6d, 
eadi. 

^— >  Life  and  Letters.  By  Pierre  E. 
Irving,    a  vols.    31.  6d,  each. 

Xfoosmtai.  Trans,  by  T.  H.  Freese. 
VoLL    5/. 

JUDM'  Life  of  Richard  Coeur  de  Lion, 
a  vols.    3r.  6tL  each. 

Life  and  Tmies  of  Louis  XIV. 

a  vols.    $s,  6(f,  each. 


jameaon  (Mrs.)  Shakespdbift's  Hero« 

ines.    3J.  6d. 
Jene(£.)    Anecdotes  of  Dm.   St, 

JessQ  (J.  H.)  Memoirs  of'f&  Court 
of  England  under  the  Stnarts.  3  vols. 
5r.  each. 

- —  Memoirs  of  the  Pretenders.    51; 

Johnaan's  Lives  of  the  PoetSi 
(Napier.)    3  vols.    3s.  6d.  each. 


revised  by  Rev.  A  R.  ShiUeta 
vols,    y,  6d,  each. 

Joyce's  Scientific  Dialogues    5/. 

Jokes-Browne's  Handbook  of  Phy- 
sical Geology,  yx.  6d,    Handliodk  of 
Historical  Geology.  6r.     Tlie  Buikl- 
ing  of  the  British  Isles    yx.  •6dl 
By  A.  HamUton  Bryce  LUD.  y.  6d.  iljullan  the  Emperor.   Tkans.  by  Rer. 
Hugo's  Dramatic  Works.    Trans,  by^  /     C  W.  Kfag.    y, 
Mf^Crosland  fi«d  F.  L.  Sknia.  y.U      j^aAxuCn  Letters.  Woodfidl's  Edition, 
HemanL     Tynans,  by  Mrs.  Cros-  revised.    3  vols.    3/.  6d.  each.  ' 

n     "'    1-        i_    -i  Jlttstln,  Cornelius  Nepos,  and  Eutro- 

n  I'^SS^K  T"S*T^y?^"*'^''S  "^  Pi"«-  Ttens.  by  Rev.  Xs!  Watson,  y. 
Collected  by  J.  H.  L.  Williams.  3r.6</.     i_  "^        ,    „     /     01  ..  ^  » 

Humboldt's    Cosmos.      Tr««.    by  >*T?^  P«™^Sulmaa,  «,d  ^^ 

Ott«.  Paul, andDallas.  4V0IS.  y.il      _^^   J"^  ^  \  ^^  .S*- 
each  and  i  voL  y  Kant's   Cntique   of  Pure    Reason* 

Personal  Narrative  of  his  TravcU  Trans,  by  J. '^.  D.  Mciklejohn.     y 


Prolegomena,  &a    Tran;.  by  E. 
Belfort  Has.    y. 

Kelghtley's  Fairy  Mythology,  y. 
Classical  Mythology.  Revised  by 
Dr.  L.  Schmits.    y, 

Kldd  On  Man.    y.  6d. 

Klrby  On  Animals.  2  vols.   51.  each* 

Knight's  Knowledge  is  Power.    5/. 

La  Fontabie's  Fables.  Trans  fay  Ei 
Wright    y.  6d, 

Lanuurllne's  History  of  the  Ghron- 

dists.    Trans,   by  H.  T.   Ryde.    3 

vols.    y.  6d,  each.     ^ 
— >  Restomtion  of  the  Monarchv  in 

France.     Trans,    by   Capt.    Raiter* 

4  vols.    v.  dd.  each. 
French  Revolution  of  1848.  y,  6d, 

Lamb's  Essays  of  Elia  and  Eliana. 

3f.  6d.,  or  in  3  vols.  u.  eadi. 
_  Memorials  and  Letters.  Talfourd's 

Edition,  revised  by  W.  C.  Haxlitt. 

fl  vols,    y,  6d,  eaoL 
Specimens  of  the  English  Dramatic 

PoetsoftheHmeofEIixabeth.  y,6d. 
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Z^Biud'B  liistoiy  of  Painting  in  Italy. 
Trans,  by  T.  Koaooe.  3  vols.  y.  6d, 
each. 

Zrfippanberg's  England  tinder  the 
Anglo-Saxon  Kings.  Trans.' by  B. 
Thorpe,    a  vols,    y,  6d,  each. 

Leoiuxes  on  Painting.  By  Barry, 
Opie,  and  Fbseli    51. 

Leonardo  da  Vlnd'e  Treatise  on 
Painting.  Tnms.  by  J.  F.  Rigaud.  51. 

Lepaiui'  Letters  from  Egypt,  &c. 
Trans,  by  L.  and  J.  B.  Homer.    5J. 

Leaaing'a  Dramatic  Worlcs.  Tians. 
by  Ernest  BelL  a  vols.  31.  6d.  each. 
Nathan  the  Wise  and  Minna  von 
Bamhdm.  u.  and  u.  6tL  Laokoon, 
Dramatic  Notes,  ftc.  Trans,  by  E  C. 
Beasley  and  Helen  Zimroem.  y.  6d, 
Laokoon  separate,    u,  ox  u,  td, 

Lilly's  Introdnction  to  Astrology. 
(Zadkid.)    51. 

XdTy.  Trans,  by  Dr.  Spillan  and 
others.    4  vols.    51.  each. 

Looke'B  Philosophical  Works.  (J.  A. 
St  John.)    2  vols.    3r.  td,  each. 

Life.  •  By  Lord  King.     y.  6d, 

Lodge's  Portraits.    8  vols.    5x.  each. 

Longfellow's  Poetical  and  Prose 
Works.    2  vols.     5J.  each. 

Loudon's  Natural  History.     $s, 

Lowndes'    Bibliographer's    Manual 

6  vols.     57.  each. 
Loosn's  Pharsalia.    Trans,  by  H.  T. 

Riley.    51. 
Lncian's  Dialogues.     Trans,  by  H. 

Williams.     51. 

Luoretlus      Trans,   by  Rev.  J.   S. 

Watson.    5/. 
Luther  s  Table  Talk.     Trans,  by  W. 

Haxlitt     3r.  6d. 
Autobiography.      (Michclet) 

Trans,  by  W.  Hazlitt     Sf.  6d. 

Maohlav^'s  History  of  Florence, 

&C.     Trans,     y.  6d. 
Mallet's  Northern  Antiquities.    $s. 

Mantell's  Geological  Excursions 
through  the  Isle  of  Wight,  *c.  5/. 
Petriractions  and  their  Tcacliings. 
Gir.     Wonders  of  Geology,     s  vols. 

lia&soxii's  the  Bsirotbod.    5/f 


lUxoo  Polo's  Tiavds.  BCaisden's 
Edition,  revised  fay  T.  Wri^L    51. 

JMartiaVs  Epignons.   Trans.    71.  6tL 

ICartlneau'S  Histoiy  of   England, 

Z800-XS    3>>  ^ 
History  of  the  Peace^    Z816-46L 

4  vols.    y.  6d.  each. 
Matthew  Paris.  Trans,  by  Dr.  Giles. 

3  vols.    y.  each. 
Matthew  of  Westminster.    Trans, 
by  C  D.  Yonge.    2  vols.    5;.  each. 

Maxwell's  Victories  of  Wellington. 

5*- 
Mensel'sHistorrof Germany.  Trans. 

by  Mrs.  Horroao.  3V0IS.  3;.  6^1  ea. 

Mlohael  Anflelo  and  Raflbdie.  By 
Duppa  and  Q.  de  Qofaicy.    5s. 

MidheleVs  French  Revdutiaii. 
Trans,  by  C  Cocks,    y.  6d, 

M!gnet's  French  Revolution,   y,  &L 

Mill  (John  Stuart).  Early  Essays. 
y.6if. 

Miller's  Philosophy  of  History.  4 
vols.    y.  6d.  each. 

MUton's  Poetical  Works.  (J.  Mont- 
gomery.)   a  vols.    y.  6d.  each. 

Prose  Works.    Q.  A.  Sl  John.) 

5  vols.    y.  6d,  each. 

Mitford's  Our  Village.  2  vols.  y.&L 
each. 

Moliere's  Diamatic  Works.  Trans, 
by  C.  H.  WalL    3  vols.    y.  6d.  each. 

The  Miser,  Tartuffe.  The  Shop- 
keeper turned  Gentlemen,  u.  ft  is.  6(f, 

Montagu's  (Lady  M.  W.)  Letters 
and  Works.  (WhamdifTe  and  Moy 
Thomas.)    2  vols.    y.  each. 

Montaigne's  Essays.  Cotton's  Trans, 
revised  by  W.  C.  Hadilt  3  vols. 
y.  6d,  eacb. 

Montesquieu's  Siurit  of  Laws.  Nn- 
gent*s  Trans,  revised  by  J.  V. 
Prichard.     2  vols.    3;.  6d.  each. 

Morphy's  Games  of  Chess.      (L9- 

wcnthaL)    y. 

Motley's  Dutch  Republic     3  vols. 

y.  6d,  each. 
Mudie's  British  Birds.     (Martin.)    a 

vols,    y,  each. 
Kaval  and  .Militaiy  Heroes  of  Cnal 

Biltatk    ^t 
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NMOdor'B  Histoiy  of  the  Chrisdui  IpPlaiitai.    Tnns.  by  H.  T.  RUqr. 
Rdielon  and  Chisdi.    zo  vols.    Life  *  ^    a  vols.    51.  eadL 

pf(Srlst  I  vol  HantiM  and  Tiain-      Trinummns,   Menascfami,   Aaln. 

Ins:  of  the  Caiun^^  &e  Apostki.  hjrf^  CaptivL    x/.  and  u.  6d. 

a  volt.    Htotoiy  of  Christian  Dogma.  ,,^-,-.    ^,  „.  tw«.  k« 

9  vols.    Memciials  of  Christian  Life  ^  ?™^S3*?*' J^,?*S^^on^^ 
in  the  Eariy  and  Middle  Ages;    x6  *       ^'  Bostodc and  H.  T.  Riley.  6vol8. 

Tdlsr    y.  6d,  each.  v  1^^'  cacn. 

Mlbehmga,  Lay  of  tlie.    Tians.  by  ,4*^*°^    *^    Younger,   Letters    of. 

M.A.     I    M<^ 


Alice  Horton  and  Edward  Bell, 


5*- 


Mefanoth's  trans,  revised  by  Rev.  F. 


ij    C.  T.  Bosanquet    St. 

Mo6Bnl»«  History  of  the  Jesuits.    Sr.    P^^^-    ^*^*^L^^'^  *?^- .  7°°' 

^  J  ^    ^    Taylor's  trans.   (G.  R.S.  Mead.)  5f. 


North's  Lives  of  the  Norths.  (Jes- 
sopp.)    3  vols,    y,  6d,  each. 

NtBgoit's  Memorials  of  Hampden.  51. 

Ooiktoy'B  Histoiy  of  the  Saracens. 
ST.  6d, 

OrdsiioQS  YltallB.  Trans,  by  T 
Forester.    4  vols.    sr.  each. ' 

PfidL  Trans,  by  H.  T.  Riley-  3 
vok.    St.  each. 

PMOBl's  Thoughts,  Trans,  by  C 
Kegan  PanL    y.  6d. 

FmiUVi  Life  of  Alfred  the  Great,  &c 

51; 
-^  Life  of  Cromwell,    is,  and  zi.  6d, 

Pvomtftui'  JDescription  of  Greece. 
Tkans.  by  Rev.  A.  R.  Shilleta  a 
vols.    y.  each. 

Feanon  on  the  Creed.  (Walford.)  51. 

Pfllpyi'  Diary.  (Braybrooke.)  4  vols. 
51.  each. 


Poetry.  (Pricbard.)  a  vols.  y.6d.eaL 
petraroh's  Sonnets.    $1. 


^fQiaranmB  sonnets,    y.  \^ ^ '- » —    -^^ 


flPbilo-JudaBUS      Trans,   by  C   D. 
Yonge.    4  vols.    51.  each. 

Piokexllig*e  Races  of  Man.    5r. 

Pindar.  Trans,  by  D.  W.  Turner.  51. 

Pla]ioh6*8  History  of  British  Costume. 

Plato.     Trans,    bv   H.  .Cary,    G. 
Burges,  and  H.  Davis.    6  vols,    s'' 

^  enctii 

—  Apology,  Crito,  Pbfledo,    Prou- 

,  goras.  .  Xi.  and  1/.  ^d, 

*— I  Day's  Analysis  and  Indeii  to  the 
Dialogucti    5#i 


^  >Flataroh'e  Lives.    Trans,  by  Stev^art 
and  Long.    4  vols.    y.  6d.  each. 

Moralia.  Trans,  by  Rev.  C  W. 
Khigand  Rev.  A.  R.  Shilleta  a  vols. 
y,  eadi. 

Poetry  of  America.    (W,  J.  Linton. ) 
y6d. 

Politioal  Cydopsedia.  4  vols.  y.6A 
each. 

Polyi^t  of  Foreign  Proverbs.    5/, 

Pope's  Poetical  Works.   (Carruthen.) 
a  vols.    y.  each. 

Homer.    (J.  S.  Watson.    3  vols. 

51:  each. 

Life  and  Letters.  (Carruthers.)  5r. 

Pottery  and  Porcelain.  (H.G.Bohn.) 
y.  and  zof.  6d. 

Poushkin's  Prose  Tales.    Trans,  by 
T.  Keane.    y.  6d, 


P«ey.  ReBque.  of  Ancient  EnglUhJl:*^^^    T»«.  by  R«.  P.  J.  F. 


Prout  (Father).    Reliques.    51. 


y.  eadi. 

Baoine's  Tragedies.    Trans,  by  R;  L. 
Boswell.    a  vols.    y.  6d.  each, 

Banke's  History  of  the  Popes.  Trans, 
tiy  E.  Foster.    3  vols:    p.  6d,  each. 

— ~  Latin    and    Teutonic    Nations. 
Trans,  by  P.  A.  Ashwortli.    y.  6d. 

— '•   History  of  Servia.     Trans.  *  by 

Mrs.  Rerr.    is.  6(f. 

;  .    .  .         •         .    ». 

Ramle'a  Insect  Architecture.    (J.  G. 

Wood.)    y, 

Bojmold'ii  piscounes  and  Eaiajni 
(Baschy.)    B  vohi    y*  6d,  easn. 


ALPHABETICAL  UST  Of 


Bl0iM^*>  Political  EooQom/.    (Goo- 
ner.)    ^  '"      \^ 

*-^  Flow«  fhdt  and  Tboni  Pieoes. 
Thuu.  faj  Uent-CoL  Ewing.  3/.  6A 

Bo08r    di    Horenden's    Annals. 
TVaiii.117 Dr.  Giles,  avols.  51;  each. 

BogearofWandoYer.  Tians.b7Dr. 
Oil6s.    a  vols.    51.  eadi. 

BofletfB  Anuaal  and  VegeUUe  Phj- 
sidogy.    a  vols^    6r.  eqich. 

Boma  in  the  IRneteenth  Century. 
(C  A.  EitOB.)    a  Yols.    51.  each. 

Boiooe^LeoX,  avols.  31.6^. each. 
—  Lorenao  de'  Medid.    31.  ^ 

BmdA,  Histoty  of.    ByW.K.Kdly. 
a  vols.    at.  6aL  each. 


Tcana.    Iqr 


and  VeUeius  Ffeter- 
by  Rev.  J.  a  WatMn. 


cuius. 

Sohllieir'BWaria.  Including  Hisuxy 
of  the  Thbty  Years'  War.  Revolt  of  the 
Netherlands.  WaUenstdn.  William 
Tdl,  Don  Carlos,  Mazy  Stuart.  Maid 
of  Ocleanik  Bride  of  Mesina,  Robbers. 
Flesoo.  Lofeand  Intngue,  Demetrius. 
Ghost-Seer.  Sport  of  Divinity.  Poems. 
Aestbetical  and  Philosophical  Essays, 
ftc.  By  various  translators.  7  vols. 
2f,td,  each. 

Maxy  Stuart  and  The  Maid  of 

Orieans.  Trans,  by  J.  Mellish  and 
Anna  Swanwick.    zj.  and  zx.  tdU 

8ohlegel'8(F.)  Lectures  and  Miscel- 
laneous Worio.    5  vols.   3^.  fid,  each. 

—  (A.  W.)  Lectures  on  Dramatic 
Art  and  Ltoature.    3;.  6</. 

Sohopenliaiiflr's  Essays.  Selected 
and  trans,  by  E  BeUbrt  Bar.    5;. 

On   the  Fourfold   Root   of  the 

Principle  of  Sufiident  Reason  and 
on  the  WiH  in  Nature.  Trans,  by 
Mdme.  HiDebcand.    5/. 

8ohoaw*8  Earth,  Plants,  and  Man. 
Trans,  by  A  Henfrey.    51. 

Bohnmann's  Early  Letters.  Tians. 
by  May  Hertiert    3/.  fid, 

— —  Reissmaan's  Life  of.  Trans,  by 
A.  L.  Alger.    3^ .  ^ 


'I^BfllBOA    Oil     HcHcntfc 
^     Anhray  Stewartk '  Si;  ddC 

MhMT  Essays  and  On  dmneDcy. 
Thma.  by  Atabc^  Slewazt.    5c 

Shaxpeli  Hiitoiy  of  E^grpL    aToia. 
ST.  each. 

BhmlrtKTi'a  Dnanatic  Wotka.   3r.U 

Plays,    v.  and  ix .  6A 

Blamondi'a  Litentoze  of  the  Sontii 

of  Europe.    TYans.  by  T.  Rosooe.    a 

vols,    y,^  eadL 

Six  Old  Englidi  Chronides.    5f . 

Smllh  (Archdeaeon).    Synonynis  and 
Antonyms.    5s; 

Smllh  (Adam).    Wealth  of  Nationa. 
(Belfort  Baz.)    avols.    3i;6d:eacii. 
Theoiy   of    Mocal  .Sentiaienla. 

Smith(F^),  GeolqgyandSciqytnre. 

SmoUett'a  Novds.    4  vols.    y.  6d. 


Smyth'a  Lectures  00  Modem  Histoiy. 

a  vols.    3r.  6d,  eadi. 

^oaratea*  Ecdesiastical  History.    5/. 

^  pBophoolea.    Trans,  by  E.  P.  Coler 
ridge.  M.A.    51; 

Sonthey'a  Life  of  Ndson.    5/. 

Life  of  Wesley,    y. 

Life,  as  told  in  his  Letters.     By 

J.  Dennis.    31.  6d, 

J^Soaomen'a  Ecclesiastical  Histoiy.  51. 

^    Splnoaa'a  Chief  Works.    Tirana.. tSi 
R.  H.  M.  Elwes.    a  vols.    51.  ead? 

Stanley'a  Dutch  and  Flemish  Painters. 
Starling^i  Noble  Deeds  of  Women. 

StanntonVi  Chess  Player's  Handbook. 

g.  Chess  Pnuda,  ju.  Chess  Playien^ 
[>mpanion.  5s;    Chess  Tournament 
of  i85r.    sx. 

SiOOkhardVaExperimental  Chemistry 
(Heaton.)    Sf* 

SStrabo'a    Geography.      Tiana.    by 
( ^    Falconer  and  namilton.   3  vols.    $t, 
each. 

StriOkland*a  Queens  of  Enriand.  € 
vols.  5r.  eadL  Maiy  'Ooeea  c 
Soots,  avok:  5i.eadL  Indoraat 
Stnait  Prinoesic&    51* 


bOHiPS  UBkARI&S. 


Ki 


Btoart  A  B07«ttfB  Antiquities  U 
Atbois.    5r. 

Soeionliui'  LiveaL  of  the  Caesars  and 
of  the  Grammarians.  Thomson's 
tnn&  revised  by  T.  Forester.    5/. 


Bully's  Memoirs.     Mrs.  Lennox V  JXTIrgll.     Trans,    by    A.    Hamilton 


trans,  revised.    4  vols.    31. 

Swift's  Prose  Works.  With  Intro- 
duction by  W.  E.  H.  Lecky.  xo  vols. 
3/.  td,  each.  [  Vols,  z  6*  a  rvo^. 

Taoltas.  The  Oxford. trans,  revised, 
a  vols.    5r.  each. 

Tales  of  the  Genii.  Trans,  bj  Sir 
Charles  MoreU.    51. 

TaSBO's  Jerusalem  Delivered.  Trans, 
by  J.  H.  Wiffen.    51. 

Trior's  Holy  Living  and  Holy 
Dying,    y.  6rf^ 

Tarsnoe  and  Phsedrus.  Trans,  by 
H.  T.  Riley.    51. 

VheooritoSy  Bion,  Moschus,  and 
Tyrtseus.    Thms.  by  Rev.  J.  Banks. 

Oheodoret  and  Evagrius.    51. 

Thifln7*8  Norman  Conquest  Trans, 
by  W.  HazlitL    2  vols.    31.  &/.  each. 

Ifhnoydides.  Trans,  by  Rer.  H. 
Dale.    2  vols.    3^.  6^  each. 

—  Wheeler's  Anal]rsis  and  Summary 
'  ot    y. 

Iradlohtmi's   Treatise   on   \^es. 
5*- 
TreyelTan's   Ladies  in  Parliament 
zj.  and  ij.  &/. 

TTlziai's  Shakespeare's  Dramatic  Art 
Trans,  by  L.  Dora  Schmits.  a  volsi 
3r.  6<^  each. 

ITnalrToni's  Cabin.    y%  6iL 


Ure's  Cotton  ^lauolactnre  of  Gieat 
Britain,    a  '  ols.    y,  each. 

Philosophy  of  Manufacture.  71.6^ 

Yasaxl's  Lives  of  the  Painters.  Trans, 
by  Mrs.  Foster.    6  vols.    y.  6tL  each. 


Bryoe,  LL.D.    y.  6d, 

Yoltftize's  Tales.    Trans,  by  R.  B. 
Boswell.    31.  6tL 

Walton's  Angler.    51.  ^ 

' Lives.    (A  H.  BuUen.)    y. 

Waterloo  Davs.    By  C.  A.  Eaton. 
IS,  and  IS.  6a, 

Wellington,  Life  oL    By  <An  Oki 
Soldier. '    y. 

Werner's    Templars    in    Cyprus. 
Trans,  by  K  A  M.  Lewis,    y,  6d, 

Westropp^s   Handbook   of  Ardue* 
ology.    y, 

Wheatley.   On  the  Book  of  Common 
Prayer.    31. 6d, 

Wheeler's  Dictionary  of  Noted  Names 
of  Fiction.    51. 

White's  Natusal  History  of  Selbome. 

Wleaeler's  Synopsis  of  the  Gospels. 

WUIiam  of  Malmesbury's  Chronicle. 

Wrist's  Dictionary  of  Obsolete  and 
Provincial  English,    a  vols.  y.  each. 

::Zenophon.  Trans,  by  Rev.  J.  S. 
Watson  and  Rev.  H.  Dale.  3  vols. 
5f  .  eadi. 

Young's  Travels  in  France,  1787-89. 

(M*  Betham-Ed wards.)    31. 6d, 
-*—  Tour  in  Ireland,  1776-9.    (A  W. 

Hutton.)    a  vols,    y,  6d,  eacn. 

I  Tble-Tlde  Stories.  (B.  Thorpe.    5r. 
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THB  ONLY  AUTHORISBD-  AND  COMFLBTB    WEBSTER. 


WEBSTER'S 

INTERNATIONAL   DICTIONARY. 


Medium  ^.  %ii% pagis^  3500  Ulusiruhaks. 

m 

Prieeti  Cloth,  £1  iit«  6d.;  half-calf,  £fl  as.;  half-rusaU,  £1  5s.| 

ftill-calf;  £1  8a.s'fciil-raaaia,  £2  laa.; 

half-morocco,  with  Plitent  Marginal  Indez,  £2  8a« 

Alao  in  a  toIs.  doth,  £1 44a.;  ^^idfl-calf,  £a  laa. ;  haif-maaia,  £a  18^ 

foh-calf;  £3  3a.  ■ 

In  addition  to  the  DicfionaiK  of  Wosdii  with  their  prommciition,  ety- 
PMilQQr,  alteraative  ipjellinci^  apd  ncrioiif  ineaniiici,  iOmtnted  by  qnotatiopi 
and  nnmerout  woodGnla,.-&9oe  are  wvend  valuable  appcndjcei,  compriang  a 
Pwmoancing  Gaietteer  of  Ae  World.;  Vocabdaries  of  Sciiptige,  Gredc,  Istan^ 
and  Palish  Proper  Kunei;  a  Dictkaiuy  of  the  noted  Namca  ci  Ficdon;  a 
Brief  luftoiy  of  the  En^lidi  Ltngnage;  a  Dictiooary  of  Foreign  QnotatioQiy 
Words,  Phnses,  Prorerbe,  ftc.;  a  Biognphical  Dictiooary  with  xp,ooo 
Nametf  &c.  

SOME  PRESS  OPINIONS  ON  THE  NEW  EDITION. 

« We  belieye  that,  all  thingi  cooiideied,  this  will  be  found  to  be  the  best 
existing '  Rnglirfi '  dictionaiT  m  one  ▼olnme.  We  do  not  know  d  anywork 
dmilar  in  sise  and  piioe  which  can  approadi  it  in  completeness  of  Tocunlaiy, 
inuiety  of  information,'  and  gtoerid  usefolnen.' — Giutrdum, 

'  A  msgnifinmt  tSUdaa  of  Webster's  hnmortal  Dictiooary.'— Z>afir  TVUgr^k. 


Frosj^eduseSf  wUk  Sptdtnm  Pages^  am  appUcatum. 

WEBSTER'S 
BRIEF    INTEBKAtlONAL    DICTIONART. 

IViik  800  lUustraUons.    Demy  Sw.,  31. 

A  Fronounoing   Dictionary   of  the  BngUnli   liangaage. 
Abridged  from  Webster's  International  Dictionary. 

\^th  a  Treatise  on  Pronnnciation,  List  of  Prefixes  and  Suffixes,  Roles 
lor  Spelling,  a  Pronouncing  Vocabnlaiy  of  Proper  Names  in  Histoiy, 
Geography   and    Mythologr,  and  TaUes  of  Koiglish  and   Indian    Money, 

Weigfats,  and  Measores. 
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